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Th*  Roof 
wen  dude 
Laiud  Mid  MTTtlt^  and  That  bigfaei  grew 
Of  firm  mdingTuit  Leaf:  on  ^Ihar  dde 
Atanthui  and  each  odoroiu  btuhy  ilmib 
Fanccd  up  tba  Terdant  wallj  aaoh  bauitcoat  flower. 
Iris  ait  hues,  Roses,  and  Jeswmiine 

Reared  high  their  flouriibed  heads  belveen,  and  mought 
Mosaic  1  undertbot  the  Violet, 
Crocus  and  Hjonnlh  with  rich  inlaj 
Broidered  the  ground,  more  coloured  than  irith  aUau 
Of  ooriliwt  emblem.  .  J^lttan. 


PEEFACE. 


Aa  a  food  mother  aleeki  the  ailken  cnik,  amogec  the  handsome  at&a^ 
and  pats  the  soft  cheek  of  her  pretty  hoy,  before  she  lends  him  fintl^ 
to  his  daily  walk  to  be  stopped  sod  caresaed  hy  all  in  whose  path  he 
chances  to  come, — jnst  so  do  we,  dear  and  enlightened  Public !— ^vest- 
our  darling  Parterre,  <m  this  its  diiid  appeannce  before  you,  with  that 
finishing  stroke  to  its  stractnre — «  Preface. 

If,  however,  a  Preface  be,  in  general,  little  better  than  a  dull  cuckoo 
note,  it  is  no  small  gradfication  in  this  instance  to  find  that  the  merits 
of  the  new  Volume  afford  no  scanty  limits  for  pan^yiic,  and  open  no 
few  untrodden  paths  of  promise. 

The  "  fresh  fields  and  pastures  new  "  possess  too  many  beauties  in 
themselves,  and  pro&r  too  many  ^t^'llg^^^■  to  him  who  approaches  them, 
not  to  render  the  mere  invitadou  a  pleasant  labour  to  him  who  stands 
porter  at  the  gate. 

We  venture  to  think  it  may  wilthout  anogance  be  asserted  of  The 
Parterre,  that  its  volumes  have  now  attained  (what  the  genius,  judg- 
ment, and  liberality  cemlnned  in  its  production  so  pnudly  evince  to 
have  been  its  aim)  that  throne,  near  which  theia  is  not  only  no  Rival 
but  ao  Equal. 

But  perhaps  the  highest  ground  we  can  take  in  advancing  the  claims 
ot  The  Parterre  to  a  continuation  of  the  notice  it  has  already  enjoyed, 
and  an  enlargement  of  the  circulation  which  has  already  ushered  its 
elegant  pages  to  the  dusky  towers  of  old  continental  towns,  and  the 
forests  and  cities  of  transstlautio  realms,  is  this — that  while,  in  its 
illuatrations,  the  moet  liberal  disregaid  of  expense  has  beoi  manifested 
— all  paltry  jealousy  on  the  one  hand,  and  all  sordid  servility  on  the 
other,  have  been  eqaally  avoided  in  the  aRsngement  of  its  literary 
garniture. 

While   Original   Papers  have  been  eouiteously  invited,  and  have 
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received,  when  deserving,  the  due  encouragement  of  impartial  insertion 
-—no  respect  of  persons^  no  fear  of  offending,  no  desire  of  propitiating, 
have  influenced  the  admission  of  contributions  unworthy  of  The  Parterre  ; 
and  as  for  that  portion  of  the  work  drawn  firom  contemporary  sources, 
it  needs  only  a  perusal  to  shew  that  its  selections  have  been  regulated 
by  minds  deficient  neither  in  taste  nor  good  sense. 

Joy  then  to  the  Christmas^  hearth,  bv  whose  kindly  glow  and  under 
whose  dark-green  ivy,  and  y^^k^  imbnii^^,  and  scarlet-beaded  holly- 
bush,  these  pictured  Pages  shall  bS^fSSd ! 

Peace  to  the  sanctuary  of  solitude,  that  glimmering  in  shine  and 

-'^m&  a!^^s'tb'&e'^ft^!&^|>ij^  iffiatf 

solemn  evenings  than  that  wm  4t"bii^ fflkid  ^h  i^bfm^  mt'mt^ 

p'hji  I  Oil'   ]i.-']  i")ifil  '.  1  -y  ^n.W'il  riffi  r.l  iiv\..:..l:':>,r\  ii.  •  :     ';•   ■'■   *"  .  ■•    ■: 

-^d  when  tb»t  mouptaUi  sound  I  hearcl, 

Tu£t  bids  118  be  for  sUnin  prepared,  , 

The  distant  rustling  of  his  wings', 

<f  -         '•■•■'••' ^'*Tjl^'s#wi/«*tfj4t:i^ia?««»fr<»©;  • " 

On  which  no  sunbeam  ever  shines, 
.  ■  V  ^      '  (So  Superstition*?  cjreedr divines :)     .    .r   •    , 

^     .  Thence  vie^  the  lake,  with  silllen  roar, 

-    lieav^liei^l^t&^'iiJAiih^       '    ' 
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I.;   •,•);*:/';   "  l^;; 


"AMih^^^m^w^  tiioi^mis0ih 


And  ever  stoop  again,  to  lave 
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rThen,  when 
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affainst  the  dnvinff  hail^ 
No  longer,  might  my  plaid  avail. 


.     I  heard  unearthfy  wices.speai  I  ,.  ,    '       . 

lo  r:;.n->-wnc«„;:   ,;[^^,io7.-    vJIru^^^^no^  j^.^g^-''. 
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THE  ASSAULT  OF  IVREE. 

fFrom  the  Frerich.) 

>    campaign    of    1600,    t)>< 


but  very  inefficiently  Bided  by  «  locality 
which  yielded  but  lev  means  or  oppor- 
tunities of  yigdhiua  defence,  but  sus- 
tained by  on  indomitable  courage,  great 

[Dore  br- 
and 


nidable 


e  of  CI 


,   infinil 


del  of  I 


the  walls  of  Genoa,  and  declare  the 
terms  of  peace  on  the  battle-field  of 
Marengo,  bad  yet  to  surmount  that  test 
Alpine  barrier  which  eilends  from  tbe 


obstacles,  presenting  themselves  one  after 
another  In  seemingly  endless  succession. 
and  tasking  to  the  utmost,  if  not  defyi 
the  o  -   . 


rage 


1  soldiei 


troops  and  the  i 
■    of    t 


torj  genius  and  i 
leaden.  These  obstacles  wer 
tbe  result  of  natural  position ;  there 
were  iiulanees  in  vhieh  the  re«stance  of 
awimadedwas  more  obstinate  and  more 
igwrHAti  than  that  of  mountains,  preci- 
pieM,  or  riven.  Protected  by  fortifieo- 
UoM  of  link  strength  or  difficulty,  and 


tained  their  post  for  three  days  against 
an  army  of  forty  thousand  Frenchmen, 
commanded  by  the  three  youngest,  but 
already  most  illustiious,  Generals  in 
Europe — MoBsena,  Lannes,  and  Bcrna- 

arresled  before  this  insignificant  little 
place,  he  who  had  taken  Alciandria  in 
a  day,  and  Cairo  in  an  hour,  and  impa- 
tient moreover  to  assume  his  position) 
for  tbe  investment  of  Milan,  the  Com. 
mander-in-cliief,  on  the  twenty-lillh  of 
May,  1800,  ordered  the  division  of 
General  Lannes  to  march  upon  the  vil- 
lage in  all  its  force,  and  take  it  by  as- 
sault    After  three  hours  of  sanguinary 
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combat,   of  fierce  attack  and  the  most  wounded  officer,  and  shot  him  through 

heroic   defence,    a   handful  of  the   de-  the  heart ! 

fenders,  driven  from  the  citadel,  retreat-  The  wife  of  the  murdered  man  uttered 
ing  step  by  step,  and  hotly  pursued  by  a  fearful  scream,  and  starting  to  her  feet, 
the  victorious  Frenchmen,  threw  them-  and  flying  to  the  room  whence  she  had 
selves,  as  a  last  resort,  into  the  quarters  come,  returned  in  a  moment  with  her 
of  Adjutant- General  H.,  with  the  reso-  boy,  who  at  the  sight  of  his  father's  mas- 
lution  there  to  maintain  themselves  to  sacre  had  hidden  himself,  pale  and  trem- 
the  last,  and  sell  their  lives  as  dearly  as  bling,  under  the  bed ;  she  held  him  up 
they  could.  In  a  moment  the  house  to  the  ferocious  republican,  and  ex- 
occupied  by  this  brave  veteran  was  con-  claimed — 

verted  into  a  fortress — barricades  were  "  Monster  !  you  have  slain  the  father 

thrown  up,  loop-holes  for  musketry  cut  —complete  your  work,  and  destroy  the 

in  the  walls,  and  every  dispoi^tion  made  son  ! " 

that  time  and  means  afforded,  for  a  last  At   this  moment    loud    shouts  were 

desperate  resistance.  heard,    and    a    French    General,    sur- 

Lannes,  who  was  the  first  to  enter  the  rounded  by  a  crowd  of  ofHccrs,  appeared 
assaulted  village,  detached  an  officer  in  at  the  door  of  the  apartment.  The 
command  of  two  battalions,  to  drive  the  scene  was  dramatic — a  perfect  coup  de 
insurgents  from  their  position.  The  theatre.  The  heart  of  the  ferocious  sol- 
ofHcer,  equally  distinguished  among  his  dier  failed  him ;  pallor  overspread  his 
fellow-soldiers  for  his  impetuous  cou-  features,  and  his  limbs  shook ;  while 
rage  and  his  ferocity,  soon  forced  his  Madame  H.,  as  if  by  a  sudden  impulse, 
way,  at  the  head  of  one  of  his  battalions,  flung  herself  at  the  feet  of  the  General, 
into  the  disputed  mansion,  trampling  as  with  a  single  cry  for  "  vengeance ! " 
he  went,  upon  the  bodies  of  the  forty  The  General  raised  her  kindly  and 
brave  fellows  by  whom  it  had  been  de-  respectfully,  demanding  at  the  same  mo- 
fendcd.  General  H.,  the  only  survivor,  ment  an  explanation  of  the  scene  before 
after  beholding  the  slaughter  of  his  gar-  him.  There  was  but  little  need  for 
rison,  had  armed  himself  with  a  hatchet,  words ;  the  objects  upon  which  he  gazed 
and  with  almost  superhuman  strength  bore  to  his  mind  the  accusation  of  his 
and  desperation,  opposed  the  entrance  of  subordinate;  that  disfigured  corpse  — 
the  republicans ;  and  when  their  leader  that  female,  upon  whose  lineaments  were 
presented  himself,  sword  in  hand,  at  the  stamped  horror  and  despair — that  feeble 
door  of  the  room  to  which  he  had  re-  child^  with  his  pallid  cheeks,  and  his 
treated,  as  his  last  stand  of  defence,  the  eyes  streaming  tears,  calling  upon  his 
old  General  aimed  at  his  head  a  furious  father,  who  answered  not.  The  General 
blow,  which  would  hitve  closed  his  perceived  at  once  that  there  was  no  fact 
career  at  once  and  for  ever,  had  it  not  to  be  ascertained,  no  excuse  to  be  ad- 
been  skilfully  parried  by  the  sabre  of  the  mitted.  His  eye  flashed  fire,  and  strik- 
Frenchman.  It  was  the  last  effort  of  ing  his  glove  forcibly  upon  the  palm  of 
the  wounded  and  wearied  veteran — he  his  left  hand,  he  turned  abruptly  and 
fell;  and  in  another  moment,  the  apart-  with  a  lowering  brow,  to  the  assassin, 
ment  was  filled  with  the  republicans.  who  stood   before   him   speechless  and 

The  Frenchman,  who  was  never  known  trembling,  and  exclaimed — 

to  yield  quarter  to  a  vanquished  enemy  «  Sir,  you  are  a  coward  and  a  savage ! 

in  the  fifteen  years  of  his  military  life.  What !  murder  in  cold  blood  an  unarmed 

stepped  forward  to  despatch  the  fallen  man — defenceless — a  veteran — before  the 

General,  when  a  young  and  lovely  wo-  eyes  of  his  wife,  imploring  mercy  !     It 

man  rushed  from  an  acyoining   room,  is  the  act  of  a  fiend ! " 

threw  herself  at  his  feet,  and  kneeling  «  But,  General,"  muttered  the  crimi- 

there,  pale,  distracted,  the  tears  stream-  nal,  with  a  hesitating  voice — the  voice  of 

ing  from  her  eyes,  shrieked  forth  in  a  one  who  feels  that  he  is  lost — 

voice  of  terror  and  despair —                 •  «  Be    silent,   sir ! "    interrupted    the 

"  Spare  him — oh  spare  him — do  not  General ;  "  I  listen  to  no  excuses ;  I  ad- 
take  his  life — he  is  my  husband — the  mit  of  no  defence.  You  are  unworthy  to 
father  of  my  child !  "  serve  the  republic.     Give  me  up  your 

The  Frenchman  glanced  for  a  moment  sword,  your  epaulets.  From  this  mo- 
at the  suppliant,  with  an  eye  in  which  ment  you  are  dismissed  from  the  brigade 
there  was  no  trace  either  of  anger  or  of  you  have  disgraced,  from  the  army  upon 
pity — and  then,  deliberately  pushing  her  which  you  are  a  stain  ! " 
aside,  he  made  a  step  in  advance,  took  a  The  M^or  raised  his  head  with  a 
cool  and  steady  aim  with  his  pistol  at  the  proud,  fierce  look. 
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"  General,**  he  said,  but  with  a  voice  On  the  entrance  of  Madame  H.,  he 
that  betrayed  his  emotion,  "  I  surrender  stopped  abruptly — motioned  her  to  be 
ray  sword ;  but  I  demand  a  trial  by  ray  seated,  and  then,  aflcr  gazing  for  a  mo« 
comrades."  ment  upon  the  face  of  her  child,  with  a 

'<  You  shall  have  it,  sir,  and  within  the     gentle  smile  of  interest  and  affection,  re- 
hour."  sumed  his  walk.     Madame  H.  began  to 
Then  turning  to  the  officers  who  had     feel  alarm.      This  unexpected  summons, 
accompanied  him  to  tlie  spot,  and  reve-     this  strange  reception,  the  silence  that 
rentially  baring  his  head  before  the  body    prevailed  around  her,  all  combined,  first 
of  the  victim,  he  said  to  them  —                  to  surprise  and  then  to  terrify  her.     A 
**  Unite  with  me,  gentlemen,   in  ren-     vague  sensation  of  anxiety  and  fear  op- 
dering  the  tribute  of  respect  to  unfor-    pressed   her  heart,   and   she  could  not 
tunate  courage — to  a  brave  and  fallen     command  her  nerves  for  the  utterance  of 
enemy.**                                                            a  single  word  that  might  call  forth  a  so- 
The  remainder  of  that  dreadful  day     lution  of  her  doubts.     All  at  once  the 
was  passed  by  Madame  H.  in  the  bitter-     roll   of   a   drum,    at   a   little   distance, 
ness    of  grief.       After   witnessing   the     startled  her  from  her  painful  reveries, 
interment  of  her  husband  with  military     It  was  quickly  followed  by  a  volley  of 
honours,  this  unhappy  woman,  who  had     musketry,  and  the  General,  pausing  in 
lost  in  a  single  moment,  and  under  cir-     his  walk,  placed  his  hand  upon  her  arm, 
cunistances  of  such  peculiar  horror,  all    and  led  her  to  a  window,  from  whicli  she 
that  made  life  dear  to  her,  except  her     beheld  in  tlie  square  below,  the  fearful 
boy,  sunk  into  a  lethargy  of  sorrow — an     spectacle  of  a  military  execution  just 
abandonment  to  wretchedness.      While     accomplished. 

she  had  a  murdered  husband  to  avenge,  **  Look,  madam,"  he  said,  in  a  calm, 
a  helpless  child  to  protect  and  save,  she  yet  impressive  tone;  <<the  man  whom 
had  preserved  her  energies  of  mind  and  you  see  lying  dead  upon  the  ground,  was 
body ;  but  now,  when  the  assassin  had  a  French  officer,  wliom  his  comrades  in 
undergone  the  shame  of  a  public  dcgra-  arms  have  condemned  to  death,  for  the 
dation,  and  the  prompt  and  terrible  jus-  assassination  of  an  Austrian,  in  a  city 
tice  of  a  military  commission  impended     taken  by  assault." 

over  his  head,  the  hapless  widow  could  He  paused  for  a  moment ;  then  glanc- 
think  of  nothing  but  her  loss.  For  her  ing  round  upon  the  officers  who  stood 
there  seemed  to  be  no  longer  cause  of  near  them,  he  continued — 
hope  or  fear.  She  was  therefore  more  **  You  are  at  liberty  to  quit  Ivree  this 
astonished  than  alarmed,  when,  early  morning.  General  Desaix,  whom  I  have 
the  next  morning,  a  French  aid-de-camp  requested  to  be  your  escort,  will  answer 
waited  upon  her  with  a  request  from  the  to  the  republic  for  your  safety.  Fare- 
Commander 'in -chief  that  she  would  re-  well,  madame  ;  report  to  the  Prince 
pair  immediately  to  his  quarters  at  the  Charles  what  you  have  seen  of  the  jus- 
Hotel  de  Ville.  Without  a  word  of  in-  tice  maintained  in  the  armies  of  the 
quiry  or  remonstrance,  she  arose,  took     French." 

her  child  into  her  arms,    and  followed         This  General,  at  that  time  First  Con- 
the  messenger  of  the  General.  sul,  was  afterwards  the  Ebiperor  Na- 

Led   to   the  council-chamber  at  the    poleon. J,  I. 

moment    of   her   arrival,   Madame  H.  JULIA'S  GARLAND, 

found  herself  surrounded  by  all  the  glo-  fFor  the  Parterre.  J 

ries  of  the  republican  army;   by  those  — 

celebrated  men  for  whom  such  wondrous  Evervbodf  has  heard  or  read  of  La 
destinies  were  reserved;  by  whom  crowns  Guirlande  de  Julie  —  Julia's  Gar- 
were  to  be  won  and  lost,  and  of  whom,  land  ;  but  it  is  much  to  be  doubted,  if 
in  after  years,  so  many  were  to  lose,  on  everybody  is  familiar  with  the  facts  re- 
battle- Helds,  amid  the  intrigues  of  cabi-  lating  to  it.  A  better  authority  cannot 
iiets,«or  the  corruptions  of  a  court,  the  he  quoted  than  that  to  be  found  in  the 
honour  for  which  they  were  now  pant-  auto-  biographical  work  of  the  learned 
ing,  or  the  lives  they  were  now  so  ready  Huet,  Bishop  of  Avranches;  an  ele- 
to  peril  in  its  winning, .  There  were  gant  translation  of  whose  book,  from  the 
Murat,  Duroc,  Lannes,  Desaix,  Mas-  original  Latin,  was  given  to  the  public, 
sena,  Hoche,  and  Bernadotte ;  and  in  some  years  since,  by  the  late  Dr.  Johx 
the  midst  of  them  the  General,  who,  Aikin.  The  passage  is  here  transcribed 
with  his  arms  folded  on  his  breast  and  from  the  doctor's  version  ;  and  the 
his  eyes  fixed  upon  the  floor,  walked  reader  will  be  pleased  to  recollect  that 
slowly  to  and  fro,  as  if  in  deep  and  pain-  it  is  Mons.  Huet  himself  who  is  the  in- 
fill meditation.  tcrlocutor. 
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"  Tbe  plan  adc^ted  by  Moktausike^  **  This    capiiritv    ocmtinued     for    lour 

for  the  elucidation  of  the  writers  of  an-  hours,  and  was  sweeter  to  me  than  any 

tiquity,   reminds  me  of  another  truly  liberty  could  be,  as  I  seemed  to  be  left 

elegant  device  of  his,  breathing  all  the  in   the  company  of  all  the  most  cde- 

sweets  of  lettered  politeness,  and  highly  brated  men   of  the   age,    for  wit   and 

celebrated  in  the  venjes  of  the  French  politeness." 

poets    under    the    name    of  'Julia's         It  would  be  paradoxical   to  suppose 

Garland  '      For   being  at   that  time  that  a  work  which  had  obtained  such 

deeply  enamoured  of  Julia  d*  Angennis  contemporaneous  reputation — a  reputa- 

de  Rambouillet,  he  paid  his  court  by  tion  descending  even  to  a  succeeding  age> 

all  the  attentions  usual  to  lovers ;  and  should  have  been  confined  to  tbe  book- 

at  the  approach  of  the  first  of  January,  shelf  of  Julla,  or  of  Julla's  DACGUTEa ; 

in  which   it  is  customary  to  send  and  and    should    not    by    actual    transcrip- 

receive  new-year's  gifts,  he  thought  of  tion,  or  the  retentive  memory  of  some 

making  a  present  to  the  young  lady  of  favoured   reader,  have   had  its  poetical 

drawings  of  all  the  flowers  afforded  by  beauties  preserved  through  the  medium 

that  unpropitious  season.    He  employed  of  the  press.     Nevertheless,  the  writer 

an  artist  who  at  that  time  was  considered  of  this  article  has  no  recollection  ever  to 

as  the  most  excellent  for  painting  flow-  have  met  with  a  single  production  beyond 

ers  in  the  manner  called  miniature ;  and  the  one  which  will  be  found  subjoined ; 

to  each  flower  was  subjoined  its  epigram  and  which  is,  in  fact,  copied  from  Dr. 

or  inscription,  in  verse,  composed  with  Aikin's   '*'  Notes  '*    on   his   translation, 

great  elegance  and  ingenuity,  partly  by  It  is  an  epigram  on  the  violet  ;  and  was 

himself,  and  partly  by  the  most  refined  composed     by    Jean    dbs    Marets   de 

poets  of  the  age — Chapelaix,  Des  Ma-  Saint  Solin,  one  of  the  members  of  the 

rets,  and  several  others  his  friends,  in  French  Academy,  at  the  time  of  its  in- 

which    all    the    excellencies  of  Julia,  stitution;  and  presents  no  imfavourable 

mental  and  corporeal,  were  celebrated,  specimen  of  poetical  talent.    An  attempt 

These  pieces  were  written  out  by  a  pen  •  is  here  made  to  render  la  Violette  into 

man,  so  eminent  in  bis  art,  that  all  the  English  ;   but   the   translator  is  aware, 

relics  of  his  hand  now   in   being,   are  that,  in  aiming  to  give  the  sense,  his  copy 

valued  at  a  high  price.      The  collection  &ils   in  the  epigrammatic  point  of   its 

magnificently  bound,  and  inclosed  in  a  original, 
case  of  scented  Spanish  leather,  which  was  la  violette. 

then  an  article  of  learned  luxury,  was  «Mode»teenmacoalenr,mo.!e8teenmo„sejoor. 

presented  to  Julia  ;  and  from  that  time  Pranchi  d'ambiiion,  je  me  cache  sous  I'berbc  ; 

*  Julia's  Garland  '   was  the  theme  of  Mais,  si  snr  v6tre  front  je  puis  me  voir  nn  joor, 
every  polite  circle,  nor  was  there  a  per-  ^  P'"«  '>u'nble  des  fleors  sera  la  pins  snperbe." 
aon  of  cultivated  taste  of  either  sex,  who  the~  violet. 

did  not  wish  to  examine  all  its  beauties,  shrinking  instinctive  from  the  public  start;, 

"  I  had  hitherto  never  obtained  a  view  I  veil  my   charms  beneath   some  neighboar's 

of  this   treasure,    and    had    frequently  .    ^    shade, 

rnmnlflinpd   tn   Montattsirr  that   I  was  ^^'  nnohtrnslve,  shnn  the  gay  parterre, 

compiamea  to  iviontausier  mat  i  was  ^,^  ^^^,,  seclnsion  in  the  pcnMve  glade; 

almost  the  only  one  of  his  acquamtance  But,  if  tramipUnted  from  my  low  retreat, 

who   had    not    been    gratified  with    the  To  form  a  chaplet  for  fair  Julia's  head, 

sight.       Once,  when  I  was  making  this  \:^/\^  trinmphant  o'er  my  meaner  state, 

°      ,  .   ^    -r  n/r  ■■-■  »  Unfold  my  pnrple  and  my  odonrs  spread, 

complaint,  Julia-Maria,  MoNTAUsiBRs  -^  r    r 

daughter,  the  wife  of  Crussol  Duke  of 

Uzez,  by  whom  I  was  sitting,  whispered  Before  dropping  the  subject  of  "Julia's 

in  my  ear  that  I  should  obtain  my  wish  Garland,"    it  may   be   considered    no 

on  the  next  day.    She  kept  her  word,  and  irrelevant   question   to  ask,  What  may 

on  the  morrow  took  me  into  her  library,  have  become  of  it  ?     Should  the  noble 

which  was  small,  but  filled  with  a  select  families  of  Montausieu,  of  Rambouillkt, 

collection  of  valuable  books,    elegantly  and  of  Uzez,  have  survived  the  laofse  of 

bound,  and  ornamented  according  to  the  two  centuries,  and  the  ordinary  mutations 

female  taste,  which  she  had  procured  for  of  human  life^itis  too  much  to  expect  that 

her  own  use.     Then  taking  down   the  they  should  l\ave  escaped  the  political 

desired  volume — *  Here,*  (said  she),  is  convulsions,  which  have  distracted  their 

*  Julia's  Garland;'  read  and  enjoy  it  unhappy  country,  in  these  latter  times, 
till  I  return,  and  that  no  one  may  inter-  Their  exalted  rank  exposed  them  to 
rupt  you,  suffer  me  to  shut  you  up  expatriation,  and  their  wealth  to  the 
under  lock  and  key  in  this  closet,  where  spoiler;  and  their  very  names  are  probably 
you  shall  be  my  prisoner  till  sun-set.'  now  only  remembered  through  the  annals 
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of  the  age  they   embellished,  and  the         *<  Do  you  comprehend  what  Madame 

writings   of  a   Voiture,   a   Balzac,   a  is  going  to  do,  shut  up  quite  alone  in 

Chapxlain,  and  others,  their  illustrious  this  old  tower  ?  " 

contemporaries.     What  then  has  become         <<  fJeaven  knows,  and  Heaven  alone 

of  **  Julia's  Garland,"  the  combined  will." 

effort  and  chef-cCceuvre  of  the  poet,  the         It  is  right  to  tell  you,  that  it  was  a 

PAINTER,  and  the  PENMAN?    Is  it  yet  an  turret  of  the  castle  which  formed  the 

heir-loom  in  the  family,  or  is  it  deposited  partition  to  this  room.       It  was  lighted 

on  the  shelf  of  a  RoyaJ  Museum  ?      No,  by  a  single  casement,  with  very  close  and 

let  such  hope  be  relinquished ;  it  is  more  very  solid  iron  gratings.     The  chimney, 

rational  to  believe  that  its  fate  has  long  according    to    the    ancient    style,    was 

%mcQ  h^nd^diedi  on  the  stcdli  that  occupy  barred  in  the   opening   with   a  double 

the  quays  of  the  French  capitaL  ^^  iron   cross.       This   room   was   without 

* closets,  without  issue,  and  without  any 

NOTES  OF  A  HEADER.  other  opening  than  the  grated  window. 
The  subjoined  remarkable  narrative  is  the  barred  chimney,  and  the  door  of  en- 
extracted  from  the  "  Recollections  of  trance,  of  which  this  strange  person  had 
the  Marchioness  de  Cr^quy,**  a  singu-  taken  care  to  push  the  bolts.  In  fine, 
lar  and  amusing  French  work.  The  this  said  room  was  entered  by  a  large 
story  is  sufficiently  wonderful,  but  the  chamber,  in  which  slept  an  old  demoi- 
Marchioness  vouches  for  its  truth,  as  selle  d'Aguesseau,  whom  her  niece  had 
within  her  own  knowledge.  received  into  her  house  because  she  was 

—  a  sort  of  idiot,  and  perhaps  also  because 

A  MYSTERIOUS  AFFAIR.  she  could  pay  a  handsome  pension.  This 

The   Countess  de   Saulx   Travanne   et  was  the  state  of  the  place,  and  such  was 

Busaneois    had     always    passed    for    a  the  state  of  things. 

strange  person ;  she  had  savage  habits.         They  entered  as  usual  at  seven  o'clock 

occult  primes,  and  mysterious  conduct,  in    the  morning   into   the   large    room. 

No  suspected  connexion,  indeed,  but  no  which  served  as  an  ante-room  or  pas« 

avowed  friendships,  and  no  more  inti-  sage,  and  where  Mademoiselle  d'Agues- 

xnaci^  with  her  own  relations  than  with  seau  slept.      They  found  her  extended 

her   husband's  family.       She  generally  senseless  on  the  floor,  in  her  night-dress 

inhabited    an    old    and    dismal    castle,  and  night- cap,   with  her  feet  bare,  and 

named  Lux,  which  is  not  far  from  Saulx  grasping  tightly  in  her  right  hand  the 

le  Due,  in  Burgundy.      The-  castle  of  beli-rope,  which  she  had  pulled  down. 

liux  is  the  principal  place  of  a  barony.  All  that  could   be   gathered   from   her 

which  is  named  after  its  chief.    Madame  when  she  recovered  her  speech  (her  in- 

de    Saulx  sometimes   disappeared   from  tellects  were  gone  for  ever)  was,   that 

her  house  without  the  knowledge  of  any  she  had  been  much  alarmed,  and  that 

one,  without  any  individual  having  seen  she  could  not  recollect  any  thing.     They' 

tier  go  out,  and  without  their  being  able  began  by  tapping  gently  at  her  niece's 

to  imagine  what  was  become  of  her.  door,  then  they  rapped  loudly  and  long, 

■After  seven  or  eight  days'  absence  and  but  no   answer   was   returned.       They 

{Profound  silence,  they   heard  her  bell  sent  for  the  curate,  the  baillie  of  the 

»"ing,  and  found  her  again  in  her  apart-  manor,  and  all  the  head  persons  of  the 

xuent,  as  if  nothing  had  happened,  and  country  around,  who  decided  at  length 

always   in  the  same  clothes, which  she  on  breaking  open  the  door,    but  aflcr 

'^ore    the   day   she  disappeared.       The  having  deposed  in  writing  that  the  said 

^^rince  de  Cond6,  the  governor  of  the  door  was  bolted  within,  while  the  key 

^Tovince,   fmd   Monsieur  Bouchat,   the  was  on  the  outside  of  the  door  in  the 

^xntendant    of    Bourgogiie,    always  said  lock,  and  on  the  same  side  on  which  the 

the  most  cunning  and  clear-sighted  deposition  was  signed  by  the  witnesses. 

the  country  could  neither   see   nor  The  Countess  de  Saulx  was  never  seen 

^prehend  any  thing  in  it.   The  Coun-  again  ;    nothing  in  her  apartment  was 

de  Saulx  retired  into  her  room  one  deranged,    and   her   bed  had   not  been 

turday  evening ;  she  sent  her  women  slept   in :    two   wax  lights,   which    her 

bed,  telling  them  she  would  not  un-  maids  had  brought  the  night  before,  and 

as  she  was  going  to  read :   they  which  they  had  placed  on  a  little  table 

her  bolt  the  door  of  her  room,  and  near   her  arm-chair,    had    been   extin- 

twa  girls  talked  of  it  on  going  away,  guished  in  the  middle  of  the  night,  for 

their  mistress  hardly  ever  read  it  was  calculated   that    they  could  not 

wrote,  and  there  were  neither  books  have   burned    above   two   hours   and   a 

writing  materials  in  her  room.  half.     One  of  her  slippers,  which  I  have 
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seen  at  her  son*s  (of  green  velvet,  with     that  the  young  maiden  should  make  a 
a  red  heel),  had  remained  on  the  floor,     sign  that  she  accepts  the  lover  presented 
near  the  large  arm-chair,  and  it  is  all     to  her;  for  if,  afler  this  secret  examina- 
that  has  ever  been  found  belonging  to     tion,  she  tells  her  mother  that  her  des- 
faer.     It  was  known  that  her  son,  the     tined  husband  does  not  please  her,  the 
Cardinal  de  Tavannes,  had  hastened  to     contemplated   marriage    is    broken    o& 
the  spot  to  institute  judicbl   proceed-     But,  on  the  present  occasion,  the  young 
ings,  but  it  was  surmised  that  the  At-     man  was  handsome  and  of  a  noble  and 
tomey- General  of  Bourgogne  had  inti-    proud  bearing,  and  Sabha  made  a  sign  of 
mated   to  him  that  the   honour  of  his     consent  to  her  mother,  who  then  replied 
house  might  be  compromised.     Be  this     to  the  Drahy,  "  You  are  welcome !     Not 
as  it  may,  the  cardinal  suddenly  aban-    only  will  we  give  you  to  eat,  with  all 
doned  his  project  of  inquiry,  and  hastily     our  heart,  but  we  will  grant  you  all  that 
returned  to  his  diocese  of  Chalons.     He    you  desire."     **  We  have  come,"  replied 
was    not    at    this    time   archbishop   of    the  Drahy,  "to  ask  your  daughter  in 
Rouen.      Some   talked   of  sorcery  and     marriage,  for  the  son  of  our  friend ;  what 
suspected    relations    with    Bohemians;     do  you  ask  for  her  marriage  portion?" 
others  spoke  of  the  Deacon  Paris,  or  the     '<  One  hundred  nakas,"  (female  goats  of 
Chevalier   de  Follerat^    then  again  of    the  finest  description),  replied  Bargiass; 
vampirism,  which,  however,  could  never     "  five  hundred   horses    of   the  race  of 
account  for  the  evaporation  of  a  large     Nedgdc^  five  hundred  sheep,  three  ne- 
woman  of  five  ^feet  four,  without  any     groes  and  three  negresses  to  wait  upon 
trace.     Every  one  talked  of  it,  and  for     Sabha;    and  for  her  trousseau,  a  shawl 
a  long  time,  for  the  reason  that  they  did    embroidered  with  gold,  a  robe  of  damask 
not  know  what  to  say  on  the  subject,     silk,  ten  bracelets  of  amber  and  of  coral, 
Tlie    Chevalier    d'Aguesseau    has   fre-     and  yellow  boots.'*      The  Drahy  made 
quently  repeated  to  me  that  he  did  not     some    observations    on    this    exorbitant 
know  any  more  of  the  circumstance  than     demand,   saying,    "  You  wish,  then,  to 
we  did,  and  that  it  was  an  unfathomable    justify  the  Arab  proverb — If  you  desire 
event.     Forty  years  have  elapsed,   and     not  to  marry  your  daughter,  exaggerate 
no  explanation  has  come  to  light.  her  price.     Be  a  little  more  reasonable 

if  you  wish  the  marriage  to  take  place." 

ABAB  MABRiAGE.  Finally,  the  portion  was  settled  at  fifty 

The  following  interesting  account  of  an  nackas,  two  horses,  two  hundred  sheep, 
Arab  marriage  is  given  in  M.  de  La-  a  negro  and  a  negress.  The  trousseau 
martinets  "Travels  in  the  East."  demanded  was  granted.     After  having 

This  moment  of  calm  and  leisure  was    written  this  agreement,  I  read  it  with  a 
occupied  in  the  preparations  for  a  mar-     loud  voice.     Then  all  present  recited  the 
riage  between  Giarah,  son  of  Fares,  chief    prayer   Faliha,    the  paternoster   of  the 
of  the  tribe  of  £1  Harba,  and  Sabha,     Mussulmans,  which  gives  a  sanction  to 
daughter  of  Bargiass,  the  most  beautiful     the  contract;  and  then  goat's  milk  was 
maid  of  the  desert.     Fares  begged  the     served  round  to  all  the  guests.     After 
Drahy  (the  most  powerful  chief  of  the     this  repast,  the  younger  persons  of  the 
Bedouins,    and    to   whom    the    French     party  mounted  on  horseback  to  hurl  the 
emissaries  had  particularly  attached  them-     dijierid,  and  amuse  themselves  in  other 
selves)  to  accompany  him  to  Bargiass,  to     warlike  pastimes.     We  separated  at  the 
demand   the    lady   in    marriage.      The     close  of  the  day,  and  nothing  was  thought 
chiefs    of  the    tribes,    in    their    richest     of  but  preparations  for  the  nuptial  festi- 
dresses,  escorted  them.     We  arrived  at    val.     x\fler  the  expiration  of  three  dajrsy 
the  tent  of  Bargiass  without  any  one    the  marriage   portion  was  ready.     An 
coming  to  meet  us.    Bargiass  rose  not  to    immense  cortege  took  the  road  to  escort 
receive  us:  such  is  the  custom  on  the    it,   in  the   following    order:    in    front 
occasion.      The  least  appearance  of  an    marched  a  horseman  with  a  white  fla^ 
advance  is  considered  indelicate.     Afler    on  the  point  of  his  lance ;  he  cried  out, 
a  f«w  moments  of  silence,  the  Drahy    as  he  advanced,  "  I  am  the  bearer  of  the 
spoke;  "Why,"  said  he,  "do  you  give    stainless  honour  of  Bargiass."    After  hint 
us  so  bad  a  reception?     If  you  will  not    came  the  camels,  decorated  with  garlands, 
offer   us  refreshment,    we    will    return     flowers,   and  foliage,    vnth    their    con- 
home."      Meantime   Sabha,   being  con-     ductors;  then  the  negro  on  horseback, 
cealed  in  a  part  of  the  tent  reserved  for    richly  dressed,  surrounded  by  men  on 
the  women,  regarded  her  wooer  through     foot,  singing  popular  airs.     Behind  them 
an    opening  in   the   cloth.     Before   the     marched  a  troop  of  warriors,  armed  with 
negotiation  commences,  it  is  necessary     matchlocks,   which    they  fired  oflf  con* 
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tinually.  Then  followed  a  woraaiii  car-  we  had  a  magical  power  over  him,  and 
rying  a  vase  of  fire,  in  which  she  threw  should  transport  him  with  us  into  our 
incense.  Then  the  flock  of  milk  sheep,  own  country.  He  opened  his  mouth 
driven  on  by  shepherds,  singing  the  same  aghast,  asked  everybody  if  it  were  true, 
songs  as  Chibouk,  the  motlicr  of  Antar,  and  seemed  struck  with  horror  at  the 
sang  near  two  thousand  years  ago ;  for  idea  of  never  again  seeing  his  native 
the  manners  of  the  Bedouins  never  deserts.  He  addressed  his  inquiries  par- 
change.  Then  came  the  negroes  on  ticularly  to  Sheakh  Seyd,  who,  a%  chief 
horseback,  and  surrounded  by  two  hun-  of  the  Ababdes,  he  did  not  think  capable 
dred  women  on  foot ;  this  group  uttered  of  deceiving  him ;  but  I  verily  believe 
cries  of  joy,  and  sang  nuptial  songs  which  many  of  the  meliks  and  chiefs  present, 
pierced  the  ears.  The  procession  was  who  affected  to  join  in  the  laugh,  really 
closed  by  the  camel  which  bore  the  had  doubts  and  misgivings  that  such,  in 
troitsseau :  the  shawl,  embroidered  with  truth,  was  the  necromantic  power  of  our 
gold,  hung  like  drapery  over  its  back ;  pencils,  and  particularly  of  the  camera 
the  yellow  boots  dangled  from  its  sides ;  lucida,  with  which  I  drew  several  of 
and  the  objects  of  value,  arranged  in  them.  My  artist  took  the  Bey's  likeness, 
festoons,  and  built  up  with  great  taste,  at  his  own  particular  desire;  I  conceive, 
formed  a  sumptuous  coronal.  A  little  for  one  of  his  favourites.  He  was  very 
child,  of  the  most  illustrious  family,  well  satisfied  with  the  representation  of 
mounted  on  this  camel,  cried  out  aloud,  his  figure,  rich  costume,  his  sword  and 
**  May  we  be  for  ever  victorious,  and  may  accoutrements,  and  of  the  fierceness  of 
the  fires  of  our  enemies  be  for  ever  ex-  his  mustachios ;  but  he  did  not  undcr- 
tinguished!"  As  for  me,  I  ran  about  stand  the  shading,  and  begged  my  artist 
from  one  side  to  the  other,  the  better  to  *  to  take  away  those  black  things.*  Be- 
enjoy  this  spectacle.  fore  leaving  Makkarif,  the  Bey  shewed 

—^  me  round  the  indigo  and  hide  manu- 

TAKIN6  OFF  A  HEAD.  factories  belonging  to  the  government. 

Ma.  Hoskins,  in  his  recently  published  I  parted  from  him  with  some  regret,  for 

*'  Travels  in  Ethiopia^"  relates  the  fol-  he  is  decidedly  the  best  Turk  I  have 

lowing  anecdote,  which  is  highly  charac-  ever  known ;  and  it  was  a  great  pleasure 

teristic  of  the  great  men  of  the  East.  for  a  few  days  to  meet  with  such  courtesy 

**  In  our  tent,  yesterday,  we  took  the  in  these  wild  regions  of  interior  Africa." 

figure  and  costume  of  a  Bishareen  boy,  > 

abinit  eighteen,  whose  father,  a  powerful  books  rule  the  world. 

sheakh,  had  attempted  to  excite  a  revolt  As  Robinson   Crusoe  has  sent  many  a 

against  the  Pasha.     Not  being  success-  spirited  youth  from  the  safe  footing  of  dry 

fud,  he  fled,  and  his  son  was  detained  in  land,  in  quest  of  adventures  on  the  un- 

prison  until  the  father  paid  a  fine  of  250  stable  element,  so  I  believe  can  the  in- 

camels.     By  way  of  a  jest,   though   a  fluence  of  every  volume  be  traced  in  its 

barbarous  one,  which  I  should  not  have  effects  on  a  peculiar  tribe  of  followers, 

allowed  had  I  known  of  it,  the  Bey  and  to  whom  it   has   given  an   impulse   in 

his  ofiicers  told  the  poor  boy  that  we  some  path  of  life.     There  are  those  who 

were  to  cut  off  his  head,  being  Turks  have    shaped  their   character  according 

deputed    from    Cairo    for   that    special  to  the   sage  advice  annually  doled   out 

purpose.     He  sat  down  on  the  ground  in  the  appendix  of  an  Almanac ;  and  a 

in  the  attitude  represented,  with  his  head  select  few  have  had   their   souls   fired 

turned  on  one  side,  and  remained  motion-  with  heroic   daring,   by  perusal  of  the 

less,  in  the  same  x^osition,  nearly  three  bold  achievements  of  Thomas  Thumb, 

quarters  of  an  hour.     We  remarked  that  Wherever  a  book  falls,    there  arises  a 

we  bad  never  had  a  subject  who  sat  so  spark  which  nothing  but  death  can  put 

patiently.      When  we  had  finished,  we  out.     Every  man  looks  into  a  book  as 

UAA  hin^  he  might  get  up,  making  him,  he  looks  into  his  glass — to  adjust  his 

at  the  same  time,  a  small  present;  when,  opinions,  and  smooth  down  some  rough 

.  witb  a  look  of  bewildered  delight,  he  spot  on  the  face  of  his  character.      A 

tcrid  Uff  how  differently  he  expected  to  book  is  a  sort  of  little  philosopher,  whom 

hate  heen  treated,  and  that  he  had  been  we  can  force  to  chat  whenever  we  choose, 

awaiting  every  moment  the  stroke  of  the  and  draw  from  him  an  oracle  without 

.Mtfire.  a  fee  ;  whom,  as  we  bring  fresh  and  warm 

j*  In  the  evening,  when  we  were  with  from  the  book-shop,  we  tuck  under  our 

the  Bey^  he  sent  for  the  poor  youth,  and  arm  as  if  a  wife  or  bosom-crony  ;  and, 

iM^tened  him  again  by  telling  him  that,  retreating  with  it  into  some  snug  corner, 

by  virtue  of  the  drawing  we  had  made,  hold  agreeable  and  uninterrupted  gossip. 
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HISTORIC  GLEANINGS.  his   being   reprewnted   at  a  deformad 

"  Hbtory  it  pfailoiophy  teacbiog  by  exunple."  ^warf  by  the  furious  auU- Jaeobina. 

Lord  Bolingbrohe.  Most  of  the  foregoing  remarks,  by  the 
—  Editor  of  the  jftherueum,  ve  perfectly 
RICHARD  lu.  just ;  but  there  is  nothing  new  in  tbem. 
Tudor  well  knew  that  he  had  no  ri^t  to  It  has  always  appeared  to  us  as  wore 
the  throne,  save  the  right  of  the  victor,  than  doubtful,  that  Richard  was  kump- 
and  that,  after  his  spontaneous  welcome  backed^  though  doubtless  round-shoot 
as  king,  a  time  of  re-action  would  come,  dered ;  and,  as  most  round-shouldered 
when  the  vanquished  party  might  obtain  men  generally  ar^  a  very  powerful  fellow, 
the  sympathy,  at  least,  of  the  people ;  he  The  deformity  was  such  as  the  armour 
judged  that  nothing  was  more  likely  to  of  that  time  might  be  made  to  cover. 
intercept  the  return  of  those  kindly  As  to  his  carrying  a  lance  which  woold 
feelings,  than  the  widely-spread  rumour  have  been  a  load  to  a  soldier  of  the  preaeoi 
that  Richard  was  a  monster  of  iniquity,  day,  the  idea  is  ridiculous  ;  the  lance  of 
There  has  always  seemed  to  us  somewhat  that  period  was  not  so  formidable ;  and 
of  deep  policy  in  the  variety  of  murders  there  are  hundreds  of  men  in  our  foot 
with  which  he  is  charged.  For  the  Lan-  guards  as  strong  as  those  who  did  battle 
castrians  and  the  devout,  there  was  the  at  Bosworth  fidd,  much  as  we  have  de- 
murder  of '<  good  King  Henry/*  a  charge  generated.  If  any  man  doubt  this,  let 
which  rests  not,  on  the  slightest  founda-  him  take  a  look  at  the  Oxford  Blues,  and 
tion  ;  for  the  adherents  of  the  house  of  some  of  the  Grenadier  regiments.  It  is 
York,  there  was  the  murder  of  Clarence  in  large  cities  only  that  the  human  race  is 
and  the  two  young  princes ;  while,  to  warped  and  stunted.  Let  the  Editor 
excite  the  rage  of  the  whole  female  popu-  take  a  trip  into  the  counties  of  Devon^ 
lation,  there  was  the  murder  of  his  wife,  Somerset,*  Cornwall,  Gloucester,  or 
who  unquestionably  died  of  a  lingering  Wilts,  and  gb  to  some  wrestling  matdi 
disease.  Thus,  to  Lancastrian  and  or  single-stick  meeting,  and  he  will  soon 
Yorkist  alike,  Tudor  stood  forth  as  the  alter  his  opinion,  and  come  to  the  con- 
avenger  of  their  wrongs ;  while  many  elusion,  that  although  the  staff  of  Ri- 
a  simple-minded  man,  who  knew  or  cared  chkrd's  spear  was  a  stout  (me,  it  was  not 
nought  about  abstract  political  rights,  quite  so  large  "  as  a  weaver's  beam.** 
listened  with  horror  to  the  tale  of  the  [Eo.  Parterre.] 
children's  death  in  the  Tower,  and  pre-  — — 
pared  to  do  homage  to  the  upstart  house  IMITATED  FROM  GOETHE*b 
of  Tudor,  as  the  instrument  of  signal  WILHELM  MEISTER. 
vengeance  in  the  hand  of  Providence.  KDow'st  thoa  that  land,  the  land  of  love. 
That  many  circumstances  conspire  to        Mkbt  emerald  leaves,  where  gaily  ahines 

render   it  probable   that    Richard    had  '^f^'^STSf^SetXt^'t 

some  hand  in  the  mysterious  disappear-  Beloved !  thither  let  ns  flee— 

ance  of  his  nephews,  and  perhaps  in  their  Thoce  scenes  were  made  for  love  and  thee, 

death,  cannot  be  denied ;  but  Uien  there  Know'st  thoa  the  clime  in  ruin  grand, 
was  a  reason  for  this,  while  in  the  other        Where  mouldering  palaces  appear, 

inrtanc^.  he  would  seem  to  have  been  ^'^''^'Z'^^S^^^^lHii*  .ph«t 

actuated  by  a  mere  love  of  murder.     As  Belovecl!  dearer  thoa  shalt  be, 

to  the  point  of  Richard's  extreme  de-  Mid  wrecks  of  long  past  majesty, 

formity,  altogether  unimportant  as  that  Know'st  thoa  the  land,  whose  moontains  guard 
is,    in   comparison   with    the   weightier        Its  fairy  plains  with  frowning  mien  T 

charge,  brought  against  him,  ityetproves  ^^T^^ ^^ifj:^'^  "J^ 

the   bitter   spite  by  which  his  enemies  And  thou,  beloved !  shalt  dearer  be 

were  influenced.    How  could  a  deformed  Mid  nature's  proud  sublimity. 

man,  an  absolute  hunchback,  have  "  cased  ~~    _  _  -.^ 

his  limbs  in  complete  steel  V  how  could  THE  NATURALIST. 

he  have  poised  a  lance,  the  mere  weight  a  tame  panther. 

of  which  would  have  overburdened  Mf  Mrs.  Lee  has  just  published  a  volume 

the  soldiers  of  the  present  day  ?    But  the  under  the  title  of  "  Stories  of  Strange 

truth  is,  that  whoever  is  an  object  of  fear  Lands,*'  which  contains  a  vast  deal  of 

or  hatred,  is  always  invested  with  de-  amusing    gossip    on    various    subjects, 

formity.      Cromwell  was  the  most  dis-  The  following  account  of  a  tame  pan- 

gusting  of  objects,    according    to    the  tber,  isamusing,  as  all  such  accounts  are; 

Cavalier  faith  ;  and  many  of  our  readers  but  we  are  obliged  to  confess  that  we 

doubtless    recollect    that    the    personal  would  rather  not  subject  ourselves^  to  a 

beauty  of  Napoleon,  could  not  prevent  trial  of  the  docilitv  of  any  wild  animal. 
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Such   license  to  brutes  of  this  species  Sai  descended  from  his  station,  and  held 

has  often  led  to  frightful  catastrophies.  his  head  to  us  to  be  patted,  as  if  in  ap- 

"  This  animal  (says  the  lady),  came  probation  of  his  feat, 
from  Coomassie  with  Mr.  Hutchison,  The  time  came  for  him  to  be  em- 
the  resident  left  there  by  Mr.  Bowdich,  barked,  and  he  was  shut  into  a  large, 
and,  as  he  was 'very  young,  the  efforts  strong  cage,  with  iron  bars  in  front,  and 
made  by  that  gentleman  and  others  to  put  into  a  canoe ;  while  there,  the 
tame  him,  were  completely  successfid,  motion  made  him  restless,  and  he  utter- 
Nothing  alive  was  ever  given  to  him  to  ed  a  howl,  which  so  frightened  the  canoe 
eat ;  and  so  well  was  he  trained,  that  men,  that  they  lost  their  balance,  set  up 
frequently  on  their  march  to  the  coast,  a  howl  in  echo,  and  upset  the  canoe, 
when  the  natives  would  not  contribute  We  were  watching  his  embarkation  from 
any  provisions,  he  would  catch  a  fowl,  one  of  the  castle  windows;  and  when  we 
and  lay  it  at  the  feet  of  Mr.  Hutchison,  saw  the  cage  floating  on  the  waves,  we 
who  always  rewarded  him  with  a  select  gave  our  pet  up  as  lost,  and  I  am  not  sure 
nunrsel.  On  arriving  at  Cape  Coast,  he  that  we  did  not  make  a  trio  in  the  cry ; 
was  tied  up  for  a  few  days  with  a  slight  but  fortunately  a  boat  immediately  put 
cord,  and  after  that  remained  at  liberty,  off  from  the  ship,  the  men  in  which 
with  a  boy  to  watch  that  he  did  not  caught  hold  of  the  cage  just  as  it  was  on 
annoy  the  officers  of  the  castle.  He  the  point  of  sinking.  The  panther  was 
especially  attached  himself  to  me  and  installed  close  by  the  fore*mast,  and  I 
the  Governor,  probably  because  we  did  not  fail  to  pay  him  a  visit  the  moment 
bestowed  more  caresses  on  him  than  any  I  went  on  board.  He  was  very  ^uU ; 
one  eke  :  we  took  care,  however,  to  keep  and,  perhaps,  a  little  sea-sick,  but  was 
his  daws  well  filed,  that  we  might  not  half  frantic  with  joy  on  seeing  me. 

get  an  unintentional  scratch.     He  was  as  

playfril  as  a  kitten,  and  a  few  days  after  THE  EARL  AND  THE  LOWLY 
his  cord  had  been  taken  away,  he  took  LADY.  . 
it  into  his  head  to  bound  round  the  — 
whole*  fort ;  the  boy  ran  aft«r  him,  which  The  sad  but  stately  procession  had 
he,  mistaking  for  fun,  only  increased  his  passed  into  the  church,  and  even  the 
speed,  and  caused  him  to  dash  through  aisles  of  the  venerable  building  were 
dl  the  narrow  spaces.  Most  of  the  in-  thronged  with  persons.  One  might 
habitants  were  frightened  out  of  their  have  thought,  who  looked  upon  the  co- 
senses,  and  it  was  highly  amusing  to  see  ronet,  glittering  on  the  cushion  of  crim- 
the  sudden  disappearance  of  all  living  son  velvet,  and  all  the  other  insignia  of 
things,  even  to  the  sentinels.  When  tired  high  rank,  that  curiosity  alone  had  drawn 
he  quietly  widked  in  at  my  door,  and  his  thither  such  a  crowd ;  but  a  deeper  in- 
pursuers  found  him  lying  on  the  ground  terest  was  marked  on  every  countenance ; 
beside  me,  composing  himself  to  sleep,  and  the  firm  voice  of  the  minister  had 
whence  he  was  taken  without  the  least  Altered  mbre  than  once,  as  he  read  the 

resistance.     SaTs   chief  amuse-  solemn  service.     Yet  the  coffin  was  that 

ment  was  standing  on  his  hind  legs,  of  a  child,  a  little  tender  infant,   who 

resting  his  fore  paws  on  the  window- sill,  had  died  in  its  first  unconscious  helpless- 

and  fixing  his  head  between  them,  in  ness.     Every  one  thought  of  the  father, 

this  posture  to  contemplate  all  that  was  standing  up'  among  them,  and  looking 

going  on  in  the  town  below.  The  Gover-  so  desolate  in  his  grief.     More  than  one 

nor's  children,  however,  often  disputed  fond  mother  wept,   and  drew  her  red 

this  post  with  him,  and  dragged  him  down  cloak  closely  round  the  in&nt  on  her 

by  the  tail,  which  he  bore  with  perfect  bosom,   as  she  gazed  round  upon   the 

good- humour. An  old  woman,  who  mournful  pomp,   and  the  little  coffin, 

always  swept  the  great  hall  before  dinner,  and  the  young  nobleman — childless,  and 

was  performing  her  daily  office  with  a  worse    than    widowed — O   yes!    worse 

small  hand-brush,  and  consequently  going  than  widowed!  as  he  stood  there,  and 

•prer  the.  floor  nearly  on  hands  and  knees,  followed  with  his  eyes  the  movement  of 

fiaiV  who  had  been  sleeping  under  one  the  men  then  placing  the  coffin  of  his 

of  the  sofas,  suddenly  rushed  out,  and  child  in  the   shadowy  darkness  of  the 

leaping  oh  the  woman's  back,  stood  there  open   vault  below  him.      That  church 

with  his  head  on  one  side,  his  tail  swing-  was  a  place  of  agonizing  recollection  to 

log  backwards  and  fijrwards,  the  very  the  young  Earl  of  Derby.     Often  had 

^personification  of  mischief.     The  he  entered  it  a  happy  husband ;  and,  as 

Governor  and  myself,  hearing  the  noise,  he  walked  slowly  down  the  aisle  to  his 

alio  came  to  the  scene  of  action,  when  carriage,  he  could  not  help  recalling  the 
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day  when  his  beautiful  and  modest  bride  could  not  resist  asking  her  if  she  could 

bad  dung,  in  trembling  bashfulness,  to  direct  him  to  a  lodging.      "  Not  in  that 

his  arm,  when  he  had  there,  for  the  first  merry  village  we  have  just  left,"  he  said, 

time,  called  her  his  wife.     "  I  am  sick  **  for  I  am  unwell  and  tired.*' 
of  all  this  idle  pomp!"  he  said  to  him-         The  woman  pointed  to  a  little  path, 

self,  as  he  entered  the  wide  hall  of  his  not  very  far  from  the  spot  where  they 

own  magnificent  residence,  attended  by  stood,  which  turned  suddenly  out  of  the 

his  train  of  servants,  and  met  by  the  ob-  lane  into  a  wood,  overhanging  the  river ; 

sequious  bows  of  the  men  who  had  con-  and  directed  him  to  follow  it  through  a 

ducted  the  funeral;   "  I  am  sick  of  all  large  corn-field,   and  up   a  very  steep, 

this  mockery  !     I  will  bear  it  no  longer,  sandy  lane ;  and  then,   for  about  half  a 

Would  that  I  were  a  poor,  hard-work-  mile  over — but  such  directions  are  tire- 

ing  peasant,  with  some  honest  hearts  to  some   enough   when    one  is  obliged  to 

care  for  me,  and  love  me.    I  am  heartily  listen  to  them  to  learn  one's  own  way ; 

tired  of  your  great  people  ! "  here,  they  would  be  even  more  so.     Be- 

si^es,  I  am  not  sure  the  earl  attended 

Not  many  weeks  after  the  funeral  of  to  the  poor  woman,  for  he  lost  his  way. 

the  heir  of  the  noble  house  of  Derby,  a  He  walked  on,  wrapped  in  his  own  me- 

solitary  wayfaring  man  stopped  at   the  lancholy  thoughts,  but  soothed,  in  every 

turning  of  a  little  footpath,  which  led  sense,  by  the  cool  fresh  air,  the  gurgling 

down  the  sloping  side  of  the  hill  over-  flow  of  the  river,  and  all  those  distant 

looking  the  village  of  H .     He  had  sounds,  which,  in  the  quiet  fields,  on  a 

been  leisurely  wandering  on  since  the  fair  calm  evening,  fall  so  sweetly  indis- 

early  hours  of  the  morning,  and  had  not  tinct  upon  the  ear.     But  the  sun  had 

yet  found  the  place  where  he  would  rest  set   before  the  wanderer  awoke  to  the 

for  the  night.     "  Here,  at   least,   is  a  recollection  of  the  purpose  before  him. 

happy  scene,"  he  said,  as  he  looked  down  He  looked  around  him ;    he  saw  green 

upon  the  little  village  at  the  foot  of  the  and  sloping  hills,  many  stately  trees,  and 

hill.     About  fifty  or  sixty  persons  were  the  same  calm  river  flowing  gently  be- 

scattered,  in  careless  groups,  about  the  low,  but  no  house.     At  last,  where  the 

pleasant   green.      Some  of  them  were  leafy  shade  was  deepest,  he  discovered  a 

dancing  beneath   a  venerable  grove  of  pile  of  old,   quaintly-shaped  chimneys, 

elms,  others  were  crowding  round  the  opposed  against  the  glowing  sky.     He 

only  booth  which  had  been  raised  in  the  had  not  proceeded  far  in  the  direction  of 

rustic  fair.     **  At  least,   I  may  witness  the  farm-house,  which  now  plainly  ap- 

their  enjoyment,  though  I  cannot  share  peared  among  the  trees,  when  a  light 

it,"  he  said ;  and,  in  a  few  moments  he  step  seemed  to  approach  him,  and  then 

was  standing  beneath  the  old  trees  on  stopped  suddenly;    and  he  heard  the 

the  green.  sound    of   unrestrained    weeping.       A 

But,  although  he  was  not  recognized  hazel    copse    separated    him    from    the 

as  the  Karl  of  Derby,  and  disgusted  by  meadow  whence  the  sound  proceeded ; 

the  attentions  paid  to  his  rank  and  sta-  but,  on  peeping  through  a  little  open- 

tion,  he  found  the  familiarity  of  vulgar  ing,  he  saw  that  a  young  girl  was  sitting 

minds,  and  low  manners,  not  quite  so  on  the  bank  of  the  meadow  on  the  other 

agreeable  as  he  had  perhaps  expected,  side.     For  a  little  while  she  continued 

Quietly  he  turned  away  from  the  noisy  weeping — only  for  a  little  while — then 

scene.     He  passed  over  the  old  bridge,  clasping  her  hands  together,  she  raised 

which    crosses    the    clear  and   shallow  her  head,  and  her  whole  heart  seemed  to 

stream,  and  turned  down  a  lane,   the  look  up  to  heaven  in  her  meek  and  sted- 

banks  of  which  were  overgrown  with  fast  gaze. 

wild  flowers,  and  straggling  bushes  of  Still  she  sat  there,  almost  without 
birch,  sufficiently  high  and  thick  to  meet  stirring,  except  that,  once  or  twice,  she 
over-head,  and  form  a  perfect  bower  of  looked  down  upon  the  green  grass,  and 
grateful  shade.  A  poor  woman  was  re-  her  hand  dropped,  half  forgetfully,  half 
turning  home  through  the  lane  with  her  playfully,  among  the  flowers  that  grew 
children,  her  infant  sleeping  soundly  on  in  wild  luxuriance  beside  her,  as  if  she 
her  bosom,  and  a  curly-headed  urchin  was  pleased  with,  but  scarcely  knew  she 
distending  his  cheeks  with  pufiing  at  a  noticed  them.  Just  then  the  rich  song 
little  painted  trumpet,  the  horrid  grat-  of  the  nightingale  burst  upon  the  still- 
ing of  which  h^  all  the  charm  of  ness  of  the  evening,  and  stole  away  her 
novelty  and  noise  to  him.  The  young  ear ;  and  though  her  thoughts  seemed 
mother  looked  so  hot  and  tired,  and  yet  to  linger  on,  about  the  subject  which 
withal  so  good-humoured,  that  the  carl  had  made  her  weep,  she  listened  till  at 


THE  PARTERRE.  U 

last  she  smiled ;    and  so,  minute  after  and  questioned  him  again,  till  the  earl  be- 

minute  passed  awav,  and  gradually  she  gan  to  feel  uncomfortable,  and  to  stammer 

forgot  all  her  trouble ;  and  the  only  ex-  and  blush  ;^  and  thus,  in  fact,  to  make 

pression  on  her  fair  face  was  innocent  them  really 'suspicious  :  for  he  had  quite 

gladness.                forgotten  to  provide  against  this  most 

Let  no  one  suppose,  that  in  this  fair  probable  issue  of  his  suit  to  them, 
country*,  girl  we  have  met  with  any  "  You  see,*'  said  an  old  uncle,  at  last, 
maiden  of  gentle  birth,  brought  down  to  who  was  the  head  of  the  family,  and  the 
a  low  estate  by  the  hard  uses  of  advcr-  best  spokesman,  "  you  may  be  a  very 
sity ;  nor  any  wonder  of  her  native  vil-  good  sort  of  a  young  man,  and  I  have 
lage,  gifted  with  talents  of  the  highest  nothing  to  say  against  you ;  but  you  are, 
order.  Oh,  no !  Lucy  was  none  of  or  rather  have  been,  till  now,  when 
these.  What  was  she  ?  a  fair  and  happy  you're  plucking  up  a  bit,  a  poor,  sickly, 
maiden  of  low  birth ;  if  to  be  born  of  poor  idle  body ;  and,  suppose  you  full  ill,  or 
and  honest  parents  be  low  birth  ;  of  no  ac-  take  to  no  kind  of  employ,  and  have 
complishments  or  education,  beyond  read-  nothing  coming  in  of  your  own — why 
ing  and — ^let  me  remember — yes,  she  Lucy's  6fty  pounds,  and  the  hundred 
could  write.  She  read  well,  for  her  voice  that  I  shall  leave  her,  when,  please 
was  full  of  natural  melody ;  and  practice.  Heaven,  I  die,  will  go  but  a  very  little 
and  genuine  feeling,  and  above  all,  way.  I  tell  you  what/'  he  said,  **  bro- 
piety,  had  made  her  very  perfect.  ther  and  sister"  (turning  to  Lucy's  pa- 
Lucy's  features  were  not  beautiful ;  rents,  and  looking  very  wise),  **  don't 
but  their  modest,  innocent  expression,  be  in  a  hurry  to  give  your  consent : 
was  better  than  mere  beauty.  Her  Lucy,  thougli  I  say  it,  is  as  good  a  ^irl 
bands  were  not  the  whitest  in  the  world,  as  any  in  the  land,  and  fit  for  a  lord — 
though  they  were  delicately,  nay,  exqui-  yes !  I  say  it  again  (though  you  seem  to 
ffltely  shaped :  their  little  palms  might  smile),  young  man — fit  for  any  lord  in 
have  been  softer  ;  but,  if  it  might  have  the  land." 

been  said  of  her,  as  of  the  fair  and  happy  Lucy  had  been  very  busily  plucking 

milk  maid,   ''she  makes  her  hand  hard  the  withered   leaves  from  a  geranium, 

with  labour,"  it  might  have  been  well  which  her  lover  had  given  her ;  but  now 

added,  *'  and  her  heart  soft  with  pity ;"  she  turned  round,  pale  and  trembling, 

for  they  who  knew  her,  say  she  was  the  for  she  feared  the  effect  of  her  uncle's 

kindest   creature   that  ever   lived,    and  harangue  upon  her  father,  who  was  apt 

speak  of  a  gentle  and  winning  courteous-  to  be  as   positive  as  his  brother.     Slie 

ness  of  manner,  that  gave  a  charm  to  trembled,  and  her  heart  throbbed  with 

every  look  and  every  word  she  uttered,  agitation,  for  she  cared  not  if  he  whom 

But  although  she  was  one  of  nature's  she  loved  were  pennyless ;  but  she  felt, 

own  sweet  gentlewomen,  and  unaffect-  that  without  the  consent  of  her  parents 

edly  modest  and  pious,  she  was  only  a  (servants  of  God,  and  kind  parj;>nts,  as 

poor,  uneducated  country  girl.     There  they  both  were),  she  could  not  marry 

was  oncy  however,  who  soon  began  to  him.       She    turned,    as  gentle  loving 

find  new  hope — ^new  life,  I  might  almost  daughters  will,  on  all  such  occasions,  to 

say— in  the  society  of  Lucy ;  one  who,  her  own  tender  mother,  and  she  had  not 

in  ^ite  of  all  the  pride  or  aristocracy  of  to  speak*;    her  mother  could  read  her 

his  habits,  and  his  prejudices,  began  to  looks,  and  she  could  not  resist  the  tears 

feel  it  a  privilege  to  be  addressed  as  a  which  rose  so  suddenly  into  the  soft  eyes 

fiuniliar    friend    by    the    pure-minded  of  her  duteous  child.    Mothers,  or  wives, 

maiden;  who  felt,  in  his  inmost  heart,  I  meant  to  say,  have  a  winning  \vay.pf 

the  influence  of  her   modest,   cheerful  their  own — particularly  mild,  sqbmissive 

piety ;  and  paid  her,  from  his  heart,  the  wives,  such  as  Lucy's  mother ;  and  what 

•homage  of  respect  and  love,  that  was  the  with  her  own  influence  as  a  wife,  and 

sweeter  from  being  half  made  up  of  gra-  her    own   woman's  wit,    or    (in    truer 

iitude*  words)   calm  good  sense,   it  was  soon 

He  could  not  help  smiling,  when  he  agreed  that  Lucy  should  marry  her  love 

XDIide  his  proposals  in  due  form  to  the  on  this  condition — that  the  answer  to  a 

rdatioDs  of  his  sweet  Lucy ;    for  they  certain  letter,  to  be  written  by  him,  for 

did  not  choose  to  have  their  child  thrown  a  character,  &c.,  proved  satisfactory. 

axray  upon  one  who,  for  what  they  knew  In  due  time,  to  the  very  day,  a  letter 

to  the  contrary,  might  be  little  better  arrived,  directed  to  Lucy's  father.  With 

than  a  beggar,  or  a  sort  of  (they  did  not  this  letter  the  father  and  the  uncle  were 

anite  say  the  word)  **  vagaI)ond."    They  quite  satisfied  ;  and  now  Lucy,  who  had 

doubted,  and  questioned,  and  wavered,  been,  at  times,   unusually  silent,   rcco- 
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all   her  ehcerfbliuM,    tad  vcoc  Yea.  b«  is  a  aurrkd  oiai :   h« 

alMKic  die  bAijfle  anpng  •'»  her  oiocher  3oc  3uzij  -rouirhtt  Jira»  x  joua^ 

ttuini^Z;   like  A  aig*iringrie.     Thomafl  ^irl.    nidi    wnyhipr    jb    vooneU^ 

CXimnL  ^  «>  he  ealTeii  hfrrnrifL  was  luacy." 
aurrieii  »  hu  Lucy,   aad  all  th«  hir         "  Pjor  chxnc ' "  mid  Loej,  and  ahc 

audi  CDDriMC  ^ris  of  the  neighhoarfaood  sailed  ^cm  her  Terr  heart. 
w«re  vaadn^  rrxind  die  efaureh  door,  za         ^  Wa j  ia  tsu  «l^,  mj 


dmi^  bcbduCMlul  of  iotren  la  the  Iictle  he  ^eiianiitfff      '*  Du  joa  tstrj  dm  poor 

path,  as  CUdEbrd  led  his  bride  to  tfaeir  eooncrr  -nau^im  ? " 

omvk  «cza^^  -*  Du  I  eivy  her?"  ai&e  replied^  in  s 

Hd  heard  die  bleann^i  of  nunj  poor,  TCMee   of    t^cder  nEpraeea  ;    *->  what 


a^l^  eraacuTM,  vho  lingered  about  in     tfraoge  i^uesdoc !     Do  I  envy  any  one?" 
the  fixmhine  of  die  ehurefayardy   opoa     and  as  she  mid  zhia^  ace  drcv  xDoce  doady 


his  hximble,   jet  loweiy  bride.      Every  aroond  her  die  aroi  whiicb  encircled  her 

one  who  net  diem  ca  ihaz  happy  aiom-  slender  vaisc  ;   •*  vould  I  exchange  my 

m^    smiled    spoa   diem,    and   bie«ed  huafaazd  with  laj  ocie  1"  she  added,  look- 

them.  ing   izp  ceoderiy  and  lovingly  into  his 

"  High   rank,   heaps  of  gold,    coold  hiet ;    -  I  sighed  ia  pity  for  the  poor 

HOC  buy  <och  ble^si'r.gi  as  dieae  l**  be  said  young  Lady  v. &r  a  lair  see  bs  now):  such 


to  bimseif ;   **  but  my  sweet  azui  pioGs  a  change  b  enough  so  cum  her  head ! " 
Loey  has  won  die  k^e  of  every  heart.         ~  Would  i:  turn  yours*   Lucy  ?  **  he 

These  people,  too^  have  known  her  from  aid. 

her  ehildhood  :"  *"  Perhaps  it  might,'"  she  replied,  in 

the  simplest  and  most  natural  manner. 

"  Tliat  is  a  gnrd  place,   indeed  !  '*  **  Bat  is  she  really  happj  ?     Does  she 

Iaxj,  as,  toward  the  close  of  their  lore  him  for  hirn?«^f  alone  ?  *" 
second  daj'%  jcAxmejf   they  approached         *'  3Iy  sweet  Lucy.*'  he  began,  and  as 

iOi  aneient  and  almost  princely  edifice;  he  ^»oke,  his  wi&  thought  he  had  iwrer 

**  Imt  does  oar    road  lie  through   the  bdbre    seemed    so    tenderly   respectful 

park  ? "  towards  her ;    ~  my  sweet  Lucy,   you 

'^  Not  exactly  throd^  the  park,**  he  alone  can  answer  these  last  questions : 

replied  ;  **  but  I  Uioaght  my  Lucy  might  you  smile !    I  see  you  look  arniared  upon 

like  to  fee  these  fine  grounds,  and  the  me;  but  I  repeat  it.  you  alone !  * 
boose  and  gardens.     I  have  known  the         **  But  first,**  said  Lucy,  very  artlessly, 

gardener  and  the  housekeeper  for  years,  **  I  must  be  lady  here ;  you  must  make 

and  I  am  sore  we  shall  find  them  very  me  Countess  of  Derby ! " 
eiril,  and  willii^  to  shew  us  any  little         She  had  scarcdy  said  this,  when,  from 

attention  in  their  power ;  and  we  hare  one  of  the  castle  turrets,  a  bdl  b^an 

time  cnoogh,  thou^  the  sun  is  getting  to  toil :  Clifibfrd  rose  up  instantly,  and, 

low,  Ibr  we  are  just  at  home.**  without  saying  a  word,  led  his  wife  to 

Lucy  was  delighted.     Sie  had  nerer  the  castle.       They  entered   the  chapel 

seen  a  nobleman's    house  before,    she  there,   in  which   the  servants  and  the 

said.  tenants  had  all  assembled,  and  the  Amp- 

**  Well !  all  those  huge  rooms,  and  the  lain   was  preparing   to   commence    the 

picture*,  and  all  the  fine  furniture,  are  evening  service :   thai,  leading  the  won- 

very  grand,"  said  Lucy,  **  but  my  eyes  dering  Lucy  into  the  midst  of  them,  he 

ache  with  looking  at  diem ;   I  like  diis  presented  her  to  them  as  their  future 

garden   a  great  deal  better.      What  a  mistress,   the   Countess  of  Derby,   his 

beautiful  one  it  is!      But  may  we  sit  wife! 

down  in  this  arbour  of  honeysuckle  so         Lucy  did  not  speak ;  she  could  scarcely 

near  the  house?**  stand;  the  colour  forsook  her  faoe^  and 

Lucy  sat  in  silence  for  some  litde  she  looked  as  one  about  to  faint.     She 

time,  gazing  round  her  at  the  venerable  stared  first  at  her  husband,  and  then  at 

house,   and  the  trees  and  gardens;    at  the  domesdcs  around  her,  and  at  last 

length,  she  said,  **  I  wonder  if  the  lord  she  began  to  comprehend  every  thing, 

of  this  grand  place  is  happy?     Is  the  Eagerly  she  seized  her  husband's  hand, 

Karl  of  Derby  a  good  man,  dear  hus-  which  she  had  dropped  in  her  surprise, 

band?     Is  he  kind  and  free-spoken  to  nowaffectionately  extended  to  her;  then, 

the  poor  ?     Is  he  a  married  man  ?  "  she  with  an  effort  that  was  very  visible,  but 

added,  looking  with  a  smile  of  peculiar  which  gave  new  interest  to  her  in  the 

sweetness  in  her  husband's  &ce.  eyes  of  all  present,  she  regained  some^ 

"  How  many  questions  have  you  given  what  of  her  natural   and  modest  self* 

me  to  answer,  Lucy  ?    Let  me  consider !  possession  ;    and,   raising  her  innocent 
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face^  she  courtesied  to  the  ground,  and  at  the  foot  of  the  Caucasus,  between  the 
met  the  respectful  greeting  of  those  Black  Sea  and  the  Caspian, 
around  her  with  smiles,  which,  perhaps,  This  part  of  Asia,  abandoned  to  the 
spoke  more  at  once  to  the  heart  than  the  carelessness  of  its  inhabitants,  smothers 
best  wisdom^  of  words.  The  Earl  of  the  productive  germs  that  nature  has 
Derby  led  his  wife  to  his  own  seat,  and  lavishly  bestowed  upon  it.  A  delight- 
placed  her  beside  him.  ful  garden  is  but  a  poor  image  of  this 
Lucy  knelt  down  upon  a  cushion  of  country,  lost  to  industry,  unknown  to 
embroidered  velvet,  with  the  sculptured  commerce,  and  regretted  by  the  travellers 
escutcheons  and  stately  banners  of  the  who  pass  through  it.  The  loveliness  of 
house  of  Derby  above  her :  but,  per-  the  climate  rivals  the  fruitfulness  of  the 
haps,  of  all  the  high  born  dames  of  that  soil :  all  that  is  most  estimable  in  other 
ancient  family,  none  ever  knelt  tliere  countries  is  here  accumulated  in  profu- 
with  a  purer  heart,  or  with  a  humbler  sion ;  the  valleys  are  covered  with  the 
spirit,  than  that  lowly  lady.  richest  pasturages,  all  the  rivers  abound 
in  fish,  the  plains  are  wealthy  in  wheat, 

A  xr  TV^V-n  o     T^.T  tV  T  «  tMt'.  ^t  rw,  o  ^^^^y  variety  in  the  highest  perfection. 

AND    irS     INHABITANTS.  The  mountains  have  not  that  sharpness 

of  outline  remarked  in  the  Alps  and  the 

TRANSLATED  FROM  THE  FRENCH  OF  THE  Pyrenees  ou  the  northern  side,  nor  that 

MARQUIS  DB  CASTELNAU.  barrcuness  so  often  displeasing  to  the  eye 

in  the  Appenines :    the  chestnut,  oak, 

^For  the  Parterre,  J  walnut,  and  ash,  cover  the  whole  ascent 

—  of  the  mountains,  forming  mighty  forests 

Mount  Caucasus  is  a  name  given  to  a  crossed  in  every  direction  by  delicious 

chain  of  high   mountains,  running  be-  valleys ;  the  cotton  and  the  vine  grow 

tween  the  Black  Sea,  and  the  Caspian  almost  without  culture,  in  the  soil  not 

Sea.  darkened   by   the    forests.      The  vine, 

The  Caucasus  have  from  time  imme-  however,  is  to  be  found  throughout  this 

morial  been  the  resort  of  refugees,  ban-  fairy   land,    hanging    in    rich    wreaths 

ditti,  and  thieves :  and  certainly  there  is  amongst  the  branches  of  the  trees  it  en- 

not  a  country  in  existence,  where  refu-  circles,  and  bearing  fruit  that  is  never 

gees  can  find  a  safer,  or  more  fertile,  or  gathered ;    every   where    likewise,    the 

diversified  abode  than  the  Caucasus ;  the  cotton  rising  humbly,  but  a  few  feet  from 

perpetual  warfare  in  which  the  inhabi-  the  ground,  bursts  its  shell,  scattering  its 

tants  live  is  in  part  a  consequence  of  their  wealth  hither  and  thither,  amongst  the 

numerous  castes ;  these  mountains  con-  leaves  of  the  shrubs,  or  tossing  it  aloft  in 

tain  hordes   of  wandering   Tartars,   of  the  air.     This  disregard  of  the  lost  gifts 

Persians,  and  of  the  people  called  Bohe-  of  nature,   is  attributable  to  the  indo- 

mians ;  and  descendants  of  the  ancient  lence   of  the   inhabitants  of  these  fine 

Genoese  and  Greeks  are  to  be  met  with,  countries,  and  the  torpor  of  their  govern- 

who  emigrated  thither  after  their  expul-  ment. 

sion  from  the  Crimea:  the  remnants  of  the  It  is  not  surprising  that  Georgia  was 

first  Turcomans  may  be  found  amongst  formerly  one  of  the  most  populous  and 

them,   and  particularly   a    great  many  wealthy  provinces  of  the  world ;  the  ruins 

Kalmucks ;  these  latter  are  either  colo-  of  several  cities  are  to  be  found,  equal  in 

nies  from  the  people  of  that  name,  or  extent  at  least  to  Tefiis,  its  present  capi- 

discontented  refugees.  tal.     The  luxuriance  of  the  soil,  and  the 

The  Tartars  being  the  most  numerous,  gentle  influence  of  the  climate,  have  given 

liavesubjugatedmany  of  the  other  tribes,  a  suitable   superiority  to  the  Georgian 

«nd  have  partially  communicated  to  them  blood  over  that  of  other  nations.     The 

their  manners,   customs,   and   religion,  beauty  of  the   Circassians  yields  to  the 

The  blending  of  these  many  nations,  has  perfection  of  the  Georgians.  Their  form 

■imparted  a  reseml)lance  in  the  cast  of  is  more   elegant,   their   features  softer, 

^xniDtenance,  assimilated  their  manner  of  their  proportions  more  perfect,  and  their 

limg,  and  kept  them  to  a  torpid  level  of  complexion  more  delicate  and  brilliant : 

ignorance.     The  Tartar  blood  is  domi-  the  colour  of  the  hair  likewise  is  diiTer- 

aant ;  and  they  all  may  be  included  in  ent ;  if  the  bright  light  hair  of  the  Cir- 

^Iu8  latter  denomination.  cassians  distinguish  them  favourably,  the 

Hie    most    civilized     and    powerful  long   black   tresses    certainly   fall   with 

amongst  these  tribes,  are  the  Georgians,  more  majesty  down  the  alabaster  throat 

Georgia,  properly  so  called,  is  situated  of  the  Georgian.     In  addition  to  these 
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many  advantages,  it  may  be  added  to  The    Circassians    inhabit   the  lower 

the  praise  of  the   Georgian  ladies,  that  banks  of  the  river  Coiiban,  the  islands 

they  know  how  to  read  and  write  ;  a  formed  by  tliis  river,  the  upper  provinces 

valuable  talent,  not  possessed  by  all  the  of  the  Caucasus,  and  the  plains  at  the 

great  men  of  the  country.  base  of  the  mount.     Nothing  positive 

It  is  painful  to  shade  the  colours  of  can  be  asserted  as  to  the  origin  of  this 

this  delightful  picture,  but  it  must  be  people ;    they  were  formerly  subject  to 

acknowledged  the  manners  of  the  Geor-  the  Georgians,  and  afterwards  tributary 

gians  do  no  honour  to  their  education,  to    the   Khans  of  the   Crimea.      Their 

They  are  bold  and  imperious,  and  want-  features  have  little  resemblance  to  those 

ing  in  softness  and  delicacy ;  whilst  the  of  the  Tartars,  although  there  is  much 

Circassians,  on  the  contrary,  adorn  their  intercourse  kept  up  between  the  nations; 

natural  advantages  with  a  greater  refine-  the  Circassians  appear,  however,  to  form 

ment  of  feeling.  a  c<tste  quite  distinct  from  the  rest.    The 

The  costume  of  the  Georgian  ladies  is  Circassians  arc  tall  and  well  formed,  they 

Persian,  but  varies  with  the  mode.  The  arc  distinguished  by  an  excessive  cleanll- 

attirc  of  the  men  resembles  that  of  the  ness,  and  have  nothing  in  common  with 

Kogaks :  the  noblesse  often  tinge  their  the  other  inhabitants  in  their  manner  of 

hair  and  beards ;  in  ceremonies,  the  Per-  living.  The  women  are  in  general  hand- 

sian  dress  is  worn.  some,  and  possess  more  taste,  and  better 

Teflis  is  the  capital  of  Georgia :  it  is  manners  than  the  Georgians, 
situated  on  the  river  Kour,  which  comes  The  Circassian  nobles  arc  distinguish- 
down  from  the  Caucasus,  and  empties  ed  by  the  airiness  of  their  dress :  though 
itself  into  the  Caspian  sea.  A  lofly  cita-  in  many  respects  resembling  that  of  the 
del  commands  the  town,  the  streets  of  Tartars,  it  is  gayer,  neater,  and  in  par- 
which  arc  very  narrow ;  the  houses  are  ticular  more  rich.  The  vest  is  short,  the 
covered  with  terraces  ;  the  principal  boots  of  curiously  wrought  leather,  the 
buildings  are  in  the  Persian  style  of  caps  covered  with  gold  lace, 
architecture.  The  Armenians  inhabit  They  wear  their  hair  in  the  Polish 
Teflis  in  great  numbers,  but  their  race  style,  and  let  the  mustachio  grow.  A 
is  in  low  esteem  there.  Teflis  has  silk  cuirass  composed  of  rings  of  polished 
manufactories  in  repute  with  the  Armc-  brass,  a  bow,  a  quiver  elegantly  worn 
nians.  round  the  body,  pistols,  and  a  dagger  in 

Natural  talent  is  a  characteristic  of  the  the  belt,  with  a  sabre  pendant,  give  to 

Georgians ;   but  instead   of  making  it  to  the  Circassians  a  military  and  impo- 

available  by  a  good  education,  they  ncg-  sing  air. 

lect  it,  or  employ  it  only  in  heightening  The  dress  of  the  lower  orders  is  heavy ; 

the  delights  of  dissipation.  they  keep  their  furs  through  every  sea- 

The   Georgians  are  reproached  with  son,   and   always  walk   armed.     When 

being  treacherous  and  deceitful,  and  ad-  business   or   labour   retains  them  near 

dieted  to  intoxication,  which  they  consider  their  own  flre-sides,  they  carry  a  long 

as  an  amusing  variety  in  the  diversified  staff  terminating  in  a  point  of  sharp  iron, 

situations  of  life.     It  is,  say  they,  as  na-  which  they  handle  as  a  javelin  ;    they 

tural  to  be  intoxicated  as  to  sleep.     The  can  throw  it  with  sure  aim  to  a  consider- 

clergy  arc  in  accordance  with  the  na-  able  distance.      It  will  be  seen  that  they 

tional  character,  and  inspire  therefore  no  live  in  the  state  of  perpetual  apprehen- 

other  respect  than  that  awarded  to  the  sion  common  to  their  forefathers :  they 

character  with  which  they  are  invested,  are  in  continual  dread  of  a  surprise,  and 

They  distinguish  two  individuals  in  the  are  compelled  to  unceasing  watchfulness; 

priest,  by  separating  him  from  his  dig-  accustomed,  besides,  to  march  at  the  first 

nity   and    functions :   he  is  listened   to  signal,  their  costume  is,  of  course,  assi- 

whilst  in  his  sacerdotal  garb,  and  laughed  milated  to  the  continual  warfare  in  which 

at  and  with,  when  he  puts  it  off.     The  they  live. 

Greek   religion   is  the   dominant ;  but  The  nobles,  or  usdens,  disdain  agricul- 

there  are  in   Georgia,   both  Catholics,  ture,  which  they  abandon  to  the  care  of 

Mahomedans,  and  Jews.     The  priests  their  slaves :  these  latter  are  more  to  be 

are  paid  with  young  slaves,  cattle,  wheat  pitied  than  any  reasonable  beings ;  they 

and  wine.  possess  no  kind  of  property ;  they  are 

The  revenues  of  the  prince  of  Georgia  subject  to  every  caprice  of  their  masters ; 

are  limited ;    but    the    confiscation    of  but  different  from  the  ancient  Helots, 

property  and  fruit,  b(?ing  almost  arbi-  they  have  neither  to  fear  the  ignominious 

trary,   he  has  an  indefinite   supply  of  punishment  or  the   death   so  often   al- 

provisions.  lotted  to  the  slaves  of  Sparta. 
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There  arc,  however,  pro])rictors  who 
are  not  nobles ;  the  title  of  usdcn  is  dis- 
posable by  the  prince,  who  can  grant  or 
Tecal  it.  The  roturiers  pay  large  contri- 
butions ;  they  arq  a  kind  of  farmers, 
whose  harvest  is  not  only  subject  to  the 
inclemency  of  the  seasons,  temperature, 
and  storms,  but  also  to  the  pliuider  of  a 
proud  and  greedy  nobility.  Each  culti- 
Tat6r  is  obliged  to  supply  the  prince,  or 
his  vsden,  witli  seven  sacks  of  millet  for 
every  beast  he  employs;  an  imposition 
the  more  severe,  as  the  peasants  gene- 
rally yoke  six  oxen  to  a  cart.  In  addi* 
tion,  they  are  required  to  collect  the  hay 
and  wood  required  for  the  household  of 
the  master.  It  is  the  custom  of  the 
Khans  of  the  Crimea  to  take  Circassian 
■laves  for  wives;  and  the  princes,  the 
sons  of  these  Khans,  arc  educated  by  the 
Circassian  nobles.  The  same  custom  is 
in  use  in  the  families  of  the  Circassian 
princes;  the  first-born  is  abandoned  to 
an  usden,  often  the  first  that  happens, 
rich  or  poor;  he  educates  the  prince  in 
the  grossest  ignorance ;  politeness,  faith, 
honesty,  benevolence,  and  justice,  have, 
perhaps,  no  name  in  their  language 
actually  expressive  of  them.  The  young 
lord  is  taught  the  art  of  subtle  deception, 
and  all  the  artifice  that  with  them  goes 
to  form  the  knightly  character;  he  is 
trained  betimes  to  draw  the  bow,  to  rule 
tlie  horse,  to  decapitate  an  animal  at  a 
single  stroke,  and  to  gallop  at  full  speed, 
"With  slack  bridle,  without  encumbrance 
from  a  weight  entrusted  to  him.  When 
sufficiently  expert  in  these  exercises,  he 
is  worthy  to  be  presented  to  his  father, 
and  is  then  brought  to  him,  who  sees 
bim  fi^r  the  first  time. 

The  Tartars  of  the  Couban,  the  No- 
gjoys,  the  Kists,  and  the  Kumuckian 
Tartars,  also  inhabit  the  Caucasus. 

It  is  the  Kumucks,  with  whom  the 
warm  baths  of  Kisliar  are  in  such  re- 
pute. But  notwithstanding  the  fame 
and  salutary  efficacy  of  these  baths,  there 
is  some  danger  in  going  to  make  trial  of 
them  ;  the  avidity  of  the  Tartars  is 
boundless,  and  their  dependence  upon 
Hussia  is  rather  nominal  than  an  allegi- 
ance well  observed. 

In  general,  the  Tartars  are  tall  'and 

.'well  made;    tawny,   thin,    and  with    a 

'^^illivaly  and  intelligent  countenance.     The 

'-^^Jogays  must,    however,    be  excepted ; 

thcj  are  distinguished   at  a  glance   by 

their  repulsive  appearance. 

The  Kumuck  women  have  more  re- 
J.     semblance  to  the  Circassians  than  to  the 
..    Georgians;  they  are  well  formed,  gen- 
tly and   enjoy   more  liberty   than    the 


other  Tartar  women  do ;  this  liberty  is 
perhaps  a  proof  of  their  subjection,  as 
they  till  the  earth,  and  share  all  the 
fatigues  of  the  men,  except  those  of  war. 
Beauty,  in  their  o])inion,  depends  much 
upon  having  red  hair,  and  art  is  oAen 
employed  when  nature  has  denied  this 
advantage. 

Although  the  Tartars  cultivate  the 
earth,  they  are  far  from  possessing  either 
tlie  wealth  or  industry  of  the  Circassians: 
the  habitations,  neatness,  and  manners 
of  the  latter  ap])roach  civilization  ; 
whilst  the  Tartars  are  half-savages,  who 
would  become  entirely  so,  were  they  not 
enclosed  and  kept  in  by  the  surrounding 
powers. 

Dialects  differ  in  the  Caucasus  with 
the  tribes  inlmbiting  it.  In  no  portion 
of  the  earth  does  a  greater  variety 
exist ;  even  detached  villages  do  not  un- 
derstand the  language  of  the  adjacent 
villages.  Amidst  this  jargon,  Tartar 
words  are  dominant,  whence  this  lan- 
guage may  be  regarded  as  the  primitive ; 
but  variations  of  the  Sclavonic  and  the 
Finnish  are  to  be  met  with,  as  well  as  a 
corrupt  Italian.  Two  causes  contribute 
to  perpetuate  this  confusion  of  dialects, 
and  to  keep  up  a  shading  between  the 
patois  of  the  tribes.  The  first  is  the 
ignorance  in  which  they  live :  before  we 
comprehend  a  matter,  we  must  have  a 
wish  to  do  so,  and  from  the  wish  we  jiass 
to  the  means :  reading  and  writing  not 
being  in  general  use  amongst  these  tribes, 
natural  talent  dies  with  its  possessor  ; 
neither  are  the  benefits  derived  from  it 
transmissible  to  others.  The  second 
cause  is  a  stratagem  in  use  with  allied 
hordes  during  a  time  of  plunder :  this 
consists  in  the  adoption  of  words  foreign 
to  their  language,  and  which  their  neigh- 
bours do  not  understand ;  but  as  these 
latter  do  the  same,  there  follows  a  con- 
tinual succession  of  new  words,  that, 
gradually  incorporated  with  the  old  ones, 
form  a  jargon  of  which  craft  is  the  prin- 
ciple, and  confusion  the  result. 

There  is  more  uniformity  in  the 
clothing  of  these  several  people ;  they 
generally  all  wear  a  long  robe.  The 
rich  use  silk,  and  the  others,  cotton  :  the 
brodcqnins  are  all  of  the  same  shape,  dis- 
tinguished only  by  the  choice  and  rich- 
ness of  the  embroidery. 

The  food  of  those  in  easy  circum- 
stances is  carefully  prepared  ;  spirituous 
liquors  are  in  great  esteem  with  all 
classes.  They  habitually  inebriate  them- 
selves with  brandy,  mead,  and  strong 
Iwer ;  but  from  respect  to  the  prophet, 
abstain  from  wine. 
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Their  religion  is  nominally  the  Mo- 
hammedan, but  they  blend  witti  it  the 
ceremonies  of  other  beliefs.  The  sacred 
and  revered  sign  of  the  Christians  is 
profanely  added  to  the  monstrous  and 
imbecile  rites  of  Paganism.  They  are 
seen  to  prostrate  themselves  to  a  wliite 
sheep,  to  adore  the  sun,  to  place  on  the 
same  tomb  the  cross  and  the  turban,  to 
pray  to  the  fianinstag,*  to  predict  the 
future,  to  celebrate  the  Friday  by  in- 
voking Mohammed,  to  abstain  on  Sun- 
day from  all  servile  employment,  to  keep 
fasts,  and  to  invoke  statues,  not  as  re- 
presentative signs,  but  as  personal  divi- 
nities. The  confusion  of  their  origin 
is  illustrated  by  this  fusing  together  of 
divers  superstitions.  Their  manners  are 
in  conformity  with  their  faith ;  under 
the  pretext  of  liberty  and  independence, 
they  indulge  in  whatever  they  have  a 
fancy  for :  one  reflection  only  arrests 
them — it  is  the  fear  of  displeasing 
Russia ;  they  speak  of  this  power  with 
the  greatest  respect,  and  pride  themselves 
in  praising  her ;  but  they  are  not  the 
less  turbulent  and  dangerous  to  visit. 
B.  E.  M. 

ARTIFICE  OF  A  TROUBADOUR. 

Notwithstanding  all  that  has  been  said 
and  sung  of  the  Troubadours  of  the 
Middle  Ages,  and  the  romances  of  La 
Motte  Fouqu^  to  boot,  we  have  always 
been  inclined  to  consider  those  gentle* 
men  ballad  singers  as  the  greatest  scamps 
of  their  time.  The  following  story,  re- 
lated by  Miss  Costello,  in  her  "Speci- 
mens of  early  French  Poetry,"  is  both 
ludicrous  and  characteristic. 

Amaud  Daniel,  when  visiting  the 
court  of  Richard  Cceur  de  Lion  in 
England,  encountered  there  a  jongleur, 
who  defied  him  to  a  trial  of  skill,  and 
boasted  of  being  able  to  make  more  diffi  • 
cult  rhymes  than  Amaud,  a  proficiency 
on  which  he  chiefly  prided  himself.  He 
accepted  the  challenge,  and  the  two  poets 
separated,  and  retired  to  their  respective 
chambers,  to  prepare  for  the  contest. 
The  muse  of  Arnaud  was- not  propitious, 
and  he  vainly  endeavoured  to  string  two 
rhymes  together.  His  rival,  on  the  other 
hand,  quickly  caught  the  inspiration. 
The  king  had  allowed  ten  days  as  the 


term  of  preparation ;  fSva  for  eompatitioD« 
and  the  remainder  for  learning  it  bj 
heart  to  sing  lieforc  the  courL  On  thtt 
third  day  the  jougleur  declared  that  ha 
had  finished  his  poem,  and  was  ready  to 
recite  it,  but  Arnaud  replied  that  he  had 
not  yet  thought  of  his.  It  was  the 
jougleur*s  custom  to  repeat  his  veraei  out 
loud  every  day,  in  order  to  learn  them 
better;  and  Arnaud,  who  was  in  vain 
endeavouring  to  devise  some  means  to 
save  himself  from  the  mockery  of  the 
court  at  being  outdone  in  this  contest^ 
happened  to  overhear  thejougleur  sin^^ 
ing.  He  went  to  his  door  and  listened^ 
and  succeeded  in  retaining  the  words  and 
the  air.  On  the  day  appointed  th^ 
both  appeared  before  the  king.  Amaud 
desired  to  be  allowed  to  sing  first,  and 
immediately  gave  the  song  which  the 
jougleur  had  composed.  The  latter^ 
stupified  with  astonishment,  could  only 
exclaim,  '  It  is  my  song,  it  is  my  aoiiff.' 
'  Impossible  !  *  cried  the  king,  but  tne 
jougleur  persisting,  requested  Richard 
to  interrogate  Arnaud,  who  would  not 
dare,  he  said,  to  deny  it.  Daniel  con- 
fessed the  fact,  and  related  the  manner  in 
which  the  affair  had  been  conducted* 
which  amused  Richard  far  more  than  the 
song  itself.  The  stakes  of  the  wager 
were  restored  to  each,  and  the  nng 
loaded  them  both  with  presents. 


•  They  recognise  in  the  ganifutag  a  perfect 
man:  it  is  he  who  kills  the  beasts  offered  in 
sacriflce.  The  ganitutag  resides  near  a  church 
containing  the  vtatnes  which  no  one  is  allowed 
to  gaze  upon;  they  mast  be  satisfied  with  the 

Eictures  which  the  ganitutag  gives  them,  and 
elleve  in  the  power  be  aicribes  to  them. 


LEASEHOLD  PBOPKaTV. 

A  certain  party  had  obtained  a  piece  of 
land   on   a  ninety-nine  years'  building 
lease,  from  the  municipal  trustees  of  a 
small  town  in  the  west  of  England,  to 
the    great    annoyance    of   Mr.  F-— »  a 
wealthy  man  in  the  district,  and  of  in-  * 
fluence    sufficiently   preponderating   to 
have  put  a  veto  on  the  negotiation,  iiad 
he    taken   care   to  have   been  on    the 
alert  at  the  suitable  moment.     HaTing 
only  himself  to  blame  for  the  vexation, 
he  was,  of  course,  supremely  savage  on  • 
the  occasion. 

A  year  or  two  afterwards,  when  the 
obnoxious  building  was  just  completed, 
Mr.  F.  chancing  to  pass  in  fVont  of  it 
with  several  friends,  said,  stamping  his  • 
foot  energetically  on  the  pavement,  and '. 
thundering  out  a  deep-toned  anathenw '' 
at  the  same  time, — *'  I'll  take  care  ibmfd 
shan't  renew  the  lease,  however!"  "Mar 
ha  I   ha/**  shouted  his  companicm^  in 
irrepressible  merriment;    and   Mr.   F» 
"hal  ha!-ed**  along  witli  them,  fiir  ho 
thought   they  were  laughing  about  •' 
contingent  re-lease: — and  1M&.  F«  was; 
right,  for  so  they  were.  B.  E.  BC*. 
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THE  NEW  PLANET. 

(For  Ihe  Parterre.) 

DocTOM  Zfb  WBa  ttic  most  learned 
of  hii  day.  IJis  brain  was  tlie 
with  in  whicb  were  concentrated 
beanu  of  the  wisdom  and  intclligei 
hummniC)-.  He  knew  bo  many  tl 
that  he  vu  said  to  have  found  ou 
■ecreti  of  alchymy,  and  the  cliiir  o 
mortal  youth,  allhougli  lie  live 
porerty  all  liis  life,_and  died  in  dui 


petency  of  richea  to  procure  liappiness 

meiir  it  was,  because  liaving  acquired  J 
perfect  acquaintance  with  (he  things  oi 
thil  world,  he  was  aniious  to  inform 
hinueifas  to  what  waa  transacting  in  the 
other.  This  justly  celebrated  man  was 
musing  ore  day  in  solitude  upon  the 
adenccs  he  had  learned,  and  the  iiilp;hty 
secrets  he  had  diseoicred.  Allhouj^h  in 
fmeral  as  modest  u  lapicnl,  a  glow  of 


?,  and  are  easily  repressed  by  rca- 

'  is  but  just. 

on  tliis  occasion,  Doctor  Zeb  raised 
lirits  to  the  most  sublime  specula- 
He  sought  to  penetrate  into  the 


IIe< 

to  cxctaim  against  the  architect  of  tlie 
innumerable  worlds :  be  was  in  parti- 
cular olTundcd  with  the  mixture  of  per- 
fections and  dcRicts,  of  greatness  and  of 
misery,  oliservable  in  man.  '■  Where- 
fore," said  he,  "  did  tlic  Deity  endow 
him  with  those  unruly  pasdons  that  tor- 
ment him  throughout  the  whole  of  his 
career,  and  wliidta  are  tlie  primary  cause 
of  all  his  errors  and  crimes?  Wh^  has 
he  reduced  bim  to  such  an  extremity  oT 
misery  and  of  suffering?  Why  has  lie 
subjected  him  to  pains  of  the  body  and 
grieft  of  the  soul  t  Ah  !  had  I  tbe  gilt 
of  creation,  certainly  I  think  1  should 
have  created  man  somewhat  more  per  ■ 
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feet  J  I  should  have  essayed  to  produce  He  had  whereof  to  be  proud !      Having 

beings  completely   happy."        Scarcely  well  commented  upon  the  vrords  of  the 

had  the  doctor  uttered  these  words,  than  angel,   the   doctor  said,    *<  Behold    me, 

suddenly  an   angel   of   light  descended  then,  the  master  to  create  men  according 

from  heaven.      The  doctor,  dazzled  by  to  my  fancy.     Let  us  look  about,  and 

the  splendour,  was  unable  to  support  the  reflect  a  little,  before  we  engage  in  this 

glory  of  this  messenger  from  the  Most  mighty  undertaking.    The  threats  of  the 

High  ;  as  he  prostrated  himself  with  his  angel  do  not  alarm  me.      However,   I 

face  to  the  earth,   the  minister  of  the  may  as  well  consider  a  little  what  path  I 

Deity    thus    addressed    him  :  —  "  The  shall  pursue  ;'*  and  he  fell  into  profound 

Creator   of  the   universe   has  read   the  meditation. 

thoughts  of  thy  heart ;  he  acknowledges         '*  I  am  decided  upon  making  my  cre&- 

the  depth  and  extent  of  thy  learning,  tures  social  beings.     It  is  only  in  society 

and  makes   thee  a  participator  in   the  that  the  genius  enlarges  and  developes 

glory  of  creation."     At  these  words,  the  itself.    Without  society,  talent  and  virtue 

angel  took  the  wise  man  in  his  arms,  and,  would  be  useless  treasures.     Were  I  to 

with  the  rapidity  of  lightning,  bore  him  create  man  for  solitude,  I  must  make 

above  to  the  unknown  regions.      In  a  him  of  moody  and  concentrated  temper, 

single  minute,  they  had  reached  a  dis-  Gaiety,    the  mother  of  pleasure,  would 

tance  of  more  than  a  million  of  miles  be  banished  from   the  world  I  am   to 

from  the  earth,   and  the  doctor  found  people.     Man  derives  his  happiness  both 

himself  transported  to  a  planet,  of  which  from   within   and  from   without :    from 

no  astronomer  had  at  that  day  any  ac-  without,  by  availing  himself  of  the  in- 

quaintance,  for  it  had  just  been  created  dustry  and  virtues  of  his  fellows ;  from 

by  the  fiat  of  him,  who  said  "  Let  there  within,  when  he  does  good;    and  how 

be  light. "     The  sage  cast  around  him  a  can  one  do  good  who  is  alone  ?     Since  I 

glance  ofmingled  wonder  and  admiration,  desire  my  creatures  to  be  happy,  they 

"What  new  world  is   this?**  said  he.  must  of  necessity  live  in  society. 
*'  Is  it  a  dream  that  is  presented  to  my         **  For  the  attainment  of  happiness,  I 

imagination,    and  will    it  vanish    as  a  would  not  have  the  inhabitants  of  my 

dream?"       <*  No,"  replied   the   angel,  planet  experience  any  bodily  pain  ;  their 

"  this  world  is  a  reality.      God  has  just  constitution  must  be  proof  against  the 

created  it  for  thee,  upon  the  single  con-  evils  that  afflict  humanity  on  earth.     A 

dition  that  thou  shall  people  it ;  for  as  reflection,  however,  arrests  me.     If  man 

yet  it  is  uninhabited.     God  endows  thee  be  insensible  to  grief,  how  can  he  be 

now,   and   for   fifteen    days,    with    the  sensible  to  pleasure  ?     Pleasure  and  pain 

power  of  creating  beings  similar  to  those  both  result  from  the  delicacy  and  sen- 

thou  hast  seen  on  earth ;  but  he  requires  sibility  of  our  organs.     By  destroying 

of  thee  that  these  beings  shall  be  more  the  source  of  pain,  I  shall  also  destroy 

perfect  and  happier.       Animate,   then,  the  source  of  pleasure.  Instead  of  creating 

the  dust  lying  at  thy  feet ;  let  the  rocks  a  happy  being,    I  shall  create  a  mere 

take  a  human  form  ;  give  them  a  soul ;  automaton.     'This  is  more  embarrassing 

for  thy  breath  shall  endow  them  with  than  I  should  at  first  have  supposed  it 

the  ever-active  spirit.     But  I  repeat,  the  to  be. 

beings  who  shall  awake  to  life  at  thy         "  But  if  I  cannot  spare  my  creatures  ■ 

voice,  must  be  more  perfect  and  happier  experience  of  physical  evil,  I  may,  per- 

than  those  who  people  the  earth.     With-  haps,    at  least   prevent   their   sufiering 

out  this,  dread  the  judgments  of  a  Deity,  moral  evil.     The  joy  and  the  grief  of 

offended  with  thy  weak  presumption."  the  heart  are  superior   to  that  of  the 

At  these  words,  the  angel  disappeared,  senses.     I  will  endow  them,  then,  with 

to  rejoin  the  celestial  choir  encircling  the  every  mental  delight ;  with  every  affeo- 

throne  of  the  Eternal.  tion  that  goes  to  constitute  happiness  ; 

Doctor  Zeb  had  been  overtaken  in  an  carefully  removing  from  them  whatever 

hour  of  vain  glory.     The  important  part  may  impair  or  destroy  it :  this  is  easy 

he  was  about  to  fill,  was  by  no  means  enough." 

calculated  to  restore  his  humility.    What        Here  the  doctor  made  a  second  pause; 

an  eventful  mission !      To  become  the  and  resting  his  forehead  on  his  hands, 

creator  of  a  new  race  of  beings,  of  a  new  relapsed  into  the  deepest  meditation, 
order  of  society  !      What !  by  a  single         <'But,"  said  he,  "  if  I  endow  the  beings 

word,  a  breath,   a  mere    will,   to  give  of  ray  creation  with  the  various  delighta 

movement  and  life  to  matter;  to  endow  of  the  soul,  there  seems  a  difficulty  in 

it  with  a  soul,  with  reason,  thought,  and  guarding  them  effectually  from  its  pains. 

sentiment !     What  a  mighty  destiny  ! —  No  joy  can  be  felt  keenly,  unless  it  have 
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been  ardently  desired.     If  the  beings  of  to  see  it  cvcntUAlly  carric<l.  The  passions 

my  creation  are  to  be  creatures  of  anti-  must  then  inevitably  be  admitted, 
cipation,  their  desires  must  be  a  mixture         "  But  it  is  necessary  that  my  creatures 

of  hope  and  fear  :  hence  their  equanimity  should  not  have  all  the  same  passions  ; 

may  be  disturbed;  and  if  they  cannot  for  never  would  they  live  in  peace.     If 

attain   the  desired  good,  they  will  be  they  be  all  of  the  same  disposition,  they 

in  reality  unhappy.     If  they  obtain  what  would  all   wish    to    attempt   the   same 

they  have   longed   for,    they  will   wish  things,  and  be  continually  crossing  each 

to  preserve  the  object  of  their  delight ;  others*  path ;  would  hurt  each  other  in 

and  should  they  lose  it,  how  can  they  be  the    execution  of   the    same    schemes, 

defended  from  regret  ?     If  they  have  no  Friendship  would  not  exist  in  my  planet ; 

regret,  it  will  be  evident  they  have  expe-  and  eternal  rivalry  would  spring  up  from 

rienced  no  delight.     Well !  let  us  make  the  violent  animosities.     Why  is  it  that 

them  frivolous,  changeable,  and  careless !  persons,    whose    dispositions   offer    the 

their  pains  will  be  less,  and  their  grieft  greatest  contrasls,  are  better  friends  than 

will  be  speedily  forgotten.     Yes !  but  in  persons  who   resemble    each    other    in 

that  case,  they  will  be  unmeet  for  happi«  mental  characteristics  ?     Is  it  not  pre- 

ness;  they  will  be  dead  to  enjoyment,  cisely  because   the   difference   in    their 

In  reality  there  are   difHculties  to  re-  tempers  destroys  in  them  the  spirit  of 

concile;    but    let    us    consider  a  little  rivalry,   and  consequently  the  germ  of 

more.  hatred  and  discord?     Now  when   two 

*'  The  men  whom  I  am  to  create  will  individuals  have  no  reason  to  hate  each 
then,  as  the  inhabitants  of  the  earth,  be  other,  it  is  difficult  to  avoid  finding  some 
subject  to  pain,  to  afflictions  of  the  body,  cause  to  love  each  other,  if  any  favourable 
and  griefe  of  the  soul,  since  I  cannot  do  circumstance  bring  them  together, 
otherwise  even  for  their  happiness*  But  "  The  dwellers  on  my  planet  shall 
at  least,  as  they  are  to  live  in  society,  then  be  endowed  with  different  passions, 
they  shall  possess  every  virtue.  Vice  since  I  cannot  avoid  giving  them  some, 
shall  have  no  entrance  into  my  planet ;  But  if  I  divide  amongst  them  the  very 
neither  pride,  egotism,  nor  avarice,  shall  limited  number  of  passions  human  nature 
penetrate  there.  Neither  misers,  nor  is  capable  of  experiencing,  it  is  necessary 
dupes,  nor  rogues,  nor  ambitious,  shall  that  my  creatures  have  passions  of  various 
be  seal  there.  I  will  have  none  of  those  gradations ;  for  there  would  still  be  too 
men  who  live  upon  the  blood  and  tears  great  an  affinity  between  men*s  disposi- 
of  nations,  who  owe  their  rise  to  their  tions,  which  can  only  be  indefinitely  mo- 
crimes  ;  who  fancy  themselves  great,  dified  by  shading  the  passions.  Amongst 
because  they  make  the  weak  tremble,  the  many  millions  with  whom  my  planet 
and  who  reward  the  adulation  of  the  is  to  be  peopled,  there  must  then  be  found 
flatterer  with  the  spoils  of  virtue.  I  every  perceptible  shade  of  the  few  passions 
wish  to  prevent  those  fatal  wars  in  which  of  which  my  nature  enables  me  to  form 
the  poor  children  of  Adam  engage,  oflen  an  idea.  The  variety  of  character,  then, 
for  they  know  not  what.  The  inhabi-  will  be  in  proportion  to  the  shades  exist- 
tants  of  my  planet  shall  only  have  the  ing  in  the  passions ;  for  it  is  to  me 
gentler  affections  and  sentiments :  from  evident,  that  this  variety  is  necessary  to 
passions  they  shall  be  exempt;  for  pas-  the  perfection  and  completion  of  my  work. 
aions  are  alone  the  cause  of  all  the  errors  '*But  then,  how  can  I  prevent  vices 
and  crimes  of  humanity.  from  creeping  into  my  planet  ?     I  wish 

'*  To  be  without  passions  !     It  must,  to  remove  there  from  cupidity  ;  but  is  not 

however,  be  conceded,  that  they  impart  cupidity  a  shade  of  the  love  of  conserva- 

ipreat  energy  to  the  soul ;  that  they  open  tion  ?    I  would  exclude  dupes  and  rogues, 

die  mind  largely,  and  endow  man  with  yet  at  the  same  time  would  create  good- 

ineredible  boldness,  who  would  under-  natured,  generous,  and  ingenuous  men ; 

take  nothing  without  them,    and  who  then  how  can  I  prevent  the  introduction 

leaves  every  danger  for  their  indulgence,  of  dupes  and  rogues  into  a  world  where 

If  my  creatures  have  no  passions,  they  kindness,    confidence,    and    generosity, 

win  undertake  nothing  great ;  they  will  encounter   cupidity  on  their  path  ?     I 

aee  ineonveniences,  obstacles,  and  perils,  would  exclude  pride  ;  but  pride  is  a  shade 

in  whatever  they  may  wish  to  execute,  of  self-love,  a  motive  excellent  in  itself, 

I  should  produce  mediocre  beings,  who  and  absolutely  necessary  to  self-preserva- 

wonld  merely  vegetate.     There  would  tion.     I  would  exclude  ambition  ;  this 

be  no  animation  in  society ;  and  it  would  is  easy  enough  to  say,  but  is  not  ambition 

never  attain  to  that  height  of  grandeur  a  modification  of  pride?      In  creating 

jmd  ^lendour  to  which  I  should  desire  pride,  I  give  rise  to  ambition.     Well,  I 
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will  manage  matters  m>  that  my  creatures  but  the  imitation  of  nature ;  it  can  only 

shall   count   wealth,   and   honour,    and  give  the  representation  of  natural  objects, 

power    as   nothing.      Fine    reasoning !  The    perfection    of   imitation    depends 

Their  pride  will  be  diverted   to  other  eminently  upon  the  manner  of  feeling, 

objects :  they  will  find  some  other  ambi-  The  children  of  Adam  may  one  day  at- 

tion,  and  kill  one  another  for  something  tain  to  this  perfection,  when  their  works 

else  :  but  I  query  if  they  will  find  any  shall  be  in  complete  harmony  with  their 

thing  better  !  sentiments  and  sensations. 

**  So  then,  I  am  unable  to  give  the  in-  *'  So  then,  the  inhabitants  of  my  planet 

habitants  of  my  planet  other  character  are  condemned  to  the  same  measure  of 

than  that  of  the  d\«lellers  on  the  earth  ?  intellect,  genius,  and  imagination,  as  the 

My  new  community,  too,  is  to  be  then  a  inhabitants  of  the  earth.     This  is  rather 

compound  of  vices  and  virtues :  mean-  sad ;  for  the  brilliant  powers  of  which  the 

ness  and  grandeur,  pride  and  modesty,  latter  make  such  a  parade,  are  reduced 

roguery  and  good  faith,  will  be  found  with  them  to  a  very  small  matter.      I 

amongst  them>  a^mongst  the  children  of  have  one  consolation,  however,  that  in 

Adam.    I  am  compelled,  for  the  accom-  my  planet  there  will  be  no  fools.     All 

plishment  of  my  work,  to  make  use  of  my  creatures  shall  be  gifted  with  sense, 

good  and  evil,  as  a  skilful  artist  employs  I  do  not  perceive  of  what  utility  fools 

two  opposite  colours  to  vary  the  tints  of  are  to  the  earth,  nor  why  it  is  that  they 

his  picture.  arc  to  be  found  there  in  such  abund- 

'*  Well !  if,  however,  I  cannot  make  ance ! 
my  creatures  more  perfect  than  the  in-  "  Fools  ! "  he  continued,  '*  alas !  there 
habitants  of  the  earth,  at  least  I  can  en-  must,  though,  be  some  upon  my  planet, 
dow  them  with  loftier  and  more  extended  Shall  I  endow  each  of  my  creatures  with 
talents,  a  healthier  judgment,  a  more  an  intellect  of  the  same  extent  ?  Shall 
fertile  and  varied  imagination  ;  in  short,  they  each  be  gifted  with  the  same  power 
with  great  aptness  for  the  arts  and  sci-  of  reasoning  ?  If  all  the  dwellers  upon 
ences.  I  shall  then  have  formed  happier  this  new  world  have  the  same  reach  of 
beings,  since  they  will  have  attained  a  mind,  talent  will  soon  cease  to  be  of 
higher  degree  of  perfection.  But  this  value.  AH  emulation  will  be  destroyed, 
calls  for  reflection.  Let  us  inquire  into  The  varieties  in  dispositions  being  infi- 
the  measure  of  the  genius,  and  extent  of  nite,  they  must  be  infinite  also  in  minds, 
the  knowledge*  to  which  they  are  to  at-  My  work,  to  be  complete,  must  combine 
tain  ?  Shall  I  give  them  such  a  fitness  every  gradation  of  intellect,  from  talent 
for  science,  as  to  enable  them  to  acquire,  to  imbecility  inclusive,  as  it  must  like- 
without  difficulty)  all  that  God  has  wise  include  all  varieties  existing  between 
hidden  from  the  penetration  of  the  cbil-  good  and  evil ;  and,  since  the  inhabitants 
dren  of  Adam  ?  No  !  for  as  soon  as  they  of  my  planet  cannot  possibly  be  of  greater 
shall  have  learnt  every  things  there  will  genius  than  those  of  the  earth,  the  fools 
be  no  longer  any  food  for  their  genius ;  I  must  of  necessity  create,  will  conse- 
it  will  be  of  no  utility  to  them,  but  they  quently  be  as  foolish  as  those  of  the  globe 
will  languish  away  into  death-like  torpor,  on  which  I  was  born. 
Many  secrets  of  nature  must  then  be  "  Well !  I  will  at  least  contrive  it  so 
hidden  from  my  creatures.  They  must  that  my  fools  shall  do  justice  to  them- 
know  precisely  what  is  requisite  to  their  selves !  I  will  make  it  up  to  them  in 
happiness,  and  must  endeavour  to  under-  modesty.  None  shall  ever  be  seen  here 
stand  the  rest.  But,  this  is,  I  think,  the  to  attempt  anything  above  their  capacity, 
exact  bounds  which  the  Creator  has  set  Men  destitute  of  talent  or  parts,  shall 
to  human  intellect.  The  dwellers  on  my  not  deluge  the  world  with  their  number- 
planet  shall  have,  then,  a  sounder  judg-  less  wretched  books,  and  miserable  sys- 
ment ;  shall  see  things  clearer ;  shall  be  terns  of  politics,  morals,  &c. ;  nor  men 
better  able  to  rate  them  at  their  due  without  imagination,  affect  to  be  poets 
value.  But  no :  thb  is  false  reasoning,  and  novelists ;  nor  mere  daubers  assume 
Since  they  will  have  the  same  passions  as  the  title  of  painters.  I  shall  keep  up 
the  children  of  Adam,  they  will  see,  like  good  order  in  all  departments,  and  each 
them,  objects  through  the  medium  of  their  shall  confine  himself  to  the  place  assigned 
passions,  and  will  not  read  them  clearer,  to  him.     Vain  project !     All  this  doubt- 

<*Well !   I  will  make  it  up  to  them  in  less  might  be  biought  about,  if  I  could 

the  imagination.     I  will  give  them  the  banish  vanity  from  my  planet.     But  it 

most  exquisite  sense  of  the  beautiful  art :  must  necessarily  exist  there,  as  a  shade 

they  shall  have  greater  painters,  greater  of  self-love.     How  then  can  I  prevent  it 

poets. — But — what  do  I  say  ?      Art  is  from  infusing  itself  into  the  feelings  of 
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the  imbecile?     Is  it  not  too  fortunate         Scarcely  had  he  spoken  these  words, 
that  the  weaker  passions  should  take  up  than  a  peal  of  thunder  was  heard.    Doc- 
their  abode  in  ignobler  spirits?     And  is  tor  Zeb  rose,  and  as  he,  trembling,  lifted 
it  not  much  better  for  vanity  to  be  so  his  eyes  to  heaven,  perceived  the  angel 
blended  with  folly,  as  to  shew  itself  in  its  who  had  conducted  him  to  this  uninba- 
true  light,  than  with  talents  that  would  bited  planet.      The  celestial  messenger 
be   degraded    by   the   association '(      If  was  gently  wafted  on  a  transparent  cloud, 
modesty  were  the  heritage  of  the  feeble,  radiant  with  gold  and  azure ;  he  smiled, 
would  it  not  be  an  equivalent  for  ability  ?  and   said,    **  Reassure    thyself,   learned 
It  would  then  cease  to  be  the  finest  or-  doctor,  and  fear  nothing.     The  Deity  is 
nament  of  genius,  and  no  one  would  wish  too  just,  too  glorious,  and  merciiiil,  not  to 
to  possess  it.  pardon  thy  folly,  when  thou  dost  acknow- 
"  Thus,  then,   I  cannot  create  beings  ledge  and  repent  of  it.     He  tried  thee, 
more  perfect  or  happier  than  the  men  in  to  see  the  extent  of  thy  presumption,  and 
whom  I  am  every  day  finding  so  many  whether  thou  wouldest  venture  to  use 
imperfections  !    This  is  very  humiliating  thy  delegated  power.      Thy  moderation 
to  me  !  '*  is  acceptable.    Seek  no  longer,  weak  and 
Doctor  Zeb  spent  a  whole  fortnight  in  blind  mortal,  to  compass  the  mighty  chain 
these  profound  meditations.    The  longer  of  which  thou  seest  indeed  a  few  detached 
he  mused,  the  more  clearly  he  saw  the  links,  but  of  which  thou  canst  not  know 
impossibility  of  creating  a  community  of  the  immeasurable  extent,  or  the  wonder- 
men  without  passions  or  vices.    He  per-  ful  construction !      To  fonn  a  just  idea 
ceived   that   it  was  requisite  to   create  of  the  wisdom  of  a  God,  it  is  neither  in 
dupes  and  rogues ;   good   and  wicked ;  the  contemplation  of  a  man,  or  an  insect 
spendthrifts,  misers,  ambitious,  and  vain  that  it  must  be  sought,  but  in  all  creation 
folks ;  fools,  and  originals  of  all  descrip-  entire,  whose  mysteries  are  far  above  thy 
tions.      The  fifteenth  morning  dawned,  comprehension.     A  man  and  a  fly  are 
and  the  doctor  was  in  extraordinary  per-  both  imperfect  in  their  nature,  but  they 
plexity,  for  as  yet  he  had  not  created  are  perfect  in  their  destination.      If  He 
any  thing.  had  created  beings  perfect  in  their  nature, 

•*  What !  "  said  he,  '*  to  be  endowed  he  would  have  created  Gods.'* 
with  the  attribute  of  creation,  and  shall  At  these  words,  a  sacred  peal  of  thun- 
I  not  make  use  of  it  1  In  a  moment  of  der  was  heard.  The  angel  bore  the  doc- 
triumph  I  beheld  myself  gifted  with  a  tor  on  high  in  the  cloud,  and  immediately 
divine  power,  and  shall  it  only  serve  to  the  planet  disappeared,  and  Doctor  Zeb 
make  me  sensible  of  my  own  helpless-  found  himself  in  his  own  house,  sur- 
ness  !  No  !  I  will  not  return  to  earth  rounded  by  his  family  and  friends,  still 
without  creating  something,  were  it  only  weeping  his  loss,  as  he  lay  there  in  a 
a  fly  !  It  is  an  indispensable  condition,  trance  before  their  eyes.  After  this 
wiUiout  which,  I  cannot  avoid  incurring  event,  he  was  yet  wiser  than  he  had  been 
the  disgrace  of  the  Deity.'*  before  !  he  felt  not  the  slightest  thrill  of 
At  these  words  he  relapsed  into  a  re-  pride,  and  was  no  longer  ambitious  to 
verie  as  deep  as  that  in  which  he  had  create  men  after  his  fancy,  with  the  idle 
indulged,  when  he  meditated  the  crca-  mania  of  so  many  philosophers, 
tion  of  men.    He  had  seen  many  flies  in        Bedford.  B.  E.  M. 

the  course  of  his  life,  and  had  minutely  

examined  them,  for  the  earth  contained  FRAGMENTS 

not  an  insect  with  the  organization  of  i-r* xTTT-cTJCATTrfcxr 

which,  the  sapient  doctor  was  not  weU        ^^    A    CONVERSATION, 

acquainted.      <*  A  fly  !  I  to  create  a  fly !  between  a  physician  and  an  author. 
idiot  that  I  am  !      Nothing  is  more  per-  — 

£det  than  a  fly  !     The  marvellous  con-         Physician, — I  assure  you,  my  dear  sir, 

struction  of  an  insect  puts  to  shame  the  that  full   health   is    not    favourable   to 

-vr^flkness  of  human  reason,  by  attesting  literary   composition.      Keenest  appre- 

ilMS  omnipotence  of  the  Creator.     May  hension,  gentle  humour,  refined  eloquence 

tbe  Deity  pardon  an  emotion  of  pride,  and   wit,   are   most   easily   attained  by 

that  for  a  moment  made  me  forget  his  authors  of  slightly  debilitated  constitu- 

wlsdom !      My  ignorance  abases  itself  tions. 

before  Him.     I  erected  myself  into  a        Author,  —  This    is,    indeed,    a    dis- 

eritic  of  his  works  ;  1  imagined  in  my  couraging  thought ;  so  then  literary  fame 

fimtttq^  tl>at  I  could  make  *  beings  more  can  be  purchased  only  with  one  of  the 

perfect  than  men  ;'  and  yet,  I  cannot  dc-  most  invaluable  of  human  blessings,  and 

vise  any  thing  so  perfect  as  a  fly  ! "  a  man  must  never  hope  to  shine  as  a 
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poet  or  eMayiiit,  unciL  he  has  had  a  touch  P4|^aicui». —  I    mi^t,   in    r^jy   say 

of  the  liver  eompbunt  or  yellow  fever.  Bjron  was  ill,  or  he  could  never  hacve 

if  thin  propoution  were  generally  eata-  written   Childe  Harold.     vSickneyf  has 

bliflhed,  I  can  fbncy  a  scribbler  offiermg  its  moaiaita  oi  rdief  and  invitation, 

his  services  to  the  proprietor  of  a  periodi-  when  the  sool  monnts  and  floats  opon 

cal,  assoring  him  that  he  has  received  a  an  atmosphere,  more  dear  and  ^hereal 

classical  education — that  he  is  quite  mas*  than  that  of  eomman  life.     Whoi  tbe 

ter  of  several  languages,  with  their  liters-  noble  poet  wished  to  write  wdl,  be  to<^ 

tnre,  but  that  especiaUj  he  has  been  long  saka.  Ezeeptiaas,  fikepheBomena,  prove 

troubled  with  the  most  nndeniabie  sym^  nothing  and  no  liberal  rrtmaner  shoald 

totns  of  tbe  tfyspepty.     We  could  not,  tftwpt  U>  draw  arguments  firom  a  source 

in  this  case,  tooy  read  tbe  great  authors  which  be  knows  supplies  them  in  equal 

without  commiseratioo ;  and  at  the  me>  abundance  to  cidier  side  of  tbe  question, 

lodions  moralily  of  Pope,  or  tbe  fierj  An  atheist,  far  ezxmpie^  reasoning  on 


Hash  of  Sbakspeare,  instead  of  exclaim-  the  subject  of  religion,   tefls  you  of  a 

ing,  ** eloquent  spirits,    bow  q>iendidlj  sceptical  friend,  who  £ed  calmly;   his 

tbej  wrote !"  we  should  nnimmr  '^poor  antagonist  n>joins  tbe  example  of  another 

feUows,   bow  bitterlj  tfaej  most  have  who  perished  in  terror.     The  first  de- 

snflfered !"  dares  he  has  seen  the  best  Christian  sink 

Phffncian* — A  ddicate  state  of  health  to  his  grave  in  affir%fat,  and  that  the 

contributes  to  abstract  a  man  firom  the  whole  matter  is  an  afiir  of  the  nerves ; 

excitements  and  bustle  of  life — to  with«  while  the  other  aaseits  that  such  and 


draw  him  from   society — ^to  fling  him  sudi  a  one  was  a^nowledged  by  all  to 

upon  his  own  reflections^  and  thus  drive  be  a  man  of  the  strongest  nerves,  and 

him   to  b^uile    his   Idsnre    hours   bj  yet  he  died  in  terror,  because  he  had 

pouring  upon  paper  those  accumulating  been  an  unbeliever.     Therdigionof  our 

thoughts,   which,  in  health,   would  be  Messed  Redeemer  is  too  broad  in  its  foun- 

either  not  formed  at  all,  or  dtssqated  in  dation  to  rest  its  daims  to  our  fiuth  -cm 

the  hurry  of  business  and  pleasure,  or  such  casual  and  conflicting  trifles  as  any 

escsq>e  and  be  forgotten  in  Uie  sallies  of  separate    incidents,    and    so    all  topics 


conversation.  worthy  of  being  reasoned  about  at  all. 

Author, — He,  however,  who  possesses  are  worthy  to  be  judged  upcm  higher 

sufficient  resolution    to    spend    certain  grounds. 

periods  of  the  day  in  solitude,  or  in  the         Author, — To  say  that  a  man  can  write 

companion^ip  of  books,  will  always  be  better  in  ackness  than  health,  is  to  speak 

visited  with  thoughts  of  greater  or  less  vagudy.     What  do  you  mean  by  vrritins 

strength  and  interest,  according  to  tbe  better?    What  do  you  mean  by  sickness? 

natural  organization  of  his  mind  and  the  Sickness  is  not  a  definite  term.     A  man 

nature  of  his  temperament.     The  art  of  may  have  convulsions — that  is  sickness ; 

expressing  thoughts  after  th^  are  once  but  he  would  not  thai  be  in  a  situation 

conceived,  is  mecbanicaL     Nor  does  it  to  write.     He  may,  fnnn  indigestion,  be 

matter  greatly  to  what  d^ree  of  perfec-  flung  into  such  a  state  of  irritation  as  to 

tion  it  is  cultivated,  inasmuch  as  mere  acquire  the  energy  of  an  indignant  man  ; 

style  should  be  subordinate  to  matter.  and  his  expressions  may  be  viyid  and 

Physician*  —  No  man  in  health  will  striking,  however  incorrect  may  be  the 

take  such  views  of  the  world  as  valetu-  matter.       He    may    thus    write    more 

dinarians.     A   writer  in  sound  health  vividly,  but  not  better, 
may  draw  you  up  a  better  report  upon         Physician. — You  are  rather  too  fast, 

any  practical  suJbject — revise  a  statute-  my  dear  sir.     My  proposition  was  simply 

book,  or  perhaps  compile  a  history ;  but  that  full  health  was  unfavourable  to  the 

the   moral  philosopher,    the  poet,    the  most  intellectual  development  of  literary 

novelist,   if   they  do    not    require   less  genius,    which   moved    more  freely   in 

matter-of-fact  investigation,  at  least  de-  '*  slightly  debilitated  constitutions.*' 
mand  additional  imagination  and  feeling.  «— _.- 

That  the  mind  is  affected  by  physical  FRIENDSHIP 

causes  no  one  can  deny.    You  remember  _ 

the  history  of  P^re  Mabillon.      He  was  Friendship,  like  an  evergreen,  wiU  brave  Ihe  in- 

a  youth  of  dull  capacity  till  a  tile  fell  on  ..wi  ..ni^™f ?  ^It^  li  r      •         k 

I.].   i.««,i     „A-      I'ui-     J-     1        J  Ami  Still  retain  the  bloom  of  spring,  "wheu  »am- 

hls  head,   after  which  he  displayed  ex-  mer  days  are  past. 

troordinnry  talents.  And  thoagh  the  wintnr  sky  shonld -. lower,  and 

w^wMor.— But   these  arc  phenomena.  «.      .*?.'"  ^^^  cheerfuf  day, 

Hcott  wa«  healthy,    or  he  could  never  ^'*^     de?ar'''"  "  ''**^  P**"^"'  nnconscioos  of 

Iiflve  written  the  Waverley  novels.  , 
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LOCUSTS.  to  eat  the  leaves  o£  the  vines,  withered 

—  up  a  few  days  afterwards.    Every  variety 
Translated  from  "  Berumdoi*s  Tableau  du  of   melon  ;    the  salads,   cabbages,   and 

Rwfaume  d*Algir,     Paris,  1830.  hedges,  excepting  those  of  ivy  or  orange, 

—  had  all  disappeared.  As  soon  as  they 
During  my  residence  at  Algiers,  I  was  had  reached  the  shores  of  the  sea,  they 
witness  to  a  curious ^t  respecting  locusts,  retrograded,  and  made  more  than  another 
which  may  be  reckoned  one  of  the  plagues  league  before  attaining  their  natural  size, 
of  this  region.  Being  one  day,  in  the  On  the  twelfth  of  July  I  saw  immense 
month  of  May,  in  the  country,  we  per<  numbers  that  had  returned,  in  the  hedges 
ceived  in  the  air  an  innumerable  multi>  of  our  gardens,  where  they  remained  for 
tude  of  these  creatures.  They  came  from  four  days  without  moving.  On  the  6fth 
the  south,  and  appeared  to  direct  their  we  discovered  that  they  had  commenced 
course  northwards,  flying  very  high.  They  freeing  themselves  from  their  envelope, 
were  yellow,  slightly  spotted  with  light  and  were  preparing  for  flight.  We 
brown.  We  ascertained  them  to  be  examined  this  curious  metamorphosis, 
twenty- five  lines  in  length,  and  seven  in  which  lasted  several  days.  Nothing  ever 
circumference.  These  insects  continued  seemed  to  me  more  clever :  having  at- 
their  flight  throughout  the  day,  resting  tained  twenty-three  lines  in  length,  and 
only  in  the  night ;  that  is  to  say,  at  sunset,  six  in  circumference,  they  affixed  one  of 
or  when  they  wanted  to  eat,  and  always  their  hind  legs  to  a  branch  of  a  thicket, 
on  trees.  The  fig-trees  were  entirely  and  let  their  body  hang  from  it.  In  this 
stripped  of  leaves,  during  the  twelve  days  attitude,  by  their  exertions  they  tore  the 
of  their  traverse.  The  vines  were  like-  envelope  above  the  neck.  This  opening 
wise  injured,  as  well  as  the  green  peas,  effected,  their  efforts  were  increased,  and 
beans,  and  other  vegetables.  Having  the  weight  of  the  body  caused  the  crea- 
iewned  that  they  had  plunged  into  the  ture  to  fall  out,  leaving  its  shell  on  the 
sea,  it  was  hoped  we  had  got  rid  of  them ;  branch  to  which  the  leg  had  been  sus- 
and  such  of  the  inhabitants  as  had  been  pended.  Immediately  after  the  mutation, 
vigilant  enough  to  preserve  their  gardens  these  insects  had  gained  three  lines  in 
from  the  voracity  of  these  locusts,  were  length,  and  one  and  a  half  in  circum- 
already  congratulating  themselves  upon  ference.  Their  wings,  at  first  broken 
their  good  fortune,  when  it  was  rumoured  and  humid,  dried ;  the  body,  which  was 
about  that  l^ions  of  young  ones  were  cold  and  clammy  on  emerging  from  the 
slowly  approaching  in  the  direction  of  shell,  hardened  so  rigidly,  that  in  three 
the  first.  They  soon  made  their  appear-  or  four  hours  they  were  able  to  take  their 
ance.  June  18th,  they  were  perceived  first  flight ;  but  they  did  not  attempt 
at  a  league  and  a  half  from  Algiers,  it  until  the  greater  number  were  able  to 
walking  with  great  animation,  employing  set  off*.  Then  the  whole  swarm  together 
their  four  front  paws.  When  they  were  fell  upon  the  little  remaining  verdure, 
caught,  they  leaped  up,  resting  on  their  and  abandoned  the  country.  The  greater 
two  hind  ones,  which  they  only  drew  along  part  reached  the  sea,  the  rest  took  the 
after  them  when  not  Interrupted  in  their  direction  of  the  interior.  I  observed  that 
course.  Their  body  measured  but  six  the  operation  of  the  metamorphosis  lasted 
lines  in  length,  by  four  in  circumference ;  about  thirty-four  or  thirty- five  minutes ; 
they  were  of  a  deep  brown,  spotted  with  and  that  their  wings,  in  hardening,  were 
yellow.  Their  wings  were  small  and  silvered,  in  singular  contrast  to  the 
motionless,  and  consequently  were  of  no  colour  ofthe  body,  which  was  ofa  pale  rose, 
use  to  them.  These  locusts  were  in  The  Moors  of  Pisqueria,  a  small  dis- 
such  numbers,  and  moved  so  thickly  trict  in  the  province  of  Siteria,  who  do 
together,  that  the  road  they  covered  the  baser  work  for  Algiers,  ate  all  the 
resembled  a  running  streiun.  I  calcu-  locusts  they  could  catch,  after  having 
lated  that  they  made  rather  more  than  a  taken  oflf  the  head,  and  laid  the  body  on 
quarter  ofa  league  in  a  day's  journey  on  the  gridiron.  TThey  even  collected  some, 
a  strait  road.  As  they  advanced  in  their  and  salted  them  for  preservation.  We 
route,  they  gained  strength  and  size.  On  were  told  this  was  a  general  custom  in 
Ihe  6th  of  July  they  had  already  reached  their  district,  which  these  insects  gene- 
ihe  sea-shore ;  by  which  time  likewise  rally  crossed  every  year.  The  last  swarm 
they  had  consumed  every  green  herb,  of  locusts  had  so  completely  devastated 
Tlie  verdure  of  the  gardens  through  the  country,  that  not  a  leaf  was  to  be 
whidi  they  had  passed,  and  the  bark  seen  in  the  month  of  August ;  but  by 
of  the  trees,  were  all  stripped  off  The  the  end  of  September,  they  were  as 
grapes  they  had  touched,  in  endeavouring  abundant  as  in  the  spring.     Several  trees 
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bHumaokud 

fruit. 

to  ii^ure  tfae 

wmiao  hard  lur  them  to 

the  paitm  j^M  tiat  they  had 


in  the  pooBDp  cf  mrhfei 


the 

but 

gncved  and 


deibyjad  maojlar;^ 


B.E.M. 


»  V- jth  behned 
His  hkxid  hm  boOed 
and  his  boim  hM 
loK,  as  over  tfae  tomb  cf  a 
cr  a  dbdkL      When 


WOHAK. 

A  a*lXAD«  BT  BAmBV  COKSVAU. 

JB«  seatle  vjifc  wuHU,  4Mr  heart  4iC 
WW  l«««U>  m  even  «rUle  life  defarto! 
Oh,  caB  ker  iKiC  ftckie, 
Oh«tfi«ch  MfC  M»  leader  a 


If  his  ovn 
the  good 


be 
;  and 
to  the  briOliant  and 


Wkat !  WMBU,  Cbe  treamre,  tbe  eem.  the 

vMem 


1'fat:  «ur  that  if  brifkt  is  the  vildea  hoar  * 
like  taird  timt  oumee  Mapsc  to  the  alBrB 
Ah !  ifaudkl  we  aui  teach  it  to  lore  itt  Mit  f 
Cmk  oa !  let  h  vw  that  ther  d  are  fair; 
I^eCf  ihoal  at  their  rirtae*  to  earth  and  air  * 
Let'*  MKidie  theaa  aad  ^aard  thurin,  aad  bd  refiay 
The  knre  that  Chej  lead  is  var  dariur  daj ! 
Oh,  valae  their  (pfu  herowl  pfu  vt  gold^ 
dJD  >-<«  of  the  flteraer  sad  euaner  lawdd ; 
Aad  leara  that  tbeir  love,  aaudK  uM  mmi  rtriCe, 
1*  the  •yarit  that  cakneth  and  crovaelh  lii« ! 

FIRST  IMPRESSIONS  OF 
EUROPE. 

BY  AV  AMCKlCAjr. 

Xo.  IL 

BOMX,  AJrO  m    ASSOCIATlOVt. 

SETcmAL  weeks  hare  glided  avaj,  and 
found  us  still  at  the  interesting  toil  of 
teetng  Rome*  Our  perserering  iixiustry 
has  earned  iu»  again  and  again,  orer  the 
whole  ground  of  the  ancient  and  modem 
&tj.  Cix>wding  images  of  fbuntjuns, 
obdiduiy  arches,  pyramids  and  towers; 
temples,  amphitheatres,  statues,  palaces 
and  ocrfumns;  porticos,  baths,  walls, 
aqueducts  and  frescoes;  gates,  sepul- 
chres, bridges,  galleries  and  squares, 
mingled  together  in  broken  and  ponder- 
ous ruins,  amid  silence,  gloom,  desolation 
and  solittide,  interrupted  only  by  the  step 
of  some  mute  and  awe-struck  spectator, 
or  by  the  thotisand  immortal  phantoms 
of  the  past,  fill  and  impress  our  minds  to 
weariness,  and  furnish  ample  and  almost 
painful  employment  for  our  dreams.  A 
residence  here  forms  a  memorable  era  in 
one*8  life.  A  still  and  golden  climate 
disposes  the  stranger  to  reverie,  indepen- 
dent of  its  moral  influences.  The  story 
of  old  Borne  sweeps  through  his  imagi- 
nation with  \  the  power  of  a  bold  and 
solemn  romance,  whose  characters  are  to 
him  as  familiar  companions.  In  his  quiet 
study,  he  has  walked  with  her  warriors, 
consuls,  emperors,  tribunes  and  kings. 
He  has  conversed  with  her  sages,  poets, 
orators  and  statesmen.  Even  while 
mingling  in  the  common,  present  world, 
he  lias  met  their  stern   and  lofly  forms 


the 
The 


T  a 


objects  of 


of 

his  bate.  Ins  lo>vi^ 
abootldm  in  all 
atpet'ts  of  famnan 
startling  his  i|nnt 
the  blast  of  a  wi 
tkn  of  eoonecting 
with  the  real  world,  of 
CamiDus  or  the  Cieero  of  the 
tion  with  the  spait  where  the 
the  orator  actually  trod,  with  the  it 
cal  leenery  which  inqveased  their 
and  their  minds,  must  suggest 
the  eoldneas  of  a  philosopher  theii 
a  pleasing  enchantment.  It  is  like  < 
ing  the  mansion  of  a  friend 
yesterday  departed  frtm  the  earth  ;  be- 
holding the  table  where  he  stufied,  the 
books  which  he  read,  and  the  garments 
which  he  wore ;  or  going  forth  into  his 
garden  among  the  flowers  wfaidi  his  hand 
had  just  weeded,  and  dtseovering  iqpoa 
the  walk  the  print  of  a  foot,  whose  edw 
can  never  meet  his  ear  again. 

We  have  been  this  aftonoon  to  review 
at  one  glance,  from  the  Capitc^ine  Hill, 
the  whole  scene  of  our  labours.  This 
elevati<Mi — the  head  of  the  Roman  esafixe 
— the  citadel,  throne,  and  centre  of  the 
earth,  is  an  abrupt,  but  not  lofty  aodivity, 
about  foiu-  himdred  yanls  in  length,  and 
two  himdred  in  breadth,  and  is  ascended 
on  several  sides  by  flights  of  steps. 
Here  Romulus  built  his  fortress,  Tarpeia 
betrayed  the  city,  Caesar  fell,  and  Pe- 
trarch was  crowned;  and  temples  and 
deities,  porticoes  and  walls,  monasteries 
and  fortresses,  mingle  in  its  sacred  dust. 
We  climbed  the  broken  steps.  A  wither- 
ed woman  craved  **cortto,"  a  bare-footed 
friar  glided  by  from  a  convent,  and  a 
^lind  beggar  was  feeling  his  way  beneath 
the  lofty  equestrian  statue  of  the  great 
Avrelius,  A  square,  nearly  completed 
by  three  lines  of  buildings,  or  as  they  are 
here  called  palaces,  at  present  forms  the 
piazza.  In  front  of  us,  as  we  reached  the 
top,  rose  the  senator's  palace,  whose 
tower  commands,  perhaps^  the  most  ex- 
traordinary  view    on    the    globe.     We 
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entered  the  neglected  building,  toiled  up  skeleton  and  mighty  limbs.  They  have 
the  steep  and  winding  stairs,  and  leaned  been  stripped  by  noisome  insects,  and 
from  the  lonely  turret.  The  stillness  lie  crumbling  into  dust, 
and  radiant  beauty  of  earth,  air  and  sky,  The  solemnity  and  grandeur  of  this 
were  unparalleled.  Around,  the  campag-  scene  are  much  more  lively  to  an  Ameri- 
na  (for  an  account  of  which  see  vol.  II.,  can.  The  old  continent,  even  from 
page  168)  stretched  away  on  either  side,  Britain  to  Syria  and  Ethiopia,  is  every- 
with  the  immense  level  of  an  ocean  ;  and  where  marked  with  the  physical  traces 
the  azure  mountains  in  the  distance  were  of  Rome.  Her  walls,  towers,  roads, 
silvered  with  snow.  At  our  feet  lay  the  arches,  and  amphitheatres,  arose  where- 
vast  and  sublime  panorama — ancient  and  ever  her  iron  sceptre  waved,  and  a  thou- 
modern  Rome,  The  latter,  a  broad  ex-  sand  obscure  plains  and  villages  are 
tent  of  dense  and  burnt  roofs,  leads  the  consecrated  by  their  vestiges.  Her 
eye  along  the  shadowy  line  of  the  Corso.  medals,  too — those  minute  but  imperish- 
Amid  a  world  of  bristling  domes  and  able  monuments,  are  found  buried  in  all 
spires,  at  a  short  distance,  the  massy  parts  of  the  old  world,  and  alone  testify 
bulk  of  St.  Peter*s  looms  heavily  into  the  her  foriner  greatness,  and  the  boundless 
heaven,  and  the  roar  of  the  thousands,  extent  of  her  dominion.  Sometimes  the 
the  eloquent  hum  of  human  life,  rises  beggar,  and  sometimes  the  horse  and  the 
faintly  on  the  air  like  the  remote  beating  ass,  dwell  beneath  a  stately  arch,  or  in 
of  surf  against  the  beach.  On  the  other  an  abandoned  temple;  and  the  pedestrian 
hand,  death  has  hushed  all  sound.  The  over  Europe  may  often  rest  his  limbs 
vast,  voiceless,  unpeopled  plain,  spreads  upon  the  fragment  of  some  superb 
before  the  eye  like  a  vision.  Colossal  column,  or  by  a  costly  fountain  erected 
fragments  of  a  stupendous  city,  totally  perhaps  before  the  Caesars.  The  Ame- 
abandoned  to  solitude  and  ruin,  lie  rican  alights  amid  these  hallowed  relics, 
scattered  about,  their  huge  forms  soften-  a  visitant  from  a  new  world,  as  effectu- 
ed  in  the  mellow  light,  and  their  shadows  ally  as  if  the  continent  which  gave  him 
thrown  into  lengthened  proportions  upon  being,  hung,  a  silver  planet  in  the  sky. 
the  fresh,  untrodden  turf.  Above  them  Half  the  wondrous  events  and  characters 
all,  the  tremendous  remnant  of  the  of  the  old  world  have  insensibly  mingled 
Coliseum  lifts  its  blasted  form  in  the  themselves  in  his  imagination,  with  the 
noiseless  and  sublime  solitude,  chilling  giants  and  dragons  of  the  nursery; 
the  heart  like  a  spectre,  that,  shrouded  in  and  the  first  sight  of  these  speaking 
the  mysterious  horror  of  other  worlds,  wrecks,  these  gloomy  and  prodigious 
stands  before  you  at  midnight,  without  realities,  broken,  discoloured,  and  blasted 
speaking.  Should  a  musing  wanderer  from  their  course  through  centuries,  as 
by  the  ocean-side,  on  a  summer  after-  a  ship  after  a  long  voyage,  startle  with 
noon,  when  the  rose-leaf  scarcely  stirs  emotions  which  cannot  be  describedr 
in  the  air,  and  the  ripples  on  the  beach  Although  the  view  from  the  capitol 
do  not  move  the  tiny  shells  over  which  might  account  for  a  rhapsody,  if  it  did 
they  break,  suddenly  behold  the  vestiges  not  excuse  it,  yet  I  will  not  detain  you 
of  some  wrecked  war-ship,  the  gigantic  with  our  reveries  or  our  raptures.  Of 
ribs  and  spars  strewn  confrisedly  along  both  we  enjoyed  an  ample  share,  (indeed 
the  strand,  and  the  huge  masts  and  it  is  eiyoyment)  as  all  must,  who  have 
mighty  cannon  still  in  the  positions  in  the  happiness  to  behold  it.  One  or  two 
which  they  have  been  cast  by  the  billows,  questions,  however,  occurred  to  me  as 
he  would  wonder  at  the  extremes  of  life  we  beguiled  the  afternoon  hours  on  the 
and  nature,  with  a  sensation  not  unlike  summit. 

that  with  which,  from  the  tower  of  the        Is  the  principle  which  has  reduced  the 

capitol  in   this  soft    and    lovely   hour,  edifices  of  Rome  to  ruin  still  in  opera- 

we  regarded  these    traces    of    mighty  tion ;  and  will  they  crumble  from  their 

power  overcome  and   dashed  to  pieces  present  miyestic  outlines,  and  pass  away 

by  a  mightier.    The  stupendous  monster  from  the  earth,  so  that  at  some  future 

which  for  nearly  three  thousand  years  period  the  antiquary  will  inquire  where 

made  the  globe  his  lair,  at  first  sating  they  stood?     While  contemplating  what 

his  infimt  appetite  with  the  paltry  prey  time  has  done  in  so  many  thousand  years, 

of  Hber   and   Frasneste,    till  grown  a  we  are  apt  to  forget  that  he  is  still  in 

leviathan  among  nations,  he  gorged  him-  motion.     The  moment  when  Romulus 

lelf  with  the  rights  and  blood  of  Europe,  slew  his  brother,  was  once  the  present. 

Africa  and  Asia;  at  length,  swollen  and  Here  spread  the  grass,  there  rolled  the 

leased  by  age  and  intemperance,  has  river,  yonder  bent  the  sky.     This  lonely 

flunk  in  death ;   and    lo !    his  gigantic  hour  in  which  I  hfive  enjoyed  so  much, 
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mUi go* Hof^  'aeioa^ b» mrif^nn^    Look'  oifaature^vtu^  in  die^iimBiealf  ^^acued^ 

( tor  th*  €«y<in<Ud  «ia.  k  'Ui  Uie  harmatL)  lirfiim,  or  Liam^  Turn  gmnfHttf  m.  a 

«  luM  aireaitf  en«naen«ed  in  bfldiurasd  fkv  TWHunil*  die  wans  a£ 

emarmtp  Muui  tiaie  ULjmtrf  and  xhm  ecer-  chncJ*     Tl^npii   dnm  dut  T3i^ 

nit^  4ti  thie  pdau     Tbe  diMPnniy  the  miw  fwr  in'iiMii»rf,  in.  caamtptaum  of 

iH(M»  fcaarkabie  imiminimc  ofaO.  dicK 

imwikfatHUg  wrcdur    appears,    from,  n  4Jyir>  qf 

fvufltac  IBrBt  Cd  be  moac  liable  oa 

€lHHi03i;   and  rimngft    iic  has  nHiMiirtt  taner  duor  b  die 

luar^  nro  ffimiannrf  jvan,  sad,  bad,  k  nrigfaty   ■■  irffci  i    have  oa 

bum  left  t»  tsne  aad  aocore  alooc^  woaiicE  chbl  ixm 

fea»e  profaobty  pcrnhed  aol;   vic&  c^  (iirtiniitf  ■nmhrr  af  eantxxniei  cd 

**gnM.  ^ai»  tBuM^      It  baa  basL  &  ft>  <iHC  and  aor  die 

ihi'iitrt^  A  msKkaCr  ^  ffwriii,  a  csnmenc^ 

»  tatnpie  of  efarirtkm.  wanfa^  and  a. 


* » 


pne  lon^  dreir  mattrials  tar  acfas-  «afir 


whitii    cxtcriur    csremBftzcace    of 

faondred  aod  cweive  iset  Afiieis  ^b^  Eiinipe.   nhihi^ 

of  tne  van  ckiev  afaaidaned  Ska  dtcv  to 

m    iwppoirait     ocIt    bjf    artiddal    aaL  and     dwnfatii'p^ 

WiMSfacr  tbe  «cr«c^d&    of  ka   ordinal  AdhenSk.  Sparta^  aH  mnnhiifr  like  vredkcd 

maaiiut  limit  ^^^  the    lawfif  iiii  i    of  tbe  aii^Sy  dry  on.  tbe  sbiare.  W3L  tbe  incMCMt, 

Modtm  arebuecty  viH  wigorrf  ia  preaerr-  metriipirfTrg^  of  tbe  worU  fie  tkas  cx> 

JB^  it  for  the  xmanevnent  aad  aJmiratioa  poaad  to  tbe  anonder  and  peer  of 

of  poaccrit J,  is  a  qseatioa  probabl j  ooc  generatuos  ?     Hiil  aome 

jet  decided,  or  perba^M  ffMriwiffd  ;  as  tbe  strip  Sc  Fleta^  of  its  piUai  ceiKi^  aad 

1m>{j  Crtberv  of  tbe  imperial  citj  bave,  at  preeiaes  laarbiles*  and  kme  its  p^saj 

yrtaeat,  &dter  fahne%  to  propy    bc^de  arena  tfaas  open  to  tbe  son  and  storaa? 

tboae  reared  bj  tbe  andiitiao  of  Titas.  Hiil  Paris.  TonAw,  and  the  hSat  ^and 

Btity  while  Hiria<Hing  the  rtnpendoos  and  rtsing  cities  of  mj  own  lindr  at  length 

hrolceo  summit  from  its  base,  tbe  giddj.  sink  U>  mio»  their  bnsr  millinns  svcpt 

insceiire  be^bt  appears  totterii^  in  the  iHterlj  awsr — their  fields  onpeopled,  and 

air^  and   I  half  expected,  as  I  tamed  grown  vitfa^ 


zmzff  to  be  aatoonded  with  the  crash  of  and  cfaarches  the  haooit  of  owls,  wohres, 

tta  down&Il.      We  maj  sympathise,  in  and  rofahos?     These  qnestioDs  inTolTcf 

acilfcipaliop,  with  the  regrets  oif  posterity,  others  of  yet  broader   importance^     Is 

Cor  the  loss  of  a  yectade  so  extraordinary  human  nature  rapahle  of  a  permanoot 

mad  magnificent.  impvorement — may  the  earth  at  length 

There  n,  howerer,  canse  to  hope  that  unite  in  adorii^  truth,  rirtue  and  wis- 

most  of  these  monuments  will  remain  d«n?  Hare  two  thousand  years  derated 

without  any  important  change — an  im-  the  moral  diaracter  of  mankind  ?     Was 

preasire  lesson  to  future  ages.     The  lour  Washington    more    than    Cincinnatus  ? 

great  causes  of  their  present  ruin  men-  Were  the  suljects  of  Alexaiuler,  or  €i 

tioned   Inr  Gibbon,   are  the  injuries  of  Constantine,l^  than  those  of  Napoleon? 

time  and  nature,  tbe  hostile  attacks  of  In  the  tremendous  Ticissitudes  of  human 

the  barbarians  and  christians,  the  use  and  affiurs,  whi^  hsTe  placed  the  images  of 

abuse  of   materials,  and  tbe    domestic  two  Oiristian  apostles  on  the  triumphal 

quarrels  of  the    Romans.     It  may  be  columns  of  Trajan  and  Marcus  Aurelius, 

presumed  Uiat  the  last  three  hare  ceased  which  have  reiured  the  standard  of  M»- 

their  operations,  and  even  tbe  first  must  hornet  on  Mount  Calvary,  and  molten  a 

act  with  diminished  power.  The  injuries  statue  of  Jove  into  one  of  St.  Peter ; 

of  nature  arise  from   tempests,   earth-  may  not  some  new  hero,  drunk  with  the 

quakes,  or  inundations.     Tbe  first  may  conquests  of  accident  or  military  genius* 

overthrow  a  fabric,  but  cannot  destroy  lead  the  j  hordes  of  over-pc^uliUed  Asia 

the  materials.     The  geological  character  and  Europe,  upon  the  broad  and  vacant 

of  their  situation,  and  tbe  authority  of  fields  of  America,  massacring  her  defen- 

experiencc,   exempt   them  from   serious  ders,  dragging  her  women  into  slavery, 

a|yprehensionfl  of  the  second ;  as  one  ele-  and  passing  the  ploughshare  over  the  site 

gant  historian  observes,  that  the  city  has  of  her  towns  ?    What  enterprise  of  Ro- 

cvcr  been  free  **  from  those  convulsions  mulus  or  Caesar,  was  more  uigust  than  tbe 
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oppressions  of  Great  Britain  against  is  natural  enough  that  these  should  be 
Ireland,  or  us,  her  American  colonies  ?  shewn  to  the  lower  order  of  the  Roman 
Was  Commodus  or  Caligula  more  mon-  people,  who  devoutly  believe  their  bishop 
strous  accidents  of  circumstance  and  can  procure  any  favour  from  heaven  by 
nature  than  that  of  Danton,  Marat,  and  their  potent  aid ;  but  it  is  curious  that 
Robespierre  ?  And  where  have  antiquity  they  should  continually  expose  them  to 
and  paganism  equalled  the  satanic  hor-  the  impious  incredulity  or  ridicule  of 
rors  of  the  inquisition  1  But  Rome  is  strangers.  But  perhaps  the  two  or  three 
not  the  spot  where  human  nature  woul4  ptioli  received  as  a  douceur  by  the  exhibi- 
choose  to  be  judged,  unless  an  orator  of  ter,  may  afford  the  apothecary's  argument 
surpassing  eloquence  stood  here  to  defend  in  Romeo  and  Juliet— "my  poverty,  and 
her  against  the  accusations  of  yonder  not  my  will,  consents.** 
plain.  This  mania  for  relics  and  saints  is  the 

The  renowned  churches  amply  repay  a    remnant  of  the  corruptions  consequent 
visit    from    their  intrinsic    splendours;    upon  the  conversion  of  Constantine,  and 
their  gorgeous  displays  of  statuary  and    for  twelve  hundred  years  raged  almost 
paintings,  and  the  perpetual  profusion  of    beyond  the  credulity  of  these  more  en- 
precious  marbles.     But  they,  advance  a    lightened  days.     The  disinterred  bones 
more  serious  claim  to  interest  in  their .  of  a  martyr,  or  a  malefactor  (mistakes 
reUcSf  nearly  all  being  blessed  with  some    will  happen),  among  other  miraculous 
sacr&d.   deposit,    of   divine    origin    and    virtues,  possessed  the  power  of  raising 
miraculous  virtue,  from  the  thumb  to  the    the  dead.     At   Minorca,   the  relics   of 
bead,  of  a  saint  or  an  apostle.      In  spite     Saint  Stephen,  in  eight  days,  converted 
of  the  thunders  of  Luther  and  his  sue-    four  hundred  and  fifty  Jews  ;  and  in  the 
cessors,  a  train  of  supernatural  agents    seventeenth  century,  an  inveterate  ulcer 
is  yet  in  attendance  on  the  Pope  and  his    was  cured  by  the  touch  of  a  prickle  from 
bishops.     The  nymph  of  Numa  has  fled    the  holy  thorn .     In  dismissing  this  sub- 
from  the  fountain  of  Egeria,  and  Jupiter    ject,  let  me  transcribe  for  you  the  follow- 
and  Minerva,  with  all  their  pagan  pomp,    ing  interesting  passage  from  the  "  History 
are  no  longer  present  to  their  earthly    of  the  Decline  and  Fall  of  the  Empire.'* 
worshippers ;  but  the  hierarchy  of  saints        "  After  the  final   destruction  of  the 
and  angels,  with  their  subordinate  deities,    temple,  by  the  arms  of  Titus  and  Ha- 
which    the   sturdy   reformers    imagined    drianj  a  ploughshare  was  drawn  over  the 
they  had  quieted  for  ever,  are  yet  often    consecrated  ground,  as  a  sign  of  perpe- 
occupied  upon  their  old  ground  ;  and,  if    tual  interdiction.  Sion  was  deserted;  and 
nature  is  no  longer,  as  of  yore,  *'  the  ob-    the  vacant  place  of  the  lower  city  was 
sequious  handmaid  of  the  pope,"  she  still    filled  with  the  public  and  private  edifices 
sometimes  waits  upon  him  in  a  friendly    of  the  Delean  colony,  which  spread  them- 
way.       The  power  of  setting  aside  the    selves  over  the  vacant  hill  of  Calvary, 
course  of  the  universe,  still  resides  in    The  holy  places  were  polluted  with  mo- 
these  old  relics.  You  would  be  astounded    numents  of  idolatry ;  and,   either  from 
to  hear  a  grave  priest  enumerating  or  ex-    design  or  accident,  a  chapel  was  dedicated 
hibiting  a  lock   of  the  Virgin   Mary's    to  Venus,  on   the  spot  which   had  been 
hair,  and  a  piece  of  her  petticoat — a  robe    sanctified  by  the  death  and  resurrection 
of  Jesus,  sprinkled  with  his  blood ;  some    of  Christ.     Almost  three  hundred  years 
drops  of  his  blood  in  a  phial ;  some  of   after  those  stupendous  events,  the  profane 
the  water  which  flowed  out  of  the  wound    chapel  of  Venus  was  demolished  by  the 
in  his  side ;  a  piece  of  the  sponge,  the    order  of  Constantine :  and  the  removal 
lance,  and  the  chain  of  the  passion ;  the    of  the  earth  and  stones,  revealed  the  holy 
table  off  which  he  ate  his  last  supper;  a    sepulchre  to  the  eyes  of  mankind.     A 
piece  of  the  stone  of  the  sepulchre  on    magnificent  church  was  erected  on  that 
whi(^  the  angel  sat ;  the  porphyry  pillar    mystic  ground,   by   the   first   Christian 
on  which  the  cock  crowed  when  Peter    emperor ;    and  the  effects  of  his  pious 
denied  his  Lord ;  the  well  of  Samaria,    munificence  were  extended  to  every  spot 
(a  fine  circular  case  of  marble);  the  seat    which  had  been  consecrated  by  the  foot- 
vhereon   the  soldiers  cast  lots  for  the    steps  of  patriarchs,  of  prophets,  and  of 
garments ;  the  pillars  of  the  temple  rent    the  Soy  of  God. 

asunder  at  the  moment  of  crucifixion  ;  **  The  passionate  desire  of  contemplat- 
the  heads  of  Saints  Peter  and  Paul ;  the  ing  the  original  monuments  of  their 
bal^y'^inen  of  Jesus,  and  the  rod  of  redemption,  attracted  to  Jerusalem  a 
ifoies.  Most  of  these  we  saw  in  San  successive  crowd  of-  pilgrims,  from  the 
O^itfanni  in  Laterano.  One  or  two  arc,  shores  of  the  Atlantic  ocean,  and  the 
or  at  least  uvre,  exhibited  in  France.     It    most  distant  countries  of  the  east ;  and 
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M**^'  y*t»ti»w  wf\t^i%    MH^   ^0i0gx    wMel  ji  lut 
>^iMMV*   i/   ^A^tur  ^    \i^   uatui    nut  -Sie 

«^    4»*<^  v'ti**;^  «4^  <imr  vii:  "y  "a^i^  vuttl    yns:ius»  «««a.  ziiesr  rep^  bf 

z,^  «A«k  ^//«vtirv  >.j^<i*uc     Vi^tx  »»r«eu«i  m     2:017  far.  kii£  tbic  creaafb]  smmit  <if 


^^*^/f*<f)r,    wtf**r   ^nAfioiUj    yt'f^itpAjnA  lba»  htcvf  fi-'rfr.,  s=kd  iss  rockj  fragments 

Wt0$^ftitt,  tfy^fii»^4fm,     'l>A  v^^fifAj  ^k  the  hatre  Cxapjjcared  vixh  the  nanes  of  its 

t^A^mfh\ftr%yf/^A  t/f  X^t*'. y^/\»\M^  w»  in-  WcU,  ve  hare  JOfn  Borne.     If  it  hitt 

ifttt^AA  I//  <K^  t/Ml///^  'yf  jWuMlem  ;  imJ  been  a  tueere  graiiSfation,  it  has  been 

^^,  itUfttt/p  tm0il  fTfMf'tfy  i\t*t  ruTu^u%  At-  al%o  a  heavj  laboor.   So  poverful  are  the 

**Apftt  f4l^**f  ffiifi^fitfM  \fy  MM;f(ffU  '/f  trittll  ncseeaaarj  exertion  and  excitement,  both 

fA*^4.Hf  whtt-M  ttt^y  UhA  tfru:tnMA  in  fj^oldf  menta]  and  bodily,  that  candidly,   the 

Of  ff^mt,  iut^t  f'f$ffUf4  MW»y  in  triufnph  to  spirit  faints  under  the  ta^  and  we  long 

lUtfif  ftmtt'H'tiy  t^ittifU^,      I5ut  a*  tlm  firr  the  repose  and  dulness  of  the  comnion 

H^hitui  fftntmU  of  ^Jrtutimree  rrtu^t  tor^n  world.    In  some  ca^es  it  is  greatly  prqu- 

int¥»t  Uuuu  HumUWHVuAf  it  wa«  fr/und  con-  didal  to  the  health;  and  an  instance  came 

vuh\ttui  Ut  mimumff  tUut  the  rnarvellous  under  my  obsenration,  of  a  young  man 

WiHHi  p</»niiM««/l  M  iHimrH  \HtWisr  if(  iregeta-  who  actually  killed  himself  here  by  sight- 

ihm  t  Mu\  fhut  }i«  tk\t\miMWA*.t  though  con-  seeing.  For  afler  dragging  the  rounds  of 

fIfMiiilly  i\\m\nU\wt\t  MiUI  rctnaincd  entire  this  imperial   city  across  the  sunshiny 

MMil  MMifiipMhpfi."  squares,  amid  filth,  offiils,  market-women, 

A  VftrM^rNph  frofii  th«  nuicN  of  a  tra-  beggars,  asses,  barefooted  friars,  and  skin. 

vi<ihtr«  III  )M»«Minl  111    lli>ti)«,  (lescribing  nedbull-frogs;  into  churches,  whose sud* 

Ihf  Viilh'itii  ltd  M  **tHrgo  biiihlhig  erected  den  chill  threatens  health  and  life;  now  by 

h^  upvminI    (Miptiii   prior   to   the    i'Veticli  torch-light    exploring    dungeons;    now, 

iiiViiliiMiMi  I  "  wlilln  rtM'i'lvtuI  by  iiioHt  ns  with  an  umbrella,  climbing  hills,  towers, 

(I  iiirtllMr  oC  iiiiirrliiu<iit,   1  Nhnll  iinprovu  steep  flights  of  steps;  here  within  the 

liilii   iiiiM   iiMiiMriiHhm.       1   may  add,  hall  of  St.  Peter's,  there  in  the  Marmen- 

Imiwmvmi'i  iiiiili*!'  thu  lIcmiNo  of  pursonal  tine  prisons,  panting  and  sweating,  you 

liU|irMMtiMi|  tlml  fill*  rounlAin  of  Kgcrin,  wish  Home  and  all  her  classical  associa^ 

«ii  iiiiiiili  pmIiiIwI  itiiil  prnlwd,  did  not  a|)-  tions  at  the  very  devil.     Then  the  dee- 

piMU   til  im  InvitNtod  with  other  cliMrniN  rone,  a  dull,  unceasing,  imfceling  rasod, 

Itiiiit  tliiinit  diiiivtul  iVoiii  AiMuwIulIoii;  that  dinging  your  ears  with  swollen  descrip- 

llui  nhiipol^M  iiiui  iMUti-tuoiiN  frngniciits,  tions    of   heaven    only    knows    what! 

u^urtll,v  mtrttt^KHl  by  tvaw^llorN  over  the  Some  one  says,  not  without  a  shew  of 

Ptdiitlutt  hUli  ni«t  eiilUM'  MO  dtniinlNhtHl  in  nnison,  '<  the  pleasure  is  not  to  traod,  but 

*<l«i»  M\\\  \\\\\\\\w\  \\\  tirihiipn  MO  Huukcn  in  to  havt  trweUed,**              N.  P.  Wilus. 
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THE  FRENCH  OFFICER.  closed  most  of  the  valley  in  its  semi- 

—  circle.     The  day  was  one  of  the  sweetest 

'*  Well,"  said  I  to  myself,  getting  into  to  give   effect   to   picturesque  beauty ; 

the  diligence  to  go  from  Havre  to  Paris,  clear,   without  being  dazzling,   with   a 

**  a  pretty  day  I  shall  have  of  it,  to  be  few  light,  white  clouds  now  and  then 

crammed  from  sunrise  till  sunset  in  a  skimming  across  the  sun,  and  varying 

jolting  prison,  fiice  to  face  with  a  parcel  the    tints    of   the    landscape    beneath. 

of  folks  I  have  never  before  laid  eyes  on !"  Our  handsome  officer,  who  had  hitherto 

To  tell  the  truths  I  was  in  a  mood  for  been  the  life  of  the  party  by  his  wit,  in- 
grumbling,  and  on  looking  at  my  com-  telligence,  and  good  humour,  sunk  back 
panions  there  was  nothing  to  soften  it.  in  his  seat,  with  his  hand  passed  over  his 
They  were  well  dressed,  to  be  sure,  but  eyes. 

there  was  a  general  air  of  coldness,  dis-  The  diligence  rattled  on  through  the 

tance,  restraint,  that  promised  badly.  town,   ascended  the  hill  beyond,    and 

"What  are  we  waiting  for?**  I  in-  entering  a  road,  bordered  on  either  side 

quired,  rather  pettishly,  of  the  conduc-  by  formal  rows  of  apple-trees,  the  beau- 

teur.  tiftil  landscape  disappeared   behind  us. 

^  Only   for   Colonel   Aubin,   and   it  Once,  and  only  once,  as  our  lumbering 

wants  a  few  minutes  of  the  time.     Ay,  vehicle  was  passing  through  the  town, 

yonder  he  comes.'*  the  officer  looked  hurriedly  out  of  the 

Hardly  was  the  word  said,  before  a  windows,    and    convulsively    shrinking 

genteel,    elegantly 'formed   man,    in    a  back,   resumed  his  former  position.     I 

military  dress  and  a  blue  Spanish  cloak,  know  not  how  it  was,   but  his  sudden 

made  his  appearance.     In  spite  of  large  and  incomprehensible  taciturnity  seemed 

black  eyes  and  mustaches,  the  smile  on  contagious.      From  being  as  gay  as  a 

a  handsome  mouth  with  ivory  teeth  in-  wedding  party,  we  became  as  grave  as 

dicated  habitual  gaiety  and  good  hu-  the  attendants  of  a  funeral.     The  officer 

mour.  was  the  first  to  break  the  silence,  and, 

"  Ah,  gentlemen^'*  said  he,  looking  by  his  conversational  powers,  our  former 

round  on  taking  his  seat,  *'  I  am  glad  to  hilarity  was  soon  restored, 

see  we  are  full.     A  diligence  is  a  dull  **  And  now.  Monsieur  I'officier,**  said 

affidr,  which  nothing  can  make  tolerable  a  passenger,  "if  I  be  not- too  bold,  pray 

but  good  company."  tell  me  why  you  were  seized  with  such 

My  blue-devils  took  flight  in  a  mi-  a  fit  of  the  blue-devils — you,   '  the  gay- 

nute.     The  officer  had  made  his  remark  est  of  the  gay' — just  when  every  one 

in  such  a  pleasant  tone  that  it  seemed  else  was  enraptured  with  the  finest  view 

immediately  to  banish  the  reserve  and  on  our  route?" 

awaken  the  kind  feelings  of  every  one,  The  officer's  countenance  fell,  but  he 

and  the  next  moment  we  were  as  merry  immediately  regained  an  appearance  of 

as  if  we  had  been  over  a  bottle  of  cham-  composure. 

pagne.     The  Colonel  was  the  life  of  the  "  I  have  no  reason,  gentlemen,'*  said 

party ;  witty  and  easy,  at  the  same  time  he,  **  to  make  any  mystery ;    and  per- 

wdl-lnformed  and  polite.  haps  my  involuntary  conduct  demands 

The  diligence  rolled  on  rapidly,  and  an   explanation.      I  was   in  that  town 

as  we  suddenly  turned  round  a  hill  that  once  before,  and  the  sudden  mention  of 

overhung  the  river,  one  of  the  passen-  it  brought  to  memory  one  of  the  most 

gers  cried  out,  "  There  is  Caudeback ;  eventful  and  awful  scenes  of  my  life — 

vhat  a  beautiful   landscape ! "       In  a  one  which  I  cannot  even  think  of  now 

moment  every  eye  was  directed  through  without  shuddering.        I  would  detail 

the  windows  and  fixed  in  admiration,  what,  after  five  years,  has  lost  little  of 

It  was,  indeed,  a  lovely  prospect.     The  its  original  intensity,  did  I  not  fear  of 

Valley  below,  swelling  in  gentle  undula-  tiring  you.*' 

Uonsy  was  covered  with  wheat  and  rye  We  all  earnestly  begged  him  to  pro- 

fidds  in  their  tenderest  green,  and  far  ceed,  as  we  well  perceived  it  was  no  or- 

away  rose  lofty  hills  in  softened  blue,  dinary  circumstance  that  had  produced 

Kbt   a  fence  or   hedge-row  broke  the  such  enduring  effects  on  one  of  his  tem- 

Wide-qpread   sea  of  verdure,    but   here  perament. 

and  there  wooded  spots  with  lofty  trees  "  Five   years    ago,    then,**    said  the 

lay   like    islands,    and    white    cottages  officer,    "  as   I  was   on   my  way  from 

^^^riiikled  over  the  scene,  shone  like  so  Paris  to  Havre,  to  join  my  regiment, 

many  .distant    sails.     Just   at   our  feet  the  diligence,  in  passing  through  Rouen, 

0ided  on  the  river,  broad,  still,  and  sil-  took  in  an  old  gentleman  and  his  daugh- 

▼ery»  which,  here  making  a  bend,  en-  ter,  whose  whole  air  and  appearance 


30  THE  PARTERRE. 

bore  tb«  stamp  of  birth  and  education.  **  While  in  this  state,  I  was  startled 
I  occupied  a  back  seat,  and  as  they  en-  by  a  voice  quite  near  me,  which  I  im- 
tered,  I  alternately  offered  it  to  both  of  mediately  knew  for  that  of  my  fair  fel- 
them ;  but  they  declined,  coldly,  though  low- traveller,  warbling  exquisitely,  in  a 
politely.  The  other  seats  were  filled  soft  under-tone,  the  beautiful  air  *  Nel 
with  young  officers,  destined  for  the  Corpo/  from  the  opera  of  Idalide.  For 
same  place  as  myself.  They  were  aU  a  moment  I  experienced  a  thrill  of  satis- 
strangers  to  me ;  yet,  as  there  is  a  kind  faction  that  a  human  being  was  awake, 
of  free-masonry  among  military  men,  and  so  near  me.  On  examination  I 
conversation  soon  became  general  and  found  that  there  was  a  door  between  my 
unrestrained  among  us.  The  father  and  room  and  hers,  apparently  long  nailed 
daughter  seemed  alone  excluded  from  up  and  disused.  Two  or  three  times  I 
the  common  gaiety.  It  was  not  until  was  on  the  point  of  tapping,  and  of  at- 
after  perhaps  an  hour,  that  I  bethought  tempting  a  conversation,  but  the  utter 
me  of  the  want  of  good  feeling,  not  to  impropriety  and  indelicacy  of  such  con- 
say  of  politeness,  in  making  these  two  duct  has  often  struck  me.  As  I  was 
individuals  feel  that  they  were  the  only  impatiently  ruminating,  she  commenced 
strangers.  I  addressed  some  few  in-  in  the  same  sotto  voce  the  song  from  Tril- 
different  words  to  the  old  gentleman,  by  Lvirin,  *  Ecoute.*  I  listened  till  she 
who  replied  readily  and  freely,  and  we  had  concluded  the  first  verse.  Then- 
soon  got  into  a  steady  and  interesting  taking  up  the  tune,  I  sang,  loud  enough 
conversation.  He  now,  of  his  own  ac-  for  her  to  hear,  the  second  verse,  where 
cord,  requested  me  as  a  favour  to  ex-  Trilby  replies  to  Jenny.  Her  voice 
change  seats,  as  riding  backward  affected  immediately  ceased,  and  after  a  few  light 
him.  This  change  brought  me  along-  footsteps  and  gentle  movements,  I  heard 
side  the  daughter ;  not  a  little  to  my  no  farther  noise  in  her  chamber.  I  lis- 
wishes,  you  may  be  sure,  as  I  was  gaU  tened  long  and  eagerly,  and  then  re- 
lant  to  all  the  sex,  and  especially  to  fiected  with  compunction  that  I  had 
those  having  any  pretension  to  beauty,  taken  an  unwarrantable  liberty  in  breath- 
I  had  not  distinctly  seen  my  fair  fellow-  ing  one  accent  to  a  strange  lady  in  her 
traveller,   on   account  of  her  veil  and  bed-room. 

bonnet;  but  a  fine  form,  and  glimpses  <*  It  must  have  been  very  late,  when, 
of  sparkling  black  eyes,  and  a  lovely  wearied  more  in  mind  than  body,  I 
complexion^  were  quite  enough.  Never  threw  myself,  without  undressing,  on 
in  my  life  did  I  use  so  much  exertion  the  bed.  As  for  sleep,  I  had  no  ex- 
to  render  myself  interesting,  and  never  pectation  of  it.  I  did  sleep,  however — 
with  less  success.  She  always  answered  a  sleep  I  shall  never  forget.  Frequently 
me  intelligently  and  politely,  yet  so  very  I  was  awaked  by  sudden  starts,  and 
briefly,  that  after  several  attempts  I  de-  when  I  slumbered  again  I  was  sur- 
sisted,  and  renewed  my  intercourse  with  rounded  by  strange  forms  and  faces, 
the  more  sociable  father.  When  we  that  stared  frightfully  at  me,  and  shout- 
arrived  at  the  hotel,  in  the  town  we  ed  in  my  ear.  My  dreams  eventually 
have  just  passed,  we  officers  agreed  to  assumed  greater  distinctness  on  my 
sup  together.  The  father  and  daughter  senses.  I  seemed  to  hear  tumultuous 
withdrew  to  their  apartments.  Our  voices,  the  roaring  of  drums,  the  ringing 
supper  was  prolonged  until  pretty  late  of  bells,  and  occasionally  peals  like 
in  the  night;  but,  as  we  had  to  depart  thunder:  I  felt  oppressed  by  the  glare 
at  the  break  of  day,  we  at  last  separated  of  light.  Even  now,  I  am  conscious  of 
to  get  a  few  hours'  repose.  Whether  it  having  suffered  much  in  the  throes  of 
was  the  fatigue  of  the  journey,  mental  that  deep  and  feverish  sleep.  A  noise 
excitement,  or  the  effect  of  an  extra  like  thunder,  and  a  violent  vibration, 
glass,  I  know  not,  but  I  felt  no  inclina-  startled  me  from  my  uneasy  couch, 
tion  to  sleep.  I  took  books  out  of  my  and  I  sprung  on  the  floor ;  I  looked 
trunk — novels,  travels,  and  poetry — but  around  me  with  half-scattered  senses ; 
all  to  no  purpose.  My  eye  glanced  over  my  dreams  still  continued,  for  I  heard 
the  pages  in  a  kind,  of  vacuity,  that  left  the  shouts  and  screams  of  hundreds  of 
no  distinct  impression  on  the  mind.  I  voices ;  the  drums  rolled  their  alarmsj 
looked  out  at  the  moon,  and  paced  up  as  on  the  eve  of  battle ;  numerous  bells 
and  down  the  room  with  a  vague  feeling  clanged  forth  their  jangling  note^  and 
of  impatience  and  imhappiness,  for  no  the  room  glared  red  with  rapid  fla^es^ , 
assignable  reason.  It  was  so  very  still  as  if  illuminated  by  the  burstings  of  ii 
that  the  ticking  of  my  watch  struck  me  volcano.  Accustomed  to  danger,  I 
with  a  distinctness  so  painful,  that  I  soon  collected  myself;  I  approached  the 
stopped  it. 
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window,    and    saw  that  the  town   was 
on  fire»   and  that  the  oonflagration  was 
raging  around  the  very  spot  where  I  was 
deeping.     It  was  the  blowing  up  of  a 
house  in  the  vicinity  that  had  suddenly 
aroused  me.     The  wind  blew  high,  and 
the  flame,  rolling  on  in   broad  sheets, 
was   spreading   from   house    to  house. 
My  hotel  was  evidently  burning!     It 
may  weU  be  supposed  that  I  did  not 
gaze  long.     I  rushed  toward  my  door, 
but  at  the  very  moment  I  recollected 
the  lady  near  me.     I  paused — I  confess 
it — ^but  it  was  only  a  pause — whether  I 
should  not  save  myself.     'What,  leave 
a  helpless  woman !  never  !*     I  knocked 
violently  at  her   door — this  was  not  a 
time  for  ceremony ;  I  tried  with  all  my 
strength  to  force  an  entry,  but  in  vain  ; 
the    door   resisted    my   utmost    efforts. 
Meanwhile  the  light  became  more  and 
more  bright,  and  the  noise  of  the  crowd 
increased  below,  as  if  nearer  and  more 
numerous.     I  sprung  to  my  door,  and 
found  it  closed;    I  remembered  well, 
locking  it  before  going  to  bed,  and  tak- 
ing the  key  out,  but  had  utterly  forgot- 
ten  where  I  had  put  it.     After  attempt- 
ing to  burst  it  open  with  my  foot,   I 
essayed  with  a  chair,  and  then  a  table, 
till  both  were  shivered  into  fragments, 
'without  as  much  as  shaking  the  solid 
fastenings.     I  relaxed  my  exertions,  ex- 
liausted    and    bathed    in    perspiration. 
Once  more  I  went  to  the  window  to 
try  and  ascertain  my  exact  situation.     I 
discovered  that  the    conflagration  was 
Tepidly  hemming  me  in,  and  that  they 
^ere  actively  plying  fire-engines,   and 
now  and  then  blowing  up  houses  to  try 
to  arrest  its  progress.     As  I  could  see 
by  the  light  that  the  street  below  was 
crowded  with  people,   I  determined  to 
call  for  assistance.     The  window-sashes 
closed  by  a  construction  that  I  did  not 
understand,  and  my  efforts  to  open  them 
n^ere  unavailing.     In  my  impatience  I 
clashed  both  hands  through  the  panes- of 
slass,  and  though  severely  cut  by  them, 
X  felt  no  pain  at  the  time.     The  smoke 
Ipoured  in  so  dense  and  hot  through  the 
iqperture  I  had  made,  that  I  had  to  re- 
hire ;  but  reaching  the  window  a  second 
time*   I   called  loudly  for   aid.     Amid 
the  clamour  of  voices  and  the  roaring 
of  the  flames,  a  cannon  could  scarcely 
lisve  been  heard.      I  hallooed  till  I  was 
Hware  that  it  was  in  vain,  and  the  stifling 
"iPMpour  drove  me  from  my  position. 

**  The  room  began  to  be  oppressively 
liot»  and  the  floor  parched  my  feet.  I 
had  fiieed  death  in  a  hundred  battle- 
Md%^«nd  foared  it  not ;  but  to  die  thus 


amid  excruciating  and  protracted  tor- 
ments !  I  sank  down  on  my  bed  in  de- 
spair. The  black  smoke  that  had  dashed 
against  my  window,  was  now  mingled 
with  gushes  of  dark-red  flame,  that 
shivered  the  remaining  panes,  and  co- 
vered the  room  with  a  murky  cloud. 
'  Good  heavens  !'  I  exclaimed,  '  it  is  all 
over !  I  have  nothing  to  do  but  die  like 
a  man.*  My  eyes,  irritated  by  the  va- 
pour, were  filled  with  tears,  and  I  could 
no  longer  distinguish  objects ;  my  body 
was  scorching,  and  I  panted  for  breath, 
inhaling  at  every  respiration  a  poisoned 
atmosphere.  At  this  time  a  loud  splash 
rattled  through  the  shivered  panes,  and 
I  was  deluged  with  a  shower  of  water. 
The  fire-engines  were  playing  on  the 
house,  and  the  streams  had  penetrated 
my  chamber.  By  the  sudden  affusion 
of  cold  water  I  was  restored  to  life,  and 
with  it  to  hope.  The  air  of  the  room 
was  more  clear  and  freshened.  Once 
more  I  arose,  resolved  to  make  another 
effort  at  preservation.  I  seized  the 
tongs  and  poker,  and  tried  to  force  back 
the  locks  of  the  two  doors.  My  strength 
seemed  to  increase  with  my  desperation. 
I  toiled  till  the  skin  was  rubbed  from 
my  before  lacerated  hands,  and  they 
were  bathed  in  blood.  It  was  all  use- 
less, and  hope  died  thoroughly  within 
me.  Almost  fainting,  I  staggered  back 
against  the  wall.  In  that  position  I 
saw  my  reflection  in  a  large  Psyche,  and 
in  spite  of  my  absorbing  situation,  I  was 
appalled  at  my  appearance.  My  eyes 
were  haggard  and  blood-shotten ;  my 
hair,  bedewed  with  perspiration,  hung 
in  lank  spikes ;  my  lips  were  black  and 
parched,  and  the  pallidness  of  my  skin 
was  frightfully  contrasted  with  spots  of 
soot,  and  streaks  of  gore  from  my  bleed- 
ing hands. 

"  What  I  have  related  was  but  the 
events  of  a  few  minutes,  for  hours  seem- 
ed compressed  in  the  hurried  thoughts 
and  rapid  action  of  that  horrid  period. 
The  consummation  was  rapidly  approach- 
ing. A  wooden  portico  covered  with  tin, 
just  under  my  window,  had  long  resisted 
the  furious  element,  and  had  been  kept 
below  ignition  by  the  engines;  but  at 
length,  overcome  by  the  intense  heat 
from  the  neighbouring  houses,  it  spouted 
up  in  a  pyramid  of  fire,  that  was  borne 
by  the  wind,  with  whirls  of  smothering 
smoke,  immediately  into  my  room.  My 
lungs  were  so  overcome  with  the  heated 
and  deleterious  air,  that  I  felt  choked ; 
my  head  swam  round,  and  my  knees 
were  sinking  under  me.  I  remembered 
to  have  heard  that  there  is  always  in 
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such  cases  a  layer  of  pure  air  near  the  missing,  that  I  was  not  there,   she  be- 

floor,  and  I  threw  myself  on  my  face,  seeched  the  firemen,  the  landlord,  the 

In  fact  I  did  breathe  more  freely  there,  officers,  her  old  father,  to  save  me.   They 

I  listened  for  human  accents  or  move-  declared  with  one  voice  that  the  attempt 

ments  in  the  house,   but  heard  none,  was  useless — madness.     Hardly  had  her 

All  at  once  the  noise  of  the  crowd  sub-  father  lefl  her  to  look  after  his  trunks, 

sided,  and  from  the  few  occasional  shouts  when  again  she  begged  and  implored  the 

through  speaking-trumpets,  I  understood  firemen,  until  moved  by  her  tears  and  a 

that  the  house  was  about  to  be  blown  up.  full  purse,  two  of  the  istrongest  and  most 

I  almost  felt  relieved  to  think  that  this  resolute  offered  to  go.     But  who  was  to 

would  speedily  terminate  my  dreadful  shew  them  the  way  ?     Before  the  ques- 

fate.    While  thus  extended  on  the  floor,  tion   could  well  be  asked,   she  rushed 

my  eye  caught  the  door-key  near  me.  before  them,  while  a  scream  was  heard 

I  remembered  afterward  having  hung  it  from  every  one  near  her.     She  led  the 

on  a  nail  just  above,  from  whence  it  had  way  to.  the  room  she  had  so  lately  occu- 

&llen.     A  ray  of  hope  rushed  into  my  pied,  now  almost  as  dark  as  night  with 

mind.     I  seized  the  key  and  gained  the  smoke.     The  firemen  recoiled  till  they 

door ;    but  the  dense,  sulphureous  me-  saw  her  still  press  on.      A  sturdy  blow 

dium  into  which  I  rose,  overpowered  my  from  thieir  axes,  and  the  door  flew  in 

exhausted  frame.     I  reeled  round,  ^and.  shivers.     A  fireman  rushing,  in,  raised 

fell  senseless.     I  only  remember  that  as  my  lifeless  body  on  his  shoulders,  while 

I  sprang  from  the  floor,  it  seemed  to  me  at  the  same  time  his  companion. had  to 

I  heard  something  like  footsteps   and  catch  up  and  bear  off  the  heroic  girl, 

voices,  and  that  as  I  fell,  a  loud  crash  who  had  sunk  on  the  floor,  the  moment 

rang  in  my  ears.  she  had  seen  my  prostrate  form.     <  And 

"  How  long  I  lay  insensible  I  know  where  is    my  preserver  ?'  I  exclaimed, 

not.    When  I  recovered,  I  found  myself-  when  I  had  heard  the  history.      '  She 

on  a  bed  in  a  handsome  room,  a  gentle-  is  in  the  same  hotel  where  you  are  at 

man  in  black,  who  I  afterward  discovered  present,'  said  the  physician;  '  but  with 

was  a  physician,  close  by  me,  and  seve«  her   delicate   frame,    her  convalescence 

ral   servants   around.       As   soon    as    I  cannot  be  as  rapid  as  yours.'     The  first 

moved,  he  begged  me  to  remain  quiet,  use,  you  may  rest  assured,  that  I  made 

and  indeed  I  had  no  other  inclination,  of  my  returning  health,  was  to  visit  one 

I  felt  as  if  there  was  scarcely  force  in  me  to  whom  I  owed  every  thing.      With 

to  inhale  or  expire  my  breath.     I  had  my  ardent  gratitude,  I  should  have  been 

achings  in  my  limbs  and  a  soreness  along  fascinated  had  I  found  her  less  beauti- 

my  veins,  especially  in  my  arms ;  but  the  ful,  or  less  amiable ;  as  it  was,    I  fimnd 

worst  of  all  was  a  most  insufferable  nau-  her  an  angel.     I  will  not  tire  you  with 

sea.       The   burns  were  inconsiderable,  the  details  of  what  may  seem  to  you  a 

My  head  was  bathed  in  Cologne  water,  mawkish  love-story  of  common  romance, 

leeches  applied  to  my  chest,   and  iced  Suffice  it  to  say,  that  awful  night,  which 

water  given  me  to  drink,  till  finally  the  still  makes  my  blood  run  cold,  made  me 

irritability  of  my  stomach  was  allayed,  what  I  still  am — a  happy  husband. 

It  was,    however,   three   days  before  I  

was  restored  to  any  thing  like  comfort. 

Even  then  I  was  as  weak  as  a  child,  but  ,                   conversation. 
the  disease  was  conquered.     I  had  made  A^"/°  quotations,  unless  you  are  well 
many  attempts  to   question  my  atten-  studied  m  their  import,  and  feel  their 
dants,  and  they  had  as  often  positively  Pertmence.      My  friend  -— ,  the  other 
refused  to  talk  with  me.     When  they  ^^^y,  while  looking  at  the  skeleton  of  an 
saw  me  really  convalescent,  my  queries  ^^  "^^^^^  j**?  .^®®"  ^^S  out  of  a  sand- 
were  satisfied.     How  had  I  been  saved?  P'*'  *"^  admiring  and  wondering  at  the 
Who  had  thought  of  the  stranger,  when  structure  of  that  despised  animal    made 
every  one  was  intent  on  his  own  safety  ^  .^^ry  maf-adroit  use  of  one.     "Ah, 
and  that  of  his  property?     Who  but  «*»?*'!!  ^^^  the  deepest  humility,  and 
woman,  weak,  timid  woman,  who,  care-  *  ^*"P^»S*!y  ^^^^^^  °^^*  Fontaine,  «ii« 
less  to  the  impulses  of  ambition,  perils  ^'^  fearfully  and  wonderfully  made  ! 
all  when  she  can  serve  humanity  !     My                    a   babbler  rebuked. 
lovely  neighbour  had  been  awakened  by  A    garrulous    barber,    being  called    to 
her  father  a  few  minutes  before,   and  shave    Archelaus,   asked    him,    "  How 
hurried  off  to  a  place  of  safety.     As  shall  I  shave  you?"  "In  silence,"  was' 
soon  as  the  inmates  of  the  hotel  were  the  reply, 
assembled,   and  she  saw  that  one  was  
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A  few  jean  back  it  tu  my  hard  Fortune 
to  be  penned,  fi>r  four  months,  on  board 
B  tranqiort  taken  up  to  convoy  to  glory 
and  the  liTer- complaint,  some  two  hun- 
dred loldiera  and  thirteen  officers,  being 
detaebments  of  four  difTereot  regiments 
■erring  in  bis  majesty's  Indian  terrilo- 


In  tbia  "glory-boi,"  as 
not  unaptly  christened  the 
getting  a  temble  clai 


a  gale  of 


id  in  the  Western  ocean,  we  hauled 
in  for  the  "  Capa  de  Verds,"  where,  by 
keqiine  the  soldiers  on  coustsnt  fatigue 
duty,  for  I  verily  think  if  lefl  to  tliem- 
hIto,  the  Tillains  would  haie  preferred 


sinking  to  pumping,  we  al  length  happily 
arrived,  drojiping  our  anehor  in  l|ie 
harbour  of  St.  Jago  ;  and  here  we  dis- 
covered w^  were  likely  to  quarter  for 
some  time,  the  ship  requiring  a  complete 
overhauling.  Having  seduced  a  com. 
rade  (ojoin  me,  I  got  through  two  days, 
by  rattling  over  the  island,  after  my 
Tartar  fashion,  much  to  the  astonish- 
ment of  the  Portuguese  of  all  colours, 
who  !  fancy  set  us  down  for  mad;  and 
not  without  some  reason,  when  it  is  con- 
sidered ve  were  pelting  up  and  down 
their  arid  sand-hills,  with  the  thermome- 
ter al  one  hundred. 

When  this  course  was  over,  we  had 
nothing  left  for  it  but  to  stay  frizzling 
and  playing  whist  to  the  accompaniment 
of  Ihe  carpenter's  hammer,  on  board  our 
prison  ship,  or  to  pass  the  day  in  social 
chat,  with  a  very  agreeable  pirate  crew, 
who  occupied  a  cage-like  den,  adjoining 
the  guard-house,  and  employed  ttwm- 
selies  in  malting  cigars  for  the  use  of 
their  visitors,  handing  them  thtou(^  the 
grating,  with  a  hospitality  and  henevo- 
lenceof  manner  quite  enchanting.  These 
were  gay,  lively,  good-huraou red-look- 
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ing  robbers,  such  as  it  would  be  quite  a  great  lover  of  America,  or  American 
pleasure  to  have  one's  throat  cut  by —  ships,  although  he  frankly  admitted,  that 
chaps  that  would  hand  a  man  over  a  they  were  clipping  boats,  well  found,  and 
ship's  side,  to  walk  the  plank,  with  the  capitally  provisioned ;  good-living  being 
hearty  squeeze  of  the  fist,  and  give  him  a  first-rate  consideration  with  all  tars, 
a  cigar  to  light  himself  to  the  bottom  who  are  greater  gourmands  in  their  way, 
by.  This  was  certainly  the  pleasantest  than  the  uninitiated  imagine.  The  merits 
society  of  the  city  of  St.  Jago,  and  I  of  American  sailors,  also,  he  admitted 
fancy  the  most  exclusive ;  the  gentlemen  with  equal  frankness ;  yet  still«  after  all 
were  perfectly  unembarrassed  al)out  their  this,  it  was  pretty  plain  he  had  no  abso- 
fate,  feeling  pretty  confident  that  before  lute  love  for  his  present  mess.  I  at  once 
the  Portuguese  authorities  would  decide  saw  by  his  manner  there  was  some  mys- 
on  their  condemnation,  they  would  be  tery  lurking  in  Mr.  Tibbs's  mind,  and 
once  more  at  large,  rocking  on  their  this  I  inwardly  resolved,  if  possible,  to 
ocean-mother*s  breast.  Their  schooner  fathom  before  we  parted, 
had  been  run  ashore  on  the  island  of  On  our  second  night  out,  coming  upon 
May,  by  a  British '  sloop-of-war,  and  deck  during  the  first  watch,  I  found  my 
there  they  left  her,  well  knowing  it  was  ancient  friend  more  than  usually  wroUi, 
more  their  interest  to  surrender  to  the  muttering  all  sorts  of  expletives  against 
Portuguese  government,  than  to  his  Yankee  ships,  and  Yankee  crews :  as  in 
Britannic  migesty's  sloop.  The  gover-  this  mood  he  paced  by  my  side,  I  ven- 
nor's  schooner  had,  a  few  days  before  tured  to  observe,  that  it  struck  me  as 
our  arrival,  gone  down  to  wait  for,  and  odd  to  find  him  hanging  on  so  long  in  a 
bring  up  the  captain  of  this  gentle-crew,  service  he  disliked ;  since,  if  I  rightly 
who  was  reported  as  badly  wounded ;  understood  him,  he  had  been  in  it  for  kx 
and  this  captain,  I  felt  a  vast  curiosity    years  at  the  least. 

to  become  acquainted  with,  having  learnt  *'  Well !"  said  the  old  boy,  turning 
that  he  was  a  countryman,  through  a  shortly  round  on  me,  thrusting  his  hands 
servant  of  mine,  wUb  had  made  a  con-  deep  into  the  pockets  of  his  pea*  jacket, 
fidential  acquaintance  with  the  soUdisant  and  pausing  for  full  half  a  minute,  dur- 
Spanish  cook  of  the  crew  ;  a  fellow  with  ing  which  he  chewed  '*  the  cud  of  street 
a  red  head,  a  Celtic  phiz,  and  a  Munster  and  bitter  fancies,*'  and  his  l)uge  quid  of 
brogue  as  rich  as  buttermilk.  Cavendish  together — "  well,  now,  that  is 

In  ^he  harbour  was  an  American  ship  reason  too,  Mr.  Thompson,  and  yet  after 
bound  down  to  this  same  island  for  salt ;  all,  you'd  say  my  logic  about  the  mattor 
so  by  way  of  killing  time,  and  satisfying  is  none  so  bad,  if  you  know'd  how  the 
our  curiosity,  two  of  us  resolved  to  take  land  lays — seeing  that  I  can't  help  my- 
a  passage  in  her,  and  come  back  in  the    self  no  how." 

governor's  schooner,  which  was  to  return  **  Not  help  yourself,  Mr.  Tibbs?"  I 
in  about  six  days.  Accordingly,  on  board  exclaimed,  purposely  throwing  a  little 
we  went ;  and  on  a  fine  moonlight  night,  quiet  surprise  into  my  query.  "  Why, 
or  rather  morning,  stood  with  the  land  how  is  that?  I  should  have  thought  thai 
breeze  on  our  beam,  out  of  the  harbour  a  thorough -going  seaman  like  you,  might 
of  St.  Jago.  Our  first-mate  was  an  £n-  sail  under  any  flag  he  chose  to  lift  his 
glishman,  with  whom  I  had,  on  several     hat  to." 

occasions,  whilst  roaming  about  the  town,         **  Not  if  I  was  to  be  hanged  for  it,  c^n 
held  sundry  palavers ;  his  name  was  Tibbs,     I  get  clear  of  the  stars  and  stripes  of  these 
and  a  more  thorough-going  tar,  of  the  old     Yankees,  any  more  than  if  my  only  shirt 
school,  I  have  seldom  encountered.     He    was  made  out  of  a  bit  o'  their  buntin'.. 
abominated  steam,  and  all  recent  inven-     By  jingo,   I  begin  to  think  sometimes 
tions  connected  with  his  profession.    Al-     that  I'm  clinched  to  it  for  life." 
though  a  sober  man,  he  had  a  positive        Again  we  resumed  our  walk,   and  a 
love  for  grog,  and  a  superlative  contempt    pause  occurred,  which  I  was  fearful  to[ 
for  the  temperance  society ;  the  which,     break  with  any  direct  question,  knowiiog,       | 
looking  at  it  as  of  American  origin,  was,     well  that  no  yarn  is  half  so  good  as  that!       i 
.  as  Mr.  Tibbs  said, '<  a  fashion  he  could  by     which  is   yielded   voluntarily  from  Ae      ^ 
no  means  understand ;  seeing  that   the    full  fraught  bosom.     I  felt  I  had  got  hios       ' 
people  were  no  fools,  that  rum  was  both    on  the  right  tack,  and  considered  it  best.      i 
good  and  plenty  in  the  States,  besides  very    to  give  him  his  own  way, 
drinkable    whiskey,    and  noways    dear  «     Having  surveyed  the   clouds  awhile^       > 
withal.*'  and  consulted  the  dog- vane,  he  crosied' 

He  was,  like  most  old  sailors,  a  bit  of    the  deck,  hailing  the  watch,  with  <*  Stq^     ^ 
a  grumbler,  and,  as  I  soon  discovered^  no    along  here,  some  of  ye,  and  square  awaj.      ' 
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the  yards — let  go  the  buntlines  afore  ;  the  old  tar  had  become  possessed  of  this 

come  aft."  odd    notion,   with    the   which    he  was 

The  sleepy  **  Ay,  ay,  sir,"   was  sue-  evidently  most  seriously  imbued, 

ceeded  by  the  tramp  of  the  watch,  lazily ;  '*  All  along  o*  being  twice  cast  away, 

straggling  along  the  waste,  and  handling  Mr.    Thompson,"    mournfully     sighed 

the  rigging,  until  the  yards  being  duly  Tibbs,  whilst,  in  my  most  encouraging 

adjusted  from   main    to  sky-sail,    back  way,  I  cried, 

rolled  Mr.  Tibbs  to  where  I  stood  lean-  "  Well,  now  clap  on,  old  messmate,  and 

ing  against  the  rail,  enjoying  my  cigar.  tell  us  all  about  it." 

"  Will  you  try  one,  old  boy  ?"  asked  I,  "  It*s  a  long  yarn,"  says  Tibbs,  in  a 

perceiving  at  a  glance  that  he  was  big  deprecatory  tone,  evidently  most  desirous 

with  his  story.  to  spin  it  off  to  one  towards  whom,  as  a 

**  Thank  ye,  sir,"  responded  Tibbs,  and  countryman,  and  a  piece  of  a  sailor,  he 

to  it  we  went— puff,  puff.  felt  some  sympathy. 

^ ««  Clippers  in  lightVinds,  these  Ame-  "  Never    mind,    but    lay    along    the 

rican  craft,  Tibbs  !"  'l  muttered  between  sooner,"  returned  I,  quite  as  willing  to 

the  pufl&,  deliberately   leading  back  to  listen,  as  my  companion,   despite  of  all 

die  old  ground,  where  I  felt  assured  there  his  coquetry,  was  to  talk.    After  a  finish- 

Ifff  good  sport,  if  I  could  only  rouse  it.  ing  puff  or  two  at  his  cigar,  therefore,  he 

''  They  are  all  that,"  puffed  Mr.  Tibbs,  passed  the  back  of  his  hand  across  his 
in  response,  '*  and  no  want  o'  rags — I  will  lips,  and  with  a  half  smirk  on  his  weather- 
say," — ^pufl^  puff, — "carry  on*s  the  word  beaten  phiz,  began: — 
with  them,  through  all  weathers ;  they  **  Mr.  Thompson — it's  a  queer  story  ; 
nevermind makin'  a  few  stu*n-sail  booms,  though,  to  be  sure,  I'll  be  bound  it  will 
because  why,  you  see,  spars  is  as  cheap  make  you  laugh  to  think  o'  my  being 
as  molasses  among  'em,  and  uncommon  such  a  fool ;  but  howsomever  you  shall 
pretty  spars  their  yellow  pine  makes  have  it,  end  for  end.  Well,  you  see,  it 
sorely,  as  ever  clean  cloth  was  bent  was  in  the  year  1816,  I  sailed  mate  of  a 
on  to."  Liverpool  ship,  bound  for  Sable  Island, 

Here  followed  several  long  satisfactory  and  an  uncommon  tidy  run  we  had  for 

pufis;  whilst,  under  cover  of  the  smoke,  about  fifteen  days,  when,  just  as  we  got 

on  I  pressed  with,   "  Then  you  really  to  the  westward  o*  the  Banks,  we  fell  in 

admit  that  they  do  possess  some  good  with  unaccountable  foul  weather, — rain, 

points,   these   Yankee  ships  —  eh,    Mr.  and  hail,  and  wind,  and  fog,   and  more 

Tibbs?"  of  all  on  'em  than  we  much  cared  for; 

'*  There  is  no  better  swims  salt  water,  however,  we  kept  on,  making  westing,  in 

depend  upon,  Mr.  Thompson,"  promptly  hopes  o'  gettin'  a  southerly  blow,  out  of  all 

answered  the  mate,  with  the  air  of  a  man  this  dirt,  till  at  last  down  it  came  all  of  a 

resolute  to  do  justice,  in  defiance  of  his  lump,  tails  up,  a  regular  roarer,  about 

prejudices,  "  nor  none  better  found  in  nor*-nor'-east.     The  first  thing  as  hap- 

every  way,  that  I'll  say  for  them  as  long  pened  particular,   was,  just  as  we  had 

as  I  live."  clew'd  up  top-gallant-sails,   away  went 

"llienwhy,  in  the  name  of  wonder,  our  main 'topsail-yard  in  the  slings.     *0 

do  you  appear  so  anxious  to  quit  them.  Lord !'  squeals  our  skipper,  shootin'  up 

eh,  my  old  friend  ?"  the  companion,  and  clappin'  his  two  fins 

"  Why,  in  the  first  place,  because  I'm  fast  together ;  *  what  shall  we  do,  sinners 

a  Briton  bom  and  bred,   and  like  old  as  we  is  !*     No  sooner  said,  than  puff, 

England  better  than  I  ever  can  America,  away  files  the  foresail  and  foretopsail- 

In  the  next  place,"  and  here  the  old  yard — jam  goes  the  skipper's  two  fins 

man's  voiee  dropped  a  -note  or  two,  "  be-  together  agin,  chock-block  ! — but  afore 

cause  I've  gotten  a  sister,  and  a  little  slip  he  could  rap  out  a  single  word  this  time, 

cf  a  girl,  a  daughter  of  my  own,  living  snap,  snap,  flies  cross-jack-yard,  and  miz- 

abodt  fbdr  mile  off  Falmouth.      But,  zen-top-mast ;  and  with  that,  out  bolts 

moK/dY  of  all,  I  do  really  believe  because  his  O  Lord  !   with  half  a  dozen  little 

I  etaort  get  away  for  life."  saints  tack'd  on  to  it  for  this  last  spell. 

*•  Can't  get  away !"  1  muttered,  "what.  Our  skipper,  you  must  know,  was  one  o* 

Ma^'j&d  tnen  chained  to  America,  Mr.  your  new-fashioned  sea^saints,  a  regular 

Tftibif*  white-o'-my-eye  chap,  as  read  the  Bible 

■**  Vmat  as  a  Carolina  nigger !"  rapped  in  his  berth  all  day  Sundays,  and  got 

4MA  TiUM^  in  bis  former  very  emphatical  drunk  every  blessed  afternoon  on  shou- 

ttM;  shong-tea,  with  a  trifle  o*  brandy  in  it  by 

'''Ailiow,  and  by  what  means?"  asked  way  o'milk;  and  yet,  if  you'd  believe 

X,  fCftny  becoming  anxious  to  bear  how  his  long  yarn,  he'd  as  soon  ha*  toasted 
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his  cheese  with  the  devirs  three-pronged  old    Bill  Tibbs,  with  a  fair  wind  and 

tormentor^  as  fairly  fist  a  can  o'  right  flowing  sheet,  going  right  for  heaven.** 

rum  grog.     Well,   any   way,   there   he  **  What !    Mr.   Tibbs,   did   they  then 

stood  this  time,  staring  aloft,  like  Peter's  desert  you,  conscious  of  your  being  yet 

pig ;  and  I  must  confess,  it  was  a  little  alive  ?'* 

bit  puzzlin*  to  fix  where  to  begin  first.  *'  Conscience  be  cursed  !"  cried  Tibbs, 

However,  one  at  a  time's  best,  thinks  mistaking  the  word ;  <*  the  lubbers  hadn't 

I ;   so  up  the  fore-rigging  I  starts  with  as  much  conscience  as  would  bait  a  cod- 

a  gang,   to    send   down    the    crippled  line  among  'em." 

spars,   to  see  and  get   'em   fish'd  —  we  *'  Were  they  then    English  ?"    I  in- 

wasn't  partic'lar  well  handed,  and  it  was  quired  with  an  indignant  air. 

just  as  much  as  both  watches  could  do  to  **  Every  mother's  son  of  'em,  except- 

overhaul  one  mast  at  a  time,  while  the  ing  the  skipper,  and  he  was  a  Paisley 

saint,  and  a  boy  at  the  helm,  look'd  after  weaver." 

the  deck.  Well,  there  I  stuck  aloft,  for  "  Yours  must  have  been  but  a  bad  sort 
five  precious  hours  the  very  first  spell,  of  berth,  just  then,  old  boy." 
and  then  I  sent  the  hands  down  to  get  *'  Why,  I  thought  so  myself  at  the 
their  suppers — we'd  gotten  both  yards  on  time,  but  I've  had  worse  before  and 
deck  by  this  time,  and  I  stopped  aloft,  after.  Well,  when  I  could 'nt  see  the 
puttin'  the  riggin'  a  little  to  rights,  afore  boat  no  longer,  I  crawled  further  aft, 
I  come  down  to  fish  the  sticks.  As  I  and  got  outside,  on  the  starboard  main- 
was  a  workin'  away,  thinkin'  what  a  riggin*,  where  I  was  high  and  dry ;  and 
precious  job  I'd  gottin'  afore  me,  bang  after  I'd  shook  myself,  I  begins  to  look 
we  comes,  right  stem -on  agin  something  about  me — both  the  after-masts  were  yet 
cruel  hard ;  tumble  goes  I,  off  the  lifts,  standin';  on  the  weather  side,  the  quarter 
right  head  over  heels  into  the  loose  sail —  deck  well  out  of  water,  the  sea  wasn't 
hold  on  thinks  I,  for  I  felt  it  was  no  much,  and  the  barky  seemed  tryin*  to 
feather-bed  that  was  slippin'  under  our  right  herself  every  lurch  she  made ;  sOy 
kelson — reel  goes  the  ship  over  on  her  thinks  I,  if  I  could  come  by  an  axe,  I*d 
beam  ends,  and  squash  goes  the  foremast  lend  you  a  hand,  old  lass,  by  easing  you 
into  the  water — well,  I  kept  scrambling  of  these  spars — as  we'd  been  all  ready  to 
and  wriggling,  to  get  my  head  out  o*  the  fish,  when  the  second  squall  nipp*d  us 
sail,  if  it  was  only  to  tell  how  near  I  was  short,  I  guessed  the  carpenter's  tool 
to  the  bottom  ;  and  at  last  seeing  there  basket  might  yet  be  lying  somewhere  in 
was  no  time  for  being  over  nice,  I  fumbled  the  lee-scuppers,  so  I  bends  on  one  of 
out  my  knife,  and  *  cut  away,'  was  the  the  loose  leading-lines,  takes  a  turn  o' 
word  for  dear  life.  But,  would  you  be-  the  bite  round  my  wrist,  and  slips  ri^t 
lieve  it,  no  sooner  was  I  got  into  daylight  down  to  leeward,  where,  after  a  good 
agin,  than  I  spies,  puUin  away  to  leeward  deal  of  divin'  and  duckin*  about,  I  sure 
the  only  boat  we  had,  with  all  hands  enough  gets  hoult  o'  the  vere  thing  I 
aboard,  and  our  sanctified  sea-cow  of  a  wanted — now  then  haul  away,  ym  mate, 
skipper  in  the  stern  sheets,  half  slewed  says  I,  with  a  good  will,  and  try  your 
round,  squinting  like  a  dog-fish  at  the  luck,  for  there's  life  in  a  barnacle  aidrift 
poor  barky.  I  found  out  that  the  mast  — slash  away,  at  it  I  went,  and  soon 
I'd  been  on  was  floating  along  side,  held  doused  the  lanyards,  for  they  were  strain- 
fast  by  the  lee- rigging ;  so  I  scrambled  ed  as  taut  as  fiddle-strings — the  poor 
over  it,  till  somehow  or  other  I  got  up  barky  behaved  like  a  livin'  poor  cretur 
into  the  weather  chains,  and  waved  my  that  know'd   she  must  either   right  or 

arms  over  head,  and  shouted  blue  mur-  sink,  till  at  last,  after  a  heavy  grunt,  and 

der,  for  I  saw  the  ship  was  settling  down  a  couple  o'  long  dives,  luff  goes  her  bows 

fast ;  at  the  same  time,  yowl  goes  some-  right  out  o'  water,  and  up  she  turns,  dll 

thing  under  my  foot,  and  looking  down,  she  was   as   right  as  a  marlin-spike. — 

there  stood  shivering  our  captain's  little  Huzza !    cries    I  —  *  bow,   vow,'    barks 

poodle,   Gracy,  as  he  used  to  make  such  Gracy,  givin*  herself  a  shake,  on  finding 

a  pope  of,  skrewin'  herself  close  under  she  could  once  again  keep  her  feet,  mth-      j 

the  lee  o'  the  bulwarks.     Well,  yelp  and  out  hangin'  on  by  her  claws,  as  she'd  be'n 

yowl  went  poor  Gracy,  and  shout,  hallo,  compelled  to  afore.     Poor  little  bitdi ! 

and  whistle,  went  I !  but  it  was  all  o'  no  I  couldn't  help  takin'  a  hearty  squeexe  of 

use — once  the  men  lay  on  their  oars  for  her  paw,  when  she  jumped  up  on  xne,  ai 

a  minute,  but  I  saw  our  saint  jam  his  much  as  to  say,  thank'e  old  chap— •£» 

fins  together,  so  I  knew  no  good  could  there  we  two  was,  any  way,  ofificera,  erew 

come  o'  that ;  and  so  it  proved,  for  they  and  supercargo.     Soon  a'ter  night  came 

gave  way  again,  leaving  poor  Gracy  and  on,  and  a  long  watch  I  had  on't ;  how- 
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tver,  ihe  weather  was  moderate,  and  we  enougb  lo  we  vai  in  ten  minutes  after 

VMited  Ibr  nothin'i  for  on  the  quarter,  — bump  ihe  comes,  and  (ben  irheels  right 

right  abaft  the  skipper's  berth,  I  know'd  broadside  on.      She  never  gave  ■  second 

that  there  was  a  lot  o'  cheeses,  and  sody-  rise— the  old  barky  was  done.      On  roll'd 

water,  of  his  own,  thathe'd  gotten  for  his  the  next  long  swell,  right  over  all,  and 

tenture —  and    O    dear  I    how   you'd   a  away  goes  poor  Gracy  from  my  side.      I 

laugh 'd.  Mr.  Thompson,  to  a'   seen   the  managed  to  hold  on,  that  once,   but  soon 

little  poodle  a  watchin'   me  openin'   the  sa»,  it'  it  was  ill  to  go,    it  was  worie  to 

lody  bottles.      Pop  goes  the  cork,   phiz  staj' — so,  giving  myself  a  bit  of  a  shake, 

)(oea   the    water,     and   bark-away    goes  I  jumps  on  my  feet,   and  tlie  very  next 

Gracy,  all  the  time  wantin'  a  drink  at  it,  wave,  away  1  went  afler  the  poodle,  that 

pooi    brute  !    ay,    and  she  took  to  it  at  still  Itept  head  on  the  ship,  as  if  Iryin'  to 

last  quite  natural,  and  I  do  believe  hked  come  aboard  agin  after  me. 

it."  "  I  never  was  no  great  fish  at  swim* 

"  Could  you  manage  to  get  any  rest  at  ming,   and  don't  exactly  know  how  the 

all,  Mr.  Tibbs  ?  "  I  here  inquired,  just  by  devil  1  made  such  good  weather  on  it ; — 

way  of  filling  up  the  pause,   while  he  any   way,    in   a  very  short  time,   roll   I 

turned  bis  quid  and  glanced  upward  at  comes  high  and  dry  on  to  the  beach,  and 

the    InAy    sails    bellying   in    the    light  in  a  minute  or  two  afler  I  spies  out  little 

breeze.  Gracy,  scramblin'  about  the  edge  o'  tbe 

"Why,  I   tell  you,  sir,"  he  again   re-  surf  close  to  my  berth ;  I   rundown   M> 

sumed,  in  the  same  quiet  tone,  "it  wasn't  lend  her  a  hand,   and  only  to  see,  Mr. 

the  best  place  For  a  nap,  seeing  that  tlie  Thompson,    the  kind  natur  of  the  poor 

forepart  o'  the  ship  was  every  now  and  brute  our  Jew-parson   deserted;  may  I 

then  made  a  clear  breach  over  by  the  sea,     be  d ,  if  she  wasn't  all  Ihe  while 

and  the  wonderment  to  me  was  how  she  hanging  on  to  the  hat,  that  had  been 
kept  afloat  so  long.  However,  the  washed  off  o'  my  head  by  the  sea  that 
•econd  night,  or  I  may  saymornin',  I  struck  us  when  we  took  ground.  When 
dropped  off,  across  the  top  o'  the  com-  I  see'd  her  tugging  and  turnin'  keel 
panioa,  where  Gracy  and  I  always  kept,  up  in  the  surf,  making  no  more  way 
and  slept  as  sound  as  a  sunned  turtle —  than  a  bum-boat  on  a  bow-lin' — knowin' 
and  there,  I  fancy,  I'd  a  slept  on  till  St.  she  could  swim  like  a  dolphin — I  won- 
Peter  had  hailed  rac,  if  it  hadn't  be'n  for  dcred  what  ailed  her,  poor  thing  !  how- 
poor  Gracy.  I  wasadreamin' away,  and  ever,  I  got  her  to  land,  hat  and  all,  so 
getting  ali.a-tauto  to  go  ashore  at  Fdl-  there  we  was  at  last,  sound  as  cocoa-nuts, 
mouth  in  first-chop  twig ;  shavin'  away,  attho'  it  was  closer  ^avin'  than  I  liked  or 
as  1  fancied,  'and  swearin'  a  good  un  at  would  eter  wish  to  try  again,  I  can  tetl 
my  rawir  forWrapin'  roe  so,  when  all  of  you,  Mr.  Thompson." 
a  nidden  I  wakes  up — and,  ha,  ha,  ha,  I  "  Did  you  ever  hear  what  became  of 
can't  help  laughln'  when  I  think  o'  that  your  cowardly  captain  and  his  compa- 
— what,  after  all,  do  you  think  it  was  I  nions." 
lookfbr  a  sawin' razor,  Mr.  Thompson?"  "  Not  for  certain,  sir;  but  it  stands  to 

"  Why,  may  be  the  dog  clawing  away  reason  they  was  all  grabb'd  for  cod-bail 

atjour  face,. Tibbs,"  replied  I.  by  old  Davy,  as  none  of  'em  ever  lurn'd 

llbbs  stared  for  a  moment,  sUrtled  by  up,  that  1  could  hear  on." 

this  cunning  guess,  then  gravely  demand-  "  But  Mr.  Tibbs,"  Inhere  oijserved,  "  I 

(d :    "  Did    I  ever  spin  you  the  same  don't    exactly    see  wbat    reference   this 

yam  afore,  sir  ?"     I  assured  him,  never,  wreck  and  providential  escape  of  yours, 

"  Well,  I  guess'd  not,"  he  continued,  has  to  your  long,    or  as  you  considerit, 

"  but  blow  me  if  it  is  n't  queer,   too,  for  forced  stay  in  the  States." 

K'rehit  theraark,surcenough.   When  "  No  reference,"  repealed  Tibbs,  with 

.«iied  my  eyes  there  was  little  Gracy,  a  knowing   smile;  "  why,   heaven  help 

boldxn'  her  nose  close  to  my  face,  barkin'  you,  I  haven't  told  you  a  quarter  yet." 

ffardearHfu,  andlickin'  away  at  my  mouth  "  The  devil  you  haven't,"  thinks  I,  as 

with  one  ofher  forepawB,as  much  to  say  Tibbs  walked  to  the  binnacle,    lo  look  at 

— rouse  up.  old  chap,  it's  your  watch.      I  his  watch,  at  the  same  time  singing  out 

sits  up  in  A  minute,  and,  my  eyes  I  what  a  ■ — "  Seven  belU  there" — half  past  eleven 

lookout  was  there.     Lend  within  half  a  oclock  !  1  felt  sleepy,  and  cast  about  tn  find 

rolle— oloug,   low  head,  white  with  surf,  excuse  for  deferring  the  balance  of  this 

glistening  in  the  first  rays  of  sunrise,  and  really  tough  yam,  when  the  breeie  saved 

tbo  old  ship  nilling  fast  on  with  a  heavy  me  the  trouble,  by  hauling  a  couple  of 

giound-swell.     Hold  on  all,  says  1,  for  points    forward,  rendering   a   change  iu 

well    soon     be    brought   up— and    sure  the  disposition   of  Ihe  yards    necessary; 
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under  cover  of  which  movement,  I  was  within  the  bosom  of  a  vast  lake  of  ultra- 
enabled  to  iqake  a  good  retreat,  remind-  marine,  transparent  as  pure  crystal,  yet 
ing  Tibbs,  in  one  of  the  pauses  of  his  dark  and  fathomless.  As  I  rested  here, 
many  orders  of  *'  A  pull  o'  this"  and  "  a  gazing  into  that  deep  sky  with  painful 
slack  o'  the  other" — that  we'd  spin  the  intenseness,  and  absorbed  in  fancies  that 
rest  of  the  yarn  off  the  reel  next  evening  had  wholly  obliterated  my  first  light 
— '*  So,  good  night  Mr.  Tibbs,"  said  I,  purpose,  I  was  suddenly  awakened  by 
'*  and  here  are  a  couple  of  cigars  to  see  the  voice  of  Tibbs,  hailing  me  with — 
out  your  watch.  "  Ah,  Mr.  Thompson,    is  that  you, 

''Good  night,  sir,  and  thank'e,'*  re-  sir?  I  guessed  it  was,  a  bit  agone,  when 
sponded  Tibbs,  his  eyes  watching  the  first  I  catch'd  the  light  of  your  cigar  on 
main-top-gallant  yard,  as  it  was  rounded    the  forecastle." 

in  by  the  braces — and  down  I  dived  to  "A  very  light  breeze  this,  Mr.  Tibbs," 
my  berth,  to  think  on  the  strange  acci-  I  remarked,  in  return, 
dents  which  checker  the  life  of  the  mean-  **  There's  more  aloft  than  you  think 
est  tar  one  looks  upon,  although  few  for  sir,  replied  the  mate,  resting  his  el- 
possess  the  art  of  my  friend  Tibbs,  in  a  bows  and  back  against  the  rail,  and  eye- 
smooth  unvarnished  tale,  to  make  the  ing  the  royals  as  they  bowed  steadily 
truth  known.  The  talent  is  not  universal  outward,  continuing,  "  she's  a  snaky  craft, 
amongst  those  wonder-seeing  sons  of  the  this  here,  in  light  winds,  Mr.  Thompson, 
ocean ;  and  a  good  yarner  is  in  as  great  and  steals  over  smooth  water  faster  nor 
esteem  in  the  galley,  or  on  the  forecastle,  you'd  think.  Sweet  morning  for  a  lunar, 
as  a  first-rate  conteur  in  a  Parisian  circle,    aint  it,  sir  ?" 

The  following  night,  my  ancient  friend  **  Is  there  any  moon  visible  now,  Mr. 
having   the    middle  watch,  I  knew  an    Tibbs?" 

amiable  companion  would  be  properly  '*  It  will  be  wisible  about  sunrise,  if  it 
appreciated  ;  and  resolved,  therefore,  continues  as  clear  as  it  is  now,  and  We- 
should  the  weather  promise  well,  to  keep  nus  as  well,"  replied  Tibbs.  I've  seen 
the  short  hours  with  him.  As  a  prepa-  the  day,  sir,  I'd  a  given  a  month's  wages 
rative  measure,  I  turned  in  for  a  couple  for  such  a  morning,  when  I've  bin  abox- 
of  hours,  after  an  early  supper ;  and  pos-  in'  about  off  the  Horn." 
sessing  at  that  period,  the  enviable  talent  *'  You've  doubled  the  stormy  Horn, 
of  sleeping  whenever  and  wherever  it  then,  eh,  old  boy  ?" 
might  prove  convenient,  enjoyed  a  most  **  A  few  times,  sir,"  grinned  the  old 
refreshing  slumber.  Half  an  hour  after  sailor,  taking  a  longer  whiff  than  usual ; 
midnight,  1  flung  my  cloak  over  my  then,  with  a  sort  of  involuntary  respira- 
shoulders,  lighted  my  cigar,  and  chose  my  tion  a  landsman  would  have  hailed  for  a 
post  to  windward,  just  abaft  the  main  sigh,  continued — **  Tried  once  too  often, 
chains,  the  station  regularly  chosen  by  though — ^worse luck  last  trip!"  Another 
Tibbs  when  inclined  to  'bacca  and  rumi-  and  a  yet  longer  whiff  followed.  I  was 
nation ;  the  quarter  deck  he  looked  upon  silent,  and  he  resumed — "  You  know,  sir, 
as  taboed  to  the  captain's  use,  and  not  I  was  a  telling  you  about  my  goin'  ashore 
to  be  pro&ned  by  any  such  practices,     in  the  Betsey  ?" 

Happily  the  night  proved  most  propitious         "  I  shan't  forget  that  story  in  a  hurry, 
for  an  idler ;  a  light  but  steady  air  just    my  friend." 

kept  the  lofty  sails  asleep,  the  clews  of  *'  Well,  then,  you  '11  say  it's  the  queer- 
the  mainsail  were  triced  up,  and  there  est  story  ever  you  heard,  afore  I  finish 
was  little  motion  to  check  the  ship's  way  my  log,"  knowingly  replied  Tibbs. 
except  when,  now  and  then,  the  huge  Seeing,  therefore,  that  the  time  and 
foresail  would  flap  back  against  the  rig-  all  things  were  agreed,  and  by  a  certain 
ging  till  the  tall  mast  groaned  again,  quiet  chuckle  of  recollection  visible  on 
then  lazily  belly  outward  before  the  gen*  the  phiz  of  my  crony,  feeling  that  he  was 
tie  breeze,  that  appeared  striving,  as  it  ripe  for  action,  I  came  to  the  point  at 
were,  to  sustain  the  mighty  canvass,  and  once,  with — "By  the  way,  Tibbs,  let's 
control  it  to  its  right  use.  Not  a  single  have  out  the  rest  o*  that  story  ;  and  first 
cloud,  not  a  flitting  vapour  could  be  de-  and  foremost,  whereabouts  bad  you. 
tected  within  the  whole  circle  of  the  lighted  on  the  occasion  of  that  sanae 
horizon;    whilst  high   over   head  were    mishap?" 

congregated  incalculable  myriads  of  stars,         «  Close  in  aback  o'  Cape   Ann,    sir. 
dazzlingly  bright — not  appearing  like  as    I  tould  you  how  the  skipper's  bitch  and 
they  usually    do  to  us  shore-folks,   as    me  got  ashore,  and  a  precious  tramp  we. 
though  inlaid  within  the  floor  of  heaven,     had    on't  all    that    night  ;  knee- dee|^ 
but  like  small  globes  of  flame,  flickering    through  heavy,   soft  sands,  till  in   the 
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morning  we  fell  in  with  a  big  decent-  laugh  myself.     Ay,  it  *s  comical  enough, 

lookin*  house.     I  turned  in  at  the  gate,  you  think,  I  dare  say,  Mr.  Thompson, 

and   brought    up   on    the  front  steps,  that  we  should  ha'  made  such  ninnies  of 

thinkin'  to  wait  quietly  till  such  time  as  ourselves,*'  here  obsenred  Tibbs,  noticing 

the  people  got  out  o*  bed ;  and,  he !  he !  a  smile  which  I  found  it  impossible  to 

I  promise  you  that  was  n't  long  first,  for  repress ;  "  but,  it 's  my  mind,  you  *d  ha' 

Gracy,   you  see,   she'd  set  off  rousin'  turned-to  yourself  if  you  had  been  in 

about  and  overhaulin'  every  hole  and  company." 

corner,  till  at  last  she  falls  athwart-hawse  "  Nothing  is  more  probable,  my  old 
o*  two  big  dogs,  that  was  moor'd  with  a  boy,"  laughed  I ;  '*  but  when  did  you 
chain  somewhere  or  other  ;  and  such  a  start  for  Boston  ? " 
shilly-loo  as  they  kick'd  up  surely !  all  "  In  the  course  of  next  day,"  re- 
hands  in  the  house  was  up  in  a  crack,  both  sumed  Tibbs ;  "  the  young  lady,  the  old 
watches  on  deck  at  once,  hailin'  from  all  gentleman  and  Gracy,  in  a  coach  by 
quarters  gruff  as  a  nor'wester.  How-  themselves,  and  I  and  the  nigger  wallet 
ever,  when  I  told  them  what  was  the  by  the  stage.  This  nigger  was  an  un* 
matter,  I  must  say  civiller  treatment  common  decent  creature,  and  he  told 
could  n't  be  had.  me  that  his  master  was  one  o'the  biggest 
''  Go  down  quick,  and  open  the  door,  ship  owners  out  o'  Boston,  and  I  don't 
you  Sam,"  cries  an  ould  chap  right  over-  know  how  it  was,  but  by  the  time  we 
head ;  "  let  the  man  in,  give  him  plenty  got  into  the  port,  I  thought  instead 
to  eat,  and  a  stinger  of  whiskey  by  way  o'leggin'  about  after  our  consul,  which 
of  a  nightcap ;  and,  I  say,  you  below  I  *d  no  great  stomach  for,  though  they 
there,"  says  he  to  me,  '*  do  n't  you  get  all  said  he  was  as  good  a  soul  as  ever 
under  way  in  the  morning  till  I  've  seen  lived — Manners  by  name,  and  manners 
you." — "  Ay,  ay,  sir  ! "  says  I ;  for  I  by  nature — I  'd  try  first  if  the  owner 
know'd  he  was  a  seaman  by  his  hail,  would  squeeze  me  into  a  decent  berth. 
Anyway  there  warn't  much  fear  o'  my  till  I  could  set  square  again — no  sooner 
startin'  in  a  hurry ;  for,  after  a  good  said  than  done ;  I  put  it  to  him  that 
mess^  and  a  jug  o'  egg-nog  the  nigger  very  day,  and  he  said  he  'd  ship  me  at 
servant  made  for  me,  I  was  stow'd  away  once  as  second  officer,  on  board  a  craft 
in  a  warm  bed;  and  blow  me  if  I  should  of  his,  then  going  to  sea,  her  old  second 
ha*  started  tack  or  sheet  for  a  blue-moon,  being  sick,  and  not  liking  the  length  of 
if  that  same  old  gentleman  hadn't  piped  the  voyage.  I  said  done,  without  even 
me  up,  about  meridian  next  day.  Well,  so  much  as  axin'  to  look  at  the  craft, 
I  told  him  exactly  how  things  had  gone ;  or  where  she  was  bound,  which  I  seed 
and  finally,  in  conclusion,  he  said  next  pleased  the  old  man  mightily.  That 
morning  he  'd  give  me  a  lift  to  Boston,  same  night  he  gave  me  an  order  on  his 
where  the  English  consul  would  no  doubt  cashier,  for  an  advance,  and  in  forty 
do  something  for  me.  Well,  that 's  all  hours  aficr,  I  was  settin'  topsails  on  board 
right,  thinks  I;  and  uncommon  kind  the '< miss  our i,"  bound  on  a  free  trade 
every  body  was  to  us — I  mean,  Gracy  cruise  roimd  the  Horn,  for  not  longer 
and  I ;  and  the  young  missus,  a  slim,  than  three  years,  or  less  than  two.  That 
£ur-skin'd  girl,  with  coal-black  eyes  and  was  my  first  service  on  board  a  Yankee, 
hahr,  and  a  brow  of  her  own  as  smooth  and  wasn't  it  queer  that  I  should  a  come 
and  white  as  an  ivory  fid — ay,  as  pretty  to  it  in  such  a  round-about  way,  whether 
a  soui,  Mr.  Thompson,  as  you  'd  wish  to  I  would  or  no,  like  a  press'd  volunteer  !" 
'kxk  OB — she  took  such  a  fancy  to  the  "  Now,  I  think,"  said  I,  "  that  you 
poor  bitchy,  and  made  me  tell  about  her  were  in  exceeding  good  luck,  to  fall  in 
bangih*  on  by  my  hat  in  the  surf  so  often,  with  such  a  port,  and  so  kind  a  master  ; 
tfaat  I  aee^d  she  was  crazy  to  have  the  but  how  did  you  get  on  in  the  <  miss 
f  so, knowin' as  such  a  berth  didn't  ouri,'  so  called  after  the  young  lady 
up  every  day,  I  told  her  she  might  who  fell  in  love  with  your  dog,  I  sup- 
Gracy  if  she  was  so  minded;  and,  pose?" 
to  be  sure,  how  pleased  that  young  « Well,  now,  that  is  queer  again!" 
Wotaan  wai^  he,  he,  he !  She  hugg'd  here  exclaimed  Tibbs,  givinj^  way  to  one 
maiflam'd,  and  laughed  and  cried  over  of  his  long,  low  chuckles.  If  that  was  n't 
tlwk  little  black  curly  devil,  all  at  the  the  very  idea  struck  me,  when  first  I 
9Bme  tpeH;  and  the  old  gentleman  her  heard  the  ship's  name;  btit  we  was  both 

.  lUtmt — for  she'd  got  never  a  mother —  out — no,  <miss  ouri,'   is  the  name  of 

h9  Unused  ti|l  the  water  come  in  hb  one  o'  their  long-shore  rivers,  as  they 

fly«i;tili  at  last,  I'm  shot  if  I  could  hold  told  me,  but  I   can't  say  for  certain; 

\  pm,  wmj  longer,  but  had  a  sort  of  a  half  though  I  fancy  it  can't  be  nothing  par- 
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ticular  of  a  river,  since  I  never  see'd  it  and  set  the  spanker,  Mr.  Tibbs,  directly, 

laid  down  in  a  chart — any  how  she  was  then  call  me  again  in  a  couple  of  hours/ 

a  sweet  boat,  that  same  <miss  ouri/—  '  Ay,  ay,  sir,'  says  I — and  in  less  than 

in  as  first  class  order  as  any  king's  ship  no  time,   I'd  both  watches  on  deck,  and 

that  ever  rove  blue  buntin'  —  we    had  as  much  sail  made  as  she  could  look 

a  prime  crew  of  one  hundred  and  ten  up  under.      Mother  o'  Moses !    but  that 

men  and  boys,  mounted  ten  fourteen-  hooker  made  all  crack  again  —  the  sea 

poundcarronades,  and  two  long  eighteens,  went  streakin'   alongside   as  white  and 

man  o'war  bulwarks,  hammock  nettins,  as  frothy  as  thick  milk.     We'll  soon  get 

and  arms  enough  for  all  hands  that  could  sight  o'  the  coast  o'  Pattygonei/^  thinks 

use  'em — a  sweeter  lookin*  nor  a  better  I,  if  we  walk  along  at  this  pace — when 

behaved  boat  at  all  times  I  never  did  put  in    less    than  a   thought  after — bang  ! 

my  foot  aboard  of — it's  a  shame  she^should  we    brought  up  all  fstandin' ! — I    was 

ever  bin  put  into  such  lubberly  hands  !"  pitch'd  off  my  feet  like  .in  earthquake, 

«  Badly  handed  then,   eh,  Tibbs  ? "  and  though  taken  slam  aback,  when   I 

inquired  I.  look'd  up   and  saw  the  sticks  standin', 

"  No  sir,  not  that,  **  he  replied  sorrow-  my  first  order  was  to  lay  all  to  the  mast, 
fully;  **I  don't  delude  to  the  crew,  that  and  bring  her  by  the  wind — but  I'd  no 
was  all  smart  enough — but  you  see  we'd  sooner  passed  the  word,  than  I  hears  our 
gotten  a  gentleman  skipper — a  half-  skipper,  mate  and  supercargo,  roarin'  in 
cousin  o'  the  owner's,  one  o'  them  chaps  full  chorus,  *  Hold  on,  she's  half  full  o' 
that  comes  aboard  with  a  hop-jump  water!'  Is  she;  by  jingo,  thinks  I,  then 
through  the  cabin  windows,  and  never  it's  time  to  look  after  one's  traps — for  you 
goes  further  for'ard  in  a  ship  than  the  see,  I'd  an  old  pair  of  slippity  shoes  on, 
foot  of  the  main-mast.  This  bird  had  not  water  tight,  nor  any  thing  else,  so 
been  to  sea  for  about  eight  years,  chiefly  having  a  pair  o*  new  first-rater's  below, 
in  the  Canton-line,  where  they  square-  I  thought  it  might  be  worth  while  to  slip 
away,  and  all  hands  go  to  sleep  for  six  'em  on  in  case  one  got  ashore — ^however, 
weeks  at  a  spell,  except  the  cook  and  his  I  could  not  get  to  my  berth,  for  she  kept 
mate,  and  Jemmy  Ducks,  for  they're  forging  over  at  every  heave  of  the  sea, 
compelled  to  rouse  out  and  fill  the  cop-  rollin'  about  like  an  empty  beef- cask,  and 
pers,  and  milk  the  cow,  and  feed  the  shipping  water  on  all  sides.  O,  my 
poultry — this  captain,  then,  and  the  two  eyes  !  what  a  scene  it  was  to  be  sure — cut 
supercargoes,  used  to  keep  below  all  day  away  was  the  word ;  masts,  gun-lashin's, 
playin'  fox  and  geese  and  such  sort  o'  fun  and  every  thing  that  could  be  shoved  off 
—he  kept  no  watch,  and  couldn't  abide  the  hooks,  soon  went  adrift.  As  the  haze 
cowld  blowy  weather — however  we  went  lifted,  we  saw  the  coast  plain  enough, 
bowUn'  on  like  a  porpoise,  till  such  time  stretching  away  on  both  sides ;  and  most 
as  the  captain  guess'd  he*d  like  to  get  a  o'  the  hands  hurrying  to  go  ashore, 
squint  at  the  coast,  afore  we  haul'd  round  they  sets-to  to  get  the  captain's  cutter 
the  Horn — now  this  I  thought  at  the  off  the  booms,  for  the  quarter-boats  was 
time  sounded  uncommon  queer,  because  both  gone,  and  the  skipper  himself  did 
you  see,  Mr.  Thompson,  he  said  he  had  not  seem  no  ways  particular  about  being 
gotten  a  departure  from  the  Snowy  last  on  the  wreck.  Now  you  see,  Mr. 
Mountains — which,  however,  I  never  did  Thompson,  he'd  bin  a  Tartar,  so  the 
believe,  nor  don't  now^  That  day,  bein*  men,  thinking  that  their  mess  was 
Monday,  we  up  stick,  and  cracks  away  now  strongest,  gave  him  a  broad  hint  that 
in  for  the  land ;  at  meridian  on  Tuesday  he'd  best  wait  till  his  turn  come,  and  that 
we  got  an  observation  after  thickish  wea-  'ud  be  when  his  betters  was  sarved — ^this 
ther,  and  the  captain  made  us  about  one  was  tough  junk,  to  be  sure,  but  he  was 
hundred  and  sixty  miles  off  the  coast  o'  obligated  to  chaw  it.  The  weather  mode- 
Pattygoney.  That  same  night  it  came  rated,  as  it  got  clear,  and  by  about  eleven, 
on  to  blow  hard— I  had  the  middle  watch,  a.  m.,  every  mother's  son  was  safe  ashore 
and  seein*  it  come  down  in  heavy  short  on  the  coast  o*  Pattygoney,  and  the^  Miss 
pufi&,  and  gettin'  thick  as  Indian  mush,  Ouri  knock'd  into  as  many  chips  as  any 
I  ftirl'd  the  spanker  and  courses ;  took  empty  sugar-hogshead ;  for  you  see  that 
a  second  reef  on  the  topsails,  and  made  pretty  hooker  was  modelled  like  a  wedge, 
her  as  easy  as  a  hummin'-top.  Well,  sir,  and  never  meant  to  take  the  ground,  so 
just  as  I'd  struck  four  bells,  who  should  the  very  moment  she  struck,  down  she 
pop  onto*  the  companion  but  our  cap-  chopp'd,firstatoneside,  then  on  the  other, 
tain.  *  What  are  you  about,  sir,  not  to  groaning  and  ripping  every  thing  to  frit- 
make  sail  ?*  was  the  first  salutation  he  ters,  like  a  saw-mill, 
gave  me,  '  loose  away  main  and  foresail,  [Concluded  at  page  50.] 
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NOTES  OF  A  READER.  anicdotxs  or  a  diana  momkit. 

KABTUQUAKx  IN  CALABRIA.  ALTHOUGH   aoecdotes  of  monkeys   are 

Thx.  effects  of  the  great  earthquake  of  as  numerous   as   the  beings   to   whom 

1783  in  Calabria,   upon  the  nerves  of  they    are    said    to    owe    their  origin; 

many    individuals,     were     remarkable,  although  they  are  brought  forward  to 

Some  remained  for  a  long  period  in  a  all  ages,    and  all  times,    still    I    have 

state  of  helpless  debility,  and  trembled  observed    that    no    one    gets    tired    of 

at   every   trifling  occurrence.       Others  them,   that  their  histories  or  portraits 

appeared  as  if  paralyzed  for  a  consider-  create    an    interest  common  to  all  hu- 

able  time ;  while  some  declined  rapidly  man   beings,   of  whatever    race,   or  in 

in  health  and  strength,  from  inability  to  whatever  situation.     The  negro  delights 

digest  their  food ;    and  others  lost   all  in  relating  the  wonders  or  the  rogueries 

powers  of  recollection  for  a  considerable  they  perform,   and   the    saying,    **  that 

period.       Some  remarkable  and   well-  monkeys  could  talk  if  they  liked,  only 

attested  instances  of  the  long  endurance  they  are  afraid  white  men  would  make 

of  brute  and  human  life  without  susten-  them  work  if  they  did,''  is  everywhere 

ance,   are   deserving  of  record.      Two  to  be  heard  among  the  more  indolent 

pigs,  which  had  been  buried  thirty,  two  inhabitants  of  the  tropics.     Englishmen, 

days  under   the  ruins,    were  heard   to  women,    and  children,    resemble    their 

grunt,   by  the   labourers  removing  the  black  brethren ;  and  there  is  yet  another 

rubbish.    They  were  extricated  in  feeble  feeling,  in  which  the  most  savage  and 

and  emaciated  condition,  and  for  some  the  most  refined  seem  to  agree :  it  is  the 

time  refused  the  food  ofiered  them,  but  dislike  or  mortification,  call  it  which  you 

drank  water  with   insatiable   eagerness,  will,  that  we  feel  in  seeing  how  nearly 

and  rapidly  recovered.     At  Polisthena,  they  resemble  ourselves.     There  was  a 

a  cat  was  buried  forty  days  under  the  restless,   tormenting,   agile  creature  on 

rubbish,  and  taken  out  in   a  wretched  board  a  vessel  in  which  I  sailed  up  the 

condition.  She  exhibited  insatiable  thirst,  African  river,  who  was  incessantly  teasing 

but  soon  recovered.      In  the  same  place  and   hovering  about   me.     If  I   called 

an  aged  woman  was  found   under  the  another,  he  was  sure  to  leap  across  the 

ruins  of  her  dwelling  seven  days  after  deck  and  come  to  perform  that  which  the 

the  earthquake.     When  discovered  she  other  would  have  done  much  better.     I 

was  insensible  and  apparently  dead,  but  never  thought  myself  quite  alone,  but 

she  gradually  revived,   and  complained  this  fellow's  head  was  sure  to  start  from 

of  no  evil  but  thirst.     She  continued  some  unexpected  corner ;  and  one  day, 

long  in  a  state  of  weakness  and  stupor,  wearied  with  his  o£Sciousness,  I  perceived 

and  was  unable  t»  take  more  than  very  our  black  monkey  sitting  opposite  to  us, 

small   portions  of  food,  but  eventually  and  said  to  him,  **  Rapoynda,  that  is  your 

regained  her  wonted  health' and  spirits,  brother."     Kind  words,  presents,  naught 

She  stated,  that  very  soon  after  the  house  availed  me  afterward,  for  I  was  never 

fell,  she  experienced  a  torturing  thirst,  forgiven;    the    same   feeling  might  be 

but  that  she  soon  lost  all  consciousness,  traced  in  a  very  different  form,  when  a 

and  remained  insensible  until  her  release,  friend  of  mine  pulled  me  away  from  the 

In   Oppido,    a  girl  of  fifteen,    named  contemplation  of  Landseer's  admirable 

AUoisa    Basili,    remained  eleven    days  picture,*  exclaiming,   '*  How   can   you 

under  the  ruins  without  nourishment,  look  at  that  so  long.  Such  things  ought 
and  for  the  last  six  days  in  close  contact  never  to  have  been  made,  and  I  am  sure 
with  a  dead  body.  She  had  the  charge  ought  never  to  have  been  painted."  I 
of  an  infiint  boy,  and,  when  the  house  obeyed,  but  the  recollection  of  Rapoynda 
was  fidling,  caught  the  child  in  her  arms,  flashed  across  me. 
He  suffered  greatly  from  incessant  thirst.  After  this,  I  will  not  apologize  for 
aqd  expired  on  the  fifth  day.  Until  this  intruding  an  old  ship-companion  of  mine 
period  the  senses  of  the  poor  girl  had  on  your  notice,  although  he  belongs  to 
not  &iled  her,  but  now  she  sunk  under  the  never-failing  theme  of  monkeys. 
the  combined  tortures  of  hunger  and  He  was  a  native  of  the  Gold  Coast,  and 
ti;dnt.  Near  Oppido,  the  prince,  with  his  was  of  the  Diana  species  f' Simla  Diana  J, 
fiimily  and  many  guests,  was  seated  at  He  had  been  purchased  by  the  cook  of 
table ;  when  the  heaving  earth  began  to  the  vessel  in  which  I  sailed  from  Africa, 
rgek  the  house,  one  of  the  company  ^mA.  was  considered  his  exclusive  proper- 
■taited  from  his  chair,  and  perceiving  an     ty.     Jack's  place  was  then  close  to  the 

aportnre  in  the  wall,  sprang  through  it 

aild  eicaped,  with  only  the  loss  of  a  shoe.  <'  The  monkey  that  had  seen  the  world." 

All  the  others  perished. 
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caboose,  but  as  his  education  progressed  he  could  receive,  and  whenever  threaten* 

he  was  gradually  allowed  an  increase  of  ed  with  that,  or  any  other,   he  would 

liberty,  till,  at  last,  he  enjoyed  the  range  cling  to  me  for  protection.     At  night 

of  the  whole  ship,  except  the  cabin.     I  when  about  to  be  sent  to  bed,  in  an 

had  embarked  with  more  than  a  mere  empty  hen-coop,  he  generally  hid  him- 

womanly  aversion  to  monke3rs,   it  was  self  under  my  shawl,  and  at  last  never 

absolute    antipathy  ;    and,    although    I  suffered  any  one  but  myself  to  put  him 

often  laughed  at  Jack's  freaks,  still  I  to  rest.     He  was  particularly  jealous  of 

kept  out  of  his  way,  till  a  circumstance  other  monkeys  on  board,  who  were  all 

brought  with  it  a  closer  acquaintance,  snoaller  than  himself,  and  put  two  out  of 

and  cured  me  of  my  dislike.     Our  lati-  his  way.     The  first  feat  of  this  kind  was 

tude  was  three  degrees  south,   and  we  performed  in  my  presence:  he  began  by 

only  proceeded  by  occasional  tornadoes,  holding  out  his    paw,    and  making  a 

the  intervals  of  which   were  filled  up  squeaking  noise,  which   the  other  evi- 

with   dead  calms  and  bright   weather,  dently  considered  as  an  invitation;  the 

When  these  occurred  during  the  day,  the  poor  little  thing  crouched  to  him  most 

helm  was  frequently  lashed,  and  aH  the  humbly,  but  Jack  seized  him  by  the  neck, 

watch  went  below.    On  one  of  these  oc-  hopped  off"  to  the  side  of  the  vessel,  and 

casions,  I  was  sitting  alone  on  the  deck,  threw  him  into  the  sea.     We  cast  out  a 

and  reading  intently,  when,  in  an  instant,  rope  immediately,  but  the  monkey  was 

something  jumped  upon  my  shoulders,  too  much  frightened  to  cling  to  it,  and 

twisted  its  tail  round  my  neck,  and  scream-  we  were  going  too  fast  to  save  him  by 

ed  close  to  my  ear.     My  immediate  con-  any  other  means.     Of  course  Jack  was 

viction  that  it  was  Jack  scarcely  relieved  flogged  and  scolded,   at  which  he  was 

me;  but  there  was  no  help:  I  dared  not  ^ery  penitent;  but  the  deceitful  rogue 

cry  for  assistance,  because  I  was  afraid  of  at  the  end  of  three  days  sent  another 

him,  and  dared  not  obey  the  next  in-  victim  to  the  same  destiny.      But  his 

fluence,  which  was  to  thump  him  off,  spite  against   his  own  race  was  mani- 

for  the  same  reason ;    I,  therefore,   be-  fested  at  another  time  in  a  very  original 

came  civil  from  necessity,  and  from  that  way.     The  men  had  been  painting  the 

moment  Jack   and   I   entered  into  an  ship's  side  with  a  streak  of  white,  and 

alliance.    He  gradually  loosened  his  hold,  upon  being  summoned  to  dinner,   left 

looked  at  my  face,  examined  my  hands  their  brushes  and  paint  on  deck.     Un- 

and  rings  with  the  most  minute  attention,  known  to  Jack,  I  was  seated  behind  the 

and  took  the  biscuit  which  lay  by  my  side,  companion-door,    and    saw    the    whole 

When  I  liked  him  well  enough  to  transaction;  he  called  a  little  black 
profit  by  his  friendship,  he  became  a  monkey  to  him,  who,  like  the  others, 
constant  source  of  amusement.  Like  all  immediately  crouched  to  his  superior, 
nautical  monkeys,  he  was  fond  of  pulling  when  he  seized  him  by  the  nape  of  the 
off'men'scapsas  they  slept,  and  throwing  neck  with  one  paw,  took  the  brush, 
them  into  the  sea ;  of  knocking  over  the  dripping  with  paint,  with  the  other,  and 
parrots*  cages,  to  drink  the  water  as  it  covered  him  with  white  from  head  to 
trickled  along  the  deck,  regardless  of  the  foot.  Both  the  man  at  the  helm  and 
occasional  gripe  he  received ;  of  taking  myself  burst  into  a  laugh,  upon  which 
the  dried  herbs  out  of  the  tin  mugs  in  Jack  dropped  his  victim,  and  scampered 
which  the  men  were  making  tea  of  them ;  up  the  rigging.  The  unhappy  little 
of  dexterously  picking  out  the  pieces  of  beast  began  licking  himself,  but  I  called 
biscuit  which  were  toasting  between  the  the  steward,  who  washed  him  so  well 
bars  of  the  grate;  of  stealing  the  carpen-  with  turpentine  that  all  injury  was  pre- 
terms tools;  in  short,  of  teasing  every-  vented;  but  during  our  bustle  Jack  was 
thing  and  everybody :  but  he  was  also  peeping  with  his  black  nose  through  the 
a  first-rate  equestrian.  Whenever  the  barsof  the  main  >top,  apparently  enjoying 
pigs  were  let  out  to  take  a  run  on  deck,  the  confusion.  For  Uiree  days  he  per- 
he  took  his  station  behind  a  cask,  whence  sisted  in  remaining  aloft ;  no  one  could 
he  leaped  on  the  back  of  one  of  his  steeds  catch  him,  he  darted  with  such  rapidity 
as  it  passed.  Of  course  the  speed  was  from  rope  to  rope;  at  length,  impelled 
increased,  and  the  nails  he  stuck  in  to  by  hunger,  he  dropped  unexpectedly 
keep  himself  on,  produced  a  squeaking;  from  some  height  on  my  knees,  as  if  for 
but  Jack  was  never  thrown,  and  became  refuge,  and  as  he  had  thus  confided  in 
so  fond  of  the  exercise,  that  he  was  me,  I  could  not  deliver  him  up  to 
obliged  to  be  shut  up  whenever  the  pigs  punishment, 
were  at  liberty.  The  only  way  in  which  I  could  con- 

Confinement  was  the  worst  punishment  trol  his  tricks,  was  by  shewing  him  to 
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the  panther  on  board,  which  excited  his  carriers  baUncing  on  their  heads  the  clas- 
fears  very  strongly.  I  used  to  hold  him  sically  formed  panellas — with  the  ocoa- 
up  by  his  tail,  and  the  instant  he  saw  sional  addition  of  a  passing  muleteer,  or 
the  panther,  he  would  become  perfectly  peasant,  presented  groups  which  would 
stiff,  shut  bis  eyes,  and  pretend  to  be  have  inspired  the  pencil  of  a  Claude : 
dead.  When  I  moved  away  he  would  merrily,  meanwhile,  rang  their  gay 
relax  his  limbs,  and  open  one  eye  very  songs  or  cheerful  laughter  on  the  clear 
cautiously,  but  if  he  caught  a  glimpse  of  air,  and  the  coup  (Vaeil  was  animated 
the  panther's  cage,  the  eyes  were  quickly  beyond  description.  There  was  one 
closed,  and  he  resumea  the  rigidity  of  duster  of  cottages  close  to  the  water's 
death.  After  four  months'  sojourn  to-  edge,  to  which  I  often  directed  my 
gether,  I  quitted  Jack  off  the  Scilly  steps:  it  was  an  humble  but  a  happy 
Islands,  and  understood  that  I  was  much  community  :  the  sound  of  the  washing- 
regretted,  bats  made  ceaseless  music — the  vicinity 

of  the  city  secured  incessant  occupation 

—the  fine  air,  the  clear  sky,  and  the 

THE  KNviKONS  OF  coiMBRA.  ^^'g^t   river,   almost   insured  health— 

The  environs  of  Coimbra  (says  Miss  while,  as  to  happiness,  I  scarcely  ever 
Pardoe,  in  her  "  Traits  and  Traditions  rambled  to  that  little  washing-hamlet 
of  Portugal'*)  are  romantic  and  beauti-  that  I  did  not  hear  a  guitar  or  a  merry 
All  to  a  degree.  I  look  back  to  my  so-  voice  coming  towards  me  on  the  wind ! 
joum  in  its  neighbourhood  as  to  the  After  all,  what  are  our  wants  ?  mere 
most  sunny  portion  of  my  past  existence,  factitious  creations — enemies  which  we 
The  country  was  so  lovely,  the  inhabi-  ourselves  raise  up  to  smite  us.  These 
tants  so  courteous,  the  sky  so  brightly  humble  peasants  feasted  on  a  sardinna^ 
blue,  that  there  were  times  when  I  could  an  onion,  and  a  slice  of  Indian-corn 
almost  have  doubted  that  sickness  or  bread ;  and  when  the  labour  of  the  day 
sorrow  existed  in  the  world  !  Then,  was  over,  they  spread  their  mats  in  the 
there  were  Quintas  and  convents  to  open  air,  and  slept  through  the  long 
visit,  where  I  was  always  welcome —  sweet  night  at  the  portals  of  their  cot- 
rocks  and  woods,  mountains  and  valleys  tages ;  they  had  no  fear  of  thieves,  for 
to  explore,  where  I  was  always  de-  they  possessed  not  wherewithal  to  tempt 
lighted — and  a  hardy  peasantry,  amus-  the  cupidity  of  the  unprincipled ;  they 
log  and  amused,  whose  happy  ignorance  had  no  dread  of  death,  for  no  conscious- 
often  made  me  smile,  as  they  marvelled  ness  of  evil  pressed  like  an  incubus  upon 
bow  the  young  lady  would  be  able  to  their  hearts :  they  went  to  work  with 
exists  when  slie  left  their  fine  country,  the  rising  sun,  and,  as  it  set,  the  dance 
to  return  to  a  land  where  there  was  and  the  song  wound  up  the  day.  For 
neither  sun  nor  oranges  !  With  the  all  dissipation,  a  walk  to  the  city  and  a 
washerwomen  of  the  Mondego  I  was  lounge  in  the  Botcio  sufficed;  while  a 
delighted !  and  often  did  I  stroll  down  frequent  visit  to  the  confessional  of  a 
to  the  river-bank,  and  join  one  of  the  neighbouring  church,  and  a  repeated 
groups  assembled  round  the  large  smooth  attendance  at  its  mass,  kept  their  minds 
stones,  which  rose  white  and  diuszling  far  ever  rightly  balanced.  Will  it  be 
into  the  stream ;  the  women,  with  their  thought  that  I  am  painting  a  modem 
small  wooden  bats  in  their  hands,  strik-  Eutopia  1  I  only  know  that  I  am 
ing  quickly,  and  singing  gaily,  as  the  sketching  from  the  life. 

river-tide  washed  over  the  linen  which  

they  placed  upon  those  stones  to  be  ^j^^ 

SniES'''^T;^h^:^  DISAPPOINTED  POLITICIAN, 

with  heavier  blows  than  their  own ;  in-  a  talk  of  thx  court  of  swedzn. 

deed,  to  judge  from  our  individual  ex-  

perience,  the  strokes  must  at  tiroes  have 

Ihllen  both  «  fast  and  furious ;"  for  we  ''°^°  "^  ^  ^^^^• 

firand  the  system  infinitely  more  pictu-  — 

raque    than   profitable.       The    scene,  "  Shoold  you  like  to  be  a  queen,  Chris- 

BBvertheless,  was  one  for  a  painter — ^the  tina?"  said  Count  Piper,  in  a  tone  of 

daA  eyes,  the  white  arms,  and  the  finely  affected   carelessness,    to    his  beautiful 

BOttlded  figures  of  many  of  these  wo-  young    daughter,    who'  was    reclining 

men,  as  they  stood,  or  bent,  in  graceful  upon  a  couch,  nursing  a  lap-dog. 

attitudes  over  the  mimic  river-rocks —  *<  Queen  of  hearts?"  said  the  petite 

the  oonstant  succession  of  female  water-  Venus,  without  raising  her  head. 
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"  That  empire  is  your  own  already,"  "  The  rude  monster !     I  hare  no  wish 

returned  the  jiolitician.  to  see  him.     Besides,  he  hates  women.'* 

"  Then  I  have  no  ambition  to  extend  "  'T  is  a  libel.      He  is  in  love  with 

my  dominions.      I  have  more  subjects,  you.** 

at  present,   than  I  well   know  how  to  "  With  me !     I  never  saw  him  in  my 


manage. 


life.' 


**  How !    I  was  not  aware,   madam,  "  But  he  has  seen  you,  and  he  says" — 

that  you  had  lovers.      Surelj  you  are  "  Ah,  my  dear  father,  what  does  he 

too    prudent   to    encourage    their    ad-  say?*' 

dresses.**  *'  You  do  not  care  for  the  opinion  of 

"  Indeed !    I  am   not    so    obligingly  a  rude  monster,  and  a  woman-hater." 

grateful  for  homage  which  I  consider  as  *'  Ah,  but  he  b  a  king.     What  did  he 

my  due.     There  is  only  one  man  in  the  say  ?" 

world  for  whom  I  feel  the  least  tender  But   the   Count  was   determined  to 

regard.*'  keep    the   secret;    and   no  coaxing,    in 

The  brow  of  the  Prime  Minister  of  which  feminine  art  the  little  flirt  was  a 

Sweden  darkened.  perfect  adept,    could  wheedle  it  out  of 

**  And    pray,    who    is   the    favoured  him. 

Adonis?**  "  Christina,   I  shall  bring  an  officer 

"  Christina  blushed,  looked  enchant-  home  to  sup  with  me ;  you  must  treat 

ingly  simple,  and  redoubled  the  caresses  him  with  respect,  as  I  intend  him  for 

she  was  bestowing  upon  her  dog.     The  your  husband.** 

Count  repeated  the  question.  **  But  I  will  never  have  him,**  said 

"  My  cousin,  Adolphus  Von  Hesse."  Christina,   laughing,  as  the  Count  left 

"  You  have  not  been  so  foolish  as  to  the   room.      **  If  I  do  not   marry  my 

taXi  in  love  with  that  boy?"  soldier,  I  will  die  a  maid." 

**  Boy,  indeed !      No,  I  walked  into  "  Bravely     resolved,     sweetheart  !  ** 

love  with  him ;  for  I  cannot  remember  cried  Von  Hesse,  stepping  from  behind 

the  day  when  he  6rst  appeared  lovely  in  the   arras.      "  It  is  worth   playing  at 

my  eyes."  hide-and-seek,   to  hear  you  advocate  a 

''  Nonsense  !    You  have  been  brought  cause  so  hopeless  as  mine." 

up  together.      *T  is  a  mere  sisterly  re-  "  Hopeless !    why  the   battle   is  half 

gard."  won.     My  father's  anger  is  like  the  dew 

**  1  should  be  very  sorry  if  Adolphus  upon  the  grass,  which  the   first  sunny 

were  my  brother.*'  smile  evaporates.     Prithee,  do  not  sigl^ 

**  But  the  youth  is  portionless ;    has  and  look  so  sentimentally  solemn.    Liove 

no  other  maintenance  than  his  commis-  will  pay  the  piper,   and  we  shaU  yet 

sion  and  my  bounty."  dance  to  a  merry  tune." 

*'  He  is  handsome  and  brave ;    and,  **  You   suffer   hope  to  deceive  you, 

when    I   discovered   that   he   had    fine  Christina.     I  know  your  father  better, 

eyes,  and  that  they  spoke  the  most  elo-  Ah,    Christina !    you  will  not  be  able 

quent  language  in  the  world,    I  never  to  refuse  the  magnificent  bribe  he  will 

examined  the  depth  of  his  purse."  offer   in   exchange  for  the  warm  heart 

"My  dear  girl,  you  must  forget  him,**  and  devoted  attachment  of  your  cousin." 

said  the  Count,  passing  his  arm  tenderly  "  I  perceive  that  you  are  determined 

round  her  waist.  that  I  shall  increase  the  list  of  faithless 

"  My  good  sire,  I  don't  mean  to  try.  lovers,"    said   Christina,   pouting,    **  in 

You  are  not  indifferent  to  his  amiable  spite  of  the  late  convincing  proof  you 

qualities,  and  love  him  yourself."  so   treacherously  obtained  of  my  con- 

"  Not  well  enough  to  make  him  my  stancy." 

heir."  "  Dearest    love,     you    mistake    my 

"  And  you  will   not  render   us   the  meaning.     Dry  these  tears,  Christina ; 

happiest  couple   in   the  world  ?"    said  I  am  not  stoic  enough  to  withstand  such 

Christina,   her  fine  eyes  sparkling  like  eloquence." 

sapphires  through  her  tears.  "  Why  did  you  cause  them  to  flow  ?  " 

**  Christina,  you  have  been  a  spoiled  said  Christina,  still  sobbing.  "  Was  it 
child.  I  have  given  you  too  much  your  merely  to  indulge  in  the  levity  of  kiss- 
own  way ;  and  now  you  demand  im-  ing  them  away ;  or  were  you  jealous  of 
possibilities.  You  are  not  old  enough  some  imaginary  rival?  What  think 
to  choose  a  husband  for  yourself.  Be  a  you  of  that  antidote  to  the  tender  emo- 
good  girl,  and  your  aunt  shall  introduce  tions  of  the  heart,  Count  Ericson  ?" 
you  at  court;  and  then  you  will  see  our  "  Ah,  Christina!" 
brave  young  king."  *«  Why  that  sigh,  Adolphus?" 
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**  Your  father  will  introduce  to  you,  Should  I  fall  in  battle,  sometimes  think 

to-night,  a  new  lover,  and  I — I  shall  be  of  Von  Hesse." 

forgotten.'*  His  voice  faltered— the  tears  rushed 
"  You  deserve  the  fate  you  anticipate,  into  Christina's  eyes — Von  Hesse  was 
for  entertaining  these  unjust  suspicions,  at  her  feet.     All  his  magnanimous  reso- 
But  you  are  a  man,  and  I  forgive  you."  lutions  vanished ;  and  the  lovers  parted 
"  Then  you  really  love  me,  Christina?"  more  enamoured  of  each  other  than  ever. 
**  Am  I  to   tell  you   so   a  thousand  If  Adolphus  was  inclined  to  despair 
times?     You  must  be  tired  of  the  repe-  of  the  success  of  his  suit,  Christina,  on 
tition  of  that  word."  the   other   hand,    was  too  sanguine   in 
"  On  the  contrary,  't  is  ever  new  to  believing  that  small  opposition  would  be 
me."  made  to  her  wishes.     The  influence  she 
**  We  love  each  other,"  said  Chris  •  maintained  over  her  father  was  great ; 
tina;  '*  but  my  father  will  not,  at  pre-  but  it  was  not  without  limitation.     She 
sent,  give  his  consent  to  our  union  ;  and  reigned    an    absolute    queen    over   his 
we  must  wait  patiently  till  he  does."  household.       Her   comfort,    her   taste, 
*<  And  if  that  period  should  not  ar-  and  her  inclinations,  were  consulted  in 
rive?"  every  thing;    but  her  power   extended 
"Never  fear."  no  further.     To  Christina  politics  were 
"  But,  Christina,  I  do  fear."  a  forbidden  subject;  the  Count  suffered 
"Our  happiness  would  not  be  increased  no  female  interference  in  state  affairs, 
by  an  act  of  disobedience."  But  latterly  he   had   retailed  much  of 
"  I  thought  as  much,  Christina ;  you  the   court   news   to  his  daughter,   and 
have  grown  very  prudent !"  was  always  eulogizing  the  young  mo- 
"  I  cannot  break  my  father's  heart."  narch,  whose  favourite  he  had  the  good 
"  But  mine?"  fortune  to  be,  and  who  was  daily  heap- 
"  Adolphus,  if  I  am  not  yours  with  ing  upon  him  some  fresh  marks  of  his 
my  father's  consent,    I  will  never  wed  affection  and  esteem.    This  brave  prince, 
another.     But  he  is  so  kind — so  good —  whose  eccentricities  had  filled  all  Europe 
I  am  his  only  child.     No,  no — I  cannot  witli  astonishment,  had  been  introduced, 
disobey  him."  incognito,  to  Christina,  and,  in  spite  of 
The    young    soldier    frowned,    and  his  professed  antipathy  to  the  sex,  was 
walked  several  times  hastily  across  the  secretly   among   the  train   of   her   ad- 
room,  at  every  turn  stopping  to  contem-  mirers ;  a  circumstance  which  gratified 
plate  the  fair  tyrant  who  held  his  heart  the  pride,  and  called  forth  all  the  am- 
in  h6r  chains.     Christina  was  trying  to  bitious  hopes,  of  her  father.     Nor  was 
look  grave ;    but  the  roguish  dimples*  it  unreasonable  for  the  politician  to  sup- 
which  gave  such  a  charm  to  her  rosy  pose,    that   the   youth   who   had  com- 
mouth,  were  ready  to  expand,  upon  the  menced  his  reign  by  crowning  himself, 
first  provocation,    into  a  hearty  laugh,  and  beating  the  united  forces  of  Den- 
It  was  impossible  for  the  little  beauty  mark.  Saxony,  and  Russia,  would  scru- 
to  look  sad  for  two  minutes  together,  pulously  consult  the  etiquette  of  courts 
Von  Hesse  was  in  no  laughing  mood,  in  the  choice  of  a  wife.     In  his  charm- 
He  was  in  the  very  heroics  of  love ;  and  ing  daughter  Count  Piper  thought  he 
his  distorted   fancy  magnified  the  rea-  beheld  the  future  queen  of  Sweden, 
sonable  impediments  to  his  union  with  The  hint  which  he  had  dropped  about 
Christina  into  mountains,   guarded  by  the  young  king's  admiration  of  her  per- 
those  hope-extinguishing  monsters,  am-  sonal  charms,  did  not  fail  to  make  an 
bition   and  avarice.      Ignorant  of  her  impression   upon   the  lively  Christina, 
father's  designs,  and  firmly  confiding  in  She  knew  she  was  beautiful ;    and  the 
his  parental  love,  Christina  saw  no  difiS-  agreeable  consciousness  of  the  fact  was 
culty  in  the  matter ;  and  she  was  greatly  displayed  with   such   natural  ease   and 
diverted   by  the  perplexed  and  jealous  gaiety,  that  what  would  have  appeared 
askances  of  her  lover.     Von  Hesse  was  absurd  in  another  female,  increased  the 
out  of  humour.    He  dared  not  complain  attractions  of  Christina.      Fond  of  ad- 
of  Christina's  coldness;   and  he  there-  miration,she  was  pleased  with  those gal- 
fore  endeavoured  to  draw  upon  her  com-  lant  attentions  from  the  other  sex,  which 
passion,  by  railing,  at  himself.  all  other  women  secretly  love  to  receive. 
'*  Christina,   I  have   suffered   a  fatal  Her    attachment    to   Von    Hesse    was 
paa^n  to  mislead  me.     I  will  not  repay  steady  and  sincere  ;  but  she  thought  it 
the  debt  of  gratitude  I  owe  your  father  no   treason   against  the  sovereignty  of 
•  by  robbing  him  of  his  child.     Farewell,  love  to  appear  as  agreeable  as  she  could 
C^istlna.     I  go  to  join  my  regiment,  in  the  eyes  of  all  men.     She  received 
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their  homage  as  a  matter  of  course ;  but  Ericscm  eagerly  demanded  her  reason 

it  was  only  when  Adolphus  approached  for  pronouncing  non  compos  mentis  the 

that  her  voice  became  tremulous ;   the  greatest  conqueror  the  world  ever  saw. 

brilliancy  of  her  eyes  softened,  and  her  **  Had  Alexander  been  as  wise  a  man 

heart  beat  with   reciprocal  tenderness,  as    he  was  a  great    conqueror,"    said 

Christina  would  not  have  died  for  love ;  Christina,    <<  he  would  have  learned  to 

but  she  would  have  retained   through  govern  himself  before  he  undertook  the 

life  a  painful  impression  of  the  lost  ob-  subjugation  of  the  world." 

jeet  of  her  early  affections.  Eriscon  reddened,  and  his  proud  eye 

In  spite  of  her  lover *s  jealous  fears,  flashed,  as  he  replied  with  some  warmth, 

the  spirit  of  coquetry  induced  her  to  **  Cannot  you,  madam,  enter  into  the 

bestow  an  extra  ten  minutes  on  the  bu-  noble  zeal  which  hurries  a  brave  man 

siness  of  the  toilette ;   and,   when   she  into  the  focus  of  danger,  and  induces 

entered  the  hall,  where  supper  was  pre-  him  to  relinquish  life,  and  all  its  petty 

pared   for  her   father  and   his  solitary  enjoyments,  to  gain  the  wreath  of  im- 

guest   with   unusual   magnificence,   she  mortal  fame?" 

looked     perfectly     captivating.         The  ''  No,   indeed,"    returned    Christina, 

stranger  advanced  to  meet  her,  and  in  **  I  have  no  feelings  in  common  with 

an   awkward   and   constrained   manner  the  destroyer.     I  would  rather  be  cele- 

led  her  to  her  seat  at  the  head  of  the  brated  for  conferring  blessings  upon  my 

table.       Great  was    Christina's    disap-  fellow  creatures,    than  be  immortalised 

pointment  in  recognising  in  her   new  by  their  curses.      I  have   ever  locdied 

lover   an   old  ^miliar   face.      "  Count  upon  great  conquerors  as  fools  or  mad- 

Ericson  ! "    she  muttered    to    herself;  men— a  scourge  -to  their   own  peqple, 

'*  what  does  my  father  mean  by  intro-  and  an  intolerable  pest  to  society.** 

ducing  such  a  dull  wooer  to  me?"  "  My  lord,**  said  the  minister,  striv- 

And  who  was  Count  Ericson  ?  Pa-  ing  to  mollify  the  rising  choler  of  his 
tience,  gentle  reader :  a  tall,  raw-boned  guest,  "  you  must  pay  no  heed  to  my 
youth,  in  a  captain's  uniform,  with  large  daughter's  impertinencies.  Her  know- 
blue  eyes,  a  high  aquiline  nose,  ruddy  ledge  of  battles  and  conquerors  is  con- 
cheeks,  and  yellow  curling  hair;  slo-  fined  to  the  chess-board.  On  that  li- 
venly  in  his  dress,  ungraceful  in  all  his  mited  sphere,  she  enacts  the  general  so 
movements,  and  so  blunt  and  uncour-  well,  that  even  an  old  soldier  like  me 
tcous  in  bis  conversation,  that  he  had  finds  some  difficulty  in  taming  her  au- 
long  been  Christina's  butt  and  aversion,  dacity." 

For  some  weeks  past,  this  half-grown  Ericson  regained  his  composure,  and, 
man  had  been  a  constant  visitor  at  her  turning  to  the  laughter-loving  Chris- 
father's  table,  with  whom  he  was  often  tina,  with  more  gallantry  than  she  had 
closeted  for  hours.  Christina,  out  of  imagined  him  capable  of  displaying, 
very  mischief,  had  played  ofi^  upon  this  challenged  her  to  play  a  game  with  him. 
luckless  wight,  all  her  artillery  of  bright  **  With  all  my  heart,"  said  Chris- 
glances  and  wreathed  smiles,  without  tina ;  **  but  if  I  should  beat  you?** 
being  able  to  extort  from  him  a  single  "  It  would  not  be  the  first  time  that  I 
compliment.  He  would  sit  and  stare  at  have  been  vanquished  by  you,  Lady 
her  for  hours,  without  speaking  a  word ;  Christina,"  said  Ericson,  looking  her 
and  sometimes,  but  this  was  seldom  the  full  in  the  face. 

case,  he  had  condescended  to  laugh  at  her  Christina  coloured,  and  cast  her  eyes 

bright  sallies.     Christina  had  given  him  to  the  ground,  only  to  flash  them  again 

up  in  despair,  and  great  was  her  indig-  upon  the  Count  with  a  proud  glance  of 

nation  at  her  father's  providing  her  with  mingled  coquetry   and   disdain.       But 

such  a  spouse ;  and  she  determined  to  the  ice  was  broken — the  bashftil  youth 

affront  him  the  first  time  they  were  left  had  gained  more  confidence ;    and  he 

alone  together.      As  if  aware  of  her  met  her  indignant  look  with  an  expres- 

hostile  intention,   the  silent  youth  en-  sion  of  admiration  and  defiance, 

deavoured  to  exert  his  powers  of  pleas-  "  There  is  more  mettle  in  this  proud 

ing,  and,  for  the  first  time,  commenced  boy  than  I  imagined,"  thought  Chris- 

a  conversation  with  his  fair  enslaver,  by  tina,  as  she  took  her  seat  at  the  chess- 

abruptly  asking  her  what  she  thought  of  board ;  "  my  father  has  set  me  to  play 

Alexander  the  Great?     Christina  burst  a  dangerous  game." 

out  a  laughing,  and  replied,  with  great  She  shaded  her  glowing  cheek  with 

simplicity,  « that  she  had  never  thought  her  hand,  and  fixed  her  eyes  immovably 

much  about  him ;  but  she  remembered,  on  the  board,  determined,  out  of  pure 

whilst  reading  his  history,  considering  contradiction,  to  play  as  stupidly  as  she' 
him  a  madman." 
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possibly  could,  to  mortify  her  opponent.       ^This  freedom,  the  rudeness  of  which 

The  game,  however,  required  no  particu-  he  was  not  quite  aware  of,  was  repaid 

lar  skill  to  insure  a  conquest  on  her  part,  by  so  smart  a  blow,  that  the  offender,  at 

Ericson  scarcely  looked  at  his  pieces,  he  rubbed  his  crimsoned  cheek,   mar- 

His  moves  were  made  without  judg-  veiled  how  it  could  have  been  inflicted 

ment :  they  were  rash,  and  easily  coun-  by  a  hand  so  soft  and  delicate, 
terplanned.  "  Your  father  led  me  to  imagine,"  he 

"  My  queen  gives  check  to  the  king,**  said,  in  a  sullen  tone,  "  that  you  would 

said  Christina,  with  a  triumphant  air.  not  receive   my   addresses  with    indif- 

*<  Fair  tyrant,"  said  the  defeated,  "  do  ference." 
not  you  wish  that  you  could  make  the         "  My  father  knew  nothing  about  the 

king  your  prisoner?*'  nuitter,"  said  the  indignant  Christina, 

"  No,  it  is  enough  that  I  have  him  "  or  he  never  would  have  introduced  to 

in  my  power.**  his  daughter  such  an  unmannerly  youth. 

**  Most    completely,"    said    Ericson,  But  you  are  not  an  object   of  indif- 

rising,  and  pushing  the  board  from  him :  ference** 

"  you  have  checkmated  me.*'  Before  she  could  conclude  the  omi- 

nous  sentence.  Von  Hesse  stood  before 

"  Father,  how  could  you  impose  upon  her. 
me  by  bringing  Count  Ericson  here  as        "  Who    are    you,    sir  ?  **    demanded 

my  wooer?     Do  you  imagine  that  a  Ericson,  fiercely. 

girl  of  any  sensibility  or  taste  could         "  A  soldier,**  said  Von  Hesse,  flings 

condescend    to     marry    that    awkward  ing  his  sword  carelessly  upon  the  table  : 

boy  ?  "  "  one  who  has  bled  in  the  cause  of  hit 

i    *'  He    is    nineteen ;    just  two  years  country,  and  is  ready  to  die  in  her  ser- 

your  senior ;    is    brave,    wealthy,   and  vice.** 

nobly  born.      What  would  you  desire        "  We  must  be  friends,'*  said  Ericson, 

more?"  extending  his  hand. 

"  My  cousin,"  said  Christina.     "As         **  We  are  rivals,"  said  Von   Hesse, 

to  this  Count  Ericson,  I  detest  him,  and  drawing  back, 
mean  to  tell  him  so  the  very  next  time  I         "  Does  Christina  love  you?*' 
have  the  misfortune  to  spend  a  whole         "  She  has  told  me  so  a  thousand  times* 

evening  in  his  company.**  See  what  it  is  to  trust  to  the  faith  of  wo*. 

But   many  days    passed  away,    and  man.     You  are  no  longer  an  object  of 

Christina  was  too  much  amused  in  tor-  indifference,  and  I  resign  my  claims." 
menting  her  unfortunate  lover,  to  put         **  To  whom?"  said  Christina,  the  tears 

her  threat  into  practice.     Besides,  Von  slowly  gathering  in  her  eyes. 
Hesse  purposely  absented  himself  from         **  The  king,**  said  Von  Hesse,  turning 

the  house;   or,  when  present,  behaved  away. 

in  so  cold  and  distant  a  manner,  that         "  Stay !"  said  Charles.     The  young 

Christina  saw  no  other  way  of  restoring  man  reluctantly  obeyed.     **  I  have  seen 

him  to  his  senses  than  by  flirting  with  your  face  before — what  is  your  name?" 
the  Count.  "  Adolphus  Von  Hesse ;  the  son  of  a 

"  I  had  the  misfortuue  to  dream  of  brave  officer,  who  died  on  the  field  of 

you  last  night,**  she  said,  one  morning,  battle,   and  left  me  no  other  heritage 

to  the  enamoured  youth ;  I  wish,  for  the  than  his  good  name  and  my  mother's 

future,  that  you  would  not  presume  to  tears." 

disturb  my  slumbers  by  your  unwel*         "  And  where   did  you  receive  that 

come  presence."  scar  upon  your  left  temple?" 

"  I,  too,  had  a  dream,"  said  Ericson  :         "In  the  battle  of  Narva,  where  your 

**  I  dreamt  that  you  smiled  upon  me.  Majesty,   with   a  handful  of  men,   de- 

and  I  was  happy."  feated  the  armies  of  Russia.'* 

^  You   must   take   dreams  by   their         "  You  need  no  other  passport  to  my 

opposites,"   said   Christina.     "  I   know  favour,"  said  Charles,  raising  him  from 

better,   waking,   where  to  bestow   my  the  ground,  as  he  attempted  to  kneel 

smil^"  and  kiss  his  hand.     "  That  glorious  day 

**  How   did   I  appear    to    you    last  made  me  act  the  part  of  a  soldier,  and 

night?"  said  the  Count.  feel  like  a  man."      Then   turning   to 

**  Oh,  just  as  agreeable  as  you  do  to-  Christina,    who   had  already  dried   up 

day."  her  tears,  he  said,  with  an  air  of  plea- 

**  Seomful  girl,  teach  me  bow  to  woo  santry, 
you,*'  eritd  Ericson,  suddenly  imprint-         "  By  my  sword,  maiden,  I  am  a  sorry 

ing  •  JuBs  upon  her  ruby  lips.  wooer.     That  blow  of  thine  has  fright- 
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ened  away  all  the  cupids  tliat  had  tak^n  a  rarity,  a  bonne  bouche,  only  for  epicures, 

possession  of  my  heart.     Do  you  love  on  high  days  and  holidays ;  now  a  lx>ok 

this  brave  youth  1"  is  no  greater  rarity  than  bacon  and  greens 

"  Most  sincerely."  in  Virginia ;  and  the  clodhopper  of  this 

<<  What  prevents  your  union  ?"  country  returns  from  his  daily  labours 

<<  My  father  refuses  to  make  us  happy."  to  a  book,  as  to  his  customary  supper 

**  On  what  plea  7**  fare.     Then,  too,  the  fortunate  man  who 

<<  He  has  higher  views  for  his  daugh-  got  possession  of  the  precious  papyrus,  or 

ter."  the  invaluable  parchment  roll,  had  it  all 

"  Umph  !"  said  Charles,  I  see  through  to  himself,  and  could  borrow  what  he 

them  now;  but  love  has  outwitted  the  pleased,  without  being  called  upon  to 

politician.     Christina,  if  your  father  re-  pay  the  penalty  of  being  cut  up  in  a 

fuses  to  bestow  you  in  marriage  upon  review.      There  was  no  such  thing  as 

the  man  of  your  heart,   why — I  will,  plagiarism — at  least,  there  was  no  find- 

CharleSi  though  an  uncourteous  lover,  ing  it  out,  which  is  quite  synonymous. 

is  not  an  ungenerous  friend."  Even  in  later  days,  after  the  mischievous 

The  delighted  pair  sunk  at  his  feet;  and  diabolical  art  of  multiplying  books  to 

and,  with  blunt  good  humour,  he  united  infinity  prevailed,  we  find  that  a  criminal 

their  hands.     Then,  bending  over  the  who  could  read  might  plead  the  benefit  of 

blushing  Christina,  he  pressed  upon  her  clergy  ;  and  if  he  read  legU  ui  clericta, 

snowy  brow  the  last  kiss  of  love  he  ever  he  was  only  burnt  in  the  hand  instead 

profiered  to  woman.  of  being  hanged.      But  now,  in  good 

«  Will    your   Msyesty   pardon    me,"  faith,  if  every  man  was  to  escape  banging, 

whispered    Christina,     "  for    inflicting  who  could  not  only  read,  but  wlio  had 

such  a  severe  blow  upon  your  cheek  ?"  written  a  book,  Jack  Ketch  would  hold 

"  Silence !"  returned  Charles;  "have  a  sinecure,   and  there  would  be  great 

I  not  amply  avenged  the  injury  ?     My  robbing  of  the  galk)ws.     It  is,  without 

bride  must  be  wooed  in  the'  field  of  bat-  doubt,  greatly  to  be  lamented,  that  the 

tie,  and  won  *mid  the  shouts  of  victory !"  practice  of  burning  books  by  the  hands 

The  following  week  he  honoured  the  of  the  common  hangman,  and  cutting 

marriage  of    Christina    and    Adolphus  off  the  cars  of  their  authors,  is  no  longer 

with  his  royal  presence;  and  the  dis-  in   fashion.     In  this  way  the  world  got 

APPOINTED    POLITICIAN    alouc    wore    a  rid  of  some  of  these  crying  nuisances, 

grave  countenance  at  the  feast.  and  many  were  thereby  discouraged  from 

inflicting  any  more  of  them  upon  their 

mFFTPrTTTTTrq  OF  AFTTHOns  unfortunate  fellow-creatures.  Butnow, 
DIFFICULTIES  OF  AUTHORS,  forsooth,  such  is  the  license  allowed  or 
Nobody  knows  the  difliculties  under  claimed,  that  the  least  morsel  of  a  man 
which  we  unfortunate  authors  labour,  will  sit  him  down,  pen  in  hand,  inter- 
in  writing  a  book,  without  running  our  meddle  with  the  deepest  matters,  run 
heads  against  the  rascally  ancients,  or  the  avr«f  with  a  subject  he  knows  not  what 
still  more  rascally  moderns,  who  got  the  to  do  with,  and  thereby  prevent  some 
start  of  us,  and  stole  all  our  ideas,  before  great  scholar  from  thereafter  doing"  it 
they  came  down  to  posterity.  They  justice. — Observe  the  following  fable, 
have  not  left  us  a  single  original  idea  to  A  cunning  dexterous  angler  once 
our  backs,  but  have  swallowed  up  every  threw  his  line  into  a  deep,  clear  stream, 
thing  with  a  most  insatiable  appetite;  where  he  waited  patiently  and  watchfully, 
insomuch,  that  the  writers  of  the  present  till  he  saw  a  fine  trout  slowly  come  forth 
day  are  many  of  them  obliged  to  become  from  his  profound  recess  under  the  cool, 
absurd  or  unintelligible,  in  order  to  shady  bank,  and  float  cautiously  towards 
strikeout  a  miserable  half-starved  novelty,  the  bait.  But  just  as  he  was  about 
which  perishes  peradventure  at  the  end  swallowing  it,  a  little  rascally  minnow, 
of  a  year,  in  spite  of  the  dry-nursing  not  as  long  as  my  finger,  darted  before 
and  stall-feeding  of  diurnal  puffers.  The  him,  took  hold  of  the  hook,  and  away  he 
art  of  printing  has  ruined  literature,  and  skirred  with  it  to  the  shallowest  part  ot 
destroyed  the  value  of  learning.  Before  the  brook,  llic  trout  swam  slowly  back 
this  mischievous  invention,  which  is  justly  to  his  recess;  and  the  angler,  pulling  up 
ascribed  to  the  devil,  a  manuscript  was  the  minnow,  and  taking  it  in  his  hand, 
a  treasure,  and  the  writer  of  it  a  phenc-  exclaimed,  "  Thou  art  so  small  and  con- 
menon.  It  was  read  at  the  Olympic  temptible,  that  I  would  let  thee  go  again, 
games  and  the  author  crowned  with  bays,  were  it  not  that  thy  impertinent  medd- 
and  considered  on  a  footing  with  the  ling  lost  me  a  fine  trout.'*  So  saying, 
victors  in  the  chariot-races  and  in  box-  he  c&st  it  indignantly  on  the  sand,  where 
ing-matches.      Then  a  manuscript  was  it  perished  miserably  in  the  noontide  sun* 


THE    PARTERRE 

OF  FICTION.  POETRY.  HrSTORT,  AND  GENEIIAL  LlTEHATURl'. 
No.36.  SATURDAY.  JI'I.Y  2.i.   183S.        Prioe  Iwo-lVnce. 


THE  FUNERAL  PILE. 
(  Trambledfir  tig  Partnrt.Jrem  nidur.J 
Aruia  WW  formerl;  ■  Ronun  city, 
where  Liimnus  uid  Cicero  bad  pleasure 
houMi.  Id  the  middle  Mga  it  vas  con- 
verted Into  *  strong  fiirtre**,  of  which  (he 
axoiy  of  it>  diabonour  by  Frangipani,  ia 
wall  knovD.  Wasted  by  the  lapse  of 
eanturits,  it  ft  now  but  ■  link  in  the 
long  chain  of  defeniiie  towera,  raised  at 
diatanccs  of  ui  miles  from  each  other,  to 
protect  the  Roman  coasta  against  the 
pirates  of  A^ca,  the  plague,  and  Emug- 
gleri.  Mounting  one  gun,  it  is  garrison- 
ed like  iu  fellowa,  by  four  artillery  men, 
a  sergeant,  aod  a  deputy  from  the  Sanila, 
(boar^  of  health),  whose  office  is  limited 
to  putting  Teasels  in  quarantine,  in  event 
of  wreck,  or  Tolunlary  landing  on  these 
■emi-aJVican  ibores,  strongly  menaced  by 
contagion. 

The  modern  tower  is  a  square  keep, 
washed  oo  all  lidea  by  the  ocean,  whose 
ravages  have,  in  the  lapse  of  centuries, 
indented  the  a^j'^^cnt  shores  ;  it  is  built 
on  ancient  bunditiont,  and  is  connected 
witb   the  main  land  by  a  itone  bridge. 


might 


It  resembles  ■  fbrtified  rock,  i 
CD  necessity,  sustain  a  siege, 
indeed  in  perpetual  siege;  blockaded  to 
the  sea  by  the  AlVican  pestilence,  and 
landward  by  the  fever  of  the  Maiemma. 
Built  on  the  most  solitary  beach  of  the 
Koman  desert,  between  the  little  town  of 
Neptune,  and  that  Cu-ceon  mount  of 
Homer,  where  still  flosU  the  shadow  of 
the  magician,  to  the  terror  of  the  shep- 
herd ;  (he  tower  of  Astura  is  merely 
separated  from  the  Pontine  marshes  by 
the  narrow  belt  of  forests  from  Antium 
to  Terracina:  primevalforests they  might 
be  called  ;  so  deep  their  silence,  so  pro- 
found their  shadow  '.  issuing  from  their 
gloomy  recesses  in  its  descent  from  the 
Albanian  bills,  the  ancient  Lanurius, 
now  called  the  Conca,  rolls  its  sandy 
waters  near  the  walls  of  the  citadel,  and, 
an  unknown  traveller  through  the  desert, 
silently   loses   itself  in  the    Tyrrhenian 

The  solitude  of  Astura,  and  the  tried 
Carbonarism  of  aergeanl  Oddo,  who 
commanded  it,  had  made  it  a  rendezvous 
fiir  the  initiated.  EiBht  Italians,  aU 
exiles  and  Carbonari,  had  repaired  thither 
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secretly  from  Corsica,  with  arms  and  restoration  in  1814,  when  Genoa  was 
ammunition  ;  they  had  been  there  a  fort-  made  over  like  a  flock  of  sheep  to  Sardi- 
night,  awaiting  intelligence  from  emis-  nia,  the  country  of  the  Adomi  and  Fre- 
saries  who  were  travelling  in  every  direc-  gosi  had  not  a  more  zealous  or  more 
tion.  For  whilst  one  political  missionary,  bitter  republican.  When  the  prince  ex- 
carrying  the  watchword  from  Tuscany  acted  a  new  oath  of  allegiance  from  the 
to  Bologna,  and  thence  to  Piedmont  Genoese  nobility,  Grimaldi  refused  it, 
and  Lombardy,  was  risking  his  head  and  condemned  himself  to  voluntary 
beneath  every  scaffold  in  Italy,  he  was  exile.  Having  retired  to  Corsica,  he 
(according  to  his  pas^iort)  a  gentleman  was  the  first  at  the  meeting  at  Astura. 
at  large  on  a  journey  of  pleasure.  En-  Remo,  ancestor  of  the  outlaws,  was  a 
trusted  with  a  similar  mission  for  the  young  painter  of  Parma,  as  handsome  as 
sittings  in  the  east  of  the  Neapolitan  Raphael ;  }ike  him  an  artist,  and-  one 
dominions,  another  Carbonari  was  pro-  who  might  in  other  times  have  resuscitat- 
ceeding  from  Rome  towards  the  two  ed  the  great  Lombard  school ;  but  carried 
Sicilies,  as  a  learned  archeologian,  at  the  away  by  the  warmth  of  his  spirit  into  the 
expense  and  beneath  the  protection  of  ensanguined  path  of  conspiracies,  he  wast- 
the  court  of  Rome,  with  the  title  of  ed  in  those  rough  and  clouded  struggles^ 
antiquary  to  his  Holinesi,  For  Italian  a  life  of  poetry,  enthusiasm  and  passion. 
Carbonarlsm  exists  every  where,  under  But,  perhaps,  the  most  interesting  person 
every  variety  of  title ;  clothed  in  every  of  the  group,  was  a  young  native  of 
garb,  it  is  a  kind  of  invisible  genius,  Arona,  on  the  banks  of  lake  Migor  ;^  who 
every  where  present ;  an  unattainable  had  received  in  the  tower  the.  name  of 
Proteus  !  Italy  is,  like  ancient  Egypt,  Conradlne,  from  his  grace  and^beauty, 
a  land  of  mysteries  and  initiations.  It  which  resembled  those  of  the.lastSuabiany 
is  throughout  volcanic  soil,  where  thrones  who  like  him  was  just  sixteen  years  of 
tremble  like  the  earth  they  stand  upon  ;  age,  with  blue  eyes  and  long  Mr  hair, 
and  when  the  surface  is  the  most  calm,  He  might  indeed  have  been  thought  a 
even  then,  perhaps,  is  the  mine  kindling,  Suabian  rather  than  an  Italian.  To  see 
and  preparing  to  explode.  his  fair  feminine  face  and  mild  blue  eyes, 

A  rdigious  and  political  institution  amongst  those  stem  and  weather-beaten 

brought  into  Europe  from  Egypt — Car-  countenances,  with  their  black  and  fiery 

bonarism  has  traversed  centuries  under  a  eyes,  one  asked  how  it  chanced  that  so 

thousand  names.     Meeting  together  in  fragile  a  creatiure  was  cast  amongst  those 

their  secret  crypts,  its  adepts  regard  each  energetic  beings  ?  and  what  community 

other  as  brethren,  and  swear  mutual  aid  of  interest  there  could  be  between  them? 

and  fidelity.  Such  are  the  extraordinary  and  yet  poeti- 

Before  the  torch  of  history  shall  light  cal  hazards  of  revolutions, 
up  these  political  catacombs,  it  is  for  Compromised  in  a  bloody  rising  of  the 
fiction  to  descend  thither  and  lead  the  University  of  Turin,  where  his  only 
way.  The  enthusiastic  mysteries  of  co-  brother  was  killed,  with  many  othen^ 
temporaries  are  as  truly  in  its  domain,  as  upon  the  very  steps  of  the  altar,  Con- 
are  the  cold  chronicles  of  remote  ages.  radine  op^ily  swore  to  revenge  him  : 

If  the  illusions  of  the  past  have  power  notwithstanding  his  extreme  youth  and 

to  call  up  emotion,  the  misfortunes  of  the  supplications  of  his  mother,  he  was 

the  present  have  likewise    their   spell,  sentenced  to  perpetual  banishment.    His 

Inspired  poets !  gifted  romancers !  all  ye  weeping  motho*  refused  the  little  conso- 

potent  artists  who  look  with  contempt  lation  of  following  her  only  child  into 

upon  your  own  country,  and  whose  ad-  exile ;  she  was  now  detained  as  a  hostage 

venturous  genius    delights  to  seek   its  for  his  conduct  abroad.    Having  entered 

abode  in  ruins  ! — your  voice  surprises  life  under  such  harsh  auspices,  the  heart 

and  enthrals — ^your  intelligence  subdues  of  the  yoimg  man  was  divided  between 

me ;    I  admire  your  poems  as  cathedrals,  his  mother  and  Italy.     He  was  to  the 

and  your  heroes  as  statues ;   but  I  am  of  rest  of  the  banished,   an  object  of  afifeo* 

my  own  era,  and  they  wake  not  my  tionate  care.     Whilst  these  all  waited  in 

sjrmpathies.  their  lonely  abode,  the  arrival  of  advieea 

Of  the  eight  Italians  under  the  shelter  by  which  their  future  plans  were  to  be 

of  the  tower  of  Astura,    the  proudest  guided,  an  individual  of  a  very  dififerenifc 

spirit  was  that  of  Grimaldi,  the  Genoese,  character  was  travelling  towards  them»       ^ 

Although  a  Patrician,    he  had  ranged  an  unwilling  guest.                                           i) 

himself  under  the  banners  of  the  people,  Brancadore^ — such  was  the  name  of  tlw      j 

and  though  a  Genoese,  his  hopes  were  new  comer,  was  one  of  the  body  guard 

not  for  Genoa,  but  Italy.     ASi&t  the  of  the  Pope.      About  twenty  yean  ^- 
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age,   the  ward  and   distant  relation  of  young  Roman  surrendered   himself  to 

Prince  Jesi  (a  Roman  patrician,  of  the  the  dow  pace  of   hb  steed,    and  the 

old  school),  Brancadore  was,  however,  a  soothing&scinationsofasummer*s  night. 

Carbonari ;  more,  it  is  true,  from  chance  The  stars  glittered  above  his  head,  and 

and  idleness,    than  principle ;  for,   the  the  waves  murmured  at  his  feet  like  a 

gayest  of  the  gay,  he  seemed  to  look  sleeping  swallow.     At  length  the  fatal 

little  beyond  the  present  hour  for  amuse-  keep  rose  before  him  like  a  phantom  ; 

ment  or  interest.  its  dark  mass  rising  as  a  blot  in  the 

Having  imprudently  betrayed  some  of  sparkling  fields  of  heaven, 

the  movements  of  the  order,  and  being  Suddenly  reminded  by  its  abrupt  ap- 

in  danger  of  denunciation  by  the  police,  pearance  of  the  purport  of  his  journey,' 

the  superior  advised  his  instant  departure  Brancadore  pressed  on,  but  the  qui  vive 

from  Rome,  until  the  storm  had  subsid-  of  the  sentinel,  and  the  report  of  fire- 

ed ;  and  traced  for  him  an  itinerary  of  arms,  stopped  him  short.     He  asked  for 

his  route  for  Astura,  with  directions  to  the  sergeant ;  the  sentinel's  shout  was 

avoid  inhabited  places,  and  to  shape  his  immediately  answered  by  another  shout 

course  through  the  deepest  solitudes  of  from  behind  the  tower,  and  Oddo  a  mo- 

the  desert.  ment  afterwards,  made  his  appearance. 

Brancadore  was  stunned  by  this  ab-  Brancadore  alighting,    held  out  his 

rupt  departure.     He  adored  Rome,  and  hand  to  him ;  a  carbonaric  sign  com- 

hankered  after  it  as  the  Israelites  after  menced    the   recognizance,    which  was 

the  **  flesh-pots**  of  Egypt ;  he,  however,  completed  by  the  letter  he  brought.    His 

accepted  exile  as  a  merited  punishment,  identity  satisfactorily  proved,   the  new 

and  left  the  city  at  full  gallop,  through  guest  was  led  by  the  sergeant,  not  into 

the  gate  of  St.  Sebastian.     As  he  passed  the  tower,  but  to  the  sands  at  the  mouth 

the  tomb  of  the  Scipios,  the  sun  had  of  the  Conca.     There  a  mournful  scene 

risen  above  St.  John  of  Lateran,  tinging  awaited  him  :   bare-headed  and  silent, 

with  golden  light  the  cypress  groves  of  all  the  banished  men  of  Astura*  except 

mount  Celien,  and  the  immense  baths  of  one,  stood  ranged  in  a  circle  on  the  beach, 

Caracalla.  round  a  funeral  pile ;  and  the  only  one 

Faithful  to  his  instructions,  Brancadore  missing  in  the  ranks  of  the  living,  was 
^ped  his  way  rapidly  on  towards  Asturas,  he  who  lay  a  corpse  upon  that  funeraJ  pile* 
through  the  open  country,  avoiding  both  The  arrival  of  Brancadore  did  not  in- 
towns  and  villages.  Leaving  to  the  left  terrupt  the  ceremony.  He  was  unknown 
the  Albanian  route,  and  to  the  right  the  to  all ;  but  a  word  from  the  sergeant  in- 
road to  Ardea,  he  crossed  the  broad  un-  stalled  him  as  one  of  them,  and  the  mute 
dulations  of  the  Campagna,  and  gained  assembly  opened  their  ranks,  inviting 
almost  at  a  heat,  the  declivity  of  the  Al-  him  by  look  and  gesture,  to  assist  at  the 
banian  hills,  formerly  covered  with  patri-  nocturnal  solemnity. . 
cian  vUlas.  Trampling  upon  the  ruins,  Order  re-established,  Conradine  in 
or  rather  the  dust  of  Politorus  and  tears,  torch  in  hand,  advanced  to  the 
Corioles,  he  rested  not  with  horse,  white  centre  of  the  circle,  and  averting  his 
with  foam,  until  he  had  attained  the  fair  countenance,  set  fire  to  the  pile. 
banks  of  the  Conca,  in  the  broad  Jief  of  His  simplicity  and  youth  had  designated 
the  Campo-morto.  him  for  this  sad  and  affecting  office.    At 

Compelled  to  make  a  pause,  to  take  the  instant  when  the  flame  caught  the 

rest  from  fldigue  and  the  heat  of  the  sun,  pile,  more  than  one  tear  flowed  down 

he  dad  not  reach  the  shore  until  night-  in  the  obscurity,  more  than  one  sigh  was 

lUl,  leaving  behind  him,  on  the  coast,  heard  amidst  the  silence,  and  the  soften- 

Neptnne  and  Porto  d*Ango.     Thick-set  ing  of  all  hearts  was  on  the  point  of 

with  rains,  prolonged  even  beneath  the  manifesting  itself  in  a  passionate  burst  of 

CPmOt    and    which   fimcy  might    have  lamentation,  when  Azzo,  the  energetic 

porteayed   as  the  mysterious  palace  of  Azzo,  who  had  witnessed  more  scenes  of 

muam  water-spirit,    the  beach   at    first  desolation   during  his  career  than  any 

toai^  and  stony,  gradually  smoothed  on  other  at  Astura,   entoned  with  strong 

the  approach   to   Astura,    and   became  voice,  though  betraying  emotion,  a  chant 

wndf  end  yielding.  of  hope  and  consolation.     The  storm  of 

TByhanrted  with  &tigue,  the  horse  of  tears  was  quelled ;  the  military  de  pro- 
neadore  sank  in  the  humid  arena,   Jundis  strengthened  every  heart,  dried 

^  tower  seemed  to  retreat  in  the  every  tear,  and  stifled  every  sigh,  carry- 

ee.  •  His  thoughts  vibrating  be-  ing  away  every  voice  and  spirit  in  one 

Jtome,  with  its  luxurious  delights,  grand  and  melodious  chorus. 

•ad  tibe  tower  of  exile  and  atonement,  the  The  white  and  aromatic  flame  of  the 
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oalu^  mjrdesy  and  olh-cc,  axtd  the  vfaole  

nile.  as  well  as  the  dead  bodr, -vere  floan         ^w  -    -^  ««•««• 

bat  one  vmm  of  fire,      lae  fiame  wnr  *vf  ^jt^j-t--  -itr^*        m^       > ^^^ 
■■oiialpd   tovards    faearen    in    bnminff  louowmg^  nireqa^K 

^,„       J       -    J.      -    -^—jTv^  ™     noreis.  bat,     lor    the     twnnT   of 

vreauis.  and  azau  aprvadms  m  sDarUine  ,  -•««««  m 

SwreTfia  bS^^oTSte  bt-^ofSI  S^Si^Ste.^-    JS^Sa^ 

aea  vaa  tml  uie  seavesis  veiv  fbo.  ana  «•  •     «      .  • 

Ih.  ^oir  raidoed  wih   the  «*^  ihe  ^  ":x*P^,;^  *.T^.°!T*?g 

.^lu XT -  ^,  .    .     ^^T  -.  skddi    of    the    life    and  chancier  of 


with  tJbeir  reli^ioas,  vet  warlike  cfaant,  ~~~^ 

tbe  roaring  of  the  eonftigratioa;9ooD  the  At  this  time,  when  Coleridge  fait  aettled 

dee|i,manlTehonBsdiedawaTintheoeean,  at  the  lakes,  or  not  long  after,  a  rosiaiitie 

and  the  forests  of  the  desert  were  olent.  and  aomevhat  tn^ieal  afiir  drew  the 

Furroved  with  erimson  reflections  of  ejes  of  all  England,  and  for  many  years* 
the  giare,  the  gloomy  and  massTe  tower  continoed  to  draw  the  steps  of  toarirts, 
was  Toieeleas  as  nature.  Standing  on  to  one  of  the  most  sedoded  Cumberland 
the  battlements  like  a  shadow,  and  sur-  ralleys,  so  little  Tisited  prerioosly,  that  it 
vejring  the  6ery  shore,  a  figure  in  white  might  be  described  almost  as  an  undiseo- 
diapery  witnessed  from  the  beigbts  of  vered  chamber  of  that  romuitic  district, 
the  tower,  the  festival  of  the  Aad.  It  Coleridge  was  brought  into  a  closer  eon- 
was  Isolina,  the  daughter  of  old  3iatthew  nexion  with  this  afiir  than  merriy  by 
the  deputy ;  but  the  dark  flashing  eye  of  the  general  relation  of  neighbourhood ; 
this  ehild  of  the  Maremma,  in  Tain  for  an  article  of  his  in  a  momii^  P*pc* 
sought  through  the  night  the  fidr  head  I  belicTe  unintentionally  furnished  die 
of  Conradine.  The  young  outcast  of  <Higinal  clue  for  unmasking  the  base  im- 
the  Alps  had  this  erening  neither  ^ance  postcM'  who  figured  as  the  fivemost  actor 
nor  thought  for  Isolina ;  his  whole  soul  in  the  tale.  Other  generations  have 
was  devoted  to  grief.  arisen  since  that  time,  who  must  natarally 

The  pile  no  longer  burning  still  con-  be  unacquainted  with  the  circumstances ; 

tinned  to  smoke  until  altar  and  victim  and,  on  their  account,  I  shall  here  recall 

were  consumed :  at  length  the  heavens,  them.     One  day  during  the  Lake  season, 

the  sea,    and   the  shore   relapsed  into  there  drove  up  to  the  Royal  Oak,  the 

shadow.      The    sacrifice    accomplished,  principal  inn  at  Keswick,   a  handsome 

whilst  all  stood  round  in  silence,  Tibddo  and  well-appointed  travelling  carriage, 

the  Venetian  weeping,  collected  and  de-  containing  one  gentleman  of  somewhat 

posited  in  an  antique  urn,  the  yet  warm  dashing  exterior.     The  stranger  was  a 

ashes  of  Grimaldi.     For  he  it  was — the  picturesque-hunter,  but  not  of  that  order 

haughty  Genoese — subdued  in  unavailing  who  fly  round  the  ordinary  tour  with  the 

struggle  with  the  fever  of  the  mal*aria,  velocity  of  lovers  posting  to  Gretna,  or 

who  was  king  of  the  festival ;  the  silent  of  criminals  running  from  the  police;  hb 

kine,  who   had  for  canopy   the  starry  purpose  was  to  domiciliate  himself  in  this 

vault  of  night,   for  throne  the  funeral  beautiful   scenery,  and   to  see  it  at  his 

pile — and  for   kingdom   the  realms  of  leisure.   From  Keswick,  as  his  headquar- 

eternity  !  B.  E.  M .  ters,  he  made  excursions  in  every  direo- 

—  tion  amongst  the  neighbouring  valleys  ; 

A  Faekch  Pun. — The  following  pun  meeting  generally  a  good  deal  of  respect 

is^  untranslatable,  but  so  good  that  we  and  attention,  partly  on  account  of  his 

five  it  for  the  benefit  of  French  scholars,  handsome  equipage,   and  still  m(N*e  for 

t   seems  an  old  soldier  of  Napoleon's  his  visiting  cards,  which  designated  him 

was  about  setting  up  a  ca6arf^  in  Paris,  and  as  "The  Honorable  Augustus  Hope." 

chose  as  a  device  for  his  sign,  a  tomb  Under  this  name,  he  gave  himself  out  for 

under  a  willow,  with  a  chapeau  and  sword  a  brother  of  Lord  Hopetoun,  whose  great 

laid  upon  it,  with  the  motto,  **  Tombeau  income  was  well  known,   and,  perhaps, 

du  braved     The  jealous  eyes  of  the  police  exaggerated   amongst  the  Dalesmen   Of 

aaw  a  political  object  in  this  motto,  and  northern  England.     Some  persons   had 

required  the  proprietor  to  choose  a  less  discernment   enough   to  doubt  of  this; 

expressive  one,  and  accordingly,  at  the  for  the  man's  breeding  and  deportment* 

suggestion  of  a  friend,  he  altered  the  of-  though  showy,  had  a  twang  of  vulgarity 

flMisiye  ios^riptlon  into  '<  Bihre  de  Mars.**  about  it;  and  Coleridge  assured  me,-  thiit 
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be  was  grossly  ungrammatical  in  hisordi-  for  itself,  and  as  a  termimis  cui  quern ;  for 
nary  conversation.     However,  one   fact,  the  road  led  to  no  farther  habitations  of 
'SOon  dispersed  by  the  people  of  a  little  man,  with  the  exception  of  some  four  or 
rustic  post  office,  laid  asleep  all  demurs ;  five  pastoral  cabins,  equally  humble,  in 
he  had  not  only  received  letters  addressed  Gatesgarth  dale.     Hither,  however,   in 
to  him  under  this  assumed  name — VuU  an  evil  hour  for  the  peace  of  this  Uttle 
might  be  through  collusion  with  accom-  brotherhood  of  shepherds,  came  the  cruel 
-plices,  but  he  himself  continually ^ani(«(i  spoiler  from  Keswick.-    His  errand  was 
letters  by  that  name.     Now,  that  being  a  to  witness  or  to  share  in  the  char-fishing: 
capital  offence,  being  not  only  a  forgery,  for  in  Derwentwater  (the  lake  of  Keswick) 
Init  (as  a  forgery  on  the  post  office)  sure  no  char  is  found,  which  breeds  only  in 
to  be  prosecuted,  nobody  presumed  to  the  deeper  waters,  such  as  Windermere^ 
question  his  pretensions  any  longer;  and,  Crummuck,  Buttermere,  etc.   But  what- 
henceforward  he  went  to  all  places  with  ever  had  been  bis  first  object,  that  was 
the  consideration  attached   to  an  earl's  speedily  forgotten  in  one  more  deeply  in- 
brother.      All  doors  flew  open  at  his  ap-  teresting.     The  daughter  of  the  house, 
proach :   boats,   boatmen,   nets,  and  the  a  fine  young  woman  of  eighteen,  acted  as 
most  unlimited  sporting  privileges,   were  waiter.     In  a  situation  so  solitary,  the 
placed  at  the  disposal  of  the  *'  honour-  stranger  had  unlimited  facilities  for  en- 
able" gentleman  :  and  the  hospitality  of  joying  her  company,  and  recommending 
the  whole  country  taxed  itself  to  offer  a  himself  to  her  favour.      Doubts  about 
suitable  reception  to  the  patrician  Scotch-  his  pretensions  never  arose  in  so  simple  a 
man.     It  could  be  no  blame  to  a  shep-  place  as  this;  they  were  overruled  before 
herd  girl,  bred  in  the   sternest  solitude  they  could  well  have  arisen,  by  the  opi- 
which   England  has  to  show,  that  she  nion  now  general  in   Keswick,  that  he 
should  &U  into  a  snare  which  hardly  any  really  was  what  he  pretended  to  be  :  and 
of  her  betters  had  escaped.     Nine  miles  thus  with  little  demur,  except  in  the  shape 
from   Keswick,   by   the   nearest  bridle-  of  a  few  natural  words  of  parting  anger 
road,  but  fourteen  or  fifteen  by  any  route  from  a  defeated  or  rejected  rustic   ad- 
which  the  honourable  gentleman's  tra-  mirer,  the  young  woman  gave  her  hand 
vdlingcariage  could  have  traversed,  lies  in  marriage  to  the  showy  and  unprincipled 
the  Lake  of  Buttermere.      Its  margin,  stranger.  I  know  not  whether  the  marriage 
which  is  overhung  by  some  of  the  loftiest  was,  or  could  have  been  celebrated  in  the 
and  steepest  of  the  Cumbrian  mountains,  little  mountain  chapel  of  Buttermere.  If 
exhibits  on    either    side  few  traces  of  it  were,  I  persuade  myself  that  the  most 
human  neighbourhood ;  the  level  area,  hardened  villain  must  have  felt  a  momen- 
where  the  hills  recede  enough  to  allow  of  tary  pang  on  violating  the  altar  of  such  a 
any,  is  of  a  wild,  pastoral  character,  or  chapel,  so  touchingly  does  it  express,  by  its 
aknoat  savage ;  the  waters  of  the  lake  are  miniature  dimensions,  the  almost  helpless 
deep  and  sullen ;  and  the  barrier  moun-  humility  of  that  little  pastoral  community 
tains,  by  excluding  the  sun  firom  much  of  to  those  spiritual  wants  it  has  from  gene- 
his  daily  course,  strengthen  the  gloomy  ration  to  generation  administered.     It  is 
impressions.     At  the  foot  of  this  lake  not  only  the  very  smallest  chapel  in  all 
(that  iBy  at  the  end  where   its  waters  England,  but  is  so  mere  a  toy  in  outward 
issue)    Ue  a   few  unornamented  fields,  appearance,  that  were  it  not  for  its  anti- 
through  which  rolls  a  little  brook-like  quity,  its  wild  mountain  exposure^  and  its 
river,  connecting  itself  with  the  larger  consecrated  connexion  with  the  final  hopes 
lake  of  Crummock ;  and  at  the  edge  of  and  fears  of  the  adjacent  pastoral  hamlet 
this  miniature  domain  upon  the  road-  — but  for  these  considerations,  the  first 
■ide^  stands  a  cluster  of  cottages,  so  small  movement  of  a  stranger's  feelings  would 
and  few  that,   in  the  richer  tracts  of  the  be  towards  loud  laughter :  for  the  little 
isilands,  they  would  scarcely  be  compli-  chapel  looks  not  so  much  a  mimic  chapel 
mented  with  the  name  of  hamlet.      One  in  a  drop  scene  from  the  opera  house, 
of  theae^  I  believe  the  principal,  belonged  as  a  miniature  copy  from  such  a  scene ; 
to  m  independent  proprietor,  called,  in  and  evidently  could  not  receive  within  its 
the  local  dialect,  a  <<  Statesman ;"   and  walls  more  than  a  half  dozen  of  house- 
Wian^  perhaps,  for  the  sake  of  gathering  holds.      From  this  sanctuary  it  was— > 
maj  Ime  local  news,  than  with'much  view  from  beneath  the  maternal  shadow,  if  not 
to  pecuniary  profit  at  that  era,  this  cottage  from  the  altar  of  this  lonely  chapel,  that 
cflbied  the  accommodations  of  an  inn  to  the  heartless  villain  carried  off  the  flower 
titm  tmftdler  and  his  horse.     Rare,  howe-  of  the  mountains.     Between  this  place 
>"i«r,nnet  have  been  the  mounted  traveller  and  Keswick,  they  continued  to  move 
]■  Ihoie  days,  unless  visiting  Buttermere  backward  and  forward,  until  at  length. 
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with  the  stftrtling  of  a  thunderclap  to  the  guish  sounding  in  his  ears,  from  dee{»8ir- 
affirighted  mountaineers,  thebubble  burst :  ing  women,  and  from  famishing  diildren, 
officers  of  justice  appeared :  the  stranger  could  3ret  find  it  possible  to  eigoy  tb« 
was  easily  intercepted  from  flight ;  and  calm  pleasures  of  a  lake  tourist,  and  de- 
upon  a  capital  charge,  was  borne  away  to  liberately  to  hunt  for   the  picturesque, 
Carlisle.  must  have  been  a  fiend  of  that  ord«r 
At  the  ensuing  assizes  he  was  tried  for  which  fortunately  does  not  often  emerge 
fi^rgery,  on  the  prosecution  of  the  post  amongst  men.    It  is  painful  to  remember 
office ;   found  guilty,  left  for  execution,  that,  in  those  days,  among  the  multitudes 
and  executed  accordingly.     On  the  day  who  ended  their  career  in  the  same  ignc 
of  his  condemnation,  Wordsworth  and  minious  way,  and  the  majority  for  offences 
Coleridge  passed  through  Carlisle,  and  connected    with    the  forgery  of    bank 
endeavoured  to  obtain  an  interview  with  notes,  there  must  have  been  a  very  coo- 
him.     Wordsworth  succeeded  ;   but,  for  siderable  number  who  perished  from  the 
some  unknown  reason,  the  prisoner  stea-  opposite  cause — ^viz.  because  they  felt,  too 
dily  refused  to  see  Coleridge ;  a  caprice  passionately  and  profoundly  for  prudence, 
which  could  not  be  penetrated.  However,  the  claims  of  those  who  looked  up  to  them 
if  not  him,  Coleridge  saw  and  examined  for  support.     One  common  scafibld  eon- 
his  very  interesting  papers.     These  were  founds  the  most  flinty  hearts   and  the 
chiefly  letters  from  women  whom  he  had  tenderest.     However,  in  this  instance,  it 
injured,  pretty  much  in  the  same  way  and  was  in  some  measure,  the  heartless  part 
by  the  same  impostures  as  he  had  so  re-  of  Hatfield's  conduct,  which  drew  upon 
cently  practised  in  Cumberland ;  and,  as  him  his  ruin ;  for  the  Cumberland  jury, 
Coleridge  assured  me,  were  in  part  the  as  I  have  been  told,  declared  their  unwil- 
most  agonizing  appeals  that  he  had  ever  lingness  to  hang  him  for  having  forged  a 
read  to  human  justice  and  pity.     The  frank ;  and  both  they  and  those  who  re- 
man's  real  name  was,  I  think,  Hatfield,  fused  to  aid  his  escape,  when  first  appre- 
And  amongst  the  papers  were  two  sepa-  bended,  were  reconciled  to  this  harshness 
rate  ^correspondences,   of    some   length,  entirely  by  what  they  heard  of  his  oon- 
from  two  young  women,  apparently  of  duct    to    their    injured   young    fellow- 
superior  condition  in  life  (one  the  daugh-  countrywoman, 
ter  of  an  English  clergyman,)  whom  this  ' 

villain   had  deluded  by  marriage,   and  ^  COUNTRY  RAMBLE. 

after  some  cohabitation,  abandoned— one 

of  them  with  a  family  of  young  children. 

Great  was  the  emotion  of  Coleridge  when 

he  recurred  to  his  remembrance  of  these 

letters,  and  bitter — almost   vindictive —  Nature  never  did  betray 

was  the  indignation  with  which  he  spoke  ^^^^^t^^^r.'^IlliL^'.^lSltiSk 

or  ^atnelo.     Une  set  ot  letters  appeared  From  joy  to  joy ;  for  she  can  so  infom 

to  have  been  written  under  too  certain  a  The  mind  tbat  is  wiihin  as,  so  ianpress 

knowledge  of  hU  villany  to  whom  they    S^IJ  ?"if^?;f ***;??  *!t*^*y'S^'!i?!l. 

—           jj          J      ..u        L     ^'11      1   •  With  lofty  thoughts,  that  neMier  evil  tocgoe*, 

were  addressed ;   though  still  relying  on  lUsh  jodgmenti.  nor  the  sneen  of  aeiihif  mm, 

some  possible  remains  of  humanity,  or  Nor  greetings  where  no  kindoessk,  nor  ail 

perhaps  (the  poor  writer  might  think,)  The  dreary  intercourse  of  daily  life, 

rt«   »»».»  i:«..r.:»»  .»i:»«  «<•  ^^*:^»  c^i  Shall  e'er  prevail  against  ns,  or  distnrb 

on  some  lingering  relics  of  affection  for  Oar  cheerfd  faith  tlat  aU  which  we  beboM 

herself.      The  other  set  was  even  more  Is  foil  of  blessings.                        W^rdawwrth, 

distressing ;  they  were  written  under  the  — 

first  conflicts  of  suspicions,  alternately  Ah,  Nature! — ^young,  fresh,  Uooming^ 

repelling  with  warmth  the  gloomy  doubts  beautiful  Nature !  how  pleasant  art  tbou 

which  were  fast  arising,  and  then  yielding  to  the  eye  of  the  smoke-dried  denizen  of 

to  their  afflicting  evidence ;  raving  in  one  the  populous  city !     How  grateful  is  thy 

page  under  the  misery  of  alarm,  in  an-  balmy  breath  to  his  senses— ^how  benefi- 

other  courting  the  delusions  of  hope,  and  cial  to  his  lungs !  We  may  her4  together 

luring  back  the  perfidious  deserter — here  amid  brick  and  mortar,  and  enmesh  our- 

resigning  herself  to  despair,  and  there  selves  in  the  cares  and  struggles  of  life ; 

again  labouring  to  shew  that  all  might  —  we  may  swarm  in  theatres ;  wo  maj 

yet  be  well.     Coleridge  said  often,   in  congregate    in  club-roomB»    where  ImI 

looking  back  upon  that  frightful  exposure  punch  and  hotter  politics,  and  multitadi> 

of  human  guilt  and  misery — and  I  also  nous  scgars  impregnate  the  whole  air  widi 

echoed  his  feeling — that  the  man  who,  caloric:  we  may  study  the  crafks of  eoni- 

when  pursued    by  these   heart-rending  raerce  and  the  tricks  of  trade  ;  we  VMf 

i^ostrophes,  and  with  this  litany  of  an-  become  knowing  fellows,   and  sneer  fli 
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*>  innocent  niralities ;"   we  may  do  all   the  pretty,  perfumed  gentleman,  and  be 
this  and  more,  until  we  come  to  thinic    would  for  once,  feel  the  incongruity  of 
slightingly  and  disrespectfully  of  thee —    affectation.      Even  Beau  Brammell,  at 
to  look  upon  thee  in  merely  a  useful    his  best,  could  scarcely    have  lectured 
light,  as  a  producer  of  grain  and  feeder    upon  starch  by  the  falls  of  Niagara.     Or 
«f  cattle,  and  to  deem  poets  and  all  who    place  a  man  on  some  '*  tall  cliff*,**  with  the 
**-  babble  o*  green  fields,'*  on  a  par  with    ocean,  in  its  simple  grandeur,  at  his  foot, 
Falstaff,  in  his  dotage ; — but  let  the  man    and  the  fresh  breeze  playing  on  his  brow, 
who  has  once  been  iamiliar  with  thy  face    would  he  not,  unless  he  were  the  veriest 
—>who  has  once  sincerely  loved  thee— find    earth-worm,  experience  an  expansion  of 
himself  on  a  green  sunny  knoll  some  fine    soul  ?     Would  he  not  feel  temporarily 
•ununer*s  morning,  gazing  upon  thee  in    ennobled  ?     Could  he  abase  himself  by  a 
all  thy  purity  and  beauty,  and  he  will    mean  action,  deceive  a  friend,  drive  a  bar- 
feel  as  if  the  inaaginary  elixir  of  life  were    gain,  lie,  equivocate,  standing  face  to  face 
poured  into  his  veins — as  if  the  freshness    with  his  Maker*s  most  magnificent  crea^ 
of  seventeen   had  come  back   upon  his    tion  ?     True,  the  varieties  of  the  human 
heart— 4us  town  existence  will  seem  as  a    species  are  infinite,  and  there  may  be 
•onfufied  and  feverish  dream,  and  early    fellows  who  can  walk  with  short,  sharp, 
thoughts  and  boyish  visions  will  crowd    dapper,  well-satisfied  strut  along  the  sea- 
sadly  but  pleasantly  upon  his  memory,    shore,  in  the  calm  of  a  summer's  evening. 
True,  his  lot  is  cast  amid  lanes  and  streets,    when  the  sun  is  going  down  behind  the 
and  thorefbre  he  trudges  back  to  smoke    waters ;    but  it  is  a  thing  that  requires  to 
and  dust,   to  bustle  and  business  once    be  seen  to  be  believed.     Oh,  it  is  good  to 
again  ;  but  not  without  having  his  feel-    be  with    Nature !      She   rebukes  artifi- 
ingi,  as  well  as  his  frame,  fresh-aired ;     cialities ;  she  strips  us  of  our  ,sophistica« 
not  without    having    some  earth-stains    tions ;  she  is  the  mildest  of  democrats, 
deaned  fix>m  his  mind,  and  at  least  a  few     the  only  thoroughly  sincere  and  tolerant 
of  the  muddy  incrustations  which  daily    inculcator  of  the  great  doctrine  of  equa- 
habits  of  contentious  jangling  have  ga-     lity  ;  making  us  humbler  yet  higher,  and 
lliered  on  his  heart,  loosened  or  removed,     properly  teaching  how  to  estimate  the 
^  I  always  veeps  when  I  sees  a  green    city-born    **  meanness  that  soars,    and 
leaf,"  says  Peter  Pastoral  in  thej>lay,  and    pride  that  licks  the  dust.** 
the  audience  immediately  titter  at  poor        There  is  a  good  deal  of  cant  and  de- 
Peter's  expression  as  a  piece  of  cockney    lusion  on  this  same  subject  too.     Some 
affectation.     Perhaps 'twas  not  so — per-    people  pretend  to  be  in  love  with  nature, 
haps  he  spoke  truth,  and  a  metaphysi-    or  deceive  themselves  into  a  belief  that 
dan  might  be  able  to  prove  it.     True,    they  are  so,  because  they  are  a  good  deal 
there  is  no  good  reason  why  a  man  should    in   her  company,  though,  at  the  time, 
perambulate  the  fields  with   a  pocket-     they  are  merely  using  her  as  a  handle  for 
"handkerchief  at  his  face ;  yet  a  walk  in    scientific    purposes.       These    are    your 
tbe  country,  where  you  are  surrounded    «  learned  Thebans,"  who  go  mineralizing 
by  all  sorts  of  good  and  kindly  influences,     and  botanizing  over  the  country,  in  search 
has  a  softening  effect  upon  the  stiff*  and    of  materials  for  catalogues,  or  book-mdc- 
rigid  feelings,  and  the   *' foolish  dew"  is    ing,  or  papers  for  journals  of  learned  socie- 
nearer  the  eyelid  at  a  moving  incident    ties.      They  look  upon  the  beauties  of 
— >thacoin  nearer  the  orifice  of  the  pocket    nature,  but  do  not  see  them.     Like  Lady 
at  a  charitable  appeal,  than  when  treading    Macbeth,  their  "  eyes  are  open  but  the 
the  stony  pavement  of  the  town.     It  is    sense  is  shut,"  except  for  scientific  pur- 
hard  to  pass  a  beggar  in  the  country — it    poses.     Point  out  a  fine  bold  precipice, 
is  easy  in  the  streets.     Man,  like  an  ad-    or  overhanging  cliff*,  that  imparts  a  pecu- 
jeetive,  is  frequently  governed  by  proxi-    liar  charm    to    the    landscape,    to  one 
naate  substantives  or  substances.      Earth    of  those,  and  he  will  explain  forthwith 
and  oeeao,  in  their  beautiful  and  sublime    the  various  strata  of  which  the  one  is  com- 
Ibrms,  have  some  eff'ect  upon  even  the    posed,  and  whether  the  other  is  granite 
jMit  iensitive  lumps  of  clay.     Would    or  freestone.  Walk  with  another  through 
€bm  most  ineffiible  puppy  practise  the  airs    the  fields,  and  his  head  is  so  full  of  the 
md  graces  he  brings  into  play  on  the    diff'erent  species  of  grasses  and  Latin  and 
fiiblict  promenade,  beneath  the  shadow    Linnaeus,  and  the  proper  classification  of 
air  the  tall  hoar  trees,  gnarled  and  mas-    plants,  the  discoveries  of  some  and  the 
4ii!«^  and  moss-grown  at  the  roots,  whose    errors  of  others,  ^  that  he  notes  not  the 
^'ibk^  tops*'  have  for  centuries  been  fret-    waving  of  the  rich[meadow,  the  clear  brook 
*t«d»y  the  gusts  of  heaven  .1"     No ;  the    winding  silently  through  it,  or  the  grace- 
4|^  of  tiie  woods  would  silently  rebuke    ful  undulations  of  hill  and  dale  around  ; 
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take  him  into  a  wood)  and  he  goes  grop-  returned  home  to  die.  There  he  stood 
ing  about  the  tree-roots,  inspecting  the  — a  blasted  piece  of  mortality — witber- 
dank  mosses,  and  the  numerous  and  in-  ing,  withering  away,  amid  the  universal 
teresting  family  of  fungi.  Hundreds  of  blush  and  bloom  of  rejoicing  nature  ! 
people  again  *'  do  so  love  nature  !'*  ex-  There  was  something  anomalous  in  this 
actly  as  they  "  do  so  love  music  !'*  because  — a  want  of  sympathy  with  season,  which 
it  is  just  as  easy  to  say  they  love  it,  as  spoke,  in  every  leaf  and  blade  of  grass,' 
that  they  love  it  not,  and  sounds  a  great  of  life  and  vitality.  What  must  have 
deal  better ;  it  savours  of  fine  taste,  and  been  his  thoughts,  as  he  looked  at  the 
sweet,  delicate  feelings,  and  therefore  they  surpassingly  bright  and  beautiful  creations 
*'  do  so  love  it ;"  while  another  numerous  around  him,  which  were  so  soon  to  be 
class  obtrude  themselves  into  her  pre-  seen  dimly  and  indistinctly  through  the 
sence  for  the  ostensible  object  of  gazing  gathering  mists  of  death  ?  How  busy 
on  her  divine  beauties,  but  in  reality  for  must  memory  have  been  at  such  a  mo« 
the  gross,  earthly  purpose  of  sharpening  ment !  How  hot  and  feverish  must  have 
their  appetites — <>  doing  themselves  good,"  seemed  his  midnight  revels  !  And  where 
as  they  call  it,  so  that  they  may  be  enabled,  were  his  friends — his  boon  companions 
without  injury  to  themselves,  to  devour  — hi?  hail -fellows- well- met  ?  Leading 
an  additional  portion  of  her  productions,  the  life  he  had  led — carousing,  hunting. 
There  is  one  class  of  beings  it  is  diffi-  enjoying  themselves,  with  all  the  untamed 
cult  to  meet  with  anywhere  without  sor-  vehemence  of  youth — and  he  was  dying  ! 
row  of  heart,  but  more  especially  in  the  "  Tush  !"  whispered  selfishness  in  my 
country,  in  the  "  spring  time  of  the  year.**  ear,  "  that  is  no  concern  of  yours ;  pur- 
It  is  the  delicate  in  health — those  on  sue  and  enjoy  your  walk;**  an(^  like 
whose  brow  death  has  already  set  its  most  other  people,  I  followed  that  most 
mark;  who  look  as  if  they  were  not  long  plausible  personage's  advice,  until  the 
for  this  world.  It  was  on  one  of  those  winding  of  the  lane  brought  me  out  to 
delicious  May  mornings,  when  spring  is  the  open  common. 

gently  falling  into  the  embrace  of  sum-  I  like  an  old  common.  It  bears  no 
mer,  which  unite  the  freshness  of  the  one  impress  of  man  or  his  handiwork.  It 
season  with  the  gaiety  and  fervour  of  the  has  not  been  dug,  or  ploughed,  or  ma- 
other — one  of  those  mornings  which  fill  nured,  or  drained,  or  diked,  or  divided, 
you  with  joyous  hopes  and  pleasurable  or  planted,  or  otherwise  scientifically  im- 
anticipations,  and  make  you  feel  compla-  proved.  The  air  is  freer  there — the  turf 
cently  towards  yourself  and  peaceably  firmer.  It  is  as  nature  made  it.  There 
and  charitably  towards  all  men.  A  slight  is  a  careless  wildness  about  it,  which  is 
shower  had  fallen,  but  the  blue-heavens  mighty  agreeable  afler  leaving  a  highly 
were  without  a  cloud.  I  entered  one  of  cultivated  country,  where  hedges,  ditehes, 
those  fine  old  lanes  one  so  frequently  gates,  and  sign-posts  are  continually  re- 
meets  with  in  pictures,  scarcely  marked  minding  you  of  the  jealous  '<  rights  of 
with  the  track  of  man  or  brute,  and  property.**  There  is  no  valuable  "  stock** 
which  seem  made  for  little  other  purpose  to  call  for  the  farmer*s  watchful  interfor- 
than  to  beautify  the  country.  The  grass  ence ;  and  it  is  untenanted,  save  by  the 
was  still  glittering  with  the  rain  .drops,  hardy  moorland  sheep,  or  wandering 
and  the  undipped  hawthorns,  in  full  gipsy's  ass ;  or  the  still  more  independent 
bloom,  which  formed  the  hedge  on  either  animals,  hares,  rabbits,  foxes,  &c.,  which 
side,  shook  pearls  and  blossoms  from  their  man  has  been  unable  to  decoy  into  servi- 
fragrai^t  bosom,  as  the  fresh  breeze  ever  tude.  You  may  roam  for  days  without 
and  anon  gently  agitated  their  branches,  seeing  *'  the  cut  of  a  coat  of.  the  foshion 
At  one  of  its  picturesque  turnings  there  of  a  doublet,**  and  that  is  a  greatvoiuola- 
was  an  individual  resting  against  a  gate,  tion.     Moore  says, 

and  gazing  at  the  springing  corn.     I  re-  «  we  know  how  the  charms  of  Natarc  improv^, 

cognised  him  at  a  glance  as  a  youth  be-  When  we  see  them  reflected  from  looks  that  w« 
longing   to  the  district,   a  lad  of  much  l^^e." 

pronaise,  who  had  lefl  a  couple  of  years  Sometimes,    the  company  of  a  friend  is* 

previously  for  the  university,  where  an  occasionally,   pleasant    enough ;    indeed 

ardent  thirst  for  ^  knowledge,  united  to  a  very  pleasant  when  you  cannot  be  utterly 

kind  and  social  disposition,  which  insen-  alone.     But  though  at  most  times  grega- 

sibly  led  him  into  the  dissipations  incident  riously  disposed,    I,  for  one,  hold  it  best 

to  a  college  life,^  had  proved  too  much  for  in  the  country  to  be  alone,  with  no  com- 

a  naturally  fragile  constitution ;  and  after  pany  save  your  own  thoughts,  and  *«  the 

a  short,  ineffectual  struggle  with  the  in-  birds  of  the  air  and  the  beast  of  the  field." 

sidious   destroyer,  consumption,  he  had  You  are  neither  obliged  to  tolk,  nor  te 
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listen,  nor  to  coincide  in' opinion.     Any  sweat  from  excessive  riding.     He  deter- 

thing  that  wears  sma]l-c1othes,   even  in  mined,  however,  not  to  pass  the  night 

the  distance,  becomes  a  blot — an  inter-  among  the  mountains,  and,  taking  the 

ruption — destroying    the    harmony  and  Mediterranean  as  his  guide,  he  resolved 

peaceful  quietude  of  the  scene,  and  re-  to  make  his  way,  as  well  as  he  could,  to 

minding  you  of  the  tailor  and  the  town,  Butrinto,  from  whence  he  had  set  out. 
and  things  you  wish  to  forget.  It  is  good         He  had  not  proceeded  &r,  when,  his 

to  wend  your  solitary  way  to  some  lonely  horse  becoming  very  lame,  he  was  fbreed 

hill-side,  and  there  lie  down,  a  man  eman-  to  consider  what  he  had  best  do.     He 

cipated  for  a  time  from  all  the  cares,  was  unwilling  to  leave  him  in  the  moun- 

bustle,  and  business  of  life — from  all  the  tains,  where  he,  perhaps,  might  never 

passions,    prejudices,  forms,   ceremonies  find  him  again,  as  there  Itppeared  to  be 

and  proper  behaviour  of  society  ;  with  no  no  symptom  of  a  human  habitation  in 

sound  to  break  the    stillness  save  the  the  neighbourhood.      He,  accordingly, 

music  of  the  wild  and  happy  birds  that  ungirthed  him,  and  set  to  grooming  him 

flutter  unscared  around,  or  the  hum  of  himself.     He  then  brought  him  some 

the  bee,  extracting  honey  from  the  hea-  water  in   his  cap,   to  which  he  added 

ther- blossom,  or  the  low  murmur  of  the  brandy  from  his  hunting  flask,   which 

wind  among  the  broom ;  and  there  to  lie  the  generous  animal  drank,  and  seemed 

for  hours,  pondering  over  the  checkered  to  be  revived. 

past,  or  shaping  pleasant  visions  of  the  He  thus,  afrer  a  while,  was  enabled  to 
future ;  or  recalling  your  early  aspira-  proceed ;  and,  in  about  an  hour's  slow 
tions  after  what  was  good  and  pure  and  travelling,  got  a  better  view  of  the 
beautiful,  since  perchance  sneered  and  Ionian  sea,  with  its  numerous  and  beau- 
scoffed  at ;  or  thinking  of  old  companions  tiful  islands.  The  day  was  now,  how- 
and  distant  friends;  or  losing  yourself  in  ever,  far  spent;  and  it  was  with  much 
the  regions  of  poetry  and  romance ;  or  delight,  that,  fVom  the  top  of  a  hill,  he 
humming  old  tunes ;  until,  refreshed  in  espied  the  white  walls  of  a  Greek  cottage 
body  and  mind,  you  rise,  go  home,  and  before  him.  He  determined,  at  all  risks, 
get  laughed  at  by  inveterate  men  of  busi-  to  seek  admission,  and  an  asylum  for  the 
ness  fi)r  wa$ting  your  time.  Let  them  night.  He  approached  the  door,  which 
laugh;  bond-slaves  of  Mammon !  They  he  found  shut :  he  knocked  loudly  with 
at  least  cannot  "  go  and  do  likewise.**  his  hunting-whip ;  and  quickly  the  door 

.  was  opened    by  a   Gr^k  female,   the 

THE  BRIGAND'S  DAUGHTER,  loveliest  his  eyes  had  ever  rested  on. 

-—  The  cause  of  manhood  and  misfortune 

A  young  British  officer,  of  the  —  regi-  seldom  finds  a  deaf  ear  among  the  ladies ; 

ment,.  quartered  at  Corfu,  was  in  the  and  this  beautiful  Greek  yielded  to  its 

habit  of  hunting  frequently  in  Greece,  influence,   and  readily  offered   him  an 

He  was  well- mounted  on  an   English  asylum ;  telling  him,  at  the  same  time, 

hunter,  whose  wind  and  speed  he  had  that  he  must  depart  at  daybreak;  fijr, 

frequently  tried  among  the  mountains,  if  her  male  friends,  who  bore  no  great 

One  day,  Ae  hounds  of  the  regiment  love  to  the  English,  caught  him  there^ 

to  whieh  he  belonged,   started  a  roe,  he  might  repent  his  intrusion, 
which  led  them  a  long  and  weary  chase ;         Costello^  (for  such  was  the  officer's 

and  the  excellence  of  his  horse,  and  his  name),   readily  assented,   and   joyfully 

own  skill,  enabled  him  to  leave  his  com-  took  possession  of  the  small  chamber  the 

panioBs  ^r  behind.  beautiful  Zoraida  shewed  him  for  the 

They  had  started  early,  and,  like  James  night.     He  even,  in  the  ecstasy  of  his 

Fits  James,  the  sun  was  already  in  the  admiration   for    his    beautiful    hostess, 

high  heaven,  ere  the  capture  of  his  game  nearly  forgot  his  poor  steed.     His  recol- 

cnaUed  him  to  rein  his  steed.      He  was  lection,  however,  quickly  returned ;  and 

now  in  a  remote  country,  quite  alone^  he  sallied  out  to  the  stable^  and  made  the 

having  left  his  companions  far  behind ;  necessary  arrangements  for  his  comfort 

Mtndf  in  the  eagerness  of  pursuit,  caring  himself.    The  peculiarity  of  his  situation 

not  whither  he  went — he  was  also  fieur  not  a  little  surprised  him.     Alone,  amid 

llroDi  the  shore.     The  utmost  he  could  thedesertmountainsof  Albania,  with  the 

^0^  from  the  highest  rock  in  his  neigh-  most  beautiful  woman    his    eyes   ever 

b^vurhood,  was  to  see  the  blue  Mediter-  rested  on ;   and  conjecture  seemed  at 

tthaan  at  a  great  distance.  a  stand  to  account  for  her  solitary  situa- 

The  few  hounds  which  followed,  and  tion.  *T  is  true,  she  had  spoken  of  male  re- 

emtt^  their  game^   were  quite  tired;  lations;  but  he  had,  as  yet,  seen  no  human 

•aiahif  horsey  bloody,  and  covered  with  form  in   that  solitude,   except  herself. 
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There  was  a  neatness  about  the  cottage  retired  to  rest ;  and  the  next  morning, 

which    scarcely  belonged    to  a   Greek  at  daybreak,  started  off,  on  his  return  to 

peasant;  and  her  language,  although  a  Corfu,  bearing  with  him  the  image  of 

Greek  in  habit  and  appearance,  was  pure  the  beautiful  Zoraida  strongly  impressed 

Tuscan.  on  his  imagination. 

On  his  return  iirom  the  stable,   he  Another  week  passed  on,  without  their 

found  his  beautiful  hostess  had  prepared  meeting :    still  Zoraida  was  uppermost 

a  siutable  coUation  ;  which,  with  a  cup  of  in  his  thoughts.     The  moon  had  now 

the  good  wine  of  Thessaly,  made  him  arrived  at  that  point   in  her  orbit,  at 

forget  his  &tigue.     She  seemed  not  uUf  which,  even  in  that  delightful  climate, 

willing  to  enter  into  conversation.    Cos-  she  veils  her  light  for  a  short  time ;  and 

Celk>  was  a  good  linguist.     Having  been  Costcllo,  thinly  attended,  and  ignorant 

some   time  in  Florence,   lie  spoke  the  of  the  errand  of  danger  he  was  entering 

genuine  Tuscan  with  sufficient  fluency,  on,  prepared  to  put  in  execution  his  in- 

He,  therefore,  willingly  seized  the  op-  tention  of  rescuing  the  beautiful  Zoraida, 

portunity   offered   of   entering    into    a  and  making  her  his  own. 

conversation  in  that  language,  to  which  He  found  no  difficulty  in  retracing  his 

her  soft  melodious  voice  lent  an  addi-  route;    and,    leaving  his  servants   and 

tional  harmony.  horses  at  the  foot  of  the  mountain,  joy- 

Her  story  was  short.     She  belonged  fully  ascended  the  rock,  armed  simply 

to  a  party  of  Brigands,    who  occupied  with  his  sword  and  a  case  of  pistc^. 

this  retreat  among  the  mountains  ;  from  Ari  overhanging  mountain,  sheltered 

whence  they  made   excursions   on   the  all  from  the  back,    while  before  them 

plains  for  pUinder,  on  one  of  which  they  stretched  the  fair  plains  and  valleys  of 

were  now   absent.      They  had    lately  Epirus,  though  now  shaded  by  the  veil 

oome  from  the  opposite  coast  of  Calabria ;  of  night.     Another  moment — and  Cos- 

and  her  father  (who  was  the  head  of  the  tello  held  the  beautiful  Zoraida  in  his 

gang),  was  originally  from  Pisa,  where  arms.    ^They  had  just  turned,  to  descend 

irtie  had  been  brought  up,  which  accounted  to  the  horses,  when  two  brigands  rushed 

for  the  purity  of  her  language.  from  behind  the  rock,  and,  with  the  cry 

"She  was,"  she  said,  «« tired  of  that  of    "  Faithless     Zoraida  !  "      «  Villain 

kind  of  life,    which  was  now  doubly  Inglesc  ! "  plunged  a  dagger  into  each 

odious  to  her,  as  her  fatha"  was  forcing  of  their  hearts.     The  following  morning 

her  to  marry  one  of  his  own  gang — a  saw  the  corpses  of  the  beautiful  Zoraida 

young  Albanian,  whose  habits  and  dis-  and  the    unfortunate   Costello    in    the 

portion  she  could  not  fancy.**  market-place  of  Corfu. 

She  owned  she  was  unhappy ;  and  the  _______ 

downcast  melancholy   of  her  beautiful  _ 

eyes,  too  well  attested  the  truth  of  her  IRISH  CIRCUMLOCUTION, 
assertion.      Costello  felt   for    her ;    to  Ir  the  Irish  are  to  be  distinguished  as 
which,  perhaps,  the  extreme  beauty  of  a  convivial  and  a  musical,  they  must  also 
her  appearance  not  a  little  tended.     He  be  noticed  as  a  circumlocutory  people, 
resolved  to  rescue  her ;  yet,  how  to  eflPect  Observing  one  day  an  unusual  commo- 
it  he  did  not  know.     It  was  more  easily  don  in  the  streets  of  Derry,  I  inquired 
thought  of  than  executed.     In  the  ardour  of  a  bystander  the  reason  ;  and  he,  with 
of  the  moment,  he  mentioned  it  to  her.  a  mellifluous  brogue,  replied  in  the  fol- 
He^  urged  her  to  fly  with   him.     She  lowing  metaphorical  manner : 
hesitated— she  resisted— at  last,  yielded.  **  The  reason,  sir  !     Why,  you  see  that 
"But  not  now,"  «aid  she;  "I  must  the  Justice  and  little  Larry  O'Hone  the 
again  see  my  father.     Poor,  miserable  carpenter  have  been  putting  up  a  picture- 
old  man  !  he  will  now  have  nobody  to  frame  at  the  end  of  the  strate  yonder, 
watch  over  him — to  pray  for  him.   Per-  and   they    are    going    to    hang    one   of 
haps  he  may  now  flail  a  victim  to  his  own  «  Adam's  copies'  in  it. 
blood-thirsty  companions.    Return,"  she  "  What's  that?  " 
continued,  "  to  your  own  quarters ;  pre-  «  Why,  poor  Murdock  O'Donnel." 
pare  a  few  servants  to  attend  you  ;  and,  *<  Oh,  there's  a  man  to  be  hung?" 
•in  the  next  dark  of  the  moon,  meet  me  **  Do  they  put  up  a  gallows  for  any 
under  yonder  rock,  at  midnight,  and  I  other  purpose  ?" 
■hall  be  prepared  to  accompany  you  to  «  What's  his  offence?  " 
aome  place,   whene   you  may  be  able  '<  No  offence,  your  honour;  it  was  only 
to  procure  a  aafe  escort  for  me  back  « liberty  he  took." 
^  I^wa-"  *'  Well,  what  was  that  liberty  ?" 

Costello  promised  all  she  asked.     He  «  Why,  you  see,  sir,  poor  Murdock 
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was  in  delicate  health,  and  his  physician    five-and>tirenty  years  ago,  has  brought 
advised  that  he  should  take  exercise  on     you  alive  agin,  after  you  had  been  made 
horseback  ;  and  so,  having  no  horse  of    the  picture  of  the  slipping  beauty  on  the 
his  own,  he  borrowed  one  from  Squire    government  sign-post.'* 
Doyle's  paddock ;   and  no  sooner  was  he         <<  Why,  then,**  replied  M urdock,  with 
on  its  shoulders,  than  the  d — ^1  put  it  into    a  deep  sigh,  "  I  don't  thank  Doctor  MuU 
the  cracher's  head  to  go  over  to  Kello-    ready ;    I  was  very  aisy  where  I  was. 
green  cattle  fair,  where  he  had  a  good     Father  O'Connel    had  forgiven  me  my 
many  acquaintances  i  and  when  he  was     sins;  my  misery  was  all  over,  and  a  swate 
got  Uiere,  Murdock  spied  a  friend  at  the     slape   had  begun  ;   and  here  have  you 
door  of  a  shebeen-house,   and  left  the    brought  me  back  to  this  dirty  world,  to 
animal  grazing  outside,  whilst  he  went    beg,  steal,  and  starve,  as  I  have  done  be- 
in  to  have  a  thimbleful  of  whiskey ;  and    fore.      I  don't    thank  you,  Judy ;    you 
tiien,  you  see,  they  got  frisky,  and  had     never  ax'd  my  consent.     And   by  the 
another,  and  another,  till  poor  Murdock    powers  !  since  Doctor  M ulready  has  had 
went  to  sl^[>e  on  the  binch ;  and  when  he    me  born  over  agin,  he  shall  be  at  the  ex- 
wouke  up,  he  found  the  cracher  gone,    pinse  of  bringing  me  up  !" 
and  his  pocket  stuffed  full  with  a  big         To  mollify  Murdock's  discontent  at  his 
lump  of  money."  restoration,  the  women  handed  him  the 

'<  In  sliort,"  said  I,  "  you  mean  to  say  whiskey -bottle  (though  strictly  enjoined 
he  has  been  horse-stealing.*'  by  the  doctor  to  give  him  nothing  but 

**  Why,  sir,"  he  replied,  stammering  milk),  which  he,  seizing  with  despera>* 
and  scratching  his  head,  "  they  call  it  so  tion,  drained  at  a  draught,  and  the  liquor 
in  England !"  meeting  the  wind  in  his  throat,  he  strug- 

Af^er  hanging  the  appointed  time,  this    gled,  gurgled,  and  fell  back  upon  the  bed, 
unfortunate  Murdock  was  cut  down  and    beyond  the  skill  of  Doctor  Mulready  to 
conveyed  away  by  his  friends  to  an  '.adja-    revive  again, 
cent  house,  where,  it  being  discovered  ■ 

that  his  neck  was  not  broken,  a  physician         A  TRUE  THOUGH  TOUGH 
was  called  in,  and  the  means  of  resus-  YARN, 

citation  were  successfully  employed.  He  about  fatttoonet  and  other  m; attkbs. 
then  sank  into  a  sound  deep,  and  was  or^-  BY  TYRONB  POWER, 

dered  to    be  given  a  cup  of  new-milk  — - 

whenever  he  woke  and  was  thirsty.    Two  r  Concluded  from  page  40,  J 

female  relatives  sat  up  with  him ;  and  You  were  not  quite  so  hardly  used 
the  worthy  doctor  sent  them  a  bottle  of  this  bout,  any  way,  Mr.  Tibbs,"  I  here 
whiskey  to  cheer  tlie  tedium  of  the  night ;  put  in,  in  order  to  give  the  old  boy 
but  they,  in  drinking  healths  to  one  and  breathing-time,  "  since  your  sufferings 
the  other's  families,  and  long  life  in  es-  were  abridged*  and  you  the  sooner  on 
pecial  to  Murdock,  very  soon  became  too    terra-firma." 

social  to  be  discreet.  *'  Why,  I  don't  know  what  you  call 

When  Murdock  awoke,  he  rubbed  his    terra-Jirmir,  sir,"  gravely  growled  Tibbs, 

eves,  and  looking  round  him  wildly,  ex-     having  readjusted  liis  quid,  "  but  such 

claimed — **  Where  am  I,  dear  lady — in     a  blasted  coast  I  never  lighted  on  afore. 

Purgatory  ?"  Pattygoney's  •  the  last  jJace  God  efver 

**  No,  no,  honey  Murdock :  don't  you     thought  of  makin' — the  feg-end  o'  this 

know  Judy  Flin's  cabin — ^your  own  sister    precious  world — the  very  jumpin'-place, 

Judy?"  I  do  think;   and  so  the  men  said  too, 

"  And  is  that  you,  Judy  ?  and  is  this  a    after  they'd  shook  themselves,  and  came 

bed?"  he  inquired,  quite  bewildered.  to  look  about  them.     We  see'd  at  once 

'<  To  be  sure  it  is  Judy,"  said  she,  "and    there  was  nothing  to  be  got  by  lying 

this  a  bed,  though  it  is  not  as  good  a  one    here ;    so  afler  a  sort  «'  council  o*  war 

as  I  could  wish ;  and  here's  Molly  DcM-gan,     about  what  course  we  should  steer,  we 

your  own  cousin-jarman ;  and  we  have    agreed  to  take  the  advice  of  our  junior 

been  both  drinking  your  health,  Mur-     supercargo,    and    start,    end-on,    right 

dock,  and  long  life  to  you,  wid  the  whis<     away  from  the  shore  into  the  heart  of 

key  the  doctor  sent  us,  to  kape  the  ould    the  country,  for  he'd  lived  a  long  time 

Uue  divil  from  tazingvs."  at  Buenos  Ay  res,  and  said  that  by  that 

•*  But  sure  I  was  hangt,  Judy,"  said  he.     course  we  should   soon    fall   on    some 

*<  Sure  enough,  darling,  for  not  return-     Stmichy,  where  the   Portuguese  keeps 

ing  Farmer  Doyle's  pony  tiiat  you  boi^    their  cattle,  or  the   cattle  keeps  them, 

rowed :  but  Doctor  Mulready,  blissings    as  we  afterwards  found  out.       Not  a 

on  iiim !  who  broi^ght  you  into  the  warld    single  biscuit  had  come  ashore  from  the 


60  THE  PARTERRE. 

wreck,  nor  any  part  o'  the  cargo  ;  and  ing  like  Demerara  frogs,'  and  blown  up 

as  the  squall  had  back'd  right  off  the  as  round  as  pumpkins ;  a  jolly  laugh  we 

'land)  we  didn't  see  a  chance  for  better  had  at  them  to  be  sure — we  christen 'd 

luck.  them  '  rice-birds.'      But  the  best  fun 

*'  Well,  away  we  goes,  all  hands,  like  we  had  was  the  pigs ;  there  was  eight  or 

sodgers,   plaguily  down   in   the  mouth  nine  o*  them  devils,  mostly  China-men, 

you  may  think,  for  we  hadn't  anything  all  hearty  as  cockroaches,  but  never  a 

we  could  put  a  pint  o'  water  in  to  carry  near  would  they  come- to,  not  for  Billy- 

with    us — ^not    that    it  was   any   great  ducks,  nor  none  of  us;  this  we  didn't 

things  we    left   here — and    a   precious  count  much  on  at  first,  thinkin'  they'd 

^cruise  we  made  of  it,    you  may  sup-  heave  short,  after  their  frolic  was  over ; 

pose;  for  after  standin*  on  all  that  day  so  we  continued  to  mess  like  admirals 

and  night)  till  about  meridian  next  day,  out  o'  what  we'd  got,  till  after  two  or 

without  seein'  a  mortal  soul  except  a  three  days  we  agreed  to  steer  landward 

few   wild  deer,   we  was  compelled  to  again,  and  accordingly  the  whole  crew, 

4)ring-to,  out  of  sheer  starvation ;   and  men  and  boys,  was  piped  up  to  hunt  the 

then  we'd  another  round  palaver.    Some  pigs.     But,  lord,  Mr.  Thompson,  you 

said  we  should  try  on  for  that  day,  and  might  just  as  well  ha'  run  after  the  wild 

others  that  we  should  turn  back  for  the  deer — you'd  ha'  thought  them  sly  var- 

wreck,  seeing  that  the  wind  had  again  mint  was  up  to  our  game,  for  they  kept 

shifted,  and  was  blowing  hard,  dead  on  such  a  bright  eye  ahead,  that  though 

to  the  land,  and  there  was  a  chance  o'  always  hangin'  on  by  us,   devil  a  one 

coming  by  some  stray  prog.    This  party  could   we    fist,    neither    by   means    o' 

provin'  strongest,   about  ship  goes  the  coaxin'   'em    through    their  messmate^ 

whole   famished   squad,    one   after   the  Billy- ducks,   nor  by  giving  fair  chase, 

other,  like  ducks  bearing  up  for  a  pond  I  can't  help  laughin'  to  think  of  them 

on  a  hot  day.      Lord  bless  me!    but  sly  pigs;  they  outsailed  and  weathered 

next  morning  we  was  a  fearful  crew  to  on  us  all,  spite  of  every  contrivance  we 

look  on.     I  couldn't  help  fancying,  in  could  think  on." 

the  cold,  gray  dawn,  that  some  of  us  Whilst  the  old  boy  chuckled  for  a 

cast  ravenous  eyes  now  and  again  at  one  minute  over  the  image  of  these  jocose 

another.     For  seven  long  hours  I  don't  porkers,   I  inquired,  *'  and  what  stores 

think  there  was  a  human  voice  lifted  were  you  able  to  collect,  after  all,  for 

amongst  that  himdred  and  ten  men,  and  your  second  voyage  ?" 

I've  often  since  thought  that  one  word  '*  A  couple  more  dead  sheep,   and  a 

about  that  time  would  have   made   a  cask  o'  flour,  with  about  half  a  bag  o' 

mess-dish  of  our   dandy  captain — but  rice^  and  a  good  quantity  o*  shell- fish, 

for  me  and  Ruth  Hopkins,   the  boat-  sarved  out  fairly  amongst  us,  in  messes 

swain,  I'm  sure  he'd  never  have  look'd  of  seven,  so  that  our  provision  might  be 

on  blue  water  again.  easily  carried.   This  cruise  we  was  pretty 

'*  We  made  our  run  back  in  quicker  lucky,  for  at  sundown  the  second  day 
time  than  we  took  to  get  out,  and  found  we  fell  in  with  a  couple  o'  McU6s  and  a 
the  beach  cut  a  very  different  figure  whole  gang  o'  cows — my  eyes,  what  a 
than  it  did  when  we  left  it ;  there  was  chevy-ho  we  gave^  when  we  came  on 
bales,  and  cases,  and  casks  enough,  them  over  the  brow  of  a  hill,  by  a  pool 
lying  about,  to  fill  ten  such  craft  as  the  o'  water ;  we  scared  them  fairly,  I  pro- 
Miss.  Ouri,  seemingly ;  and  what  was  mise  you :  they  was  on  horse,  and  away 
best  of  all,  there  was  some  of  our  cap-  before  the  wind,  in  a  jiffey ;  and  after 
tain's  poultry,  all  alive,  and  as  wild  as  they  had  rounded-to,  kept  a  half  hour's 
coots;  but  Billy-ducks  soon  managed  jaw  at  long-shot  distance,  before  our 
to  come  round  the  cocks  and  hens  and  supercargo  could  persuade  them  to  haul 
geese,  for  they,  every  mother's  son,  alongside,  though  he  said  he  spoke  to 
know'd  him.  A  half-dead  sheep,  too,  them  in  their  own  lingo,  which  he  did 
we  skiver'd  at  once,  and  got  a  precious  for  any  thing  I  know,  for  he  bawled  as 
fill-out  with  that  and  some  rice,  and  loud  as  the  best  on  'em. 
precious  dear  some  on  'em  paid  for  it ;  "  That  night  they  took  us  to  their 
you  see,  they'd  not  wait  till  the  rice  master's  Stanchy,  where  we'd  as  much 
was  more  than  half  boiled,  but  kept  beef  as  we  could  look  at,  for  they'd 
stowin'  away,  and  drinkin'  like  fishes  gotten  cows  for  the  killing;  and  next 
till  after  a  bit  the  rice,  you  know,  Mr.  day  our  supercargo  bargain'd  with  them 
Thompson,  begun  to  swell  in  the  lower  to  pav  two  hunm'ed  dollars  Spanish,  if 
hold,  and  then  there  they  was,  by  hal£>  they'd  run  us  into  Buenos  Ajrres,  and 
dozens,  rolling  about  on  the  beach,  croak-  mount  and  victual  us  for  the  voyage: 
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acoordingly,  about  noon,  they'd  catch'd  o'  rice ;  and  in  this  I'd  cut  a  slit,  and 
us  a  horse  apiece  with  their  lassos,  and  poked  my  head  through  it,  making  it 
we  began  to  get  under  way.  But  ha,  into  a  punchy,  as  our  guide  called  it; 
ha,  ha !  Mr.  Thompson !  the  pigs  was  a  and  as  I'd  gotten  a  pair  o*  trowsers  be  • 
fool  to  that  start — not  a  horse  had  any  sides,  I  was  in  pretty  decent  rig. 
saddle,  only  a  piece  o'  cowskin,  with  a  "  Our  next  trip  was  afore  the  police, 
strip  o'  the  same  for  a  bob-stay,  bent  on  and  then  all  hands  began  to  look  out 
round  the  beast's  under  jaw ;  so,  as  for  themselves ;  and  after  a  day  or  two 
most  on  us  had  never  been  outside  a  I  found  my  way,  with  a  messmate  as 
horse  afore,  no  sooner  was  a  hand  well  know'd  the  country,  down  to  a  place 
up  on  the  larboard  side,  and  beginning  called  Elsenada — for  there  was  no  get- 
to  right  on  to  an  even  keel,  and  take  a  tin'  out  o'  Buenos  Ayres,  it  being  closely 
pull  on  the  bob-stay,  than  the  horse  gets  blockaded  by  Pedro's  fleet, 
stem- way,  and  off  goes  Jack,  plump  "At  Elsenada  there  was  a  country 
over  the  starboard-bow;  some^  to  be  brig  just  about  to  weigh  for  St.  Kitt's; 
sure,  contrived  to  hang  on  for  a  good  and  the  captain  said,  if  I  liked  to  run 
bit,  by  getting  a  hold  o*  the  horse's  the  ship's  chance,  he'd  give  me  a  pas- 
noane,  or  his  ears,  or  his  tail,  or  any  sage.  I  thought  I  might  just  as  well 
other  standin'  part  they  could  overhaul,  be  taken  into  Rio  as  stop  here ;  so, 
being  no  ways  particular,  and  so  wea-  walks  my  pumps  aboard  tha  brig,  with 
thered  it  out ;  but  a  good  many  swore  my  bag  in  my  hand ;  and  if  it  hadn't 
they'd  rather  walk  than  be  keel*  hauled  been  for  the  American  agent  there,  I'd 
after  such  a  fashion.  ha'  had  as  much  use  for  a  clothes  bag, 
**  I  was  sarved  with  a  rough  beast,  to  as  a  baboon  has  for  a  wig-box ;  but  he  d 


races,  due  to  me,  and  fairly 

where  we  used  to  hire  a  horse  between  to  shape  my  course  for  old  England, 

three  on   us.     So  the  very  moment  I  But  I  was  out  o'  my  reckoning  there, 

got  slew'd  well  round  on  his  back,  I  Mr.  Thompson ;  for,  after  a  short  run, 

twisted  the  bite  of  his  long  mane  about  we  got  to  St.  Kitts ;   and,  would  you 

my  left  hand,  bows'd  the  bridle  taught  believe  it?  the  only  craft  there,  after  all, 

as  a  fiddle  with  the  right,  and  so  stay'd  was  a  schooner  belonging  to  my  old 

myself  up,  as  stiff  as  a  pump-bolt.  owner,    bound   home   to   Boston,    and 

**  Next  to  me,  our  junior  supercargo  going  to  sail  next  day.      I  thought  it 

was  the  best  jockey  o'  the  squad,  for  I  rather  hard  luck ;  but  it  was  Hobson's 

never  saw  him  clean  capsized  only  twice,  choice — that  or  nothing,   go  or  starve. 

But  after  the  first  day's  sail,  Mr.  Thomp-  On  board  the  schooner  I  went,  and  was 

son,  O  dear !  I'd  given  a  trifle  to  ha'  bin  back  in  Boston  in  just  eighty-four  days 

copper'd,  I  promise  you ;  my  two  knees,  after  I  sailed  in  the  Miss  Ouri.     After 

with  holdin*  on,  was  as  red  as  a  marine's  this  spell,    I  guessed  how  things  was : 

jacket ;  and  yet  not  a  pace  would  that  I  felt  that  it  was  no  use  kicking  agin 

cross-grained   beast  o'  mine  go,  but  a  orders;    so  here  I've  held  on  ail  wca- 

rough,  up  and  down  short- sea  jog,  that  thers,  for  more  than  seven  years — and 

made  me  fairly  sing  out  for  pain.     At  here  I  am  for  my  life,  you  may  depend 

last  we  got   safe  into  Buenos  Ayres,  upon  it,  Mr.  Thompson,  laugh  as  much 

where  they  hurra'd  after  us  like  devils,  as  you  please." 

thinkin*  we  were  prisoners  o*  war,  they  "  Well,  old  boy,  I  hope  it  will  be  a 

being   at  loggerheads  with   the  Brazi-  long  one,  at  all  events ;  and,  as  for  the 

lians;    and  to  be  sure  we  didn't  look  rest,    we  don't  choose   our  own   billet 

much  like  Christians — all  half  naked,  here,    as  the  soldier  says,   Mr.   Tibbs, 

black  as  colliers,   and  with  beards  as  and    ought    to    think    ourselves   lucky 

long  as  my  arm ;  some  with  jackets,  and  when   we're   served  with   a  good   one. 

no  trowsers  or  shoes ;  others  with  long  You've  had  no  more  total  losses,  then, 

stripes  o'  silk,  all  in  rags,  twisted  about  since  the  Patagonian  mishap,  eh?" 

them,  just  as  they'd  rigged  themselves  "  Why,  two  on  'em  in  three  months 

at  the  wreck,  out  o'  the  cotton  and  silk  is  pretty  well,   and  ought  to  serve  a 

baks;   some  with  cotton  shawls  about  man  for  a  good  spell.     No,  I've  sailed 

their   heads,   like   Turks ;    some    bare-  in  three  or  four  of  our  good  old  owner's 

he^ed;  but  not  a  hat  or  cap  amongst  ships  since  the  loss  of  the  Miss  Ouri, 

the    whole    squad.       As    for    me,   I'd  and  always,   God  be   thanked,   with  a 

bought  the  half  of  a  plaid  cloak  from  pretty  fair  run  o'  good  luck." 

<iiie  of  our  hungry  Super's  for  a  ration  "  Meantime,  as  you've  made  up  your 
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mind,  like  the  starling,  that  you  *  can*t  imposed  upoa  by  the  oontlnuanee  of  this 
get  out,'  you've  written  to  let  your  sis-  flattering  aspect  aloft,  Tibbs  calmly  oon- 
ter  and  your  little  girl  know  how  you're  tinned  to  press  his  orders  to  **  lay  out 
getting  on,  I  trust?"  and  furl  away;"  nor  did  he  cease  until 
"  I've  done  that,  every  home  trip,  I  every  sail  in  the  ship  was  laid  as  close  to 
promise  you,  sir  ;  and  through  our  the  yards  as  ready  hands  and  well  passed 
owner  I've  sent  'em  more  money  than  I  gaskets  could  bind  them ;  the  only  bit  of 
eould  ha'  done  if  I'd  stayed  at  hom^  canvass  left  to  swear  by,  was  the  fore- 
that  I  must  confess ;  but,  after  all,  a  staysail,  and  that  was  hauled  as  flat  aft 
man  can't  be  content,  no  way,  when  as  the  sheets  could  well  jam  it. 
he's  cruiung  with  a  line  bent  on  to  his  Although  all  this  had  been  very 
leg)  no  matter  how  long  a  range  you  smartly  performed,  and  the  ship  conse- 
serve  out  to  him — ^no,  not  if  you'd  feed  quently  made  snug  in  good  tim^  there 
him  with  hot  bread  and  roast  beef  three  was,  as  it  chanced,  no  great  deal  of  it 
times  every  day,  and  give  him  a  twelve-  to  spare,  after  all ;  and  when  at  length 
hour  spell  below  every  night ;  and  I  the  looked-for  blow  did  come,  the  fierce- 
feel  I'm  moor'd  to  America  for  life,  as  ness  of  its  onset  Sar  exceeded  any  thing 
sure  as  there's  a  squall  in  them  harmat-  in  the  shape  of  a  squall  it  had  ever  been 
tan  clouds  lifting  away  to  the  east'ard  my  luck  to  encounter  before.  The  first 
yonder,  M^  Thompson."  rush  was,  however,  luckily  for  us,  the 
As  the  old  sailor  spoke,  he  stretched  worst,  and  the  good  ship  received  it 
his  hand  out  towards  the  eastern  ho-  bravely.  It  passed  over  the  face  of  the 
rizon,  in  which  direction  I  had  noticed  deep,  changing  its  dark,  clear  surface^ 
bis  keen  eye  turned  anxiously  for  some  into  a  vast  plain  of  snow ;  nor  was  it 
minutes  before;  following  the  line  thus  until  that  mighty  blast  had  done  its 
indicated,  I  readily  observed  two  or  course  and  whirled  away,  that  the 
three  little  fleecy-looking  clouds,  like  cowed  sea  ventured  again  to  set  her 
snow-wreaths,  shooting  rapidly  upwards  many-crested  waves  in  motion,  and  ruffle 
in  the  direction  of  the  moon.     I  turned  it  with  the  gale. 

from  my  look-out  to  question  my  sa-         In  truth,  it  is  a  fearful  but  a  proudL 

gacious   old   comrade,    but   Tibbs  was  sight  for  a  poor  journeyer  on  the  waters 

already    mounted    on    the    top*gallant  in  such  a  moment — first  shrinking  to 

forecastle ;    and  in  a  moment  after,    I  watdb  the  strong  ship  yield  like  a  rush 

heard  him  give  orders  to  turn  up  all  before  the  wild  a»ault  of  the  tempest, 

hands  to  take  in  saiL     Not  to  lose  time,  and,  turning  to  your  crew,  next  to  note 

I  observed  that,   while  the  watch  was  the  seaman,  calm  and  unmoved,  winning 

coming  on  deck,   the  old  man  in   his  his  fearful  way,  amidst  the  ftirious  winds 

quiet  but  active  manner  was  stirring  and  waves,  ruling  and  subjugating  them, 

round  the  deck,  getting  everything  clear  and  forcing  those  terrible  elements  that 

to  furl  away — halliards  and  clew -lines  shake  the  world  to  its  foundations,   to 

were  overhauled  careftilly,  the  spanker  administer  to  his  purpose,  and  become 

brailed,  and  both  fore  and  main  royals  his  servants  to  work  out  his  pleasure, 
and  top-gallant-sails  clewed  up.     These        These,  and  such  other  thoughts,  occut 

important  operations,  I  confess,  not  a  pied  my  mind  during  the  continuance  of 

little  surprised  me,  since  I  saw  no  im-  the  harmattan,  till,  as  the  gale  became 

mediate  cause  for  apprehension ;    yet,  steady,  I  crept  below  to  my  snug  berth, 

though  there  was  nothing  like  precipi-  and  was  quickly  oblivious  of  the  hurly- 

tancy  in  the  mate's  manner  of  proceed-  burly  of  the  storm  that  raged  about  us : 

ing,   it  was  nevertheless  evidently  his  still  the  impression  of  that  first  wild 

desire  to  get  his  ship  under  snug  sail  blast  was   altogether   too  vivid   to  be 

with  the  least  possible  delay.  wholly  banished,  even  by  sleep,  and  my 

Meantime  there  had  occurred  no  per-  rest  was  less  sound  than  usual ;  the  roar 

ceptible  change  in  wind,  sea,  or  sky ;  all  of  the  wind  yet  rung  in  my  ears,  and  I 

combined  to  create  the  most  perfect  and  dreamed  of  wandering  about,    in   the 

lovely  repose  nature  was  ever  rocked  in.  dark  caves  of  the  ocean,  and  clambering 

I  had  continued  to  watch  the  course  of  over  rocks  of  coral,  hundreds  of  fathoms 

those  silvered  clouds,   until  they  were  beneath  the  waves ;  I  was  disgusted  and 

swallowed  in  the  full  blaze  of  the  most  bewildered  by  myriads  of  fishes,   that 

lovely  moon  I  ever  beheld ;  they  must  k^t  shooting  by  me  in  endless  droves ; 

in  their  career  have  rushed  across  her  I  saw  them  glance  aside  in  their  rapid 

bright  &ce,  but  not  &>r  one  second  had  course,  and  bend  their  columns  to  the 

they  shadowed    her   beauty  firom    my  right  and  left;,   as  if  to  avoid  me;    I 

watchful  observance.     Stilly  in  no  way  strained  my  sight  to  detect  the  outline 
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of  many  dnlUeyed,  shapeless  monsters^  io  one  miuute.  The  island  of  our  det* 
that  kept  tumbling  awkwardly  about  tination  was  lying  bold  upon  our  lee 
me ;  for  it  was  a  strange,  green  light,  I  bow,  the  ship  was  bounding  gaily  toward 
stood  In,  with  now  and  then  a  bright,  it,  and  the  morning  sun  shone  gloriously 
flickering  ray,  darting  zig-zag  through,  upon  the  glad  sparkling  waters.  About 
as  though  the  blessed  sun  was  striving  the  foot  of  the  foremast  was  collected  an 
to  shed  his  radiance  even  in  those  awful  anzious  but  passive  group,  consisting  of 
depths.  Whilst  standing,  wrapt  in  fear  the  whole  of  our  crew,  except  one  hand 
and  wonder,  on  a  sudden  I  became  con-  at  the  wheel  and  the  man  on  the  top-, 
seious  of  an  approaching  shadow,  of  gallant  forecastle,  whose  look-out,  how- 
some  magnitude ;  it  added  momentarily  ever,  for  the  present,  was  under  the  foot 
to  the  dimness  of  the  plac^  and  threa-  of  the  fore-sail. 

tened  total  darkness.      Instinctively  I  As  I  and  Mills  were  observed  advanc-v 

cast  my  eyes  upwards  towards  the  far-  ing  along  the  deck,  the  men  made  way, 

off  source  of  light,  and  perceived  a  huge  and  before  me  lay  my  honest  old  Briton, 

moving  body,   gradually  settling  down  Tibbs;  he  was  stretched  upon  his  back 

upon  me ;   at  once  I  darted  aside  and  on  the  lower  stu'n-sail,  with  a  jacket  or 

upwards,     with    arrow-like    velocity  — -  two  beneath  his  head ;  his  eye  was  fixed 

again  I  beheld  a  flickering  of  daylight,  and  glassy,  his  thin  gray  locks  dabbled 

and  rejoiced  that  I  was  gaining  the  con-  with  his  blood,  whilst  his  lower  limb» 

fines  of  that  monster  shadow ;  my  stroke  lay  contorted  in  a  way  that  at  once  be-. 

was  plied  with  redoubled  vigour;  'my  trayed  the  injuries  they  had  sustained., 

pulse  beat  thick  and  strong ;    I  felt  a  By  his  left  side  knelt  my  excellent  com- 

burst  of  sun-ray  through  the  thin  sur-    panion  and  friend,  G ,  wiping  firom 

£ace  between  me  and  the  upper  world,  time  to  time,  the  froth  and  blood  which 
whilst  the  water  became  warmer  and  kept  oozing  from  the  poor  fellow's  pallid- 
more  genial.     At  this  moment  of  hope  lips.     As  I  approached  the  dying  man,^ 

and  impatience,  a  rude  grasp  was  fixed     G raised  his  eyes,   and,   at  once 

upon  my  shoulder,  and  seemed  endea-  reading  my  anxious  glance  of  inquiry^. 

Touring  again  to  press  me  downwards,  shook  his  head. 

and,    £ired  I  have  opened  my  lips,  I  "Are  both  his  legs  fractured,  does 

should  have  shrieked  in  agony;    as  it  any  one  know?"  was  my  first  question.  - 

was,    I  quickly  turned  on  my  side  in  **  Every    limb    and    leg    he    has    is 

the  yielding  element,  and^  with  the  force  knocked    into  chips,   sir/'    replied  the, 

of  desperation,  made  a  last  effort  at  pre-  carpenter,  who  was  kneeling  at  the  feet, 

servation,  grasping  that  horrid  icy  hand  of  Tibbs,  busily  splitting  some  plank. 

within  my  own :    in  the  act,  I  awoke,     into  splints,  under  G 's  direction. 

and  found  the  hand  of  my  servant  firmly  We  now  set  to  work,  with  all  the  care 

clenched  in  mine.     I  shook  with  terror,  and  skill  we  possessed,    although  our 

and  cold  drops  of  sweat  coursed  down  means  were  as  limited  as  our  experi- 

my  forehead ;  my  servant  stared  at  me  ence ;    even   the   ship's  medicine-chest 

wildly,    as    I   thought,    and    appeared  was  ashore,  having,  as  it  appeared  on 

scarcely  less  agitated  than  myself.  inquiry,   been  left  for  the  use  of  the 

"What's  the  matter.  Mills?"  cried  I,  captain  at  St.  Jago,  where  he  lay  sick 

after  taking  free  breath,  and  satbiying  of  a  fever,  in  the  house  of  the  Aineri- 

myself   that  I  had   really  once   more  can  ConsuL     We  soon  procured  linen 

emerged  into  the  upper  world.  enough,   however,   which  we  tore  and 

**  Oh  J  get  up  quick,  sir,  for  the  love  sewed  into  bandages,  and  assisted  by  the 

of  Ood ! "   exclaimed  Mills,  in  evident  carpenter  and  directed  by  my  servant 

trepidation ;  "  here's  old  Captain  Tibbs  Mills,  managed  in  a  little  time  to  bind 

has  &llen  into  the  fore-top,   and  mur-  up  the  shattered  frame  of  our  poor  com- 

dered  himself  entirely."  mander  into  some  decent  form.     Mills 

**  Fallen  into? — &llen  out  of  the  fore-  proved  no  bad  surgeon,  and  indeed  had 

top,  man,  you  mean  to  say,  I  suppose,  picked  up   some  little  practical  expe- 

Here,  reach  me  my  dressing-gown  and  rience  in  the  many  hospitals  wherein  he 

slippers."  had  occasionally  acted  as  assistant,  dur« 

**  Och,  I  dare  say  you're  right,  sir,"  ing  the  Peninsular  war ;  for  it  had  been 

eried  the  honest  and  kind-hearted  fellow,  the  poor  fellow's  luck  to  get  hit,  more 

as  iie  assisted  me  to  pull  on  my  things ;  or  less  hard,  in  every  action  in  which 

**  but  that's  what  I  heard  the  men  say :  he  had  fought. 

any  iiow,  he's  as  cruelly  smashed  as  ever  We  did  hope  at  one  time  to  be  able 

70a  see  any  poor  devil  in  your  life."  to  get  our  patient  to  the  island  ^    but 

'I  was  mounting  the  companion-stairs  alas !  this  hope  proved  too  soon  delusive. 
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He  had  endured  our  dressing  with  few  requested  me  to  come  on  deck,  and  read 

indications  of  perception,  and  now  we  prayers  over  our  departed  crony.      They 

had  leisure  attentively  to  observe  him,  could  not  have  selected  a  sorrier  parson, 

evidently   grew  weaker   every  minute.  However,    I  made  myself  decent,   and 

I  did  not  once  quit  his  side,  but  conti-  mounted  the  deck ;  it  was  nigh  sunset, 

nued  to  cleanse  his  mouth,   and  occa>  and  a  more  lovely  evening  never  shone, 

slonally  moisten  his  swollen  lips  with  a  even  on  this  latitude  of  brilliant  skies, 

little  white  wine ;  all  this  virhile  his  look  They  had  rolled  the  old  sailor  neatly  up 

eontined  vacant,   and  I  considered  him  in  his  hammock,  and  had  stretched  him 

incapable  of  recognition.  upoii  a  plank,  over  virhich  was  spread  the 

My  heart  was  painfully  grieved  as  I  starry  ensign  of  Anaerica,  whilst  across 

thought  over   the  superstitious  notion'  the  Britoii's' breast  drooped  the  iinion- 

which  had  so  oddly  taken  possession  of  jack  of  his  own  country,  to  which  he  had 

his  imagination,  and  which  it  had  been  whilst  living  beien  an  hohour—th'e^  P^K 

my  iU  fortune  to  see  so  quickly  and  so  port  was  open,  the  carpenter  at  his.  post, ' 

fearfully  wrought  to  a  fulfilment.  -  and  all  things  as  decent  and  well-ordered 

As  we  worked  up  to  our  anchorage,  as  the  means  of  the  ship,  would  allow, 

the  black  port-captain  boarded  us,  and  Mastering  my  feelings,  for, '  in  my  eyes, 

with  his  crew '  came  on  deck.       Their  there  was  more  of  impressiveness'  in  thn 

jabber,   and  the  bustle  incident  to  their  rude  ceremonial  than  -I  ^ad  ever  found  in 

coming  alongside,  was  the  first  thing  that  any  more  formal  display,  I  went  through 

appeared  to  awaken  the  perceptions  of  the  beautiful  service  for' the'  dead; 'arid 

my  old  friend;  and  as  that  sable  boat's-  into  a  broad  path-way  of  molfen -gold, 

crew  gathered  about  us,  all  chatter  and  which  tHeTun,  as  it  sunk,  flung  over  the 

commiseration,   the  old  man's  eye  sud-  waves^    directly  to  that  ga^g-port, '  was 

denly  lighted  up,  hi^  heaid  turned  towards  launched  the  "  sheer-hulk**  ,of  as  simple 

me,   and  a  slight  smile  just'gave  motion  hearted  atid  honest  a  tar  as  ever  stiejpped 

to  the  muscles  of  his  mouth*    I  observed,  over  a  ship's  side. 

too,  that  he  moved  the  fingers  of  his  right  '    Little  remains,  save  to  allude  to  the 

haiid,  as  if  making  an   effort   to  close  particulars  that  led  to  this  melancholy 

them ;  and,  guessing  his  desire,  I  took  consummation  of  Tibbs's  prepossession, 

them  gently  within  my  hand,  rising  upon  and  few  words  vrill  suffice  for  that.     It 

my  knee  at  the_same  tim^  and  bending  appeared  that  while   anxiously  looking 

above  his  pale,  weather-beaten  face,  de-  out  for  land,  Tibbs  had,  at  an  early  hour, 

desirous,  if  possible,  to   anticipate   any  gone  aloft,  and  was  seen  standing  for  a 

wish  he  might  form.     For  a  moment  or  long  time  on  the  top^gallant  yard,  from 

two,  he  continued  to  gaze  stead£Eistly  iiito  whence,  having  attained  his  object,  he 

my  features.      I  began  to  fear  that  he  hailed  the  forecastle,  at  which  moment, 

could  not  make    them  out,    when,    as  by  some  mischance  or  other,  he  was  sud- 

though  by  a  violent  rally  of  nature,  his  denly  observkL  to  fall — in  his  descent  he 

lips  unlocked,  and  as  I  moistened,  for  the  struck  against  the  edge  of  the  fore-top, 

last  time,  his  mouth  with  a  spoonfiil  of  whence  bounding  towards  the  larboard 

the  wine,  he  articulated  in  his  clear,  low,  side,  he  alighted  right  athwart  of  the  iron 

quiet  way —  of  the  lower   stu'n-sail-boom,   breaking 

**  God     Almighty     bless    you,     Mr.  his  left  arm  in  two  places,  and  both  his 

Thompson,  did'nt  I  tell  you  how  it  was,  thighs,  besides  receiving  a  dreadful  frac- 

sir ! — I  know'd  it — fixed  for "  a  few  ture  on  the  crown  of  the  head. 

muttered  words,  evidently  followed,  but         Our  trip,   which  promised   so  much 

were   wholly   unintelligible — a  moment  novelty  and  excitement  at  starting,  was 

after,  and  his  lips  were  again  sealed ;  a  doomed  to  be   every  way  unlucky  and 

thicker  froth  gurgled  and  bubbled  through  fruitless.      The   mysterious  pirate  chief 

them  ;  suddenly  they  sundered,  shewing  had  died  of  his  wounds — leaving  no  word, 

the  teeth  closely  set ;  the  eys  grew  glassy,  or  sign   behind,   by  which   his  country 

and  the  hand  within  mine  felt  clammy  might  be  known,  and  the  schooner  of  his 

and  cold.     I  feared  to  move ;  when  I  was  excellency,  the  governor  of  St.  Jago^  was 

roused  to  a  conviction  of  the  truth,   I  under  orders  to  sail  the  next  day  after 

would  fain  have  doubted,  by  a  strange  our  arrival.     We  had  no  option  but  to 

voice    above    me    exclaiming,   **  El  ha  go  on  board,  and  a  moet  awftil  four  dajrs 

Muriomi  Padre  I"*  we  had  of  it.     Of  salt- fish,  and  garlic, 

I  now  walked  quickly  ail,  and  descend-  we  had  abundance,  with  a  plentiful  scarcity 

ing  to  my  berth,  threw  myself  upon  my  of  every  thing  else — so  that  we  hailed 

bed,  nor  did  I  again  rise  from  it  until  the  even  the  volcanic  hills  of  St.  Jago  with 

cftprnoon,  when   G appeaired,   and  satisfaction. 
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THE  SPANISH  GIPSY  GIRL. 

(Fnm  Uti  MfroMlatal  tmrla  tif  Cencmla.) 

Chaftib  I. 

"TbilliOcpnUientew-lwraliHIIiil  tTtr 

Bat  mft^i  ol  totutthlDi  ETfAlfir  tliAh  heivelf, 
T«>HUcftirlhb^K(J''-0'fnter'(l'aI>. 

Tbat  nDgakT  and  i^rmnt  race  of  people, 
the  Bi|au>,  ii  now  miuih  less  numerouB 
in  SJ^taA  than  in  fbrmer  agn,  vhen 
the;  fbiind,  in  the  many  exlensivc  wnstes, 
Oe  tes'perfeet  ajiitem  of  police,  and  tbe 
grmtKt  ercdnlity  of  the  lower,  and  even 
tbe  noddle  rletnri  of  society,  a  much 
wider  and  cleuer  Geld  than  U  now  of- 
fiirded  them  for  the  exercise  of  llieii 
double  Tocatiou  of  petty  robbery  and 
pe^  fraud. 

Eterj  reader  of  tbe  Waverley  novels 
ean  ciUl  to  mind  the  picture  given  in 
"Gv;  Hannering,"  of  tbe  condition  of 
Aan  Tisabonds  in  later  limes  in  Scot- 
Ik4  irtiuh  may  alto  serve  as  u  pretty 
fthfaftal  TepreaanUCion  of  their  present 


state,  in  Ihja  more  important  division  of 
the  empire,  south  of  Tweed.  But  the 
Author  of  Waverlej'a  account  of  the 
gipsy  life,  though  forming  part  of  ■ 
romance,  is  rallier  itatiilkal  than  poeti~ 
eal — it  is  much  of  a  piece  with  Ihe  mat- 
ter-of-fiuit  details  respecting  (he  gipsies  a 
century  ago,  which  he  extracts  from  Flet- 
cher of  Salloun  ;— there  is  much  more  in 
it  of  political  economy  than  of  romantic 
fiction.  This  is  not  said  invidiously; 
it  is  a  reflecdon  arising  spontaneously 
in  the  writer's  mind,  from  a  compari- 
son of  Ihe  hard,  though  bithliil,  gipsy 
sketches  of  the  Author  of  Waverley  with 
the  delineations  of  Cervantes,  clothed  in 
those  aerial  tints  which  his  Gne  imagina- 
tion lends  even  to  the  meanest  olgeci. 
The  former  (to  borrow  a  pictorisi  illus- 
tration) seems  to  present  us,  in  this 
instance,  with  a  landscape  and  figures, 
true  indeed  to  nature,  but  with  little 
diversity  of  light  and  shade ;  while  the 
prolilia  pencil  of  Ihe  latter  sheds  a 
tttautiful  variety  of  hncs,    such    as   are 

shadows  of  a  line  April  or  October  sky. 
The  number  of  gipsies  in  Spain  waa 
67 
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estimated,  not  many  years  ^o,  at  forty  romances  or  ballads,  which  she  sang  with 

thousand;  who,  besides  their   trade   of  remarkable  grace;  for  the  cunning  old 

fortune-telling,  were  many  of  them  inn-  grandmother  was  not  slow  to  perceive 

keepers  in  the  small  towns  and  villages,  that    such    accomplishments,    combined 

I  shall  conclude  this  preamble  with  with  the  tender  age  and  great  beauty  of 

the   following  humorous  notice,  which  her  grand-daughter,  were  likely. to  be 

my  author  gives  of  one  of  the  leading  of  eminent  service  in  increasing  her  stock 

characteristics  of  these  Egyptian  tribes,  in  of  wealth.      She  therefore  obtained  all 

his  own  time ;  the  rest  of  their  qualifica-  the  pieces  of  this  kind  she  could  lay  her 

tions  will  unfold  themselves  in  the  course  hands  on,  nor  did  she  lack  a  poet  to 

of  my  narration.  "It  seems,"  says  he, ''as  compose  them  expressly  for  her;  for  as 

if  the  gipsies,  male  and  female,  were  born  there  were  versifiers  who  invented  false 

into  the  world  on  purpose  to  be  thieves ;  miracles  for  the  blind  singeri^  on  condi- 

they  are  born  of  thievish  parents ;  they  tion  of  sharing  their  gains,  wo  there  were 

are  nm-sed  by  thieves ;  they  receive  the  others  who  sold  their  procb>otk»is  to  the 

education  of  thieves ;   and  finally,  they  gipsies.     There  have  been  many 'strange 

turn  out  most  arrant  thieves ;  so  that  things  in  the  world ;  and  bunger,  hea- 

the  desire  to  steal,  and  the  act  of  steal-  ven  knows,   has  sometimes  made  men 

ing,  are,  as  it  were^  inseparable  accidents  resort  to  strange  expedients.     Preciosa 

of  their  condition,  which  quit  them  only  received  her  education  in  different  parts 

with  life."     Now  to  my  story.  of  Castile;   and  when  die  was  fifteen. 

An  old  gipsy  woman,  who,  says  my  her  reputed  grandmother  took  her  to 
author,  was  qualified  for  the  highest  de-  the  Spanish  capital,  and  to  the  old  quar- 
gree  in  the  faculty  of  Cacus,  nursed  and  ters  occi^ied  by  the  ^^psies,  in  the  fields 
brought  up  a  gir(  whom  she  called  her  of  Santa  Barbara,  thii^ing  that  in  the 
grand-daughter,  and  to  whom  she  gave  metropolis,  where  everything  was  bought 
the  name  of  Preciosa.  She  took  great  and  sold,  she  should  dispose  of  her  mer- 
pains  to  teach  her  all  the  gipsy  accom-  chandise  to  advantage, 
plishments,  all  their  most  cunning  tricks,  Preciosa's  first  appearance  in  Madrid 
and  most  approved  modes  of  stealing,  was  one  feast  of  St.  Anne,  the  patroness 
Preciosa  became  the  most  graceful  and  of  the  town,  in  a  dance  performed  by 
finished  dancer  that  was  to  be  found^  in  four  old  gipsy  women,  four  girls,  and  one 
all  gipsydom ;  and,  which  is  more  extra-  gipsy  man,  a  great  dancer,  who  guided 
ordinary,  she  was  the  most  beautiful  and  them.  Though  they  were  all  clean,  and 
sensible,  not  only  of  gipsy  damsels,  but  nicely  dressed,  yet  the  neatness  of  Pre- 
of  all  maidens  renowned  for  wit  and  ciosa's  appearance  was  so  superior  to 
beauty.  Neither  the  sun,  nor  the  air,  that  of  all  the  resf^  that  she  delighted 
nor  all  the  inclemencies  of  the  weather,  the  eyes  of  all  the  spectators.  Amid  the 
to  which  gipsies  are  so  much  exposed,  sound  of  the  tambourine  and  the  casta- 
could  embrown  her  face,  or  destroy  the  nets  which  accompanied  the  dance,  there 
delicacy  of  her  hands ;  nor  did  the  rude  arose  a  murmur  among  the  bystanders^ 
education  she  had  received  exhibit  itself  extolling  the  beauty  and  graee  of  the 
in  her  manners ;  for  the  courtesy  of  her  gipsy  girl ; — the  boys  ran  to  look  at  her, 
behaviour,  and  the  good  sense  with  which  and  the  men  to  gaze  upon  her.  But 
she  spok^  were  worthy  of  a  better  origin,  when  they  heard  her  sing,  the  perform- 
There  was,  indeed,  [a  little  freedom  in  ance  being  one  of  those  in  which  dance 
her  manner,  but  no  kind  of  indecorum;  and  song  were  united,  their  applauaes 
for,  though  very  quick  of  apprehension,  knew  no  bounds.  The  fame  of  the  gipsy 
she  was  so  modest,  that  no  gipsy,  whe-  girl  flew  like  lightning;  and  by  comman 
ther  old  or  young,  dared,  in  her  pre-  consent  of  the  judges,  the  prize  for  the 
sence,  to  sing  loose  songs,  or  use  indecent  best  dance  was  immediately  adjudged  to 
expressions.  The  old  woman  well  knew  her.  They  afterwards  went  and  &nced 
what  a  treasure  she  possessed  in  her  in  the  church  of  St.  Mary,  before  the 
grand-daughter ;  and  so  she  determined, 

when  she  had  arrived  at  a  proper  ace,  to  .,.           ,  .          .          ,           i     *u 

k»:n<.  i»«-  «..*  ;«4«  ♦!,«  »^v.iS    -I^   •  composition,  set  to  music,  and  song  in   the 

brmg  her  out  mto  the  world,  and  m-  churehes  on  feast  days. 

struct  her  how  to  turn  her  talents  to  For  an  example  of  the  co^la,  see  chap.  IL  of 

account.  "  The  Generous  Lover,"  in  our  last  volume. 

Preciosa  was  mistress  of  numhprlpe«  "^^^  teguidilla  is  a  Spanish  piece,  in  a  short 

jrreciosa  was  misiress  oi  numoerless  running  metre,  used,  for  the  most  part, in  jocoee 

viUancicos,  coplas,  segmdiUas,  and  sara-  and  satirical  compositions. 

bauds,*  and  of  other  verses,  especially  The  zarabanda,  wtarabtmd,  as  it  haa  beea 

____^_ anglicised,  is  a  rapid  Spanish  dance,  which  the 

\     ~  dancers  accompany  by  singine,  and  rattling  the 

*The  villcmcico  is  a  kind  of  Spanish  poetical  castanets,  or  striking  the  tambourine. 
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inm^  of  St.  Aime ;  and  afler  the  danc« 
Preciosa  took  up  some  sonigas,*  to  the 
sound  of  which,  sweeping  lightly  round, 
according  to  the  figure  of  the  danc^  she 
sang  a  romance  on  the  history  of  St. 
Anne,  the  mother  of  the  Virgin  Mary, 
and,  as  has  been  already  said,  Vie  patron 
saint  of  Madrid. 

'this  piece  will  not  be  quite  so  edify- 
ing to  my  readers  as  it  was  to  the  good 
catholic  people  of  Madrid,  who  must 
have  had  a  profound  veneration  for  St. 
Anne,  as  the  mother  of  her  whom  they 
were  taught  to  consider  as  the  queen  of 
heaven,  and  must  have  felt  particularly 
interested  in  her  glory,  as  the  patroness 
of  their  city,  and,  as  the  romance  ex- 
presses it,  •*  their  refuge  in  calamity." 
B^des,  they  will  have  neither  a  Preciosa 
nor  any  other  songstress  to  warble  it  to 
them,  and  do  that  for  it  which  has  often 
been  done  for  equally  unanimatcd  verses. 
I  suppose  it,  from  its  leanness,  to  have 
been  an  effbsion  of  some  one  of  the 
fiunishing  poets  already  alluded  to;  it 
is^  however,  curious,  as  exhibiting  the 
catholic  notion  of  the  influence  in  the 
divine  councils,  of  our  Saviour's  mortal 
kindred,  and  I  therefore  give  it,  in  the 
measure,  asd  as  nearly  in  the  rhyme  of 
the  original,  as  the  difference  of  the  lan- 
guages will  permit :  it  may  be  rendered 
thus  :— 

•*  Thou  tree  of  blessed  fruit. 

Which  yet  didst  bear  so  late. 
That  thou  hadst  many  years 
To  mourn  thy  stenle  fate, 

**  Making  the  chaste  desires 
Thy  spouse  would  entertain 
Of  offspring  to  his  bed. 
His  hopes  and  wishes,  vain. 

**  Holy  and  barren  soil. 

Which  did  at  last  bring  forth 
Abundance  to  sustaiu 
The  life  of  all  on  earth. 

'*  Thou  mint,  in  which  was  forged 
The  precious  die  that  gave 
To  Grod  the  form  of  man, 
•    The  race  of  man  to  serve. 

**  Modier  of  her,  in  whom 

It  pleased  the  l^ord  to  show 
Wonders  unknown  before 
In  this  dark  world  below. 


*SmtaJa9,  TbU  is  a  kind  of  rude  instrament, 
~  ddefly  among  the  peasantry  in  Spain,  and 
BliUng  the  fk-ame  of  a  tambonrine,  withoat 
its  [^anolunent  covering.  It  lias  the  same  rattling 
"fctAnPi  ipd  i«  sonnifed  In  the  same  manner,  by 
Stlfrag  the  edge  of  it  upon  the  palm  of  the 
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Thou,  in  thyself  and  her, 
The  refuge,  Anna,  be. 

To  which  we  safe  may  fly 
In  all  calamity. 

I  doubt  not  thou  dost  hold, 
In  some  mysterious  way, 

Over  thy  daughter's  son 
A  just  and  pious  sway. 

Dwelling,  as  thou  dost  now. 
So  near  the*  eternal  throne, 

How  many  would  rejoice 
To  be  thy  kindred  known  ! 

Oh  !  what  a  daughter  thine ! 

Grandson  and  son-in-law ! 
Triumphant  was  thy  lot. 

More  than  this  world  e'er  saw. 

But,  lowly  thou  and  meek. 
Thou  wert  the  modest  school 

Wherein  thy  daughter  learned 
Humility's  mild  rule ; 

And  now,  at  her  sweet  side, 
The  nearest  to  the  Lord, 

You  taste  the  greatest  bliss 
Those  blessed  seats  afford." 


Preciosa's  singing,  if  not  her  song, 
excited  the  admiration  of  all  who  heard 
her.  Some  said,  **  God  bless  thee,  girl ! " 
others,  <*  What  a  pity  it  is  she  should  be 
a  gipsy  !  Truly  she  deserves  to  be  the 
daughter  of  a  nobleman."  There  were 
others,  of  ruder  notions,  who  said,  "Ay, 
let  the  wench  grow,  and  she'll  show  us 
what  she  can  do ; — a  fine  drag-net  she's 
weaving,  to  catch  men's  hearts."  The 
vespers  and  the  feast  of  St.  Anne  were 
now  over,  and  Preciosa  was  a  little 
tired,  but  so  much  celebrated  for  beauty, 
wit,  discretion,  and  dancing,  that  she 
was  become  the  talk  of  the  whole  town. 

In  a  fortnight,  she  again  made  her 
appearance  in  Madrid,  together  with 
three  other  girls,  with  sontgas,  and  with 
a  new  dance,  all  well  provided  with 
romances,  and  with  lively  songs,  none 
of  which  contained,  however,  anything 
indecorous;  for  Preciosa  would  neither 
sing  such  herself,  nor  allow  any  such  to 
be  sung  in  her  company ;  which  excited 
the  wonder  and  admiration  of  all  ac- 
quainted with  the  ordinary  manners  of 
her  tribe.  The  old  gipsy  woman,  who 
was  become  her  Argus,  would  never  lose 
sight  of  her,  lest  she  should  be  stolen 
from  her.  She  called  her  grand-daugh- 
ter, and  the  girl  believed  her  to  be  her 
grandmother.  They  be^n  to  dance  under 
cover  in  the  street  of  Toledo,  and  soon 
had  about  them  a  great  crowd  of  spec- 
tators. While  they  were  dancing,  the 
old  woman  asked  alms  of  the  bystanders, 
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and  reeeived  a  shower  of  ochavos  and  A  heaven  on  earth  the  teems  to  bring, 
quartos  -,  *   for  such   is  the  power  of        For  at  her  side  are  seen 

beauty,    that  it  will  awaken    sleeping  The  sun  of  Austria's*  gracious  fiice, 
charity.  The  young  Aurora's  mien.f 

When  the  dance  was  over.    Preciosa  g^j^j^ ^  j^^^  ^^^^  ^^^  auspicious  star 
Mid,  «  If  you  will  give  me  four  quartos         ^j^j^^  ^^  j^^  briUiant  birth 

I  wiU  smg  you  a  romance  by  myself-a  ^he  evening  of  that  solemn  day, 
very  pretty  one   indeed.      It  is  about         ^^^^  ^^^^  y^^^  y^^^^  ^^^  ^^^^^ 
our  lady  Queen  Margaret,  gomg  to  her 

churching  at  St.  Laurence's  church  at  And  if  in  heaven  we  stars  behold 
Valladolid  ;~it  is  a  femous  one,  I  tell        That  shining  chariots  form, 

you,  composed  by  a  poet  of  great  note."  The  cars  of  her  terrestrial  heaven, 
Scarcely  had  she  said  this,  before  most         Bright  living  sUrs  adorn. 

of  those  around  her  exclaimed,  "  Sing  it,  The  aged  Saturn  there  is  seen 
Preciosa,  and  here  are  the  four  quartos ;"        His  hoary  beard  to  trim, 

and  the  quartos  fell  about' her  like  hail,  And  mend  his  halting  pace— for  joy 
■o  that  it  r^uired  all  the  old  woman's         Will  cure  the  gouty  limb, 

activity  to  pick  them  all  up.     Her  bar-  ,-»     ^  j    i.  t_  •   .i.        •    ^ 

vest  biing  at  length  gathered  in,  Pre-  ^^9F^  of  speech  is  there,  m  tongues 
eiosa  struck  her  sonajaf.  and  gave  them,      ^  With  amorous  flattery  fraught, 

in  a  sort  of  rapid  recitative,  5ie  follow-  And  Cupid  in  each  gay  device 
ing  romance.    I  am  tempted  to  give  this         ^'^^  P^*"'*  «°*^  '"^»«^  wrought. 

English  version  of  it  (in  the  plain  ballad  And  there  the  furious  God  of  war 
stanza,  the  Attest,  from  its  popular  sim-         Flames  in  the  gay  attire 

plicity,  to  represent  the  ordinary  Spanish  Of  many  a  gallant  youth  who  loves 
romance),  not,  certainly,  for  the  sake  of        His  shadow  to  admire, 

the  mythological  imagery  in  one  part  of  ^„^  ^^^^  ^^^  ^^^jy      ^f  ^^^  ^„ 
1^  which  was  the  taste  of  the  day,  but         I3  ^^  ^^e  almighty  Jove, 

chiefly  because  it  may  help  to  carry  back  p^^  boundless  is  the  favouri|p's  power, 
thereader  s  imagination  to  the  .^"storical         ^^om  Wisdom's  counselTmove.  || 
period  of  our  story — that  period  when  " 

the  power  of  the  Spanish  crown,  if  not  The  moon  in  those  fair  cheeks  appears 
solidly  founded,  was  at  least  of  gigantic         Of  goddesses  below, 

dimensions,  and  could  command,  from  And  Venus  in  the  lovely  forms 
the  remotest  regions,  whatever  was  splen-         That  in  that  pageant  go. 

did  or  costly,  to  swell  its  pageants.  This  And  sportive  little  Ganymedes, 
Margaret,   or  Margarita,  was  the  con-         Within  that  sphere's  bright  bound, 

sort  of  Philip  III.,  and  the  child  was  Trip  lightly  on  their  elfish  feet, 
the  first  male  offspring  of  their  marriage,         Through  many  a  playful  round, 

afterwards  Philip  IV.      I  cannot  help  -,.        ,.-.,       ,         •      1...    •  -j 

thinking  that  there  is  something  simply  ^^JSi^  ^"^  *hows  m  ghttering  pride 
affectini  in  the  young  mother'?  addr^     .  ^h^  PT«,^"f «  *l?  ^^'^  ^^°»«'        , 

to  the  Virgin,  in  the  conclusion  of  this  ^"f  India's  daszling  gems  abound, 
piece,  notwithstanding  the  preposterous-         ^"^  ^''^^f  *  perfumes, 

ness  of  this  leading  catholic  notion  re-  In  some  few  ill>intentioned  breasts 
specting  our  lady's  celestial  sovereignty.  The  wound  of  envy  smarts ; 

But  joy  and  true  affection  glow 
"  Now  forth  to  hear  her  churching-mass         In  loyal  Spanish  hearts. 

Goes  Europe's  greatest  queen :  *    . ,      *   ,  .    n 

No  jewel  of  the  greatest  price  ^  V?^  ""^  pleasure  seems  to  flow 

So  brilliant  e'er  was  seen.  ^  ^long  each  crowded  street. 

And  many  a  thousand  joynil  tongues 
"  As  after  her  all  eyes  she  draws.  Their  queen  with  blessings  greet. 

All  hearts  attend  her  too, 
Of  those  who  come  her  pomp  devout  -__—_—_———————. 

And  shining  train  to  view.  .  ^^  ^j^^^  p,^j„p  ^^  ^^^  ^^  ^^  ^^  ^^ 

AoBtria. 

f  The  eldest  child  of  Philip,  the  Infuita  Dona 

*  The  oehavo  was  a  Spanish  copper  coin,  valne  Ana  Maaricia. 
two  oiaravedit,  or  about  one  farthing  English ;        :|;  '{"he  infant  prince,  bom  between  nine  and 

with  A  castle  on  the  face,  and  a  lion  on  the. re-  ten  o'clock  in  tne  evening  of  the  Good  JFriday 

vene,  from  the  arms  of  the  two  kingdoms  of  preceding. 

Castile  and  Leon.    It  derived  its  name  from        ||  A  compliment  (not  nftich  deserved)  to  the 

being  the  eighth  part  of  an  ancient  coin,  value  Duke  of  Lerma.  who  went  in  the  proceasioB, 

four  quartoi—ihe  quarto  being  worth  four  ma-  side-by  side,  with  the  king,  and  was  uie  nder  of 

ravedis,  or  about  one  halfpenny.  bis  conncUs. 
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One  laying— «  Fruitful  vine,  O  lAy'st 
Thou  flourish  long,  and  cling 

Securely  to  thy  noble  elm. 
Our  great  and  glorious  king. 

**  And  long  may  he  migestic  stand 
The  guard  and  boast  of  Spain, 

The  holy  church's  firm  support, 
The  cursed  Moslem's  bane.** 

Another  voice  exclaims  aloud, 
<<  Live  long,  O  gentle  dove ; 

Of  double-crowned  eagles  thou 
The  mother  art  to  prove, 

'*  Who  from  the  realms  of  air  shall  chase 

The  noxious  birds  of  prey, 
And  o'er  the  timorous  virtues  wide 

Their  sheltering  pinions  lay." 

Now  comes  she  to  the  &ne  of  him. 
The  saint  who  died  in  flame, 

But,  phoenix-like,  expired  to  live 
In  glory  and  in  fame. 

There  to  the  image  &ir  of  bliss, 
The  radiant  queen  of  heaven, 

To  whom,  so  humble  here  on  earth. 
To  tread  the  stars  'tis  given — 

There,  at  the  Virgin-mother's  feet, 
God's  daughter  and  his  spouse, 

Queen  Margaret,  humbly  kneeling  down^ 
Addressed  her  fidthful  vows. 

**  What  thou  hast  given  I  give  to  thee, 

Oh  bounteous  lady  dear ! 
For  where  thy  favour  is  not  found, 

Will  wretchedness  appear. 

«  My  earliest  o£&pring  I  present, 

Oh  Virgin  bright,  to  thee ; 
Such  as  it  is,  receive,  amend. 

And  its  protection  be. . 

**  To  thee,  too,  I  commend  its  sire. 

Who  feels  a  monarch's  care ; 
The  burden  of  so  many  realms, 

Oh,  give  him  strength  to  bear. 

"  The  hearts  of  kings  are  in  the  hands 

Of  God,  'tis  said  full  true  ; 
And  well  I  know,  thou  canst  with  Him 

Thy  bounteous  pleasure  do." 

The  prayer  was  said,  the  mass  was  sung. 

All  hearts  devoutly  burned ; 
Then  joyfully,  as  it  had  come. 

That  pageant  bright  returned. 

Scarcely  had  Preciosa  finished  her  bal- 
liid>  before  her  illustrious  auditory  ex- 
cliiimedl  with  one  voice,  '*  Sing  again, 
Predoaa,  and  you  shall  have  plenty  of 
qnaitos.  More  than  two  hundred  per- 
MiMi  were  looking  at  the  dance,  and  lis- 
teniiig  to  the  singing  of  the  gipsies.  In 
tfw  midst  of  it,  one  of  the  tenientes, 
libntaiant- governors,  or  chief  magistrates 
«f  iIm  town,  happened  to  be  passing  by. 


and  seeing  so  many  people  together, 
asked  what  was  the  matter.  He  was 
told  they  were  listening  to  the  beautiful 
gipsy-girl  who  was  singing  there.  The 
teniente,  beinff  somewhat  curious,  ap- 
proached, and  listened  lor  a  little  while ; 
but,  as  it  would  have  been  against  the 
gravity  of  his  oflice,  he  did  not  sUy  to 
hear  the  ballad  to  the  end.  Having  ex- 
tremely admired  the  gipsy-girl,  he  sent 
a  page  to  tell  the  old  woman  to  bring 
the  girls  to  his  house  at  night,  ^as  he 
wished  his  lady.  Dona  Clara,  to  hear 
them.  The  page  went  accordingly,  and 
the  old  woman  said  she  would  come. 

They  had  finished  their  dance  and 
their  singing,  and  were  moving  off  to 
another  place,  when  a  page,  very  well 
dressed,  came  up  to  Preciosa,  and  giving 
her  a  folded  paper,  said  to  her,  *'  Do, 
dear  Preciosa,  sing  the  romance  which  is 
here  written,  for  it  is  a  very  good  one ; 
and  I  will  give  you  others  from  time  to 
time,  by  which  you  shall  acquire  the 
fame  of  the  best  ballad-singer  in  the 
world." 

**  I  will  learn  this  very  willingly ,*• 
said  Preciosa  ;  *'  and  mind,  sir,  that  you 
don't  fail  to  give  me  those  romances  you 
speak  of,  provided  there  be  nothing  im- 
modest in  them  ;  and  if  you  wish  to  be 
paid  for  them,  let  us  agree  for  them  by 
the  dozen,  and  you  shall  'be  paid  at  the 
end  of  each  dozen  that  are  sung ;  for  if 
you  expect  to  be  paid  for  them  before 
hand,  I  assure  you  that  is  impossible." 

«  If,"  said  the  page,  '*  senora  Pre- 
ciosa chooses  to  supply  me  with  paper 
only,  I  shall  be  satisfied;  and  further, 
the  romance  which  shall  not  be  good  and 
modest,  shall  not  be  taken  into  the  ac- 
count." 

"  Leave  it  to  me  to  select  them,**  an- 
swered Preciosa;  and  with  these  words 
they  each  passed  on  their  way. 

As  the  gipsies  were  going  along  the 
street,  some  gentlemen  called  to  them 
through  the  bars  of  a  window.  Pre- 
ciosa went  up  to  the  window,  which  was 
on  the  ground  floor,  and  saw,  in  a  hand- 
somely-furnished apartment,  a  number 
of  gentlemen  who  were  entertaining 
themselves,  some  by  walking  to  and  fro, 
others  by  playing  at  different  games. 

"  Will  the  winners  ^ve  me  anything  ?** 
asked  Preciosa,  in  the  lisping  voice 
which  the  gipsy- women  affected  so  habi- 
tually, that  many  persons  erroneously 
thought  it  natural  to  them. 

The  voice  and  countenance  of  Pre- 
ciosa drew  the  players  from  their  game ; 
having  already  heard  of  her,  they  and 
the  other  gentlemen  all  approached  the 
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window  to  see  her,  and  said,  '*  Yes,  yes ; 
let  the  gipsy-girls  come  in,  and  we  will 
give  them  something.*' 

**  It  will  cost  us-  very  dear,**  said  Pre- 
oiosa,  **  if  you  should  ill  use  us." 

*'  No,  on  the  word  of  a  gentleman," 
returned  one;  **you  may  safely  enter, 
ohild,  for  no  one  a^li  so  much  as  touch 
your  shoe-tie,  I  assure  you,  by  this  badge 
which  I  wear  upon  my  breast,*'  laying 
his  hand  upon  the  red  cross  of  the  order 
of  Calatrava.* 

"If  you've  a  mind  to  go  in,  Pre- 
masa,"  said  one  of  the  three  gipsy-girls 
who  accompanied  her,  *<  go  in  and  wel- 
come ;  but  I  do  n't  mean  to  enter  where 
there  are  so  many  men.*' 

"  Observe,  Christina,"  answered  Pre- 
ciosa,  "what  you  ought  to  beware  of, 
is,  of  one  man  only,  and  alone  with  you, 
and  not  of  so  many  together ;  since  the 
number  of  them  should  rather  do  away 
the  fear  of  being  insulted.  Take  notice, 
Christina,  my  dear,  and  be  certain  of 
one  thing — that  the  woman  who  is  de> 
termined  to  be  respected,  may  be  so  even 
in  the  midst  of  a  whole  army.  True  it 
isy  that  it  is  right  to  shun  all  dangerous 
occasions;  but  such  are  rather  the  pri- 
vate than  the  public  ones." 

**  Let  us  go  in  then,  Preciosa,"  said 
Christina,  "f<nr  thou  art  wiser  than  a 
wise  man." 

The  old  gipsy-woman  encouraged  tHem, 
and  they  went  in.  Scarcely  had  Pre- 
ciosa entered,  b^re  the  knight  of  Cal»- 
trava  observed  the  paper  which  she  car- 


*  The  military  order  of  Galatrava,  bei^  one 
of  the  moflc  ancient  and  celebrated  in  Spain, 
and  its  origin  being  so  intimately  connected 
with  the  history  of  the  straggle  "which  the  Spa- 
nish nation  maintained  so  long  and  with  niti* 
mate  saccess  against  its  Arabian  conquerors,  I 
will  subjoin  a  brief  account  of  its  institntiou. 

This  order  waa  founded  in  the  year  1158,  in 
the  reign  of  Sancho  HI.,  king  of  Castile,  who, 
having  taken  the  castle  of  Galatrava,  gave  it  to 
the  iCnights  Templars.  But  they,  unwilling  to 
encounter  the  danger  of  defending  it,  returned 
it  to  him ;  upon  which  St.  Ri^mond,  abbot  of 
Fitero,  together  with  many  other  persons  of 
consideration,  offered  to  undertake  its  defence. 
The  king  accepted  their  offer;  and,  accordingly, 
io  January,  1158,  a  grant  was  made  to  that  ab- 
bot, in  writing,  of  the  town  of  Galatrava  la 
Vieja  {Old  Calatrava),  on  condition  of  his 
defending  it  at  his  own  cost.  That  society  es- 
tablished the  order,  which  was  approved  by 
Pope  Alexander  III.,  in  1164,  and  confirmed 
by  Innocent  III.,  in  1198,  to  be  under  the  Cis- 
tercian rule. 

The  badge  worn  by  the  knights  brethren  of 
the  order,  is  a  sanguine  cross,  of  four  equal 
paru,  on  the  left  shoulder  of  the  cloak ;  which 
cross  was  at  first  plain,  but  was  afterwards  bor- 
dered romd  with  siHc  twist  of  the  same  colour. 
The  secular  knights  wear  the  same  badge,  de* 
pendent,  on  the  breast. 
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ried  ii/her  bosom,  and  going  up  to  her, 
he  took  it  from  her. 

"  You  must  not  take  it  from  me,  sir, 
said  Preciosa,  "  for  it  is  a  romance  which 
has  just  been  given  to  me,  and  I  hava 
not  yet  had  time  to  read  it.'* 

"And  can  you  read,  my  girl?"  said 
one  of  the  company. 

"  And  write,  too,"  answered  the  old 
woman ;  "  for  I've  brought  up  my  grand- 
daughter as  if  she  was  the  daughter  of  a 
letrado"* 

The  gentleman  opened  the  paper,  and 
saw  that  it  contained  a  gold  eseudc^  f  on 
which  he  said,  "  Well  Preciosa,  I  declare 
this  letter  is  carriage-paid;  here — take 
this  escudo,  which  is  enclosed  in  the  ro- 
mance." 

"So,'*  said  Preciosa,  "the  poet  has 
treated  me  as  poor :  now,  certainly,  it  ia 
a  greater  miracle  that  a  poet  should  give 
me  an  escudo,  than  that  I  should  receive 
it.  If  all  hb  romances  are  to  eome  with 
this  addition,  let  him  transcribe  t^e  whole 
Romancero  Creneral,^  and  send  me  them 
one  by  one;  for  I  will  feel  eaeh  one's 
pulse ;  and  t£  their  hearts  be  hard,  I  will 
not  be  so  hard-hearted  as  to  reject  them.** 

The  little  gipsy's  acuteness,  and  the 
wit  of  her  replies^  excited  the  admhraticm 
of  all  present.  "  Read  it,  sir,**  said  she  ^ 
"  read  aloud,  and  let  us  see  whether  this 
poet  has  as  much  good  sense  as  genero- 
sity." 

The  knight  read  as  follows : 

"  My  gipsy  maid,  so  justly  fkmecT 
For  beauty  so  supremely  rare, 
'T  is  for  thy  stony  hear^  I  fear. 

That  thou  art  Preciosa  named.  j| 

For  ah !  we  cannot  hqpe  to  find , 
Unwonted  clemency  in  the^ 
Since  in  less  lovdy  ones  we  see 

Disdain  with  beauty  ever  joined. 

How  could  your  tents,  so  rude  and  poor. 
Produce  that  angel  form  of  thin^ 
Or  how  could  features  so  divine 

E'er  grace  the  Mansanares'  shores  §. 

*Letrado.  This  word,  in  Spanidi,  has  a 
double  meaning.  In  one  sense,  it  signifies,  iIb^ 
ply,  a  lettered,  or  learned  man :  hi  the  other*  H 
means  a  legal  advocate  or  coonseUoK.  Hw  cM 
gipsy,  most  likely,  neither  knew  nor  cared 
about  the  distincttCMH.  She  only  sappoaad*  ae- 
cording  to  the  vulgar  notion,  that  learning  and 
wisciom  were  the  same  thing. 

t  The  escudo  was  a  gold  coin,  about  fbe 
weight  of  a  half-guinea,  bearing  the  anas  of 
Spain. 

t  A  large  collection  of  Spanish  ballads,  bearing, 
that  title,  which  in  English  would  be,  2%ir 
General  BalkuMnger, 

Ij  A  notable  conceit  this,  but  quite  charadat- 
istic  of  this  class  of  Spuiisb  poetical  piecea 
of  that  day. 

$  The  Manzanares,  the  river  of  Madrid,  it  tjf 
no  means  remarkable  either  for  sise  or  beanty. 
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"  Renowned  now  that  shore  shall  be. 
As  wide  as  Tagus*  golden  stream ; 
That  humble  wave  as  proud  shall  seem 

As  Ganges  rolling  to  the  sea. 

f*  Your  gipsy  wives  all  deal  in  spells ; 
But  oh  !  a  stronger  witchcraft  lies 
In  the  soft  lustre  of  thine  eyes, 

Than  in  their  deepest  sorcery  dwells. 

"  And  whatsoc*er  you  please  to  do — 
In  the  light>woven  dance  to  float, 
Or  warble  out  your  sweet  wild  note — 

You  still  enchant,  and  still  subdue. 

'  You  charm  whene'er  you  speak  or  move ; 
And  should  you  still  and  silent  be, 
*T  would  not  suspend  your  witchery  j 

Your  very  presence  kindles  love. 

**  I  ne*er  to  woman  bowed  before  ;  " 
I  proudly  boasted  that  to  her 
I  ne'er  would  turn  idolater, 

But  thou  hast  taught  me  to  adore. 

**  Receive,  my  fair,  with  favouring  eyes. 
This  verse  from  one  of  poor  estate, 
Who  then  full  rich  will  deem  his  fate; 

For  thee  he  lives,  for  thee  he  dies." 

"  It  ends  with  poverty,**  said  Preciosa, 
when  the  last  verse  was  concluded ;  "  a 
bad  sign ; — lovers  should  never  say  that 
they  are  poor;  for  poverty,  methinks, 
is  at  the  outset,  a  great  enemy  to  love  !" 

'*  Who  taught  you  that,  wench  ?  "  said 
one  of  the  gentlemen. 

"  Who  need  have  taught  it  me  ?  "  re- 
turned Preciosa ;  '<  have  I  not  a  soul  in 
my  body  ?.  am  I  not  fifteen  years  old  ? 
my  understanding  is  neither  lame  nor 
crooked;  the  wits  of  the  gipsies  are 
earlier  ripened  than  those  of  other  peo> 
pie ;  they  always  go  beyond  their  years ; 
their  boys  are  never  simple,  their  girls 
never  dull ;  for  as  they  have  to  get  their 
living  by  cunning  and  stratagem,  their 
parts  are  brightened  at  every  step,  and 
never  rust  for  want  of  use.  Look  at 
these  girls,  my  companions,  who  stand 
so  silent,  and  look  so  stupid ;  but  just 
feel  their  teeth  of  wisdom,  and  you  will 
see^  what  you  will  see.  We  have  no  girl 
of  twelve  years  old  that  does  not  know 
as  much  as  one  of  five-and-twenty ;  for 
they  are  instructed  by  the  devil,  and  by 
experience,  which  teach  them  more  in 
an  liooTy  than  they  would  otherwise  learn 
in  a  year.*' 

Ail  this  discourse  of  the  gipsy  girl 
aftonwhed  and  diverted  the  hearers ;  and 
aUof  tbem,  whether  playing  or  not  play- 
ing gsve  her  money.  The  old  woman's 
hoira  received  an  increase  of  thirty  reals;* 

*  The  real  is  a  silver  coin,  valne  about  six* 


and  full  rich  and  joyful,  the  gathered  her 
flock  together,  and  went  off  to  the  house 
of  the  teniente,  intending  to  come  again 
fuiother  day  to  entertain  those  generous 
gentlemen. 

The  teniente's  lady,  Dona  Clara,  had 
been  informed  that  the  gipsy  girls  were 
coming  to  her  house,  and  was  waiting 
with  impatience  for  their  arrival ;  she 
and  her  women,  together  with  those  of 
another  lady,  her  neighbour,  being  all 
assembled  to  see  Preciosa.  When  the 
gipsies  entered,  Preciosa  shone  among 
the  rest,  like  a  brilliant  taper  among 
dimmer  lights ;  and  immediately  they  all 
ran  to  her,  some  embracing  her,  some 
gazing  at  her,  some  blessing,  and  others 
praising  her.  Dona  Clara,  in  the 
oriental  style  of  compliment  borrowed  by 
the  Spaniards  from  the  Arabians,  likened 
her  hair  to  gold,  her  eyes  to  emeralds; 
and  the  good  lady,  her  neighbour,  made 
an  eulogistic  comment  upon  every  indi- 
vidual limb  and  feature.  Coming  to  the 
praise  of  a  small  dimple  which  Preciosa 
had  in  her  chin,  she  exclaimed — 

'<  Oh !  this  charming  dimple  will  be 
fatal  to  the  hearts  of  all  whose  eyes  shall 
behold  it." 

This  being  heard  by  an  esquire  of 
Dona  Clara's,  who  stood  by,  a  grave 
old  coxcomb,  with  beard  of  venerable 
length,  he  took  up  the  Arabico-Spanisb 
strain  of  hyperbole,  withy  '<  Do  you  call 
this  a  dimple,  my  lady?  I  think  it  is  a 
grave  of  living  desires.  As  I  live,  I 
think  the  girl  so  beautiful  that  she  could 
not  be  more  so  if  she  were  made  of  sil- 
ver, or  sugar- candy.  Can  you  tell  for- 
tunes, my  dear  ?" 

*•  In  three  or  four  ways,"  answered 
Preciosa. 

« Indeed  !"  said  Dona  Clara;  « then, 
by  the  life  of  my  lord  the  teniente,  you 
shall  tell  some  to  me,  my  girl  of  gold — 
my  girl  of  silver— my  girl  of  carbuncles 
— my  girl  of  heaven — which  is  the  most 
that  I  can  call  you." 

<'  Give  the  girl  the  palm  of  your  hand, 
and  .something  wherewith  to  cross  it,*' 
said  the  old  gipsy- woman,  <<  and  you  11 
see  what  things  she  '11  tell  you ;  for  she 
knows  more  than  a  doctor  of  medicine." 

The  teniente's  lady  put  her  hand  in 
her  pocket,  but  found  that  she  had  not  a 
farthing :  she  asked  her  women  to  lend 
her  a  quarto ;  but  not  one  of  them  could 
produce  one;  nor  was  the  lady,  her 
neighbour,  any  better  provided. 

Which  being  observed  by  Preciosa, 
she  said,  <<  All  crosses,  as  being  crosses, 
are  good ;  but  tho%  of  silver  or  gold  are 
best ;  and  you  must  know,  ladies,  that 
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to  cross  the  hand  with  copper  money,  is 
hurtful  to  the  fortune — at  least  it  is  to 
mine ;  and  so  I  alveays  like  to  mark  the 
first  cross  with  a  gold  escudo,  or  with  an 
eight- real,  or  at  least  a  four-real  piece ; 
for  I  am  like  the  sacristans,  who  rejoice 
when  there  is  a  good  offering  at  church." 

*•  On  my  life,  child,  thou  art  witty," 
said  Dona  Clara*s  neighbour;  and  turn- 
ing to  the  esquire,  she  said,  "  Senor 
Contreras,  have  you  such  a  thing  as  a 
four-real  piece  to  lend  me?  I  will  re- 
turn it  to  you  as  soon  as  my  husband, 
the  doctor,  comes." 

*'  I  have  one,"  answered  Contreras, 
'*  but  it  is  in  pledge  for  twenty-two  ma- 
ravedis — the  price  of  my  supper  last 
night :  lend  me  them,  and  I  will  fly  to 
redeem  it." 

**  We  have  not  a  quarto  among  us  all," 
said  Dona  Clara,  '*  and  yet  you  ask  for 
twenty -two  maravedis :  hold  your  tongue, 
Contreras;  you  were  always  imperti^ 
nent." 

One  of  the  young  women  present, 
seeing  the  poverty  of  the  house,  said  to 
Preciosa,  "  Will  it  signify,  my  dear,  if 
the  cross  be  made  with  a  silver  thimble?'* 

'*  O  no,"  answered  Preciosa ;  "  silver 
thimbles  make  the  best  crosses  in  the 
world,  so  that  there  are  but  plenty  of 
them.** 

"  I  have  one,"  replied  the  young  wo- 
man ;  **  if  that  will  suffice,  here  it  is,  on 
condition  that  you  tell  my  fortune,  too." 

**  So  many  fortunes  for  one  thimble  !'* 
said  the  old  wom^n.  **  Make  haste, 
daughter,  for  it  *s  getting  late.** 

Preciosa^  took  the  thimble  and  the 
hand  of  the  teniente's  lady,  and  said : — 

*'  O  lady  fair,  O  lady  fair. 

With  hands  of  silver  white, 
Thy  worthy  husband  loves  thee  well : 

Dost  thou  his  love  requite  1 

**  Mild  as  a  dove,  thou  oft  can'st  be. 
Yet  fierce,  sometimes,  thou  art ; 

And  showst  as  fiery  blood  as  if 
Thou  hadst  a  tiger*s  heart. 

"  But  in  a  trice  thy  anger  dies. 

And  thou  art  then  as  calm 
As  Andalusian  summer  skies — 

As  gentle  as  a  lamb. 

**  Thou  eatest  little— scoldest  much, 

And  rather  jealous,  too ; 
For  somewhat  sportive  is  your  spouse. 

Though  faithful,  still,  to  you. 

**  While  yet  a  maid,  there  loved    you 
well 

A  certain  handsome  youth  : 
Ah  !  why  should  parents  interfere  ! 

'Tif  wrong  of  them,  in  sooth  ! 


"  Had  you  but  happened  to  take  the  v«il, 

An  abbess  you  had  been ; 
For  in  your  mind  a  wond*rous  turn 

For  governing  is  seen. 

"  There  was  a  thing  I  meant  to  say — 
'Tis,  perhaps,  as  well  unsaid — 

A  widow  you  *11  become  one  day, 
And  thrice  again  be  wed. 

"  But  prithee,  lady,  do  not  weep ; 

We  gipsies  sometimes  err ; 
*Tis  not  all  gospel  that  we  preach — 

And  so  your  grief  defer. 

**  Besides,  you  've  but  to  die  the  first ; 

A  method  very  good, 
To  save  you  from  that  grievous  state 

Of  threatened  widowhood. 

**  You  shall  inherit,  very  soon. 
Of  wealth  a  handsome  share ; 

One  son  a  canon,  you  shall  have — 
I  cannot  tell  you  where. 

**  A  daughter,  too,  shall  bless  your  arms, 

As  beauteous  as  the  sun  ; 
And  she,  too,  shall  be  dignified. 

If  she  become  a  nun. 

"  Your  husband   shall,  in   four  weeks* 
time — 

Unless  he  die  before — 
Of  Burgos,  or  some  other  town, 

Be  made  corre^dor. 

"  Upon  your  breast  there  is  a  mole, 

As  pretty  as  may  be : 
How  many  blind  would  give  a  crown, 

That  beauteous  mark  to  see  ! 

**  Lady,  beware  of  falling  down ; 

And  backwards,  most  of  all ; 
For,  to  a  dame  of  quality, 

*T would  be  a  dangerous  fall. 

**  More  things  I  have  to  tell  you  yet, 

On  Friday,  when  I  come : 
Some,  lady,  very  sweet  to  hear — 

Though  not  so  pleasant,  some.' 

Preciosa  here  finislied  telling  the  for- 
tune, haviifg  made  all  the  bystanders 
eager  to  have  theirs  told  also,  which  ac- 
cordingly they  asked  her  to  do ;  but  die 
put  them  off  until  the  next  Friday,  as 
they  promised  her  they  would  then  be 
provided  with  silver  reals  to  cross  their 
hands. 

The  teniente  now  came  in,  and  they 
related  to  him  the  wonderfiil  talents  of - 
the  gipsy  girl :  he  made  her  and  her 
companions  dance  a  little,  and  satisfied 
himself  of  the  truth  of  the  praises  which 
they  had  bestowed  upon  Preciosa  ;  then 
putting  his  hand  into  his  pocket,  be 
seemed  about  to  give  her  something ;  but 
after  shaking  and  feeling  it  a  long 
while,  he  at  last  brought  out  his  hand 
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empty,  sajring,  **  I  declare  I  have  not  a  talk  as  be6ts  your  years,  and  don't  take 

farthing;    do  you,    Dona    Clara,    give  such  high  flights,  lest  you  should  fall.** 

Preciosa  a  real,  and  I  will  give  it  you  *<  The  devlPs  in  these  gipsy  women  !" 

another  time.'*  exclaimed  the  teniente. 

"  That  is  very  good,  sir,"  said  she ;  The  gipsies  took  their  leave ;  and  as 

a  real,  indeed !     We  have  not  a  single  they  were  departing,  the  owner  of  the 

quarto  amongst  us  all,  to  cross  our  hands  thimble  asked  Preciosa  either  to  tell  her 

with  ;  and  yet  you  ask  us  for  a  real."  her  fortune,  or  return  her  the  thimble, 

**  Then  give  her  some  little  matter  'of  as  she  had  not  another  to  work  with, 

your  own  :  Preciosa  will  come  and  see  To  which  Preciosa  replied,  ^*  You  had 

us  again  another  day,  and  we  will  treat  better  suppose,  madam,  that  I  have  al- 

her  better."       .  ready  told  it  you,  and  provide  yourself 

To     which     Dona     Clara     replied,  with  another  thimble,  or  make  no  more 

'<  Then,  as  Preciosa  will  come  again,  I  eyelet-holes  till    Friday,   when    I  shall 

will  not  give  her  anything  now."  come  again,  and  will  tell  you  more  fbr- 

<*  Nay,  rather,"  said  Preciosa,  **  if  you  tunes,  and  mfVfortunes,  than  there  are  in 

give  me    nothing,    I   will  never   come  a  book  of  knight-errantry. " 

again — but  yet   I  will  come  again,  to  They  departed,  and  joined  company 

please  sucb    dignified   persons ;    but    it  with  the  numerous  countrywomen  who 

shall  be  understood,  beifbrehand,  that  I  were  accustomed  to  quit  Madrid  at  the 

am  not  to  receive  anything,  and  so  I  hour  of  the  ave  Mariaj  to  return  to  their 

shall  be  spared  the  anxiety  of  expecting  villages ;  some  of  whom  the  gipsy  wo- 

it.      Take    bribes,   Mr.    teniente,   take  men  ,always  took  for  company  on  their 

bribes,  and  get  money,  and  xlon't  make  way,  in  order  to  go  more  safely :  besides^ 

new  customs,  or  you  may  die  of  hunger,  the  old  gipsy  was  in  continual  alarm  lest 

I  have  heard  it  said,  madam,  and  al-  some  one  should  rob  her  of  Preciosa. 

though  I  am  young  I  understand  that  it  

was  not  well  said,  that  the  exercise  of  an 

office  must  be  made  to  furnish  money  to  Chapter  II. 

pay  the  fines  of  the  residenciUf*  and  to  — 

procure  another  place."                   .    .     ^  "  Wriieni  say.  As  the  most  furwaixl  bud 

"  That,"  said  the  teniente,   "  is  both  is  eaten  by  the  canker  ere  it  blow, 

said  and  done  by  the  wicked  ;  but  the  Even  so  by  love,  the  young  and  tender  wit 

judge  who  gives  a  good  account  of  his  1»  tamed  to  folly;  blasting  in  the  bud, 

•^      ^           Ml  L         ®^V  "*'^"**   *"  "       J  Losing  Its  verdure  even  in  the  prime, 

conduct,  will  have  no  nne  to  pay;  and  And  all  the  fair  eflfecis  of  future  hopes."— 

the  upright  exercise  of  his  office  will  be  T\oo  Gentlemen  cf  Verona, 

a  guarantee  for  his  obtaining  another."  — 

"  You  talk  very  much  Uke  a  saint.  One  morning,  when  they  were  coming 

Mr.  teniente,"  answered  Preciosa ;  "  go  again  to  Madrid,  with  the  rest  of  the 

on  in  this  way,  and  we  shall  cut  your  gipsy  girls,  to  lay  the  city  under  contri- 

garments  into  bits  for  relics."  bution,  they  saw,  in  a  small  valley  about 

'*  You   are  very  knowing,  Preciosa,"  five  hundred  paces  from  the  entrance  of 

said  the  teniente  ;  "  I  will  contrive  that  the  town,  a  gallant-looking  youth,  in  a 

theii  m^esties  shall  see  you."  rich   travelling  dress.     The  sword  and 

*«  They'll  want  to  have  me  f«r  a  jester,"  dagger  which  he  wore,  might  be  said  to 

answered  Preciosa,"  but  I  shall  not  be  be  flaming  with  gold,  while  his  hat  was 

fit  for  the  place,  so  all  would  be  thrown  adorned  with  a  rich  jewel  in  front,  and  a 

away.     If  they  wanted  me  as  a  person  of  plume  of  various-coloured  feathers :  the 

sense,  they  might  have  me :  but  in  some  gipsies  stopped  on  observing  him,  and 

palaces,  buffoons  thrive  better  than  wise  began  very  leisurely  to  survey  him,  asto- 

men.     I  am  contented  to  be  a  gipsy  and  nished  to   find  so  handsome-looking  a 

poor ;  and  let  heaven  guide  my  fortune  youth  at  such  an  hour,  in  such  a  place, 

aeeording  to  its  good  will."  on  foot,  and  alone.    He  went  up  to  them, 

*•  Come,  my  girl,"  said  the  old  gipsy,  and  said  to  the  elder  gipsy,  *•  Do,  my 

**  talk  no  more  now,  for  you've  talked  a  good  mistress,  be  so  good  as  to  step  aside 

great  deal,  and  you  know  a  deal  more  with   Preciosa,   and  hear  a  few  words 

than  I've  taught  you :  don't  use  your  which  I  have  to  say  to  you,  and  which 

wits  so  much,   or   you'll  spoil  them ; —  will  be  for  your  advantage." 

**  So  that  we  don't  go  far  aside,  or  stop 
'~~  too  long,"  answered  the  old  woman^  «*  I 

•The  account  taken,  or  report  made,  of  a  will  go,  and  welcome ;"  and  calling  Pre- 

Buiti<*tnte'8  administration  of  his  office,  upon  ciosa,   they   went    about    twenty    paces 

him  rtmoval  from  it.  from  the  road ;  and  all  three  standing 
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together,  the  young  m«n  thus  addressed        *'  Answer  what  you  will,  daughter,*' 

them: —  relied  the  old  woman;  ''for  1  know 

^     "  I  am  so  entirely  captivated  by  the  youVe  sense  enough  for  anything." 
good  sense  and  beauty  of  Preciosa,  that        With  this  permission,  Preciosa  said  to 

after  making  great  efforts  to  vanquish  him : — <<  I,  young  gentleman,  though  a 

my  inclination,    I  remain   in  stronger  poor  gipsy  and  humbly  born,  have   a 

bondage  than  ever.    I,  my  mistresses,  for  certain  fantastic  little  spirit  within  me, 

such  I  must  henceforth  call  you,  if  hea-  which  impels  me  to  do  great  things.     I 

Ten  favour  my  suit,  am  a  gentleman,  as  am  neither  to  be  moved  by  promises, 

this  badge  may  prove   to   you  ;**  and,  nor  induced  by  gifts,  nor  won  by  homage 

throwing  aside  his  cloak,  he  shewed  them  nor     subdued     by     protestations ;     for 

upon  his  breast  the  badge  of  one  of  the  though,  according  to  my  grandmother's 

most  honourable  orders  in  Spain  ;  he  reckoning,  I  shall  not  be  fifteen  until  the 

told  them  that  he  was  the  son  of  Don  approaching  Michaelmas,  my  thoughts 

Francisco  Carcamo — that  he  was  under  are  already  matured,  and  I  have  more 

his  care  and  protection — that  he  was  an  knowledge  than  belongs  to  my  age,  for 

only  son,  and  was  in  expectation  of  a  which  I  am  indebted  more  to  my  natural 

good  inheritance.    '<  My  father,"  he  con-  quickness  of  apprehension,  than  to  my 

tinued,  "is  in  Madrid,  endeavouring  to  experience.     But  be  that  as  it  may,  I 

obtain  a  certain  appointment ;  he  is  al-  know  that  amorous  passion  in  the  breasts 

ready  recommended  to  it,  and  has  almost  of  the  newly-enamoured,  is  but  a  violent 

certain    hopes     of    succeeding.       Yet,  impulse,  that  hurries  them  on,  without 

though  I  am  of  the  rank  and  quality  any  reflection^  to  brave  every  obstacle 

which  I  have  told  you,  and  which  ray  that  stands  between  them  and  the  object 

appearance  must  have  given  you  some  of  their  desires ;  and  often,  when  they 

indications  oi^  yet  I  wl^  I  was  the  son  of  think  they  are  about  to  attain  the  height 

a  nobleman,  that  I  might  raise  to  the  of  their  joy,  plunges  them  into  an  abyss 

same  elevation  the  humble  condition  of  of  sorrow.     If  they  obtain  the  desired 

Preciosa,  by  noaking  her  my  lady  and  object,  their  desire  is  extinguished  by 

my  equal.     I  'have  no  intention  of  tri-  possession ;  and  then,  perhaps,  the  eyes 

fling  with   her;   nor  in   the  true  love  of  their   understanding  being   opened, 

which  I  bear  her,  can  any  deceit  be  min-  they  see  that  they  ought  to  abhor  that 

gled ;  all  I  desire  is,  to  serve  her  in  the  which  in  their  blindness  they  had  adored, 

way  most  pleasing  to  herself;  her  will  is  This  fear  produces  in  me  so  much  cau- 

mine ;  towards  her  my  breast  is  as  wax,  tion,  that  I  credit  no  words,  andj[even 

on  which  she  may  imprint  whatever  she  doubt  of  many   deeds.     I   possess  one 

pleases,  but  the  impression  will  be  lasting  only  jewel,  which  I  value  more  than  life 

as  marble,  and  no  time  shall  efface  it.  — ^tibat  is,  my  maiden  purity^;  and  I  must 

If  you  will  believe  me,  my  hopes  will  be  neither  part  with  it  for  promises  or  gifts  ; 

strong;  if  you  will  not,  your  doubts  will  if  it  could  thus  be  bought,  it  would,  in- 

make  me  apprehensive.     My  name  is  deed,  be  little  worth ;  nor  is  it  to  be  taken 

Juan;  my  &ther*s  I  have  already  told  from  me  by  stratagem  or  fraud;  for  I 

you ;  his  house  is  in  such  a  street,"  men-  would  rather  go  with  it  to  ^the  grave, 

tioning  the  name,  ^<  and  you  may  know  and,  if  it  please  God,  to  heaven,  than 

it  by  such  and  such  marks ;  he  has  neigh-  expose  it  to  be  surrendered  to  the  wicked 

bours,  from  whom  you  may  inform  your-  arts    of  delusion  which   have  made  so 

selves  respecting  him,  as  you  may  also  many  victims.      Virginity  is  a  flower 

from  many  who  are  not  his  neighbours ;  which,  if  it  were  possible,  no  impure 

for  my  father's  name  and  quality,  and  breath  should  be  allowed  to  approach, 

my  own,  are  not  so  obscure  but  that  they  even  in  imagination.     When  the  rose  is 

are  known  at  court,  and  in  the  whole  once  cut  from  the  stem,  how  quickly  it 

town.     I  have  here  a  himdred  gold  es-  withers !    One  handles  it — another  tram- 

cudos  to  give  you,  in  earnest  of  what  I  pies  on  it — a  third  plucks  off  its  leaves — 

intend  to  give  you  hereafter ;  for  he  who  and  soon,  amongst  rude  hands,  it  is  ut> 

resigns  his  heart,  need  not  withheld  his  terly  destroyed.    If,  sir,  this  be  the  only 

purse."  prize  for  which  you  came,  you  will  not 

While  the  young  gentlenum  was  thus  obtain  it  otherwise  than  in  the  bonds  of 

speaking,  Preciosa  was  considering  him  matrimony ;  for  if  virginity  is  to  bow,  it 

attentively ;   and,   undoubtedly,  neither  must  be  to  that  sacred  yoke ;  for  then  it 

his  words  nor  his  figure  were  di^leasing  is  not  thrown  away,  but  laid  out  to  ad- 

to  her :  turning  to  the  old  woman,  she  vantage.     If  you  will  be  my  husband,  I 

said,  "  Pardon  me,   grandmother,  if  I  will  be  your  wife  ;  but  many  conditions 

take  the  liberty  of  answering  this  enft-  have  first  to  be  settled,  and  investigations 

moured  gentleman  myself."  gone  through.    First,  I  must  know  whe- 
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tber  yeu  reaUy  ar«  the  person  you  lay.  that  unleM  it  bo  thb  day,  in  which  yos 

Then,  auppoang.  that  to  be  true,  you  can  inform  youraclf  of  my  quality  and 

must  change  the  house  of  your  parents  that  of  my  parents,  you  should  not  go 

£or  our  wandering  camps  ;  and,  assuming  again  to  Madrid,  as  I  would  not  that 

the  dress    of  a   gipsy,    you   must   go  any  of  the  too  numerous  occasions  which 

through  a  two  years'  course  c^  educa*  there  present  themselves,  should  deprive 

tion  in  our  schools,  in  which  time  I  shall  me  of  the  happiness  which  is  to  cost  me 

become  acquainted  with  your  disposition,  so  dear." 

and  you  with  mine ;  after  which,  if  you  "  No,  £^  air,**  answered   Preoioaa, 

are  satisfied  with  me,  and  I  with  you,  I  "to  that  request  I  must  give  a  positive 

will  become  your  wife ;  but  until  then,  denial ;  for  you  must  know  that  I  must 

my  intercourse  with  you  must  be  only  ever  be  allowed  the  most  unrestricted 

that  of  a  sister  and  a  humble  servant,  liberty,   undisturbed  by  jealous  appre- 

And  you  roust  consider,   that  in    the  hensions;    and  be  assured  that  I  shall 

course  of  this  noviciate,  it  may  so  hap-  take  no  liberty  in  which  my  modesty 

pen  that  you  will  recover  your  vision,  will  not  be  as  apparent  as  my  freedom  i 

which*  must  at  present  be  lost,   or  at  the  first  command  I  lay  upon  you  is, 

least  disturbed,  anid  will  see  the  propriety  that  you  place  fUU  confidence  in  me ;  and 

of  shunning  what  you  now  pursue  with  remember  that  lovers  who  b^n  with 

such  eagerness;  and    recovering    your  shewingjealous  distrust  are  either  foolish 

lost  liberty,  a  good  repentance  will  pro-  or  presumptuous.*' 

cure  you  forgiveness  for  every  fault.    I^  *'  Satan  is  surely  in  thee»  child,"  saed 

with  these  conditions,  you  choose  to  be-  the  old  gipsy ;  *'  why,  thou  say'st  things 

come  a  soldier  in  our  army,  to  do  so  that  would  beat  a  collegian  of  Salsm«nca% 

remains  in  your  own  hand ;  for  if  you  Thou  know'st  about  love— tAow  know'st 

refuse  any  one  of  them,  you  shall  never  aboutjealousy  and  presumption! — How's 

touch  a  finger  of  mine.**  this  ? — tbou'lt  drive  me  out  of  my  wits  ; 

The  youth  was  somewhat  confused  at  and  here  I  stand  listening  to  thee,  as  to 

this  nnexpectedharangue,'and  stood  look-  one  possessed,  that  talks  Latin  without 

ing  on  tfaie  ground  as  If  considering  what  knowing  it." 

he  should  reply,  which  being  observed  by  *' Peace!      grandmother,"     returned 

Preciesa  she  said  to  him ; — **  This  is  not  Preciosa ;  "  and  know  that  all  the  things 

a  matter  of  such  small  importance  that  it  which  you  have  heard  from  me  are  mere 

can  or  ought  to  be  decided  on  the  instant,  trifles  compared   with  many  things  I 

Betuni»  sir,  to  the  town,  and  consider  could  say." 

at  leisure  what  you  may  think  it  most  All  that  Preciosa  said,  and  the  good 

proper  to  do ;   and   here  at  this  same  sense  which  she  displayed,  did  but  add 

place  you  may  speak  with  me  on  what-  fuel  to  the  flame  which  burned  in  the 

fver  holiday  you  please,  on  my  way  to  breast  of  the  enamoured  youth.     It  was 

or  from  Madrid."  finally  settled  that  they  three  should,  in  a 

To  this  the  young  gentleman  replied: —  week  from  that  day,  meet  again  at  the 

'*  Dear  Preciosa,  when  Heaven  inclined  same  place ;  when  he  should  come  to  tell 

me  to  love  you,  I  determined  to  perform  them  how  his  own  affairs  were  going  on, 

whatever  your  wishes  should  require  of  and  they  would  have  had  time  to  inquire 

me,  thou^  indeed  it  was  fiir  fVom  my  into  the  truth  of  what  he  had  told  them, 

tho^ights  that  you  would  ask  of  me  that  The  young  gentleman  took  out  a  brocade 

which  you  have  now  asked;   but  since  purse  in  which  he  said  thov  were  ahnn* 

such  is  your  pleasure,  mine  shall  conform  dred  gold  escudos,  and  gave  it  to  the  old 

to  it ;  consider  me  from  this  moment  as  woman ;  but  Preciosa  would  by  no  means 

9  gipsy,  and  put  me  to  whatever  proof  have   her  take  it ;    on  which   her  old 

you  please,  for  you  will  always  find  me  as  guardian  thus  remonstrated : — 

I  now  profess  myselfl      When  shall  I  "  Be  quiet,  girl ;    the  best  sign  this 

ehange  my  costume?  I  would  wish  it  to  gentleman  has  yet  given  of  surrender  is, 

be  shortly ;  as,  under  cover  of  departing  that  he  has  delivered  up  his  arxaa ;  besides, 

far  Slanders,  I  can  deceive  my  parents,  to  give,  on  whatever  occasion,  was  aUvrajn 

•ad  bring  with  me  money  to  defray  my  a  mark  of  a  generous  breast.     And  re* 

muwHmu  for  a  little  time.     I  shall  be  member  the  proverb  which  says,  that 

aoie  to  defer  my  departure  for  about  a  heaven  helps  them  who  help  themselves  ; 

L^  and  as  for  those  who  may  accom-  besides,  I  wouldn't  have  the  gipsies  lose^ 


pftty  mSf  I  shall  contrive  so  to  deceive  through  my  bad  example^  the  good  fiune 

aa  to  carry  my  resolution  into  ef-  for  covetousness  that  they've  eijoyed  so 

What  I  would  ask  of  you  la  (if  1  many  ages.    What !   Preciosa,  would'st 

ti  aooa  venture  to  solicit  any  thing)  thou  have  me  forego  a  hundred  escudos» 
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«  hundred  gold  escudos,   that  may  be  It  was  resolved,  as  has  been  said,  to 

fown  in  the  belt  of  a  petticoat  not  worth  meet  again  at  the  expiration  of  a  week  ; 

two  reals,  and  kept  there  as  safe  as  a  com-  and  that  when  the  young  gentleman  be- 

mon-right  on  the  pastures  of  Estrema^  came  a  gipsy,  he  should  be  called  Senor 

dura!    And  should  any  one  of  our  sons,  Andres,  to  distinguish  him  from  other 

grandsons,  or  kinsfolk,  fall  by  any  mis-  gipsies  of  the  same  name.     Don  Juan 

hap  into  the  hands  of  justice,  will  any  or  Senor  Andres,  as  we  must  afterwards 

thing  whispered  in  the  ears  of  the  judge  call  him,  did  not  venture  to  embrace  Pre- 

or  the  scrivener,  have  such  an  effect  as  ciosa;  but  looking  wistfully  at  her,  and 

these  escudos  crying  to  their  pockets  1  leaving  his  heart  behind  him,  he  returned 

Three  times,  for  three  different  offences,  to  Madrid ;  and  they,  well  satisfied  with 

have  I  been  just  about  to  be  set  upon  the  this  encounter,  went  thither  also, 

ass  to  be  whipped:  from  one  flogging  I  {Continued  at  page  99.) 

was  delivered  by  a  silver  cup,  from  an-  

other  by  a  string  of  pearls,  and  from  the  the 

third  by  forty  eight-real  pieces  which  I'd  MONASTERY  OF  ALCOBACA. 

got  changed  for  quartos,  giving  twenty  — 

reals  to  the  changer.     Remember,  my  [For  the  following  interesting  descrip- 

child,  that  ours  is  a  very  perilous  calling,  tion  we  are  indebted  to  Mr.  Beckford's 

full  of  great  stumbling-blocks  and  griev-  recent  volume  of  "  Recollections  of  an 

ous  straits ;  and  no  succour  will  avail  us  excursion  to  the  Monasteries  of  Alcobaca 

so  quickly  as  the  invincible  arms  of  the  and  Batalha."] 

great  Philip :    a  doubloon  of  two  faces  We  had  no  sooner  hove  in  sight,  and 

will  brighten  in  our  behalf  the  dismal  we  loomed  large,  than  a  most  tremendous 

one  of  the  attorney,  and  of  all  the  minis-  ring  of  bells  of  extraordinary  power,  an- 

ters  of  death,  who  are  so  many  harpies  nounced  our  speedy  arrival.     A  special 

to  us  poor  gipsies,  plucking  and  flaying  avisOf  or  broad  hint  from  the  secretary  of 

us  wiUi  more  pleasure  than  they  do  a  state,  recommending  these  magnificent 

highwaymian :  no  matter  how  ragged  and  monks  to  receive  the  Grand  Prior  and  his 

miserable  we  look,  they'll  never  believe  companions  with  peculiar  graciousness, 

us  to  be  poor,  but  say  we're  like  the  the  whole  community,  including  fathers, 

jackets  of  Belmonte^s  scavengers,  dirty  friars,  and   subordinates,   at  least  four 

and  greasy  and  full  of  doubloons."  hundred  strong,  were  drawn  up  in  grand 

Preciosa  here  interrupted  her  with,  *  spiritual  array  on  the  vast  platform  before 
<'  Pray,  my  dear  grandmother,  say  no  the  monastery,  to  bid  us  welcome.  At 
more,  or  you'll  bring  forward  so  many  their  head,  the  abbot  himself,  in  his  cos- 
laws  in  favour  of  keeping  the  money,  that  tume  of  high  almoner  of  Portugal,  ad- 
you'U  exhaust  those  of  the  Emperors :  vanced  to  give  us  a  cordial  embrace, 
keep  it,  and  much  good  may  it  do  you;  It  was  qiute  delectable  to  witness  with 
and  God  grant  you  may  bury  it  in  a  what  cooings  and  comfortings  the  Lord 
grave  whence  it  may  never  again  return  Abbot  of  Alcobaca  greeted  his  right 
to  the  light  of  the  sun,  and  that  it  may  reverend  brethren  of  Aviz  and  St.  Vin- 
never  have  occasion  to  do  so.  It  will  be  cent's — turtle-doves  were  never  more 
necessary  to  give  something  to  our  com-  fondlesome,  at  least  in  outward  appear- 
panions  there,  who  must  be  tired  of  wait-  ance.  Preceded  by  these  three  graces  of 
ing  for  us."  holiness,  I  entered  the  spacious,  massive, 

'<  They'll  as  much  see  any  of  these  and  somewhat    austere    Saxon-looking 

pieces,"  replied  the  old  woman,  <<  as  they  church.     All  was  gloom,  except  where 

see  the  Grand  Turk  now. — This  good  the  perpetual  lamps  burning  before  the 

young  gentleman  will  see  if  he  has  any  high  altar  diffused  a  light  most  solemn 

silver    left — or    any    copper — ^and    I'll  and   religious — (inferior  twinkles  from 

divide  it  among  them — for  a  little  will  side  chapels  and  chantries  are  not  worth 

satisfy  them."  mentioning).     To  this  altar  my  high 

'*  O,  yes,  I  have  some,"  said  the  gal-  clerical  conductors  repaired,  whilst  the 

lant ;  and  he  took  from  his  pocket  three  frill  harmonious  tones  of  several  stately 

eight-real  pieces,  which  he  divided  among  organs,  accompanied  by  the  choir,  pro- 

the  three  gipsy  girls;  and  with  which  daimed  that  they  were  in  the  act  of  ador- 

they  were  as  delighted,  says  our  author,  ing  the  real  Presence, 

as  the  manager  of  a  Spanish  playhouse  Whilst  these  devout  prostrations  were 

of  that  day  might  be  when,  in  competi-  performing,  I  lost  not  a  moment  in  visit- 

tion  with  some  other  manager,  he  saw  ing  the  sepulchral  chapel,  where  lie  in- 

himself  chalked  up  at  the  corner  of  the  terred  Pedro  the  Just  and  his  beloved 

streets,  Victor!  Victor!  Inez.      The  light  which  reached  this 
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solemn  recen' of  a  most  lolemn  edifice  tculptured  effigies  of  kingi;  and  another 

was  so  subdued  and  haxy,  that  I  could  immense  chamber,  with  white  walls  eo» 

hardly  distinguish  the  elaborate  sculpture  yered  with  pictures  in  black  lacquered 

of  the  tomb,  which  reminded  me,  both  as  frames,  most  hideously  uuharmonious. 
to  design  and  execution,  of  the  Beau-         One  portrait,  the  full  size  of  life,  by  a 

champ  monument  at  Warwick,  so  rich  in  very  ancient  Portuguese  artist,  named 

fretwork  and  imagery.  Vasquez,  attracted  my  minute  attention. 

Just  as  I  was  giving  way  to  the  affect-  It  represented  no  less  interesting  a  per- 

ing  reveries  which  such  an  object  could  sonage  than  St.  Thomas  a  Becket,  and 

not  fail  of  exciting  in  a  bosom  the  least  looked  the  character  in  perfection ; — lofty 

susceptible  of  romantic  impressions,  in  in  stature  and  expression  of  countenance; 

came  the  grand  priors  hand  in  hand,  all  pale,  but  resolute,  like  one  devoted  to 

three  together.    **  To  the  kitchen,'*  said  death  in  his  great  cause;  the  very  being 

they  in  perfect  unison, — **  to  the  kitchen,  Dr.  Lingard  has  portrayed  in  his  admi- 

and  that  immediately;    you   will  then  rable  History. 

judge  whether  we  have  been  wanting  in         From  this  chamber  I  wandered  down 

seal  to  regale  you."  several  flights   of  stairs  to  a  cloister  of 

Such  a  summons,  so  conveyed,  was  the  earliest  Norman  architecture,  having 

irresistible;    the  three  prelates  led  the  in  the  centre  a  fountain  of  very  primitive 

way  to,  I  verily  believe,  the  most  distin-  form,  spouting  forth  clear  water  abun- 

gttished  temple  of  gluttony  in  all  Europe,  dantly  into  a  marble  basin.     Twisting 

What  Glastonbury  may  have  been  in  its  and  straggling  over  this  uncouth  mass  of 

palmy  state,  I  cannot  answer ;  but  my  sculpture,  are  several  orangeAtrees,  gnarl- 

eyes  never  beheld  in  any  modern  convent  ed  jand  crabbed,  but  covered  with  fruit 

of  France,  Italy,  or  Germany,  such  an  ana  flowers,  their  branches  grotesque  and 

enormous  space  dedicated   to  culinary  fantastic,    exactly   such  as  a  Japanese 

purposes.     Through  the  centre  of  the  would  delight  in,  and  copy  on  his  caskets 

Inmiense  and  nobly-groined  hall,  not  less  and  screens;    their  age  most  venerable, 

than  sixty  feet  in  diameter,  ran  a  brisk  for  the  traditions  of  the  convent  assured 

rivulet  of  the  clearest  water,  flowing  me  that  they  were  the  very  first  imported 

through  pierced  wooden  reservoirs,  con-  from  China  into  Portugd.     There  was 

taining  every  sort  and  size  of  the  finest  some  comfort  in   these  objects ;   every 

river  fish.     On  one  side,  loads  of  game  other  in  the  place  looked  dingy  and  dis- 

and  venison  were  heaped  up ;  on  the  other,  mal,  and  steeped  in  a  green  and  yellow 

v^etables  and  fhiit  in  endless  variety,  melancholy. 

Beyond  a  long  line  of  stoves,  extended  a         On  the  damp,  stained,  and  mossy  walls, 

row  of  ovens,  and  close  to  them  hillocks  I  noticed  vast  numbers  of  sepulchral  in* 

of  wbeaten  flour,  whiter  than  snow,  rocks  scriptions  (some  nearly  efi&ced)  to  the 

<»f  sugar,  jars  of  the  purest  oil,  and  pastry  memory  of  the  knights  slain  at  the  battle 

in  vast  abundance,  which  a  numerous  of  Aljubarota :  I  gave  myself  no  trouble 

tribe  of  lay  brothers  and  their  attendants  to  make  them  out,  but  continuing  my 

were  rolling  out  and  puffing  up  into  an  solitary  ramble,  visited  the  refectory,  a 

hundred  different  shapes,  singing  all  the  square  of  seventy  or   eighty  feet,  be- 

while  as  blithely  as  larks  in  a  corn-field,  gloomed  by  dark-coloured  painted  win- 

My  servants,  and  those  of  their  reve-  dows,  and  disgraced  by  tables  covered 

rend  excellencies  the  two  priors,  were  with  not  the  cleanest  or  least  unctuous 

standing  by  in  the  full  glee  of  witnessing  linen  in  the  world. 

these  ho^itable  preparations,   as  well  

pleased,  and  as  much  flushed,  as  if  they  ANECDOTES  OF  AN  APE. 

had  been  just  returned  from  assisting  at  — 

the  marriage  at  Canain  Galilee.  *<  There,"  [In  a  recent  publication,  wa  have  found 

said  the  Lord  Abbot, — "  We  shall  not  a  very  amusing  description  of  a  newly 

starve :  (jod*s  bounties  are  great,  it  is  fit  discovered  species  of  ape,    whose   de- 

we  aboold  enjoy  them.''     (By  the  bye,  I  meanour  on  shipboard  forms  a    most 

thought  this  all  allegro,  contrasted  with  entertaining  chapter,   which  we  would 

tibe  penseroso  of  scarecrow  convents,  quite  gladly  insert  entire,  were  it  not  for  its 

dd^tfuL}"  great  length.     The  annexed  portion  will 

give  an  idea  of  the  creature's  drolleries.] 

I  rose  early,  slipped  out  of  my  pomp-         There  was  a  degree  of  intelligence  in 

oils  apartment,  strayed  about  endless  cor-  the  animal,  beyond  what  is  usually  termed 

ridon — not  a  soul  stirring.  Looked  into  common  instinct.      These  little  minia- 

•  gloomy  hall,  much  encumbered  with  tures  of  men,  (as  they  are  satirically 

gilded  ornaments,  and  grim  with  the  ill-  termed),  are  said  to  possess  more  sagacity 
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fhan  any  other  animak,  and  to  tie  a  dose  combat,  pushing  with  his  feet,  (in  which 

connecting  link  between  the  **  powerful  action    he    possessed    great    muscular 

lord  of  the  creation,"  and  creatures  of  an  power),  entwining  his  long  arms  around 

inferior  genius.     If  it  be  true,  as  I  have  her,  and  pretending  to  bite ;  or,  seizing 

heard  asserted,  that  intelligence  is  writ-  a  rope,  he  would  swing  towards  her,  and 

ten  in  legible  characters  on  the  os  frontis  when  efibrts  were  made  to  seize  him* 

of  the  monkey  tribe,  I  beg  to  add,  that  would    elude    the    grasp   by    swinging 

mischief  and  cunning  also  beam  in  their  away ;  or  he  would,  by  way  of  changing 

eye.  the  plan  of  attack,  drop  suddenly  on  her 

One  instance  of  a  very  <close  approxi-  from  the  ropes  alofb,  and  then  engage  in 

nsation  to,  if  it  may  not  foe  considered  an  various  playful  antics.     He  would  play 

exeroiseof,  the  reasoning  faculty,  occurred  in  a  similar  manner  with  adults;   but 

in  this  animal.  Once  or  twice  I  lectured  finding  them  usually  too    strong    and 

him  on  taking  away  my  soap  continually  rough  for  him,  he  preferred  children, 

from  the  washing-place,  which  he  would  giving  'up  his  games  with  them,  if  any 

remove,  for  his  amusement,  from  that  adults  joined  in  the  sport  at  the  same 

place,  and  leave  it  about  the  cabin.    One  time. ' 

morning  I  was  writing,  the  ape  being  There  were  also  on  board  the  ship  se- 
present  in  the  cabin,  when  casting  my  veral  small  monkeys,  with  whom  Ungka 
eyes  toward  him,  I  saw  the  little^  fellow  was  desirous  of  forming  interesting  con- 
taking  the  soap.  I  watched  him,  with-  versaziones,  to  introduce  a  social  charac- 
out  his  perceiving  that  I  did  so ;  and  he  ter  among  the  race — wile  away  the  te- 
occasionally 'would  cast  a  furtive  glance  dious  hours,  which  pass  but  tardily  in  a 
toward  the  place  where  I  sat.  I  pre-  ship,  and  dissipate  the  monotony  of  the 
tended  to  write ;  he,  seeing  me  busily  voyage :  to  this  the  little  monkeys  would 
occupied,  took  the  soap,  and  moved  away  not  accede ;  they  treated  him  as  an  out- 
with  it  in  his  paw.  When  he  had  walked  cast,  and  aU  cordially  united  to  r^>el  the 
half  the  length  of  the  cabin,  I  spoke  ^proaches  of  the  '<  little  man  in  black,** 
quietly,  without  frightening  him.  The  by  chattering,  and  various  other  hostile 
instant  he  found  I  saw  him,  he  walked  jnovements  peculiar  to  them. 
back  again,  and  deposited  the  soap  nearly  Ungka,  thus  repelled  in  his  kind  en- 
in  the  same  place  from  whence  he  had  deavours  to  establish  something  like  so- 
taken  it.  There  was  certainly  some-  ciality  among  them,  determined  in  his 
thing  more  than  instinct  in  that  actions  own  mind  to  annoy  and  punish  them  for 
he  evidently  betrayed  a  consmousness  of  their  impudence ;  so,  the  next  time  they 
having  done  wrong,  both  by  his  first  united,  as  before,  in  a  body,  on  his  ap- 
and  last  aotums; — and  what  is  reason,  if  proach,  he  watched  the  opportunity,  and 
that  is  not  an  exercise  of  it  ?  when  one  was  off  his  guard,  seized  a 

He  was  playful,  but  preferred  i^ildren  rope,  and  swinging  towards  him,  caught 

to    adults.       He    became    particularly  him  by  the  tail,  and  hauled  away  upon 

attached  to  a  little  Papuan  child  (Elau,  it,  much  to  the  annoyance  of  the  owner, 

a  native  of  Erromanga,  one  of  the  New  who  had  no  idea  that  such  a  retaliation 

Hebrides  group)  who  was  on  board,  and  was  to  take  place ;  he  continued  pulling 

whom,  it  is  not  improbable,  he  may  in  upon  it,  as  if  determined  to  detach  it, 

some  degree  have  considered  as  having  until  the  agility  and  desperation  of  the 

an  afllnity  to  his  qiecies.     They  were  monkey,  at  being  so  treated,  obliged  him 

often  seen  sitting  near  the  capstan,  the  to  relinquish  his  hold.      But  it  not  un- 

animal  with  his  long  arm  round  her  frequently  happened,  that  he  made  his 

neck,  lovingly  eating  biscuit  together.  way  up  the  rigging,  dragging  the  mon- 

She  would  lead  him  about  by  his  long  key  by  the  tail  after  him,  and  thus  made 

arms,  like  an  elder  leading  a  younger  him  follow  his  course  most  unwillingly. 

child ;  and  it  was  the  height  of  the  gro-  If  in  his  aaoent  he  required  both  hands, 

tesque,  to  witness  Idm  running  round  he  would  pass  the  tail  of  his  captive  into 

tile  capstan,  pursued  by,  or  pursuing,  the  prehensile  power  of  his  foot.     It 

the  ehild.     He  would  waddle  along,  in  was  the  most  grotesque  scene  imagina- 

the  erect  posture,  at  a  rapid  paoe,  some-  ble,  and  will  long  remain  in  the  remem- 

ttmcs  aiding  hknself  by  bis  knuckles ;  brance  of  those  who  witnessed  it,  and 

but   when   fatigued,   he   would   spring  was  performed  by  Ungka  with  the  most 

aside»  seize  hold  o(  the  first  rope  he  came  perfect  gravity   of  countenance,   while 

to,  and,  ascending  a  short  distance  rt-  the  poor  suffering  monkey  grinned,  chat- 

gard  himself  as  safe  from  pursuiL  tered,  twisted  about,  making  the  most 

In  a  playful  manner  he  would  roll  on  strenuous  efforts  to  escape  from  his  op- 
deck  with  the  ehild,  as  if  in  a  mock  ponent's  grasp.     His  countenance,  at  all 
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times  «  figure  of  fisn,  now  had  terror  MISTIMED  SERVICE, 

added  to  it,  increaBing  the  delineation  of  "  Bxpori  I  skip  back  to  the  point  from 

beauty;  and  when  the  poor  beast  had  which  mv  own  ilea  and  the  Poictiers 

been  dragged  some  distance  up  the  riff-  flea  have  led  roe,  I  must  tell  a  story  of  an 

ging,  Ungka,  Ured  of  his  labour,  would  English  lady,  who  was  not  so  fortunate 

8u£knly  let  go  his  hold  on  the  tail,  when  as  Pasquier's  accomplished  friend.    This 

it  would  require  some  skill  on  the  part  lady,  who  lived  in  the  country,  and  was 

of  the  monkey  to  seize  a  rope,  to  pre-  about  to  have  a  large  dinner  party,  was 

rent  his  receiving  a  compound  fracture  ambitious  of  making  as  great  a  display 

by  a  rapid  descent  on  deck.      Ungka,  as  her  husband's  establishment,  a  tola* 

having    himself   no    caudal    extremity,  rably  large  one,  could  furnish :  so  that 

knew  well  that  he  was  perfectly  free  from  there  might  seem  to  be  no  lack  of  ser- 

any  retaliation  on  the  part  of  his  oppo-  vants,  a  great  lad,  who  had  been  em- 

nents. '  ployed  only  in  farm  work,  was  trimmed 

As  this  mode  of  treatment  was  fiir  and  dressed  for  the  occasion,  and  ordered 
from  being  either  amusing  or  instructive  to  take  his  stand  behind  his  mistress's 
to  the  monkeys,  they  assembled  togeUier  chair,  with  strict  injunctions  not  to  stir 
in  an  executive  councilt  where  it  was  de-  from  the  place,  nor  do  anything  unless 
termined,  that  in  friture  the  ''big  black  she  directed  him;  the  lady  well  knowing, 
sb'anger,'*  who  did  not  accord  with  them  that  although  no  footman  could  make  a 
in  proportions,  and  who  demeaned  him-  better  appearance  as  a  piece  of  still  life, 
self  by  walking  erect,  wearing  no  tail,  some  awkwardness  would  be  inevitable, 
and  was,  in  several  other  respects,  guilty  if  he  were  put  in  motion.  Accordingly, 
of  unmonkey-like  conduct,  should  be  Thomas  having  thus  been  duly  drilled, 
for  the  future  avoided,  and  tresited  with  and  repeatedly  enjoined,  took  his  post  at 
eontempt ;  and  should  he  again  think  the  head  of  the  table  behind  his  mistress, 
pricier  to  assault  any  of  the  body,  they  and  for  a  while  he  found  sufficient 
should  all  unite,  and  punish  him  for  his  amusement  in  looking  at  the  grand  set- 
violent  conduct.  Ungka,  when  again  he  out,  and  staring  at  the  guests  :  when  he 
made  any  attempt  to  renew  his  amuse-  was  weary  of  this,  and  of  an  inaction  to 
ment  of  pulling  tails,  met  with  such  a  which  he  was  so  little  used,  his  eyes  be- 
warm'  reception  from  the  little  creatures  gan  to  pry  about  nearer  objects.  It  was 
assembled)  that  he  found  it  necessary  to  at  a  time  when  our  ladies  followed  the 
give  up  tale  b&frmg,  and  devote  himself  French  fashion  of  having  the  back  and 
to  other  pursuits.  He  had,  however,  shoulders,  under  the  name  of  the  neck, 
such  an  inclination  to  draw  out  taleSt  that  uncovered  much  lower  than  accords  either 
being  obliged,  from  ''peculiar  circum-  with  the  English  climate,  or  with  old 
etances,**  to  rdinquish  those  of  the  mon-  English  notions ; — a  time  when,  as  Lan- 
keys,  he  cultivated  the  friendship  of  a  dor  expresses  it,  the  usurped  dominion 
little  clean  pig]  that  ran  about  the  deck,  of  neck  had  extended  from  the  ear  down- 
and  taking  his  tail  in  hand,  endeavoured,  wards,  almost  to  where  mermaids  become 
by  frequent  pulling,  to  reduce  it  from  a  fish.  This  lady  was  in  the  height,  or 
curled  to  a  straight  form ;  but  all  his  lowness,  of  that  &shion ;  and  between 
effi>rts  were  in  vun,  although  piggy  did  her  shoulder-blades,  in  the  hollow  of  the 
not  express  any  ill-feeling  at  his  kind  back,  not  far  from  the  confines  where 
endeavours.  nakedness  and  clothing   met,    Thomas 

Although  every  kindness  was  shewn  espied  what  Pasquier  had  seen  upon  the 

to  him  by  the  officers  and  crew,  and  neck  of  Mademoiselle  des  Roches.    The 

sweetmeats  and  other  niceties  were  given  guests  were  too  much  engaged  with  the 

to  him  by  them  by  way  of  bribes,  to  en-  business  and  courtesies  of  the  table,  to 

gage  his  confidence  and  good  opinion,  see,  what  must  have  been  worth  seeing-— 

yet  be  would  not  permit  himself  to  be  the  transfiguration  produced  in  Thomas's 

takiHi  in  the  arms,  or  caressed  fiuniliarly  countenance  by  delight,  when  he  saw  so 

by  taxj  person  on  board  during  the  voy-  fine  an  opporttmity  of  shewing  himself 

Xexeept  by  the  commander,  the  third  attentive,   and  making   himself  useful. 

rr,  and  myself;  but  with  any  of  the  The  lady  was  too  much  occupied  with 

children  be  would  readily  gambol.     It  her  company  to  feel  the  flea ;  but  to  her 

was  a  strange  fact,  that  he  in  particular  horror  she  felt  the  great  finger  and  thumb 

aevoided  all  those  who  wore  large  bushy  of  Thomas  upon  her  back,  and  to  her 

whiakers.            greater  horror  heard  him  exclaim  in  ex- 

""~~~~~  ultation,  to  the  still  greater  amusement 

of  the  party— a  vlea,  a  vlea  I  maf  lady,  ecod 
Fve  cauchl  *en  T — The  Doctor, 
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PROFESSOR  SCHWEIGGER.  by  fear  of  the  threatened  prosecution, 

—  perhaps  by  a  longing  for  the  gold  pieces 

Thi  murder  of  this  individual  is  thus  exhibited  when  the  louis-d'or  was  given, 

described  by  a  recent  German  traveller  perhaps  by  rage  and  revenge  for  his  pre- 

in  Sicily.  vious  ill-treatment.     His  golden  booty 

<*  We  had  heard  so  much  at  Naples  of  presently  betrayed  him ;  he  was  arrested, 

the   insecurity   of   the  roads,    that  we  confessed  everything,  and  was  executed 
thought  it  necessary  to  buckle  on  a  cut-'  at  Girgenti  about  a  year  ago.     It  were 

lass  a-piece  fcouteau  de  chassej;  we  were  surely  absurd  to  draw  any  conclusion  as 

already  provided  with  pistols.     When  to  the  robber  propensities  of  the  Sicilians 

our  servant  Joseph,  a  Proven9al,  heard  from  this  transaction:    we  might  even 

that  we  were  arming,   he  asked  leave  to  say,  that,  according  to  Italian  principles 

follow  our  example,  and  appeared  with  of  revenge,  the  guide  was  in  some  mea- 

a  mighty  sabre,  and  a  broad  leather  belt,  sure  justified,  when  he  slew  a  menacing 

holding  a  brace  of  pistols  and  store  of  and  iVightful  dwarf,'  in  expiation  of  the 

cartridges,  that  must  have  been  purloin-  injuries  received  from  him.  j  ' 

ed  from  some  Abriizzo  robber.    •  Fancy         '  = — --r' 

toyourself  four  heavily  armed;horsemen,  .    MISCELLANIES, 

one  of  them  moreover  loaded  with  draw-  —^  ■;  ^     »'.>.. 

ing-boardandseat,  clad  in  jackets  of  light  Instinct    of    Birds.  —  When' the   lap<^ 

stufl^  with  straw  hats  of  various  forms,  wing  wants  to  procure  food,  it  seeks  for 

and  you  will  have  a  distinct  image  of  a  worm's  cast,  and  stamps  the  gfound  by 

our  ludkrously.  warlike  appearance.  the  side  of  it  with  his  feet ;  somewhat  in 

But,  happily,  these  bands  of  robbers  the  manner  we  have  often,  done  wiyen  a 
have  long  been  exterminated,  and  even  boy,-  in  order  to  proeure  worms  fof  (ish- 
the  single  stragglers  who  survived,  have  ihg.  •  After-  doing  this  for  a  short  time, 
now  disappeared.'  i'.  The  x^tales-.of  .'the  the  bird  waits  for  the  issue  of  the  worm 
cowardly  Neapolitans  vanish  into  nothing  from  the  hole,  who,  alarmed  at  the 
when  you  reach  their  scene.  The  eter-  shaking  of  the  ground, '  endeavours  to 
nally- repeated  story  of  the  recent  mur-  make  its  esc^e,  when  he  is  imtn^iately 
der  of  Professor  Sehweigger  of  Konigs-  seized,  and'  becomes  the  prey  of  this 
burg,  is  indeed  melancholy  enoi^h;  but  ingenious  bird.  The  lapwing  also  fret- 
I  have  here  learned  that  his  own  impru-  quents  the  haunts  of  moles.  These  ani- 
dence  was  the  chief  cause  of  his  misfor-  mals,  when  in  pursuit  of  worms  on  which 
tune.  As  a  botanist,  he  naturally  tra-  they  feed,  frighten  them,  and  the  worm, 
veiled  on  foot ;  at  Palermo,  he  engaged  in  attempting  to  escape,  comes  to  the 
aninsufficiently  recommended  guide,  and,  surface  of  the  ground,  where  they  are 
*^i>  r^^rdless  of  the  indolent  southern  tem-  seized  by  the  lapwing.  The  same  mode 
perament,  dragged  him  daily  about  of  alarming  his  prey  has  been  related  of 
amongst  the  mountains.  Sehweigger  the  gull, 
was,  moreover,  veiy  short,  very  ugly,  of  nature  and  art. 
a  seceding,  grumbling  disposition,  and  Nothing  in  art  can  continue  to  dazzle 
so  careless,  that  he  was  not  even  armed  but  so  long  as  we  are  unaccustomed  to 
with  a  stick.  The  night  before  they  the  contemplation  of  it.  Let  a  person 
were  to  reach  Girgenti  (the  ancient  dwell  for  some  months,  nay,  a  few  weeks, 
Agrigentum),  he  gave  his  guide  a  louis-  in  one  of  the  mansions  that  has  the  most 
d'or  to  be  changed  in  a  little  hamlet,  struck  his  fancy,  and  he  will  find  tliat  by 
where,  probably,  there  was  not  so  much  degrees  his  vision  becomes  so  used  to 
ready  money  to  be  found ;  put  himself  the  objects  which  first  enchanted  him, 
in  a  passion  at  receiving  too  little  change,  that  he  soon  ceases  to  be  sensible  of  their 
and  threatened  the  guide  with  legal  pu-  presence,  or  to  feel  aught  more  than  that 
nishment  at  Girgenti.  After  this  quar-  general  complacency  excited  in  the  mind 
rel,  he  set  forth  with  the  exasperated  by  being  surrounded  by  agreeable  objects. 
Sicilian,  dragged  him  through  the  most  It  is  otherwise  with  the  beauties  of 
scorching  heat  till  noon,  wrangling  with  nature.  The  more  the  eye  becomes 
him,  it  is  said,  the  whole  time.  At  accustomed  to  behold  them,  the  more 
length,  upon  reaching  a  shady  fountain,  pleasure  do  they  convey :  each  point  of 
that  bursts  from  the  live  rock  many  steps  view  gains  a  new  interest  by  being  con- 
below  the  level  ground,  he  heedlessly  trasted  with  others ;  the  different  periods 
descended  these  steps  to  refresh  himself,  of  the  day  or  season  change  the  appear- 
There  the  heated  and  irritated  guide  ance,  and  throw  a  fresh  light  over  the 
knocked  him  on  the  head  from  above  scene,  that  prevents  its  ever  becoming 
with  a  billet  of  woodt  impelled}  perhiqps,  monotonous. 
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SATURDAY.  ALCCSTt*,  ia;i.l 


{Far  tkt  Partem.) 

^  Taong  men  of  Anbia  fell  In  lore 

"■M  •nd  deep  afiection,  the  other  Tram 
■^  pbjued  attrulion.  The  nsnie  of 
™  mtwu  Abdatlah,  thai  of  the  Utter 

He  fcmilir  of  (he  girl  WM  rich,  but 
fT— an  WM  itill  richer  ;  and  her  father, 
■!*V  a  aontaox  man  himself,  thoiurht 
■>«lfaehappi«»  ot  other,  must  centre 
"  Ik  woe  things  Ae  most  Talued  i  lo 
■•imbiia  the  preference.  Thetather'i 
*'B^  a  dink  of  importance,  vas  alio  an 
■  suit  of  Abdallah,  vhom  he 


S?^« 


(■tptmicjirars'atandingi  anif,  besidei 
t^  Ui  pride  in  an  undoubted  pedigree 
MMlled  at  the  humbleness  of  the  Toung 
«M|l  NMioo.  Added  to  all  these  appo- 
•Wlj  iONnnountable  obstacles,  the  girl 


The  1 

UtIi 

intr 

however,  of   Al 

iMtallah 
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object  of 

his 

Je 

:,  though  greatly 

the  opposltioD  then 
liunily  of  the  girl,  and,  &r  more  so,  hj 
her  indificrence.  This  continued  till  the 
daj  was  liied  for  her  to  wed  his  rival. 

Nov,  Abdullah  being  a  man  of  quick 
wit,  and  resolute  rnind,  so  contrived  it, 
that  Zumaun  should  travel  a  short  dis* 
tance,  in  doing  which  it  would  be  neces- 
sary to  cross  a  wide  lake.  At  the  border* 
of  this,  he  waited  in  disguise,  seated  in  ■ 
bost,  till  Zumaun  arrived,  when  he 
oCTered  to  ferry  him  across. 

It  was  a  wide  piece  of  water;  and, 
when  they  had  arrived  to  about  the 
middle,  Abdallah  quietly  took  off  hii 
disguise,  and,  without  rising  from  his 
seati  thus  addressed  his  rival  ; — 

"  Zumaun,  it  is  agreed  that  you  aro 
shortly  to  possess  the  woman  I  love. 
She  prefers  you  to  me,  and  her  parent! 
approve  her  choice.  I  bear  you  no  malice 
whatever  ;  yet.  ai  on  act  of  justice  to  my 
own  feelings,  I  cannot,  with  passive  re- 
signation, endure  my  sincere  heart  to  be 
put  aside  OS  a  thing  of  no  value,  and  left 
58 
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to  pant  a  sad  way  downward  to  the  grave,  "  What  hast  thou  to  say,  then,  that  I 

without  making  one  positive  effort.     If  should  not  order  thee  the  bowstring  upon 

I  can  obtain  no  hope  for  myself,  I  am,  the  spot?*' 

at  all  events,  resolved  to  prove  whether  "  Nothing,  O  caliph  ;    but  much   in 

your  love  and  devotion  equal  mine.  I  do  justification  of  what  I  hav^done.** 

not  believe  they  will  stand  the  test,  and  **  You  answer,"  said  the  caliph,  looking 

upon  this  stanf^  my  last  chance  of  happi-  sternly  round  at  his  vizier  and  officers, 

ness.     Yet  I  call  Allah  to  witness,  that  I  '*like  one  beyond  my  power.     Passion 

entertain  no  personal  hatred  against  you,  has  that  capability  sometimes,  and  places 

and  that  this,  my  present  action,  is  un-  a  subject  on  a  level  with  the  mightiest  of 

accompanied  by  any  sense  of  sanguinary  the  earth,  and  not  unfrequently  far  more 

revenge."  than  that,  though  my  courtiers  would 

**  What  would  you  do?"  asked  Zumaun,  have   me  believe   otherwise.     Whether 

with   a  stern    expression    of    sarcasm,  you  be  right  or  wrong,  it  is  evident  you 

'*  There  are  few  things  I  would  not  dare  are  conscientiously  devoted  to  it,  which 

and  defy,  in  order  to  possess  any  woman  is  a  thing  to  be  respected. 

I   was    bent   upon.     You   should  have  Abdallah,  with  tears  now  gushing  to 

waited  till  this  day  month,  and  then,  per-  his  eyes,  at  the  generous  condescension  of 

haps,  I  might  not  have  been  so  stanch.''  the  caliph,  related  what  had  passed  in 

He  ended  with  an  ironical  laugh,  that  the  boat,  and  all  that,  had  occasioned  it. 

was  as  little  complimentary  to  the  whole  He  did  not  dwell  upon  the  depth  of  his 

of  the  fair  sex,  as  pleasing  to  Abdallah.  affection,  biit  left  all  his  actions  to  be 

'<  This  is  my  proposition,''    said  the  explained  by  that  feeling.  In  doing  this, 

latter,  in  a  resolute  tone,  rising  at  the  he  adhered  so  strictly  to  the  truth,  in 

same  time,  and  thrusting  his  foot  through  every  particular,  that  Zumaun  readily 

the  bottom  of  the  boat,  so  that  the  water  admitted  every  thing  he  said, 

immediately  began  to  rush  through  the  The  caliph  mused  a  while.    "  Well," 

aperture ;  "  that  he  who  first  quits  the  said  he  at  length,  turning  to  Abdallah  ; 

boat,  shall  resign  all  claim  to  the  woman  "  you  find  that  he  has  stood  the  test  you 

we  both  love  ?"  proposed,  and  would  have  died  in  sup- 

Zumaun  was  a  man  of  strong  animal  port  of  it ;  do  you  admit  this  ?*' 

passions,  and  his  courage  and  will  being  "  1  do  believe  it,"  answered  Abdallah, 

equal  to  his  sensuality,    he  answered,  despondingly. 

"  Agreed  ;  here  let  us  sit  fast, — I  will  "  Well,  then,  there  remains  nothing 

BOt  be  the  first  to  loose  my  hold,  though  more  for  you  to  do,  especially  as  the 

we    sink     a    hundred    fathoms     deep,  woman  prefers  your  rival." 

Methinks  our  sabres  might  have  settled  **  O  caliph,"  ejaculated  Abdallah,   as 

the  matter  in  a  shorter  way ;  but  be  it  as  he     struggled    for     one     more     hope, 

thou  say  est."  **  Zumaun  would  have  preferred  deciding 

So  saying,  they  both  took  their  seats  the  question  with  the  sabre,  and  to  this 

at  opposite  ends  of  the  boat,  while  the  I  am  willing  to  agree  !" 

water  continued  to  pour  in.  **  Nay,    rejoined    the    caliph,    *'  you 

They  had  not  long  remained  thus,  should  have  proposed,  or  accepted  it  in 

when  a  splendid  barge   approached,  in  the  first  instance ;  the  ordeal  was  your 

which  was  the  caliph,  and  several  of  his  own  choosing,  and  he  has  passed  through 

chief  officers.     The  caliph,  seeing  two  it,    according   to  your   own  admission, 

men  seated  opposite  each  other  in  a  boat  You  are  not  justified,  even  by  passion, 

half  full  of  water,  and  evidently  about  in  taking  any  farther  measures  to  prevent 

to  sink,  with  an  elbow  on  one  knee,  and  his  possession  of  the  object  of  his  desire." 

the  chin  resting  on  the  hand,  while,  in  So  saying,  the  caliph  ordered  them  to 

fearful    silence,    their    eyes  were    fixed  be  put  ashore  at  opposite  sides  of  the  lake, 

sternly   upon    each    other's    face,   was  and   then  set  out  again  to  pursue  his 

greatly  surprised  at  so  extraordinary  a  diversion  of  fishing, 

sight.     Commanding  his  officers  to  take  With  a  despairing   heart,    Abdallah 

them   into  the  barge,  he  demanded  an  went  his  way,  and  passed  his  time  he 

explanation  of  their  present  conduct.  knew  not  how,  wandering  about  he  knew 

**  Commander  of  the  faithful !"  said  not  whither,  till  he  heard  the  day  named 

Zumaun,  falling  at  the  feet  of  the  caliph,  on  which  the  only  being  that  could  make 

"  it  is  entirely  owing  to  the  contrivance  life  a  bliss,  and  without  whom  it  would 

of  Abdallah,  who  forced  me  to  an  alter-  be  a  wretched  burden,  was  to  be  given 

Dative,  and  I  chose  the  stronger  one."  to  another. 

"  Is  it  true?"  demanded  the  caliph.  On  the  morning  of  this  day,  the  girl, 

*'  It  Ls"  ans\i:ered  Abdallah.  accompanied    by   her   father,     the  rich 
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merchant,  her  uncle,  the  proud  sheik,  willingly,  O  dread  Prince !  and  I   will 

and  her  lover    Zumaun,   went  to  the  give  him  riches  in  abundance  with  her — 

mosque  to  hear  prayers,  previous  to  the  have  mercy  upon  my  life  !" 

performance  of  ^e  marriage  ceremony.  "  Lower  a  rope  to  him/*  said  the  caliph 

As  this  was  probably  the  last  time  Ab-  to  his  guard,  "and  drag  him  up." 

dallah   would  have    an  opportunity  of  They  did  so.    **  Now,  cast  down  more 

seeing   the  object  of  his  affections,   he  fagots    and    we    will    burn    the    rest 

went  there  also.  speedily." 

The  service  began,  and  continued  with-  "  Mercy,    mercy  !"  loudly  cried  the 

out  any  interruption ;  for  the  deep  sobs  sheik  ;  "  thy  servant  hath  done  nouglt 

of  Abdallah  were  inaudible  to  everyone  to  provoke  the  wrath  of  the  great  Ali." 

but  God.  *'  Slave  !"  shouted  the  caliph,  '*  didst 

Silence  reigned  throughout  the  mosque  thou  not  bear  enmity  and  hatred  to  Ab- 
as the  voice  of  the  aged  imaun,  with  dallah,  who  was  the  first  to  ask  thy 
many  a  solemn  pause,  eihorted  them  to  niece  in  marriage  :  and  didst  thou  not 
acts  of  virtue,  and  to  hopes  of  heaven,  help  to  cause  his  rejection,  because  of 
But  Abdallah  heard  nought — he  saw  thy  pride  of  rank  and  the  quarrels  of 
nought  before  him  but  her  he  loved,  and  thy  ancestors  ?  All  this  conspired  to 
the  bare  stone  walls  that  emblemed  his  drive  him  to  extremities  with  Zumaun, 
future.  and  I  am  now  resolved   your   passions 

The  instant  the  prayers  were   con-  shall  all  be  put  to  the  test.     Guards ! 

eluded,  a  loud  and  general  cry  echoed  cast  down  more  fagots,  and  faster,  for 

through  the  mosque !     The  place  was  the  inside  of  the  mosque  shall  be  filled 

suddenly  filled  with  smoke,  and  flames  with  them  I" 

were  seen   in  various  places  I     Every  "  O  mighty  Ali !  O  great  son-in-law 

body  crowded  quickly  to  the  door,  and  of  Mahomet !  what  shall  thy  poor  slave 

all   passed  for^  except  the  five  above  do  to  obtain  favour  and  mercy  ?     I  am 

mentioned,  the  guards  of  the  caliph  pre-  scorched — I  am  burning!    have  mercy 

▼enting  their  egress,  and  closing  the  door  upon  thy  slave  !     I  will  gladly  consent 

when  all  the  rest  had  escaped.  to  anything." 

A  part  of  the  roof  of  the  mosque  was  "  What  rank  was  your  father?"  shouted 

now  removed,  and,  looking  up,  they  dis-  the  caliph. 

covered  the  caliph  and  his  attendants,  '*  A  sheik  !*'  cried   the  wretched  old 

while  a  number  of  the  guards  imme-  man,    wringing   his  hands ;    **  and  my 

mediately  commenced   throwing    down  grandfather  was  a  sheik  too." 

bundles  of  blaxing  fagots  into  the  mosque.  "  And  what  was  his  father  ?" 

**  Perverse    wretches  !"    shouted    the  **  An  emir — an  emir—  mighty  son  of 

caliph  from  above,  "since  ye  could  come  the  great  Prophet  Mahomet ! — suffer  me 

to  no  amicable  arrangement  among  your-  to  be  taken  out  of  this— and  his  wife's 

selves^  but  must  try  each  other's  courage  father  and  brother  were  both  emirs ;  and 

by  seeing  who  would  endure  drowning  his   grandfather    was  a  sheik — but  his 

with  the  greatest  firmness,  it  is  now  my  great-grandfather  was  a  barber,  and  sold 

intention  to  see  how   ye  can   all   bear  pipes  and  garlic  !" 

burning !     Guards,   throw    down   more  "  Take  him  out  this  instant !"  shouted 

fiigots — quick  there,  or  your  lives  shall  the  caliph,  "  for  he  has  told  me  more 

answer  it !"  than  I  asked." 

**  O  mighty  caliph  !"    exclaimed  the  The  guards  obeyed  the  caliph's  orders 

Iktfaer,    **I   had   nought  to  do   in   the  promptly;  and  the  old  sheik  saved  his 

matter^-I  implore  mercy,  for  I  am  truly  life  thus  meanly,    wisely,    or    weakly, 

innocent  of  all  offence !"  (perhaps  all  three,)  at  the  expense  of  his 

"  How  ! — did  not  Abdallah  first  make  undoubted    pedigree,    and    the    family 

oflbrs  for  thy  daughter,  and  didst  thou  quarrel  of  fivescore  years  standing. 

not  refuse  him,     and  accept   Zumaun  The    remainder  of  the  fagots  being 

afterwards?"  now  thrown  down  into  the  mosque,  the 

«  O  commander  of  the  faithful !  that  fiames  began  quickly  to  hem  in  those 

was  because  my  daughter  loved  Zumaun  that  remained.     The  young    girl  had 

better.**  fallen  down  in  an  agony  of  terror,  and 

"Dog!"  exclaimed  the  caliph — "'tis  Abdallah  having  covered  her  over  with 

fidse !  it  was  because  he  was  richer  ;  had  his  mantle,  to  protect  her  from  the  fierce 

it  been  otherwise,  you  would  have  forced  heat  of   the  approaching  flames    was 

her  to  accept  Abdallali."  seated  on  the  ground  beside  her.  Zumaun, 

*«  I  oonsent  to  Abdallah 's  suit,"  cried  with  an  erect  body  and  folded  arms  stood 

tibe    merchant,    "  most  willingly — most  near  them. 
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*'  Let  Zumaun  be  taken  up,"  said  the        It  is  here  shewn,  without  making  even 

caliph,  "  the  other  two  shall  be  burned  a  bad  or  gross  passion  compromise  its 

for  the  trouble  they  have  occasioned."  character  or  resolution  (an  error  that  is 

*'  Thanks,  O  commander  of  the  faith-  continually  made,  and  without  any  neces- 

ful!"  said  Zumaun;  but  he  was  scarcely  sity  for   the  moral,)  how  a  deep   and 

half  way  up,  when  the  caliph  exclaimed,  delicate  affection  of  the  heart,  that  can 

*'  who  is  this? — I  miscalled  the  names ;  dare  and  endure  to  the  utmost,  although 

lower  him  down  again — take  up  Abdallah,  there  be  no  return  to  its  love,  is  superior 

for  it  was  he  I  meant."  to  every  gross  and  selfish  desire.  We  have 

«  O  caliph  !"  ejaculated  Abdallah,  fer-  thus   exemplified  how  animal   passion, 

vently,  "  let  Zumaun  be  taken  up  from  however  powerful,   is  not  equal,  even 

the  fire ;    for    I  will  remain,    and  be  though  it  should  succeed  in  its  ends,  to 

burned  with  her  I  love,    which  is  far  that  intense  and  refined  feeling  and  devo- 

better  than  living   to  remember  a  last  tion,  which  will  make  an  utter  sacrifice 

parting  such  as  this  would  be."  of  its  dearest  hopes  and  sympathies,  in 

The    caliph    ordered    that    Zumaun  order  to  serve  or  make  happy  the  beloved 

should  be  lifted  out  of  the  mosque  im-  object.  R.  H.  H. 

mediately.  

•'But,     O    just    prince!"    resumed        NOTICES  OF  NEW  BOOKS. ) 

Abdallah,  *'this  woman,  who  lies  here  

thus  insensible  of  her  impending  punish-  The  Yemassee.    A  Romance.     By  the 

ment,  is  equally  guiltless  of  any  ofi^nce;  Author  of  Guy  Rivers. 

it  is  I  only  that  am  to  blame  for  it  all.  — 

Let  her  be  spared,  and  I  will  gladly  die  Mr.  Simms  has  improved  largely  and 

in  her  stead."  decidedly  upon  his  former  work  (which 

''  She  shall  be  saved  only  upon  one  con-  we  noticed  at  p.  339  of  our  first  volume), 

dition,"  answered  the  caliph,  sternly  :  wisely  availing  himself  of  the  criticisms 

"you  shall  be  permitted  to  suffer  in  her  thereon.     The  "  Yemassee"  is  a  better 

stead,  provided  you  give  a  free  consent  story  than  "Guy  Rivers;"  the  plot  is 

to  her  becoming  the  wife  of  Zumaun  ?"  more  ingeniously  constructed,  many  of 

^  And  is  there  no  other  alternative  ?  "  the  incidents  more  vividly  related,  and 

"  There  is  no  other."  what  is  important,  the  progress  of  the 

"  Then,"  said   Abdallah,  "  I  do  give  tale  is  much  less  frequently  intercepted 

my  free  eonsent ;  and  may  she  be  as  by    needlessly    protracted    dissertation ; 

happy  with  him,  as  I  have  been  miser-  the  introduction  of  which   will  weigh 

able  without  her.**  down    the    best    novel    in  which   it  is 

The  young    girl    having    recovered  attempted.     We  think  too,  that  the  cha- 

from  her  fear  of  death  during  the  last  racters  generally  are  better  conceived ;  in 

words,  no  sooner  reached  the  platform  "  Guy  Rivers,"  there  are,  at  least,  two 

where  the  caliph  stood,  than  she  threw  monstrosities,  and,  althoiigh  they  were 

herself  at  his  feet,  exclaiming,  '<  Great  delineated  with  great  power  and  effect, 

and    merciful    AH,    let     Al^allah    be  we  are  much  better  pleased  with  all  the 

saved ! — ^let  him    be  taken  out   of  the  personages  in  "  The  Yemassee,"  whose 

fire ;  for  now  I  perceive  who  really  loved  qualities  and  actions  are  less  strained  and 

me,  and  my  own  extreme  ingratitude  more  natural.     One  objection  we  have 

and  cruelty  I*'  to  make  to  the  present  work  is,  that  in 

**  Enough,'*  said  Ali,  smiling;  "lift  too  many  instances  the  personages  for 

him  up  quickly — I  see  we  are  to  have  no  whom  we  are  interested  are  rescued  from 

sport  to-day.**  impending   destruction   at  that  critical 

Th£  caliph  ordered  Abdallah  a  thou-  point  when  the  delay  of  another  moment 

sand  pieces  of  gold  from  his  treasury,  would  be  fatal.     This  is,  however,  over- 

andmiade  Zumaun  an  officer  of  his  guard,  balanced  by  vigour  of  description,  great 

He  caused  the  father  to  bestow  two-  imaginative  power,  abundance  and  variety 

thirds  of  his  riches  upon  his  daughter,  of  well  managed  incidents,  and  much 

as  a  marriage  gift,  and  made  Abdallah  originality   and   discrimination   of  cha- 

a  sheik  in  the  place  of  his  uncle.  racter.    In  these,  our  American  brethren 

Abdallah,     however,     returned     the  generally  excel.     We  subjoin  the  follow- 

money  to  the  merchant,   and  declined  ing  piece  of  highly  wrought  and  beautiful 

robbing  the  sheik  of  his  sheikship.     He  description : — 

retired  to  a  pleasant  villa  some  leagues         "  *  He  does  not  come — he   does  not 

from  the  city,  where  he  lived  happily,  come,*  she  murmured,  as  she  stood  con- 

with  the  woman  he  loved,  to  the  end  of  templating  the  thick  copse    spreading 

his  days.  before  her,  and  forming  the  barrier  which 
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terminated  the  beautiful  range  of  oaks    avakcned  to  full  consciousness,  it  re- 
which  constituted  the  grove.  How  beau-     pclled  her  approach.     More  than  once, 
tiful  were  the  green  ajid  garniture  of    in  her  survey  of  this  strange  object,  had 
that  little  copse  of  wood.     The  leaves    she  heard  that  shrill  note,  and  still  had 
were  thick,  and  the  grass  around  lay    it  carried  to  her  ear  the  same  note  of 
folded  o\&r  and  over  in  bunches,  with    warning  and  to  her  mind  the  same  vague 
here  and  there  a  wild  flower  gleaming    consciousness  of  an  evil  presence.     Sut 
firom  its  green,  and  making  of  it  a  beau-     the  star-like  eye  was  yet  upon  her  own — 
tifui  carpet  of  the  richest  and  most  various    a  small,  bright  eye,  quick,  like  that  of  a 
texture.  A  small  tree  rose  from  the  cen-    bird ;  now  steady  in  its  place,  and  ob- 
tre  of  a  dump,  around  which  a  wild  grape    servant  seemingly  only  of  hers,  now  dart- 
gadded  luxuriantly ;  and,  with  an  inco-     ing  forward  with  all  the  clustering  leaves 
herent  sense  of  what  she  saw,  she  lingered    about  it,  and  shooting  up  toward  her  as 
before  the  little  cluster,  seeming  to  sur-    if  wooing  to  seize.     At  another  moment 
vey  that  which  she  had  no  thought  for  at    riveted  to  the  vine  which  lay  around  it, 
the  moment.     Things  grew  indistinct  to    it  would  whirl  round  and  round,  daz- 
her  wandering    eye— the  thought  was    zingly  bright  and  beautiful,  even  as  a 
turned  inward — and  the  musing  spirit    torch,  waving  hurricdlv  by  night  in  the 
denying  the  governing  sense  to  the  ex-    hands  of  some  playful  boy ;  but,  iu  all 
ternal  agents  and  conductors,  they  failed    this  time,  the  glance  was  never  taken 
duly  to  appreciate  the  forms  that  rose,    from  her  own.— there  it  grew,  fixed — a 
and  floated  and  glided  before  them.     In    very  principle  of  light — and  such  a  light 
this  way,  the  leaf  detached  made  no  im*    — a  subtile,  burning,  piercing,  fascinating 
pression  upon  the  sight  that  was  yet  bent    light,  such  as  gathers  in  vapour  above 
upon  it ;  she  saw  not  the  bird,  though  it    the  old  grave,  and  binds  us  as  we  look — 
whirled,  untroubled  by  a  fear,  in  wanton     shooting,  darting  directly  into  her  own, 
circles  around  her  h^td — and  the  black    dazzling  her  gaze,  defeating  its  sense  of 
snake,  with  the  rapidity  of  an  arrow,     discrimination,  and  confusing  strangely 
darted  over  her  path  without  arousing  a    that  of  perception.     She  felt  dizzy,  for, 
ungle  terror  in  the  form  that  other-    as  she  looked,  a  cloud  of  colours,  bright 
wise  would  have  shivered  but  at  its  ap-    gay,  various  colours,  floated  and  hung 
pearance.     And  yet,  though  thus  indis-     like  so  much  drapery  around  the  single 
tinet  were  all  things  around  her  to  the    object  that  had  so  secured  her  attention 
muang  mind  of  the  maiden^  her  eye  was    and  spell-bound  her  feet.    Her  limbs  felt 
singularly  impressed  with    one  object,     momently  more  and  more  insecure — her 
peering  out  at  intervals  from  the  little    blood  grew  cold,  and  she  seemed  to  feel 
bush  benei^  it.     She  saw,  or  thought    the    gradual    freeze    of   vein    by  vein, 
Ae  aw,  at  moments,  throush  the  bright    throughout  her  person.     At  that  mo- 
green  of  the  leaves,  a  star-uke  glance,  a    ment  a  rustling  was  heard  in  the  branches 
small  bright  ray,  subtile,  sharp,  beautiful    of  the  tree  beside  her,  and  the  bird,  which 
— an  eye  of  the  leaf  itself,  darting  the    had  repeatedly  uttered  a  single  cry,  as  it 
most  searching  looks  into  her  own.  Now    were  of  warning,  above  her,  flew  away 
the  leaves  shook,  and  the  vines  waved    from  his  station  with  a  scream   more 
dastically  and  in  beautiful  forms  before    piercing  than  ever.     This  movement  had 
her,  but  the  star-like  eye  was  there,     the  effect,  for  which  it  really  seemed  in- 
bri^t  and  gorgeous,  and  still  glancing    tended,  of  bringing  back  to  her  a  portion 
up  to  her  own.     How  beautiful — how    of  the  consciousness  she  seemed  so  totally 
strange,  did  it  appear  to  the  maiden,     to  have  been  deprived  of  before.     She 
She  watched  it  still  with  a  dreaming  sense,    strove  to  move  from  before  the  beautiful 
bat  with  a  spirit  strangely  attached  by    but  terrible  presence,  but  for  a  while  she 
its  beauty — with  a  feeling  in  which  awe    strove  in  vain.  The  rich,  star-like  glance 
and  admiration  were  equally  commingled,    still  riveted  her  own,  and  the  subtle  fas- 
She  could  have  bent  forward  to  pluck  the    cination  kept  her  bound.     The  mental 
sem-like  thing  from  the  bosom  of  the    energies,  however,  with  the  moment  of 
leaf  in  which  It  seemed  to  grow,  and    their  greatest  trial,  now  gathered  sud- 
Urom  which  it  gleamed  so  brilliantly;     denly  to  her  aid;  and,  with  a  desperate 
hat  once,  as  she  approached,  she  heard  a    effort,  but  with  a  feeling  still  of  most 
shrin  scream  from  the  tree  above  her—    annoying  uncertainty  and  dread,  she  suo- 
■ueh  a  scream  as  the  mock-bird  makes,    ceeded  partially  in  the  attempt,  and  leaned 
wben  angrily,  it  ruses  its  dusky  crest,    backward  against  the  neighbouring  tree, 
and  fliqps  its  wings  fiuiously  agamst  its     feeble,  tottering,  and  depending  upon  it 
JLtMAar  ndies.     Such   a  scream  seemed    for  that  support  which  her  own  limbs 
fike  a  warnings  and   though  yet  un-    almost  entirely  denied  her.     With  her 
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movement,  however,  came  the  fiill  de-  "  The  glance  of  Bess  Matthews  at  this 
velopment  of  the   powerful    spell    and  moment  upon  her  enemy,  assured  her 
dreadful   mystery  before   her.     As  her     that  the  sport  of  the  deadly  reptile  was 
feet  receded,  though  but  a  single  pace,  to     about  to  cease.     She  could  not  now  mis- 
the  tree  against  which  she  now  rested,  take  the  feaiful  expression  of  his  eye. 
the  audibly  articulated  ring,  like  that  of    She  strove  to  scream,  but  her  voice  died 
a  watch  when  wound  up  with  the  verge    away   in   her    throat.      Her    lips   were 
broken,  announced  the   nature  of  that  sealed — she  sought  to  fly,  but  her  limbs 
splendid  yet  dangerous  presence,  in  the  were  palsied — she  had  nothing  left   of 
form  of  the  monstrous  rattlesnake,  now  life  but  its  consciousness ;  and  in  despair 
but  a  few  feet  before  her,  lying  coiled  at  of  escape,  with  a  single  scream,   forced 
the  bottom  of  a  beautiful  shrub,  with  from  her  by  the  accumulated  agony,  she 
which,  tocher  dreaming  eye,  many  of  its  sunk  down  upon  the  grass  before  her 
own  glorious  hues  had  been  associated,  enemy — her  eyes,  however,   still  open, 
She  was  conscious  enough  to  discrimi-  and  still  looking  upon  those  which  he 
nate  and  to  perceive,  but  terror  had  de-  directed  for  ever  upon  them.     She  saw 
nied  her  the  strength  necessary  to  fly  him  approach — now  advancing,  now  re- 
from  her  dreadful  enemy.     There  still    ceding — uqw  swelling  in  every  part  with 
the   eye  glared  beautifully   bright  and  something  of  anger,  while  his  neck  was 
piercing  upon  her  own ;  and,  seemingly  arched  beautifully,  like   that  of  a  wild 
in  a  spirit  of  sport,  he  slowly  unwound  horse  under  the  curb;  until,  at  length, 
himself  from  his  coil,  then  immediately,  tired  as  it  were  of  play,  like  the  cat  with 
the  next  moment  again  gathered  himself    its  victim,  she   saw  the   neck  growing 
into  its  muscular  masses — the  rattle  still  larger,  and  becoming  completely  bronzed 
slightly  ringing  at  intervals,  and  giving  when  about  to  strike — the  huge  jaws  un- 
forth  that  paralyzing  sound,  which,  once  closing  almost  directly  above  her,  the 
heard,   is  remembered  for  ever.      The  long  tubulated  fang,  charged  with  venom, 
reptile  all  this  while  appeared  to  be  con-  protruding  from  the  cavernous  mouth — 
scions  of,  and  to  sport  with,  while  seeking  and  she   saw  no   more  !      Insensibility 
to  excite  her  terrors.     Now,  with  its  flat  came  to  her  aid,  and  she  lay  almost  life- 
head,  distended  mouth,  and  curving  neck,  less  under  the  very  folds  of  the  monsten 
would  it  dart  forward  its  long  form  .to-  In  that  moment  the  copse  parted,  and  an 
ward  her ;  its  fatal  teeth,  unfolding  on  arrow,  piercing  him  through  and  through 
either  side  of  its  jaws,  seeming  to  threaten  the  neck,  bore  his  head  forward  to  the 
her  with  instantaneous  death,  while  its  ground,  alongside  of  the  maiden,  while 
powerful  eye  shot  forth  glances  of  that  his  spiral  extremities,  now  unfolding  in 
fatal  power  of  fascination,  malignantly  his  own  agony,  were  actually,  in  part, 
bright,  which,  by  paralyzing  with  a  novel  resting  upon   her  person.     The  arrow 
form  of  terror  and  of  beauty,  may  readily  came  from  the  fugitive   Occonnestoga, 
account  for  the  spell  -it  possesses  of  bind-  who  had  fortunately  reached  the  spot,  in 
ing  the  feet  of  the  timid,  and  denying  to  season,  on  his  way  to  the  Block-house, 
fear  even  the  privilege  of  flight.     Then,  He  rushed  from  the  copse,  as  the  snake 
the  next  moment,  recovering  quickly,  it  fell,   and,   with   a  stick,    fearlessly  ap- 
would  resume  its  folds,  and  with  arching  proached  him  where  he  lay  writhing 
neck,  which  now  glittered  like  a  bar  of  upon  the  grass.     Seeing  him  advance 
brazed  copper,  and  fixed  eye,  continue,  the  courageous  reptile  made  an  effort  to 
calmly  as  it  were,  to  contemplate  the  vie-  regain  his  coil,  while  shaking  the  fearful 
tim  of  its  secreted  venom — the  pendulous  rattle  violently  at  every  evolution  which 
rattle  still  ringing  the  death-note,  as  if  to  he  took  for  that  purpose;  but  the  arrow, 
prepare  the  conscious  mind  fbr  the  fate  completely  passing  through  his  neck,  op. 
'  which  is  at  hand.     Its  various  folds  were  posed  an  unyielding  obstacle  to  the  en- 
now  complete— ^the  coil  forming  a  series  deavour ;  and  finding  it  hopeless,   and 
of  knots — the  muscles,  now  and  then,  seeing  the  new  enemy  about  to  assault 
rising  rigidly  into  a  hill,  now  corded  him,  with  something  of  the  spirit  of  the 
down  by  the  pressure  of  another  of  its  white  man  under  like  circumstances,  he 
folds  into  a  valley.     These  suddenly  un-  turned    recklessly  round,   and  striking 
clasping,  in  the  general  effort  to  strike  his   charged  fangs,  so  that  they  were 
its  enemy,  give  it  that  degree  of  im-  j^veted  in  the  wound  they  made,  into 
petus    which    enables    it    to   make    its  a  susceptible  part  of  his  own  body,  he 
stroke  as  fatal,  at  the  full  extent  of  its  threw  himself  over  upon  his  back  with 
own  length,  as  when,  suddenly  invaded,  a  single    convulsion,    and,    a    moment 
its  head  is  simply  elevated  and  the  blow  after,  lay  dead  upon  the  person  of  the 
^ven,  maiden," 
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THE  DISGUISED  LOVER. 

A    SKXTCH    FROM    LIFI. 

Mt  friend  Tom  has  a  iiatural  afTection 
for  dirt,  or  rather  dirt  has  a  natural 
affection  for  Tom.  It  is  to  him  what 
gold  was  to  Midas ;  whatever  he  touches 
turns  to  dirt.  No  matter  how  white  the 
cravat — no  matter  how  immaculate  the 
vest,  the  moment  that  it  comes  within 
the  sphere  of  Tom*s  influence,  its  white- 
ness is  gone ;  it  is  immaculate  no  longer. 
Dogs,  sweeps,  and  lamplighters,  never 
pass  him  without  leaving  upon  his  dress 
unequivocal  marks  of  their  presence. 
Once,  and  only  once,  I  saw  him  cross 
the  street  without  encountering  the 
wheels  of  a  carriage.  I  opened  my  mouth 
to  congratulate  him,  and  before  I  could 
utter  one  word,  it  was  Blled  with  mud. 
The  careless  blockhead  lay  at  my  feet, 
full  length  in  the  gutter.  At  my  earnest 
solicitation,  he  once  purchased  a  suit  of 
precisely  mud  colour.  It  was  a  capital 
idea.  He  crossed  the  street  three  times ; 
he  walked  half  a-mile,  and  returned,  in 
appearance,  at  least,  unscathed.  The  thing 
was  unpre<^ented.  True,  he  was  wel- 
comed by  the  affectionate  caresses  of  a 
dog  that  had  been  enjoying  the  coolness 
of  a  neighbouring  horse-pond  ;  true,  he 
receiTed  a  shower-bath  from  the  wheels 
of  an  omnibus.  But  to  plaster  mud  on 
Tom*8  newjcoat,  was<<to  gild  refined 
gold — to  paint  the  lily.**  ''  Tom  will  be 
a  neat  man  yet,"  I  said,  as  I  witnessed 
the  success  of  my  plan. 

In  about  half  an  hour,  it  was  my  fate 
to  meet  a  gentleman  with  seven  stripes 
of  green  paint  on  his  back — it  was  my 
friend  Tom ;  he  had  been  leaning  on 
■ome  newly  painted  window-blinds. 

His  shoeblack  declares  that  <*  he  can't 
see  no  use  in  blacking  his  boots  when 
they  never  remain  black;"  and  his 
washerwoman,  with  a  very  proper  regard 
for  her  own  reputation,  has  been  com- 
pelled to  discard  him,  not  from  any 
ill-will,  but,  as  she  declared  with  uplifted 
hands,  **  if  any  one  should  ask  me  if  I 
washed  Mr.  Smith's  clothes,  what  could 
I  tell  them?"  But  there  were  very  few 
things  in  this  world  with  which  Tom 
oould  have  more  easily  dispensed,  than 
the  services  of  his  washerwoman. 

Having  no    other    amusement,    one 

-  morning,  I  strolled  over  to  Tom's  rooms. 
As  I  ascended  the  stairs,  I  heard  his 

-  voice  in  a  very  decided  tone.  **  But  it 
miMt  be  done,  and  so  there  is  an  end 
to  >• 

"  Really,"  was  the  reply,  *'  any  thing 


within  the  liuiiu  of  possibility,  but,  to 
make  a  coat  in  ten  hours — I  will  promise 
anything  in  the  world,  but  I  really  fear 
I  shall  be  unable  to  perform.'* 

**lf  double  your  price  would  be  any 
objtct * 

*'  Certainly,  sir,  if  you  insist  upon  it; 
certainly.  I  will  put  every  man  in  my 
sliop  upon  it ;  it  shall  be  done  in  time. 
Good  morning,  sir." 

The  door  opened,  and  a  fellow  with 
shears  and  measures  passed  out.  What 
could  Tom  be  doing  with  a  tailor  ? 

"Just  the  man  I  wanted  to  see,"  he 
exclaimed.  **  I  require  your  advice  upon 
a  very  important  affair ;  which  of  these 
cravats  do  you  think  most  becoming?' 
and  he  spread  before  me  some  half  dozen, 
of  every  hue  and  fashion. 

"  Now  ^hat  in  the  name  of  all  that 
is  wonderful  does  this  mean,  Tom?  A 
fancy  ball,  is  it?  You  have  chosen  an 
excellent  disguise ;  your  nearest  friends 
will  never  know  you.  But  you  cannot 
support  the  character  ;  if  you  had  taken 
that  of  a  chimney-sweep,  now ;  but  that 
would  have  been  toe  natural.  Tell  me 
truly,  Tom,  what  does  all  this  mean?" 

"  Why,  the  fact  is,  Frank,"  passing  a 
hand  through  his  hair,  redolent  of  ma- 
cassar, '*  I  have  concluded — I  think  I 
shall  be  a  little  more  neat  in  future. 
You,  doubtless,  remember  the  good^advice 
you  gave  me  some  time  since ;  it  has  had 
an  excellent  effect,  I  assure  you." 

Now  it  so  happened,  that  of  all  the 
good  advice  I  had  ever  given  Tom,  this 
was  the  very  first  instance  in  which  he 
had  seen  fit  to  follow  it.  So  I  could  not 
attribute  the  metamorphosis  of  my  friend 
to  my  eloquence.  Who  but  a  woman 
ever  changed  a  sloven  to  a  fop  ? 

"  Pray,  where  are  you  going  this  even- 
ing," I  continued,  "that  you  must  have 
a  new  coat  so  suddenly  ?" 

"Going?  nowhere,  in  particular.  I 
had,  indeed,  some  idea  of  'calling  on  nay 
old  friend,  Mr.  Murray;  no  harm  in 
that,  I  hope." 

Conviction  began  to  flash  upon  me. 

«  Y'our  old  friend,  Mr.  Murray  ;— and 
his  young  niece.  Miss  Julia,  has  no  share 
in  your  visit,  I  suppose  ?  I  heard  that 
she  arrived  in  town  last  night." 

Now,  upon  my  word,  Frank,  you  mis- 
take me  entirely.  I  did  not  know 
that  she  was  in  town  last  night — when 
I — that  is,  when  I — I  did  not  know  any- 
thing about  it." 

<<  And  so  you  were  there  last  night, 
too  I  Really,  this  is  getting  along 
bravely." 

•«  Why,  the  fiwt  is,   Frank,  you  must 
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know  everything.     I  called  last  evening  collar  does  make  a  vast  difference  to  a 

to  see  Murray  on  some  business,  about  man's  appearance.    Lovely  as  Hebe  her- 

that  real  estate,  you  know.^  I  had  no  self.     Terrible    difference,    clean  linen 

more  idea  of  meeting  a  woman  than  a    makes.  

boa- constrictor — my  beard  was  three  days  The  last  time   I   saw  Tom,  he  was 

old,  my  collar  ditto — and  the  rest  of  my  scolding  his  eldest  son  for  coming  into 

dress  in  excellent  keeping.     I   became  the  drawing  room  with  muddy  boots, 

engaged  in  conversation,  and  some  how  kknt. 

or  other  I  forgot  all    about   the  real  • 

^^l''\                            .             .      ,  FLOWERS 

"And  so  you  are  going  agam    to-  j,    frenCH    LITERATURE. 

night — and  that  is   the   secret  of  your  

ne'w  coat  I 

"  By  no  means;  I  wanted  a  new  coat,  thoughts  and  maxims. 

and  tailors  are  always  so  long,  you  know.  Madame  de  Stael  has  well  observed. 

Do  you  think    blue  will   become   me  ?  that  men  collected  in  a  public  assembly. 

Blue  is  her  favourite — that  is — I  mean  and  debating  upon  great  questions  of 

blue "  public  interest,  generally  end  in  electri- 

"  Oh,  go  on — don't  stammer — ^blue  is  fying  themselves  with  the  sparks  of  men- 

her  favourite  colour,  is  it?"    '  tal  dignity. 

**  The  fact  is,    Frank, — ^take  another  Maria  Leczinska  (queen  of  Louis  the 

glass  of  this  wine — ^the  fact    is — good  Fifteenth,   and  daughter  of  Stanislaus 

wine,  isn't  it?  been  two  voyages  to  the  Sobieski,  the  dethroned  king  of  Poland) 

Indies — the  fact  is,  I  suppose — I  rather  frequently  remarked,  that  the  mercy  of 

^cy — I  am  a  little  in  love.     Try  some  kings  consisted  in  their  justice,  but  that 

of  that  sherry.    What  are  the  symptoms,  the  justice  of  queens  was  more  frequent- 

Frank^a  queer  feeling  about  the  heart,  ly  found  in  being  merciful, 

and  something  which  drives  the  blood  Those  who  reduce  everything  to  the 

through  one  like  lightning  ?  "  strictness  of  analysis  resemble  chemists, 

"  Exactly  i  I  believe  I  have  seen  Julia,  who  destroy  the  splendour  and  the  per- 

short  and  chubby,  isn't  she — with  red  fiime  of   flowers,    to  distinguish  iLeir 

hair,  and  a  little  squint-eyed  ?  "  nature,  character,  and  qualities. 

*'  Frank,  I  never  did  knock  you  down,  A  wise  man  living  in  a  coimtry  in  a 

though  I  have  been  tempted  to  do  so  a  state  of  revolution,   should  imitate  the 

great  many  times ;  but,  if  you  don't  stop  traveller  who,  in  passing  through  a  fo- 

that  nonsense,  I  will.  "  rest  infested  with  robbers,  makes  as  little 

**  Quite   valiant  in   defence  of  your  noise  as  possible, 

ladye-love.     Well,  Tom,  I  will  confess  The    Emperor    Napoleon    oflen    re- 

that  she  is  a  lovely  girl,  and  to-morrow  marked,  that  true  wealth  does  not  con- 

I  will  come  and  learn  your  success.    So,  sist  in  the  possession  of  gold  and  silver, 

good  morning."  but  in  the  judicious  use  made  of  them. 

The  English  language  expresses  the 

"  Well,  Tom,  what  success  V*  Deity    more    appropriately    than    any 

"  Would  you  believe  it !  she  did  not  other — for    God  is  the  contraction  of 

recognise  me."  the  Saxon  good. 

**  Not  recognise  you  ! "  Every  adjuration  of  love,  every  oath 

*'  No.  Yotr  know   what  a  quiz  that  of  fondness,  always  contains  this  mental 

Murray  is.  As  soon  as  he  saw  me  enter,  reservation — "  so  long  as  you  are  what 

dressed  in'  such  style,  he  came  up,  shook  you  now  are." 

hands  with  me,  and  without  giving  me  True  philosophy  can  discern  nothing 

a  chance  to  say  one  word,  introduced  me  else  in  a  great  many  words  and  names 

to  Julia,  as  Mr.  Frederick  Somebody,  but  the  letters  of  the  alphabet  which 

And  would    you  believe  it,   the  little  compose  them. 

witch  did  not  know  me.  I  think  I  should  An  active  and  faithful  memory  dou- 

not  forget  her  so  easily.  Nor  was  that  all.  bles  life ;  for  it  brings  a  man  again  upon 

Murray  said  something  about  the  fellow  its  stage  with  aU  those  who  have  made 

who  called  there  the  previous  evening —  their  exits. 

a  country  cousin,*  he  said,  clear  enough.  When  a  personage  becomes  formidable 

but  an  incorrigible  sloven.     And  Julia  to  his  competitors,  or  subordinates,  they 

said,  he  pressed  like  a  barbarian — just  generally  seek  to  deceive  or  destroy  him. 

think  of  that  Frank,  a  barbarian  I     She  A  head  properly  constituted,  can  ac- 

shall  pay  for  that  yet.  Such  eyes — and  she  commodate  itself  to  whatever  pillows  the 

steps  like  a  queen.  Well,  Frank,  a  clean  vicissitudes  of  fortune  may  pla^  under  it. 
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-    Fools  line  the  hedges  which  bound  the  verses  and  the  esoudo,  who  came  up  to 

road  of  life;  what  can  the  wise  man  do  her,  saying,  **  Ha,  Preciosa,  I  am  happy 

but  smile  as  he  passes  along  it?    .  to  see  you;   did  you  read   the  verses 

To  do  good  to  our  enemies,  is  to  re-  which  I  gave  you  the  other  day  ?** 
aemble  the  incense  whose  aroma  per-        **  Before  I   answer  you  one  word,** 

fumes  the  fire  by  which  it  is  consumed.  returned  Preciosa,  "  I  roust  conjure  you. 

The  apostles  of  error  are  never  so  by  all  that  is  most  dear  to  you,  to  tell 

dangerous  as  when  they  appear  in  the  me  one  truth." 
guise  of  gray-headed  old  men.  **  That,*'  said  the  page,  "  is  an  acfju- 

In  the  conception  of  Mahomet's  para-  ration  which  I  can  by  no  means  resist, 

disc,  there  is  no  distinction  between  a  even  though  to  tell  it  should  cost  me  my 

perfect  woman  and  an  angel.  life." 

Men  are  like  weathercocks,  which  are        **  Then  what  I  want  to  ask  you,"  said 

never  constant  or  fixed,  but  when  they  Preciosa,  "  is,  whether  you  are  perad- 

are  worn  out  or  rusty.  venture  a  poet." 

If  you  have  received  an  iigury  from         "  If  I  be  a  poet,"  answered  the  page, 

any  one,  wash  it  out,  not  in  blood,  but  it  must  necessarily  be  peradventure.  But 

in  the  waters  of  Lethe.  you  must  know,  Preciosa,  that  this  name 

Elevated   posts   in  governments  are  of  poet  is  merited  by  very  few  :  so  am  I 

like    steep    rocks,    only    accessible    to  not  a  poet,  but  one  who  have  a  liking 

eagles  and  to  reptiles.  for  poetry ;  and,  for  so  much  as  I  have 

To  act  upon  a  determination  made  in  occasion  for,  I  do  not  go  and  solicit 

anger,  is  like  embarking  in  a  vessel  dur-  verses  from  another  hand ;   those  which 

ing  a  storm.  I  gave  you  are  my  own,  and  those  which 

To  speak  harshly  to  a  person  of  sen-  I  now  give  you  also,  but  I  am  not  there- 

sibility,  is  like  striking  a  harpsichord  fore  a  poet,  and  God  forbid  that  I  should 

with  your  fists.  be  one." 

Religion  and  medicine  are  not  respon-         "  Is  it  such  a  bad  thing  to  be  a  poet  ?  " 

lible  for  the  fiuilts  and  mistakes  of  their  asked  Preciosa. 
doctors.  «It  is  not  a  bad  thing,"replied  the  page. 

Ink    18   a  caustic  which    sometimes  «  but  I  do  not  think  it  a  very  good  thing 

bums  the  fingers  of  those  who  make  use  to  be  a  poet,  and  that  only.   Poetry  should 

of  it.  be  used  like  a  precious  jewel ,  whose  owner 

An  indiscreet  person  is  like  an  un-  does  not  wear  it  every  day,  nor  shew  it 

sealed  letter,  which  everybody  can  pe-  to  every  one,  nor  at  every  step,  but  only 

ruse.  at  proper   times  and  on  proper  occa- 

The  only  really  bitter  tears  are  those  sions.    Poetry  is  as  a  beautiful  damsel, 

which  are  shed  in  solitude.  chaste,  modest,  prudent,  intelligent,  and 

An  historian  should  be  without  pas-  retired,    confining   herself  within    the 

non  and  without  pension.  limits  of  the  strictest  discretion.      She 

Faith  qMuis  the  gulf  of  Death  with  is  a  lover  of  solitude, — of  verdant  fields, 

the  bridge  of  Hope.  and  murmuring   streams,  of    soothing 

There  is  no  richer  treasure  than  a  col-  shades,  and  gladsome  flowers,  and  there 

lection  of  correct  and  beautiful  thoughts  she  affords  delight  and  instruction  to  all 

and  maxims.  who  are  indulged  with  her  converse." 

«  But  I  have  also  heard,"  said  Preciosa, 

THE  SPANISH  GIPSY  GIRL.       "J***  f «  ^  ^^J7  ^J'  *°^  ^^^  ^"'^ 
r«_     .1.       .       1  ^  ^TM7    %.    ^r.  .    what  of  a  mendicant." 

{Frtm  the  untranOated  Work,  qf  Cervantes.)         ,,  ^^^^^^  ^^  contrary,"  returned  the 

Chapter  IIL  P*f  ^  ."  ^^^IJ  P°?f  }?*y  ^^Z'L^^ 

nch,  smce  they  aU  hve  contented  with 

P.auiTA-Oh  lady  Fortane,  ^^eir  condition,  a  philosophy  to  which 

Stand  yoa  auspiciona  I  few  men  attain ;  but,   Preciosa,  permit 

Winter* t  Tale,  me  to  ask  what  induced  you  to  put  this 

question  to  me  ?" 

Faiciosa,  who  had  some  liking;  rather,         *<  I  did  so,"  answered  she,  "  because, 

however,  of  good-will  than  of  love,  for  as  I  consider  all,  or  the  greater  number 

tbe  gaUant  appearance  and  behaviour  of  of  poets  to  be  poor,  I  was  astonished  at 

Don  Juan,  was  desirous  of  ascertaining  the  gold  escudo,  which  I  found  enclosed 

imniediatdy  whether  he  was  the  person  in  your  couplets ;  but  now  that  I  know 

.ftm  had  said.     Entering  the  town,  she  you  are  not  a  poet,  but  only  an  amateur 

,had  not  gone  a  great  way  before  she  met  in  poetry,  it  may  be  that  you  are  rich ; 

.  the  page  firom  whom  she  had  received  the  although  I  doubt  it,  because  this  habit 


<]rh««>$v«tr  4»tlMt4iWM  yon.  potww  ;  fiir  dMf  tbreft  odiar  ynrieroen.    'iiie  of  vium 

(My  tlwie  nn  p^k#^  lit  «!a(0(ihl«  «ictMr  'iif  «a«  di»  mamoiired   Ckai  Juan,  wlio, 

tf€4«fnj{  fb»t  ^hi<^  )u»  (VM  ium;,  4r  ket^  wtua.  he  behei<i  PrecuiSfu    rr»  w  agi- 

ms(  chfMt  trtiifth  ^  hM.  *  <'dt)»i  that  oe  aimed  pale  ^md  va>  alxDoac 

<'  ft«»t  (/  Tfi^Wnfd  the  pe^  **  an  tujc  mdy  ta  nr/Kn.      The  jppaes  ail  voxc 

a/  thift«  nnmii^r-'^l    make    7<trwe  j    aiui  tv^  except  the  oid  one.   -who  remained 

yH^  f  ^m  (tetther  rich   runr  pn^r;    twc  hBioxr^  tn  ju|uir>>  arnon^  tfae  aervants 

^itlv>fiC  fmfA'\n^  tc,  'ir  g^uUpnfi[  it  am  the  abnut  Don  Juan. 

(il>4nio4)4e  rio  tlieir  dinner^   I  caa  Terj  W^hen.  the    ;zxpay   zirtA    €3UEred  the 

«m)t  j({9<t  «w«y  an  <neiuU>  mr  nro  vhen  apartmenCr  "iie  out  ;zentlenian  araa  ayin^ 

r  pUntm,     y(y  Mr<M£  Pr<«i<yMr  cake  chu  to  the  odien,  ^  This  is  :inmnihtfd1j  the 

HMMfwl  A«*>ul«k  iirhuth  iC  eontaiiMr  vith^  beauntlii  ;sps7  ;ziri  vha  ia  goinj^  abont 

^»t  fMyiftfil^  M  iU-AXtfuUar  wtietiter  I  am  :&  ICadriiL* 

p(Me  /M'  fU)C     r    w^Ud  6ni7  ba^e  ym.  **  It  ia,*  rapiied  DonJaoOr  *^aadcer- 

gt^mdttr  iuui  heiu^<^  riiac  ne  who  (p^v«i  tamly  ihe  ia  the  asott  lovelj  crwitaiie 

y/M»  fhi<i  wtitiiH  ^Aaniij  hencntv  /m  jou,  if  that  «vcr  vaa  feasiJ* 

he  ha«i  ic»  the  wtokith  fA  Mlriait.'*  <*  9o  they  «▼,''  mtemxpied  Prcdbsa. 

^  «»7mffr,  he  jiptve  her  a  peper;  and  '<  I  heard  k  aU.  as  I  im  comings  bat^ 

ISmIiiv^  that  there  ir«»  an  estciidn  within  nuietii,  thej  must  be   ov^raiin^    ber 

it,  FrMU>«e  Mid,  ^  thin  paper  thrmld  live  bcauzj,  ac  least  one  half.     Preitj  wcU  I 

m«Ay  y^t^f  ft/e  it  hae  tvo  vjuU  within  do  think,  Ae  is,  bat  as  &r  ber  being  as 

it ;  />ne,  that  of  the  Mciido,  and  the  «3ther  beautiful  as  tfaer  saj,  I  dcu't  believe  k." 

thdt  f4  the  9(^»>cii,  whteh  are  aimajs  foil  ^  By  the  life  of  mr  boy  Doa  Jnan," 

/tf  «oiik  and  htt»U  ;  but  you  musit  know,  naid.  the  oid  guiticman,  **  yoa  are  even 

Wimf^  p«^^>  that  t  rion't  want  «o  many  more    beanfiftil    tfaan    tfaey    say,    £ur 

trmU ',  fuu(  if  yon  don't  take  mit  one  of  gip^." 

ihem,  yon  neM  n/>t  expaet  me  to  raceiTe  **  And  where  m  your  boy,  Don  Juan?* 

the  other,    f  wiah  to  know  yoo  only  as  asked  PrceiosaL 

•  po«t,  and  nM  an  a  f;^iftr  of  money,  and  **  This  ifiark  who  is  by  your  side^* 

nff  w«  «ball  he  Umf;tr  frtencU,  since  yoo  answered  the  oid  gentleman. 

tfmy  ttt(0tt  ikaaiiy  be  Mtne  day  at  a  ioas  "  Indeed,    Sr,'*  said  Pieeiosa,    **  I 

f(0  an  lAetuUf  than  for  the  compositioB  really  thought  yoo  were  protesting  by 

ef  *  (tongf"  some  child  of  two  years  M ;   but  what 

**  Welly  then,**  replied  thepage^  **  since  an  infant  is  this»  and  what  a  pretty  plsy- 

f  raeknw  will  hare  me  to  be  poor,  let  thing  be  wears  upoo    his  breast  f     1 

ber  not  refune  the  soul  which  in  this  declare  be  might  be  already  married; 

paper  I  sand  ber,  and  let  her  gire  me  and  I  judge  from  some  lines  on  his  fiir»- 

back  the  e<cudo$  which,   if  her  hand  bead,  that  it  will  not  be  three  jrears 

biit  touch  it,  I  will  keep  as  a  precious  before  he  is  so^  and  much  to  his  liking 

relic  as  long  a«  I  lire.**     Preciosa  re-  unless  he  should  in  the  mean  time  either 

turned  the  e«cudo,  but  kept  the  paper ;  lose  or  change  it." 

which,  howerer,  she  would  not  read  in  **  Oh,  oh,**  said  one  of  the  gentlemen, 

the  *trest.    The  page  took  his  leare,  **  does  the  little  gipsy  understand  lines 

And  wsfit  away  with  great  satisfaction,  in  the  forehead  !** 

Iialieiring  tliat  Preciosa  was  already  con-  The   three   gipsy  girls  who  accom- 

i|u«r«d,  as  slie  had  spoken  to  him  with  panied  Preciosa,  bad  now  got  together 

Mich  affkl)llity*  in  one  comer  of  the  room,  and  putting 

Attd  her  attention  being  occupied  by  their  lips  close  together  that  they  might 

And) tig  out  the   house  of  Don  Juan's  not  be  overheard,  Christina,  with  whom 

fathar,  «li«  would  not  stop  to  dance  any-  the  reader  is  already  acquainted,  said 

wliura  on  the  way,  so  that  she  soon  found  to  the  others,  *<  Girl^  this  is  the  young 

lier»«lf  In  the  street  in  which  it  stood,  gentleman,  who  this  mprning  gave  us 

Mul  which  was  very  well  known  to  her.  the  three  eight-real  pieces." 

lUviiiff  gorio  about  half  way  along  it,  «  So  it  is,**  returned  they,  **  but  let 

she  hNHisd  up  at  the  gilt  iron  railing  of  us  not  mention  it,  uor  say  anything  to 

«  balomiy,  and  haw  in  it  a  gentleman  of  him,  unless  he  mentions  it  to  us :  we 

aIkmU  liny  years  of  age,  of  venerable  don't  know  but  he  may  wish  to  conceal 

ApptiflrAnaa,  with  a  rod  cross  suspended  it." 

cm  hU  hrvAst  (  And  iCArcely  hAd  he  ob-  While  these  three  were  thus  talking, 

sarvad  tlia  gipHy  girl,  before  ha  said,  Preciosa  said,  in  answer  to  the  gentle- 

"  <Nnit«  un  liltiier  girls,  And  we  will  give  man  who  had  noticed  her  powers  of 

yoti  Alinii'*  divination, — "  What  I  see  with  my  eye, 


TH£  PART£RR£.  91 

I  diTine  with  my  finger.     I  know  of  and  for  mine ;  for  truly  I  thi>  morning 

this  boy,  Don  Juan,  without  any  linesi  gave  all  I  had  to  some  ladies,  who,  being 

that  he  is 'a  little  in  love,  rather  hasty  as  flattering  as  they  were  fair,  did  not 

and  impetuous,   and  a  great  promiser  leave  me  much  richer  than  they  found 

of  things  which  seem  impossible ;   and  me."     Christina  hearing  this,  said  to  the 

God  grant  he  be  not  a  little  deceitful,  other  girls,  *'  Ha,  my  dears,   I  declare 

which  would  be  the  worst  of  all.     He  he  means  the  three  eight-real  pieces  he 

is  going  to  set  out  on  a  very  long  jour-  gave  us  this  morning." 

ney ;  but  the  horse  thinks  one  thing,  **  Nay,"  answered  one,   "  for  he  said 

ana  he  who  saddles  him  another ;  man  that  they  were  ladies ;  and  we  are  not 

proposes,  and  God  disposes ;  perhaps  he  ladies  ;  and  he,  being  as  he  says,  so  very 

will  think  he  is  going  to  Onez,  and  will  true  speaking,  would  not  tell  a  lie  about  it." 

find  himself  at  Gamboa."  "  Oh,"  said  Christina,  **  it  is  not  a  lie 

To  this  Don  Juan  replied,  "  In  truth,  of  such   consequence,    since   it  is  told 

my  little    gipsy,    you  have    hit    upon  without  pr^udicc  to  any  one,  and  to  the 

several  of  my  qualities ;  but  as  for  my  advantage  and  credit  of  him  who  tells  it; 

being  deceitful,  you  are  there  very  far  I  find,  however,  that  they  give  us  nothing, 

from  the  truth,  to  which  I  punctually  and  don*t  ask  us  to  dance." 

adhere  on  all  occasions.     In  the  matter  The  old  gipsy  woman  now  came  in, 

of  the  long  journey  you  are  right ;  for  and  said,   **  Make  haste,  daughter,  and 

assuredly,  if  it  please  God,  I  shall  depart  finish  ;  for  it's  late,  and  there 's  much  to 

in  four  or  five  days  for    Flanders,  al-  be  done  and  more  to  be  said. " 

though  you  threaten  me  with  going  out  "  And  what  is  it,  grandmother,  a  boy 

of  the  way,  and  I  should  be  sorry  to  or  a  girl  { "  asked  Preciosa. 

meet  with  any  disaster  which  should  pre-  "  A  boy,  and  a  very  fine  one,"  answered 

▼ent  me  from  arrivingat  my  destination. "  the  old  woman  ;  "  come,  Preciosa,  and 

*'  My  dear  sir,"  answered  Preciosa,  you  shall  hear  real  wonders  !  ** 

**  don't  be  alarmed  ;  commend  yourself  *'  God  grant,"  said  Preciosa,  <<that  she 

to  God,  and  all  will  go  well ;  and  mind,  may  do  well  (  " 

that  I  know  nothing  about  what  I  say  ;  "  All  will  be  well  taken  care  of,"  re- 

and   it  is  not  wonderful,   as   I   speak  plied    the    old    woman ;    **  every  thing 

much,  though  at  random,  that  I  should  hitherto  has  gone  well,  and  the  child  is 

■ometimes  hit  the  truth  ;  I  would  fain  a  charming  one." 

persuade  you  not  to  depart,  but  to  set  "  Has    some    lady   been   brought   to 

your  mind  at  rest,  and  remain  with  your  bed  1"  asked  Don  Juan's  father, 

parents^  to  comfort  their  old  age  ;  for  I  "  Yes,  sir,"  answered  the  gipsy ;  but 

have  no  great  (pinion  of  these  journeys  the  delivery  has  been  so  secret,  that  it 's 

to  Flanders,  particularly  for  youths  of  known  only  to  Preciosa,  to  me,  and  to 

■och  tender  age  as  yours :  wait  till  you  one  other  person,  and  so  we  're  not  at 

have  grown  a  little  more,  that  you  may  liberty  to. say  who  it  is." 

be  able  to  endure  the  toils  of  war ;  be-  **  Nor  do  we  want  to  know,"  said  one 

■ides,  you  have  war  enough  at  home ;  of  the  gentlemen ;  but  woe  to  her  who 

you  have  plenty  of  amorous  conflicts  to  shall  trust  her  secret  to  your  tongues, 

ai^tate  your  breast.     Rest,   rest,  little  and  place  her  honour  in  your  keeping  ! " 

flutterer;    look   before    you  leap,   and  '*  We  are  not  all  bad,"  returned  Pre- 

give  us  an  alms  for  God's  sake,  and  that  ciosa,  sharply ;  *'  perhaps  there  are  those 

oi  your  quality,  for  truly  I  believe  you  among  us  who  can  be  as  secret  and  as 

to  be  well-born.     And  if  you  are  there-  true  as  the  most  important  man  in  this 

withal  true,  I  shall  be  well  pleased  to  room ;  but  let  us  begone,  grandmother, 

have  been  mistaken  in  what  I  guessed  for  they  don't  regard  us  here,   though 

respecting  you."          '                      '  truly  we  're  not  thieves,  nor  do  we  beg  of 

*<  I  have  already  told  you  once,  my  anybody." 

dear  girl,"  said  Don  Juan,  "who  was  *<  Don't  be  angry,  my  girl,"  said  the 

shortly  to  be  Senor  Andres,  that  you  arc  father  to  Preciosa,  **  for  I  imagine  that 

ii|^t  in  everything  but  your  doubt  re-  nothing  ill  can  be  presumed  of  you  at 

ipeetinff  my  truth,  for  in  that  you  are  least,  since  your  good  countenance  an- 

MsmfBuy  mistaken  :  the  word  which  I  swers  for  you,  and  vouches  for  your  good 

give   in    the  field  I  will    keep   in   the  works.    Do,  Preciosa,  my  dear,  dance  a 

tkWf  or  wherever  it  may  be,   without  little  with  your  companions;  for  here  I 

bong  asked ;  for  no  one  has  a  right  to  have  a  gold  doubloon  of  two  faces,  neither 

be  eelled  a  gentleman,  who  is  tainted  of  which  equals  yours,  though  they  are 

with  the  vice  of  falsehood.     My  father  both  royal  ones." 

will  gire  you  an  alms,  for  God's  sake,  Scarcely  had  the  old  woman  heard  this, 
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**  Catatr  gsrk,    mdke  <•  9ca«^  a  Esdt^^  snd  Frnoa ;  "  IK 

foatj.  ^iiui  ipAif^  the  ggnrifnwn-'*  ne  whn|ie  a  few  wonis  that  I  know  ia 

FrwuMft  Gdnfc  Eur  wmqaar  and  tfiev-  faai  car,  «id  jauH  se  doc  lie  will  noC 

tarsal  and  waaad  dmu^  ail  the  miwM  iuBC  r*  asd  ^nn^  op  to  him,  afae  said, 

4f  die  'ianee  with  a  jKraiee  and  at  fSrccdom  afaaaac  wtdunic  mavin^  her  1r|n     *^  A 

wh&sh  <frew  after  th^  «ep«  the  ejm  of  pretty  heart  for  a  ]exp«7 !     How  will 

all  prwenCr  eapedally  tfaoae  of  Dtis  Jixan,  Andres  be  ^rie  to  endure  the  uaiure  of 

whieh  Mmped  the  ifving  fcet  of  IVeesaaa  the  toeor*  if  he  cannot  bear  thai  of  a  fait 

aa  cf  all  hiift  bCaa  waa  there  eoneentred :  of  paper?"  andcroBMighiai  half  aduam 

bat  6ce  ordained  that  it  afaoold  be  dis-  time*  on  the  bi  ii  aif .  she  lA  him  to  him- 

tnrbed  so.  «Kh  a  manner,  as  tamed  it  aeEC 

Kuso  Eormeat ;  fbr  it  happened  that,  in  ]>an  Joan  tiioi  be^mi  to  brcatAe  more 

the  mocida  o(  the  (lance,  PreeicMa  let  £dl  fircelj,  and  to  shew  symptoBB  that  F^e> 

the  paper  which  die  po^  had  given  her ;  ciosa's  words  had  done  hsn  good.     The 

and  icareely  had  it  dropped,  before  it  iSooUooo  of  two  fives  was  now  grven  to 

was  fiektd  op  bj  the  gesdeman  who  had  Preciosar  and  she  told  her  companions 

a  bad  opiajon  of  the  grpoes,  and  who  cm-  that  she  woald  change  it,  and  share  it 

medtatHy  opening  it,  said,  with  them  eqaaHr  and  hononraUr.   Don 

**  Ho,  we  hare  a  somct  here ;  let  the  Joan's  finfacr  asked  her  to  leave  in  writ- 

daace  stop  while  we  hear  it ;  for  if  1  ing  the  words  which  she  had  amd  to  his 

0007  jadge  from  the  first  fines,  in  truth  it  son,  as  he  wished  by  all  means  to  know 

m  not  a  bad  one.*  them.     She  said  tlmt  she  woold  repeat 

PrceioaawatTezed  atthis;  for  she  did  tfaem  tctt  wiHingiy ;  and  that  thej  must 

■ot  know  what  it  eontaioed ;  ^le  b^ged  understand,    that  ahhoogh    the    wwds 

that  tbcj  would  not  read  it,  bot  return  it  might  appear  a  jok^  they  had  an  especial 

to  her;  bat  all  her  cagenicas  to  hareit  Tirtue  in  eases  of  heart-bum  and  giddi- 

retumed,  did  bot  infUune  Don  Joan's  oess.     She  then  repeated,  in  ^wut  a 

deiire  to  bear  it  read ;  and  the  gentleman  dozen  sb<nrt  irregular  lines,  the  cfaann 

did  at  fcnt  read  it  akyod.  whidi  she  pretended  she  had  been  whis- 

We  shall  not,  howercr,  troolrfe  the  pering  in  Don  Joan's  ear,  and  which,  of 

reader^with  it,  snee  he  has  the  adraotage  eourse,  did  not  want  the  quality  of  06- 

of  the  company  to  whom  this  little  pieee  tntrity,  so  essential  to  aU  cabalistir  for- 

was  read,  in  baring  already  perused  the  mulas.     "  Let  half  d  these  words,"  she 

young  page's  romance  on  the  same  subject  continued,  ^  be  said  to  the  person  afiected 

in  our  first  ch^qpter.  When  the  genUeman  with  giddiness,  and  let  thor  breast  be 

bad  finished  reading,  he  said,  "  By  my  crossed  six  times,  and  they  will  then  be 

troth,  but  this  poet  is  a  clever  fellow."  as  sound  as  an  mppleJ' 

**  He  is  not  a  poet,"  said  VredoBA,  '*but  When  the  old  gipsj  heard  the  charm, 

a  very  genteel  page,  and  a  very  good  and  understood  the  triiek,  she  was  anuoed, 

youth."  and  Don  Juan  still  more  so,  sedng  that 

"  Now,  dear  Preciosa,**  exclaims  our  it  was  aU  the  work  of  Predosa's  own 

author,  **  60  think  of  what  you  hare  said,  ingenuity.    The  gentlemen  kept  the  son- 

and  of  what  you  are  going  to  say ;  for  all  net,  as  Preciosa  would  not  adc  them  for 

your  praises  of  the  page  are  so  many  it,  lest  she  should  gire  Don  Juan  another 

daggers  to  the  heart  of  poor  Don  Juan,  wound ;  for  she  already  knew,  without 

who  listens  to  them.    Do  but  look  where  being  taught,  what  it  was  to  gire  alarm, 

be  is  drooping  on  his  chair,  with  a  death-  and  disquiet,  and  jealous  disturbance  to 

cold  perspiration  on  bis  forehead.     Do  a  deroted  lorer. 

not  suppose,  little  maid,  that  he  lores  The  gipsies  took  their  leave;  and  as 

you  so  sliffhtly  that  your  smallest  inad-  they  were  going  away,   Preciosa    said 

▼ertenee  will  not  wound  and  distress  him.  aloud  to  Don  Juan — **  Observe,  sir,  that 

Do  go  up  to  him  now,  and  whisper  a  any  day  of  this  week  is  propitious  for 

few  woros  in  his  ear,  which   may  go  departure ;  set  out,  then,  as  soon  as  ever 

straight  to  his  heart  and  recover  it  from  you  can ;  a  free  and  pleasant  life  awaits 

its  faintness.**  you,  if  you  wiU  accommodate  yourself 

All  this  happened  as  has  been  said ;  to  it." 

for  when  Don  Juan  heard  the  sonnet,  a  "  That  of  the  soldier,**  answered  Don 

thousand  jealous  imaginations  disturbed  Juan,  "  is  not,  I  think,  so  free,  but  that 

his  breast :  he  did  not  indeed  swoon ;  it  has  more  of  subjection  than  of  liberty ; 

but  he  turned  so  pale,  that  his  father, 

observing  it,  said  to  him,  « What  is  the  „                                           ^        „ 

mttitAT    lirtn  Tf ton  7     V/%1.  ir^v  a.  if  vrkii  *  Somc  iDstroment  of  torture,  to  the  appUca- 

malter,  Don  Juan  ?     You  look  as  if  you  ^^^^  ^^  ^^j^^  ^^  practisea  of  these  vrgrantt 

were  going  to  faint.  seem  to  have  freqnenUy  subjected  them. 
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I  shall,  however,  soon  see  what  it  is."  is  not  known  to  ail  the  muleteers  in 

"  Tou  will  see  more  than  you  think  Spain.** 

ofy**  returned  Freciosa:  "  God  guide  you,  <*  ITaith,   Senor  Andres,**  said  one  of 

and  make  you  fortunate,  as  your  good  the  gipsies,  "  if  the  mule  had  as  many 

countenance  deserves.**  marks  upon  it  as  are  to  come  before  the 

These  last  words  made  Don  Juan  per-  day  of  judgment,  we  could  so  transform 

fectly  happy,  and  the  gipsies  went  away  it,  that  neither  the  mother  that  bore  it, 

well  satisfied ;  they  changed  the  doub-  nor  the  owner  that  brought  it  up,  should 

loon,  dividing  it  among  them  equally,  know  it  again.** 

excepting  that  their  old  mistress  always  **  For  all  that,**   said  Senor   Andres, 

took  a  share  and  a  half,  on  account  of  as  Don  Juan  is  now  to  be  called,  "my 

her  seniority,  and  of  her  being  the  com-  opinion  must  this  time  be  taken  and  fol- 

pass  by  which  they  steered  in  the  great  lowed.     This  mule  must  be  killed,  and 

ocean  of  their  dances,  their  pleasantries,  buried  where  not  even  its  bones  shall  be 

and  their  impositions.  seen  again.** 

.^__  "A    great    sin,    that,**  said    another 

gipsy,  **  to  put  an   innocent  animal  to 

Chaftxr  IV.  death  :  don*t  say  so,  good  Senor  Andres; 

but  just  observe  it  well  now,  so  that  all 

"  Where's  the  nation  lives  lo  free,  its  marks  may  be  fixed  in  your  memory  ; 

And  so  merrily  as  we  T  then  let  me  take  it  aside,  and  if,  in  two 

**  Be  it  peace,  or  be  it  war,  hours,    it   be   not   so  altered   that   you 

Here  at  liberty  we  are ;  won't    know  it  again,  let  me  be  basted 

w?fhf  i„*Zi;^HSl  ""*  """^ '  li»^«  a  runaway  negro.** 

„  We  the  Justices  defy.  ,  ^^.,   ^/  ^^^^   ^^^^^    ,,  ^  ^.^^ 

Tb\^"^fSy  we^  "?  presid ;  ^V  »«  ""^ans  consent  that  the  mule  shall 

And  when  the  taxes  are  increased,  live,  though  you  should  assure  me  yet 

We  are  not  a  penny  cesaed.  more  positively  of  its  transformation.     I 

"  Nor  will  any  go  to  law  shall   be  afraid  of  being  discovered  so 

With  a  be^r  for  a  straw :  long  as  it  remains  above  eround  :  if  you 

U°.,3S?.we2Thb%T-:  "e  considering  the  pro^fit  you   mi'ght 

G^p«y  melody,  qf  the  laet.eentury.  make  by  selling  it,  I  do  not  come  to  this 

—  fraternity  so  destitute,  but  that  I  can 

Thx  appointed  day  having   at   length  pay,  for  entrance  money,  more  than  the 

arrived,  Don  Juan  repaired  early  in  the  value  of  four  mules.*' 

morning  to  the  place  of  his  first  appear-  "  Well,    tlicn,'*   said    another    gipsy, 

anoe^  upon  a  hackney  mule,  without  any  <'  such  being  Senor  Andres's  pleasure, 

attendant.       There  he  found   Preciosa  let  the  poor  innocent  die ;  though,  I  de- 

and  her  grandmother,  who  were  very  clare  to  God,  it' grieves  my  heart,  both 

much  pleased  to  see  him ;   he   desired  because  of  its  youth,  for  it  has  n't  yet 

them  to  guide  him  to  their  encampment  cut  all  its  teeth  (an  extraordinary  thing 

before  it  was  quite  daylight,  lest  his  dress  in  a  hack  mule),  and  because  it  must  be 

diould  discover    him   in    case    he   was  a  good  goer,  for  it  has  neither  scales  on 

sought  for ;  and  accordingly  they,  who  its  sides,  nor  marks  of  the  spur.** 

had  taken  Uie  precaution  to  come  alone,  The  execution  of  the  mule  was  put  off 

turned  again,  and  in  a  short  time  arrived  till  night ;  and  in  the  course  of  the  same 

with  him  at  their  huts.     Don  Juan  en-  day  they  went  through  the  ceremonies  of 

tered  one  which  was  the  largest  among  Andres's  initiation   as  a    gipsy,   which 

them,  and  he  was  immediately  surround-  were  as  follows  : — They  cleared  one  of 

ed  by  ten  or  twelve  male  gipsies,  all  the  best  tents  of  the  camp,  and  adorned 

wdl-made,   sprightly  youths,  to  whom  it  with  boughs  and  a  peculiar  kind  of 

tile  old  woman  had  given  an  account  of  rccds  that  grow  in  the  Spanish  woods ; 

the  new  companion  who  was  coming ;  in  and  having  seated  Andres  on  the  half  of 

doing  which  she  had  no  occasion  to  en-  a  cork  tree,  they  put  a  hammer  and  pin- 

jom  aeeresy ;  for,  as  has  already  been  cers  in  his  hand ;  they  then  made  him 

said,  the  gipsies  observed  it  with  extra-  give  two  caprioles,  to  the  sound  of  two 

ordisiiuy  sagacity  and  punctuality.  guitars  played  by  two  gipsies  ;  they  next 

They  inmiediately  cast  their  eyes  up-  stripped  one  of  his  arms,  and  taking  a 

on  the  mule,   and  one  of  them   said,  piece  of  new  silk  ribbon,  bound  it  twice 

•*  This  beast  may  be  sold  next  Thursday,  round,  and  twisting  round  the  knot  by 

at  Toledo."  means  of  a  stick,  they  gently  tightened 

**  No^**  said  Don  Juan,  it  must  not ;  the  bandage.     All  this  was  aone  in  the 

for  theara^s  not  a  single  hack  mule  that  presence  of  Preciosa  and  a  number  of 
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other  giptj  women,  old  and  youn^  the  the   nmnes,  cooling  breexes ;  and   the 

former  gazing  at  him  with  wonder,  the  carems,  shelter ;  the  inclemencies  of  the 

letter  with  pleasure ;  indeed,  so  pleasing  weather  do   but  refresh  us — the  snow 

were   Senor   Andres's    appearance    and  senres  to  cool  us,  the  rain  to  bathe  us ; 

behaviour  that  even  the  gipsy  men  con-  the  thunder  is  our  music,  and  the  light- 

eeived  a  great  liking  for  him.  nings  are  our  torches ;  and  to  us  the 

Tbe«e  ceremonies  being  performed,  an  bard  ground  is  a  bed  of  down ;  the  bar- 

old  gipsy  man  took  Preciosa  by  the  hand,  dened  skin   of  our  bodies,   is  our   im- 

and  placing  himself  before  Senor  An-  penetrable  coat  of  mail ;  our  agility  is 

dres,  addrewed  him  as  foUows : —  neither  to  be  clogged  by   fetters,   nor 

'*  This  girl,  the  flower  and  cream  of  hindered  by  walls,  nor  stopped  by  moun- 
all  the  gipsy  beauty  which  we  know  of  tain  torrents ;  our  resolution  is  neither 
in  Spain,  we  give  thee  for  a  wife,  or  for  to  be  bent  by  cords,  nor  slackened  by 
a  mistress — for  in  that  thou  art  at  liberty  pullies,  nor  stifled  by  bandages,  nor  shaken 
to  pleate  thyself,  as  our  free  life  is  not  by  racks.  We  say  yes,  or  no,  as 
restrained  by  much  prudery,  nor  subject  we  find  it  most  convenient ;  but  we 
to  many  forms.  Observe  her  well,  and  always  pride  ourselves  more  on  being 
see  if  she  please  thee,  or  if  thou  hast  any  martyrs  than  confessors.  For  us,  the 
fault  to  find  with  her ;  and  if  thou  hast,  beasts  of  burden  are  fed  in  their  pas- 
then  choose  among  the  damsels  here,  her  tures,  and  pockets  are  cut  in  the  towns, 
who  is  most  agreeable  to  thee ;  for  No  eagle  nor  vulture  darts  more  swiftly 
whichever  thou  shalt  select,  her  thou  on  the  prey  which  it  espies,  than  we  do 
shalt  receive ;  but  thou  must  know  that  upon  any  occasion  that  offers  us  any 
having  once  chosen  her,  thou  art  not  to  profit.  In  fine,  we  possess  a  number  of 
leave  her  for  another,  nor  have  anything  talents,  which  promise  us  a  happy  end ; 
to  do  with  any  other,  married  or  single,  for  we  sing  in  the  prison,  but  are  mute 
We  observe  the  laws  of  friendship  invio-  on  the  rock ;  we  work  in  the  day,  and 
lably  ;  no  one  seeks  to  possess  that  which  we  steal  in  the  night — or,  to  speak  more 
belongs  to  another,  so  that  we  escape  the  properly,  we  instruct  people  to  take  bet- 
bitter  plague  of  jealousy ;  amongst  us,  ter  care  of  their  property.  We  are 
though  there  are  many  incests,  there  is  neither  troubled  by  the  fear  of  losing 
no  adultery  ;  but  should  we  discover  any  our  reputation,  nor  disturbed  by  the 
in  a  wife,  or  any  infidelity  in  a  mistress,  ambition  of  increasing  it ;  we  neither 
we  should  not  go  and  seek  their  punish*  support  factions,  nor  rise  early  to  present 
ment  in  a  court  of  justice;  we,  ourselves,  memorials,  or  to  dance  attendance  upon 
should  be  their  judges  and  their  execu-  great  men,  or  to  solicit  favours.  For 
tioners,  killing  them  with  as  little  hesi-  gilded  roofs  and  sumptuous  palaces,  we 
tation,  and  burying  them  in  the  moun-  have  these  moveable  huts ;  for  pictures 
tains  and  wilds,  as  if  they  were  so  many  and  Flemish  landscapes,  we  have  those 
noxious  animals ;  no  kinsman  would  which  nature  presents  to  us,  in  the  lofty 
avenge  them — no  parent  would  demand  cliffs  and  snowy  peaks,  the  wide-^read 
an  account  of  their  death ;  the  fear  of  lawns  and  thick-grown  woods,  which  we 
this,  makes  us  secure  of  their  chastity,  behold  at  every  turn.  We  are  simple 
We  have  few  things  which  are  not  com-  astronomers ;  for  as  we  almost  always 
mon  property,  excepting  our  wives  and  sleep  under  the  open  sky  at  all  hours, 
mistresses,  each  of  whom  we  wish  to  we  know  which  of  them  belong  to  the 
belong  to  the  individual  to  whose  lot  she  day,  and  which  to  the  night;  we  see  the 
has  fallen.  With  us,  old  age  is  as  much  first  breaking  of  the  dawn,  and  the  stars 
a  cause  of  divorce  as  death  itself;  any  of  heaven  flying  before  the  approach  of 
one  of  us  that  chooses,  may  quit  a  wife  morning,  which  brings  freshness  to  the 
who  has  grown  old,  provided  he  himself  air,  coolness  to  the  waters,  and  moisture 
be  young,  and  may  take  another  better  to  the  earth ;  until  the  sun  appears, 
suited  to  his  years.  By  these  and  other  gilding  the  peaks  and  curling  the  moun* 
laws  and  ordinances,  wc  preserve  our  tain  heads,  as  the  poet  says  *.  nor  do  we 
society,  and  live  exempt  from  care.  We  fear  cither  to  be  frozen  by  his  absence^ 
are  lords  of  the  country, — of  the  fields,  when  his  rays  reach  us  obliquely;  or  to 
the  woods,  the  hills,  the  springs,  and  the  be  burned,  when  he  darts  them  perpen- 
rivers ;  the  mountains  furnish  us  gratui-  dicularly  upon  us.  To  us  heat  and  cold, 
tously  with  fuel,  the  trees  with  fruit,  sterility  and  abundance,  are  alike, 
the  vineyards  with  grapes,  the  gardens  «*  lu  short,  we  are  a  sort  of  people 
with  vegetables,  the  springs  with  water,  who  live  by  our  ingenuity  and  contri- 
the  rivers  with  fish,  and  the  preserves  vance,  entirely  disregarding  the  old 
with  c^me ;  the  rocks  afford  us  shade ;  proverb,  which  says  :  the  church,  the  sea. 
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or  the  kin^t  hotuehold ;  we  have  what  we  with  me  as  the  sportsman  does  with  the 

wish,  since  we  are  content  with  what  we  hare,  who,  when  he  has  caught  it,  Uys  it 

have.  by,   and   leaves  it  to  pursue  another  : 

'*  AH  this  I  have  said  to  you,  noble  some  eyes  there  are^  to  which,  at  first 

youth,  that  you  may  not  be  ignorant  of  sight,  tinsel  appears  like  gold,  but  very 

the  life  you  are  come  to  lead,  and  the  soon  they  learn  to  know  the  difference 

conduct  which  you  have  to  pursue:  of  between   the  pure  metal  and  the  base, 

these  I  have  given  you  a  sketch ;  time  This  beauty  of  mine  which  vou  say  that 

will  discover  to  you  a  number  of  other  I   possess,    which  you  extol  above  the 

particulars,  no  less  worthy  of  considera-  sun,  and  prize  more  highly  than  gold, 

Uon  than  those  which  you  have  heard.**  how  do  I  know,  but  that,  on  closer  in- 

The  eloquent  old  gipsy  here  ended  his  spection,  its  brilliance  will  appear  to  you 

speech.     To  which  the  novice  replied,  an   illusion,   and   its  gold  a  vile  coun- 

tbat  he  was  greatly  rejoiced  at  being  terfeit. 

made  acquainted  with    such    laudable  '*  I  give  you  two  years'  time  to  weigh 

reflations,  and  that  he  was  resolved  at  and  ponder  what  it  may  be  good  for  you 

once  to  enter  into  an  order  founded  on  to    do,    or   fit   that  you   should    leave 

such  rational  and  politic  bases ;  that  he  undone ;    for,  it  is  but  right   that   the 

was  only  sorry  that  he  had  not  sooner  possession  which,    once  purchased,  can 

become  acquainted  with  so  joyous  a  life ;  only  be  alienated  by  death,  should  first 

that  he  thenceforth  renounced  the  quality  be  long  examined,  and  re-examined,  in 

of  a  knight  and  a  gentleman,  and  the  order  to  discover  its  faults  or  its  cxcel- 

vain  glory  of  his  illustrious  descent,  sub-  lencics  ;  as  I  shall  not  submit<«iiyself  to 

mitting  himself  entirely  to  the  yoke,  or  the  barbarous  and  insolent  license  which 

more  prop^ly  speaking,   to  the  laws,  these  my  kinsmen  have  assumed  to  them- 

under  which  tiiey  lived  ;  since  they  were  selves,  of  putting  away  their  wives,  or 

to  reward  this  his  resolution   with  so  ofpunishingthemwhencvcr  they  please.** 

high  a  recompense  as  that  of  bestowing  "  You   are   right,     Preciosa,''    inter- 

upon  him  the  divine  Preciosa,  for  whom  rupted  Senor  Andres  ;  "and  so,  if  you 

he  would  have  left  crowns  and  empires,  would  have  me  remove  your  suspicions, 

which  he  would  only  have  desired  for  and  quiet  your  apprehensions,  by  swear- 

her  sake.  ing  to  you  that  I  will  not  depart,  in  the 

To  this  Preciosa  answered ;  "  So  these  smallest  particular,  from  the  orders  you 

worthy  legislators  have  found,  according  shall  please  to  lay  upon  me,  think  what 

to  their  laws,  that  I  am  yours,  and  have  oath   you  should  wish  me  to  take,  or 

made  me  over  to  you  as  such ;  I,  how-  what  other  security  I  can  give  you,  and 

ever,  find  by  the  law  of  my  own  will,  I  am  prepared  to  offer  it.*' 

whidi  is  the  strongest  of  all,  that  I  will  He  here  paused  for  a  reply,  and  Pre- 

not  be  so,  except  on  the  conditions  that  ciosa  answered  him  ; — **  The  oaths  which 

were  settled  between  us  before  you  came  the  captive  takes,  and  the  promises  which 

hither :  you  must  live  two  years  in  our  he  makes  to  obtain  his  liberty,  are  seldom 

■ociety  before  you  enjoy  mine,  that  yeu  kept  when  he  obtains  it ;  and  so  I  think 

may  not  repent  through  inconstancy,  nor  it  is  with  those  of  a  lover,  who,  to  obtain 

I  be  undone  through  having  acted  with  his   desire,   will   promise   the  wings   of 

precipitation  ;    conditions    alter    laws  ;  Mercury  and  the  thunderbolts  of  Jupi- 

youknow  those  which  I  have  proposed  to  ter, — as  a  certain  poet  did  once  to  me, — 

you  ;  if  you  choose  to  observe  them,  per-  and  he  swore  by  the  river  Styx.    I  want 

haps  Ishall  become  yours,  and  you  mine;  neither  oaths  nor  promises,  Senor  An- 

and  if  you  do  not,  remember  that  your  dres ;     all    shall    be    referred    to    the 

mule  is  yet  alive,  your  dress  is  entire,  experience  of  this  noviciate ;  and  leave 

and  not  a  fiirthing  of  your  money  is  it  to  me  to  take  care  of  myself,  should 

taken  away ;  you  have  not  yet  been  absent  you  be  disposed  to  make  any  improper 

a  whole  day  ;  enough  of  it  still  remains  advances." 

lor  you  to  consider  what  it  is  best  for  **  Be  it  so,"  said  Senor  Andres;  ''I 

yOQ   to   do.     These  good   people   may  have  only  one  thing  to  ask  of  these  good 

ddirer  to  you  my  person,  but  not  my  comrades  of  mine,  which  is,   that  they 

whifji  was  born  free.  will  not  force  me  to  stcnl  anything,   at 


**If  you  stay  with  us,  I  shall  esteem  least  for  the  space  of  a  month,  as  I  don't 

you  highly;  if  you  go  back,  I  shall  not  think  that  I  can  be  a  proper  thief  with- 

rwpeet  you   less ;  for   I  consider    that  out  first  receiving  a  good  many  lessons." 

amorous  impulses  run  headlong  on,  until  "  Oh,  my  son,"  said  the  gipsy  Nestor 

they  encounter  either  reason  or  unde-  who  had  delivered  the  oration,  "  we  will 

ecptum  ;  and  I  would  not  have  you  deal  instruct  thee  in  such  a  manner  that  thou 
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shalt  soon  be  clever  in  the  trade ;  and,  ciosa.      When  the    night    came,    they 

when  thou  knowest  it,  thou  can  hardly  killed  the  mule,  and  buried  it  in  such  a 

conceive  how  fond  thou  wilt  be  of  it.  Is  manner,  that  Andres  felt  quite  secure  of 

it  not  a  fine  thing,  to  go  out  empty  in  its  not  discovering  him  ;  and  with  it  they 

the  morning,  and  come  back  laden  to  the  also  buried  all  its  furniture,  saddle,  bridle 

camp  at  night  ?'*  and  girths,  as  the  Indians  are  accustomed 

'*  I  have  seen  some  of  your  people  who  to  bury  with  the  dead  their  most  valuable 

have  gone   forth    empty,   return  laden  ornaments, 
with  stripes,*'  said  Senor  Andres.  All  that  he  had  now  seen  and  heard 

*<  Nothing  venture,  nothing  have,"  re-  of  the  ingenuity  of  the  gipsies,  excited 

turned  the  old  man  ;  ^'  all  the  things  of  Andres's  wonder,  and  he  remained  in  the 

this  life  are  subject  to  different  perils ;  so  resolution  of  prosecuting  his  enterprise 

the  actions  of  the  thief  expose  him  to  the  to  the  end,  without  adopting  any  of  their - 

galleys,  the  scourge,  and  the  gibbet.  But  practices,  or,  at  least,  of  avoicKng  thfem 

because  one  ship  suffers  a  storm,  or  goes  by  every  means  in  his  power,  thinking: 

to  the  bottom,   must  the  rest  cease  to  that  he  should  be  able  to  exempt  himself 

navigate  ?  A  fine  thing,  indeed,  it  would  from  the  obligation  of  obeying  them  in 

be,  that  because  war  devours  men  and  criminid  acts,  by  means  of  his  money, 

horses,  there  should  cease  to  be  soldiers.  The  next  day  he  aslced  them  to  remove 

Besides,  the  member  of  our  society  who  their  camp  to  9  greater  distance  from 

is  flogged  by  the  ofiScers  of  justice,  there--  Madrid,  as  he  was  afraid  of  being  reicog- 

by  receives  a  badge  of  honour  on  his  nised;  and  they  told  him  that  they  kaid' 

Moulders  which  beseems  him  better  than  already  resplved  to  go  to  the  mpuiitaiiis' 

if  he  wore  one  of  knighthood  on  his  of  Toledo,  and  froxn  thence  to  scour  and 

breast :  the  grand  point  is,  not  to  go  out  lay  under  coiltribution  the  nei^bpunng 

of  the  world  kicking  the  air,    in   the  territory.     Accordingly.  theyl>roke  up 

flower  of  our  youth,  and  for  our  first  their  encampment,-  aiid  ^ve  Andres  a 

offences  ;  but  as  fi>r  having  our  shoulders  yoiing    ass  on  which   to    perform   his 

fly-flapped,  or  beating  the  water  in  the  journey ;  but  he  refused  to  mount  it,  as 

^leys,  we  don't  care  a  cocoa-nut  about  he  preferred  going  on  foot,  and  serving 

it!  Andres,  my  son,  repose  thyself  under  as    a    lacquey    to    Predosa, '-who    was 

the  shadow  of  our  wings ;  we  will  take  mounted  on  another  beast  of  the  same 

thee  forth  to  rob  in  due  time,  in  such  kind ;  and  thus  they  proceeded,  she  well 

place  whence  thou  shalt  not  need  to  re-  pleased  to  see  how  she  triumphed  over 

turn  empty  ;  and,  as  I  have  already  told  her  gallant  esquire,  and  he  no  less  so,  to 

thee,  thou  hast  no  conception  how  plea-  behold  at  his  side  her  whom  he  had  nuide 

sant  thou  wilt  find  thy  trade.**  mistress  of  his  will. 

**  Then,"  ^d  Senor  Andres,  **  to  make         **  Oh  mighty  power  (here  exclaims 

amends  for  what   I   might  have  stolen  our  author)  of  him  who  is  called  the 

during  this  term  which  is  allowed  me,  sweet  God  of  bitterness — a  title  which  our 

I  will  divide  two  hundred  gold  escudos  indolence  and  inadvertence  have  given 

amongst  all  in  this  camp."  him ;  how  thoroughly  does  he  enslave 

Scarcely  had  he  said  this,  before  a  us,  and  how  unceremoniously  does  he 
number  of  gipsies  took  hold  of  him,  and  treat  us  !  Don  Juan  is  a  gentleman,  and 
lifting  him  in  their  arms,  and  upon  their  a  youth  of  good  understanding,  brought 
shoulders,  they  hoisted  him  in  triumph,  up  nearly  all  his  life  in  the  metropolis, 
shouting  "  Victor,  Victor  !  and  the  great  and  the  luxury  of  his  wealthy  family ; 
Andres  adding,  <'  and  long  live  Preciosa,  yet  in  one  day  he  has  so  chang^  that  he 
his  beloved  treasure !  "  the  gipsy  women  has  deceived  his  servants  and  hi?  friends^ 
did  the  same  with  Preciosa ;  not  without  and  cheated  the  hopes  of  his  parents ; 
exciting  the  envy  of  Christina  and  the  abandoned  the  way  to  Flander^  where 
other  gipsy  girls  present ;  for  envy  he  was  to  exercise  his  valour  and  in- 
dwells in  the  barbarian's  hut,  and  in  the  crease  the  honour  of  his  lineage ;  and 
shepherd's  cot,  as  well  as  in  the  prince's  come  to  prostrate  himself  at  the  feet  of  a 
palace ;  and  to  see  our  neighbour  thrive  poor  girl,  and  be  her  lacquey,— of  one^ 
better  than  ourselves,  without  perceiving  indeed,  of  exceeding  beauty,  but  who 
that  he  merits  more,  is  at  all  times  still  was  nothing  more  than  a  poor  gipsy, 
irksome.  Such  is  the  prerogative  of  beauty — ^that 

This  being  done,  they  took  a  hearty  it  irresistibly  fetters  the  freest  will ! " 
and  joyful  meal ;  the  promised  money 

was   equitably   divided;    they   renewed  _ 

their  praises  of  Senor  Andres,  and  ex- 
tolled to  the  skies  the  beauty  of  Pre- 
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•'  TriHri  liKht  •■  air, 


In 


ived  ■ 


TillagB  two  leagues  froi 
tfac7  pitelied  Iheir  lenta,  luting  firat 
dcpodted  irilh  the  alealde,  or  chiercon- 
Ksbleof  the  place,  some  articles  of  plate, 
u  B  Mcnritr  Hat  Oiej  irould  not  steal 
tajtiilag  vitbin  the  township.  This 
being  done,  all  the  gipsies,  men  and 
vonMD,  old  and  youiig.  spread  them- 
mAra  through  all  the  TilUges  around.— 
Ihnmgh  such,  it  least,  as  were  distant 
(bur  or  five  leagues  from  that  where  tfaGy 


not  one  of  them  took  effect ;  Tur  on  the 
eoutnr;,  true  to  his  honourable  birih, 
C*crj  dieft  which  his  preecplars  com- 


mitted, went  to  his  heart;  and  some- 
timvn,  moved  by  the  tears  oF  those  whom 
his  camrailiii  had  rulitwd,  he  would  pay 
Ihem  with  hia  own  money  for  (he  articles 
which  had  hcen  stolen.  At  this  the 
gipsies  were  quite  in  despair ;  telling 
him  that  it  was  in  direct  opposition  to 
Iheir  laws  and  ordinance^  trhieh  forbade 
them  to  admit  i-iiarily  into  their  breaMa, 
unce,  if  they  did  so,  they  must  cease 
to  Iw  tliieies,  a  tiling  which  would  be 
altogelhcr  inoanustent  with  their  wclbre. 
On  this,  Senor  Andres  told  tbem  that 
he  should  prefer  stealing  hy  himself  to 
doing  it  in  company,  for  that  he  was 
possessed  of  swiftncsa  lo  escnjie  lirom 
dsngcr,  and  did  not  want  courage  lo 
encounter  it,  so  that  he  desired  to  have 
the  reward  or  the  punishment  of  his 
theft  entirely  lo  himaolf.  'ITie  gipsies 
endcavuured  to  dissuade  him  from  this 
purpose;  telling  him  that  occasions 
might  happen  when  company  would  be 
necessary  to  him.  as  well  for  attack  as 
for  defbnec;  and  that  one  person  alone 
could  not  make  any  great  booty.  But 
in  spite  of  all  they  could  say  lo  him, 
Andres  determined  to  thieve  alone, 
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;nt4n/tin(]^  vv  i»ytraf*>  niityi^l^  :r.-.m  rh*     ii«  .«^ .   "iiey  sune  in   jmi  itt  aim  at 

whi/'h  ra«  naij^ftf  '«»*l  rhiwn  .n*  iwrt  «(>U!n.     iinu  -*  Waac^ac  ieriL  num.  has  iaraiuziLS 
rhi»t  v>  ,i<^  .msf^tf  .v&rr.h<tn  .lut  coiuieience     70a  .i«n  ic  aim  -imit  iif  :ii^u  aad  to 


,it»U»  w  w<Mh*«».  ir  3-im  sie  mad  r   io  J^Ix  -v^nt  s 

prfpAK  to  ^;ie  (V>nvp«*ii7  In  uie  tr.»ir»  ir  a.  «i  *  zt^n't  «T3iui. ' 

nuvntht  *l^an    viy  fi»nr  '-»r'  ra«:  i:e^«'»sic         -  i   lid.  i»ic  inma  ta  ^xesu. 

Ihi*-?*^  in  .t;  ai./l    P.-^uvta  -waR  ruit    *  cie  liczea.  man :  --'niit  a»  ir  cie  rood.  I 

lietW  <iei\^te*i  'ct  fixu\.  chat  iier  t«siier  kjMv  oaciiiii^  ihciic  ic  ijao^  I  plainly 

firkin  mjwt«>,  w  »,infjCi»isit.  »mi  daxzervia  «e  due  I've  Joft  aiy  ▼aj ; — bet  tcJd  bwv 


a  rhMtf  ^  ^4%  -ir»  Irtiiwit  a  .it::«  ip^re^  ;Baafd  pcoptc  b  tiio^  any  inn  cr  place 

twm4t<7«  ,<>»«  4^7  rr.istV,rt.ine  thcuid  ne^  in  zhia  lui^aofiriiccMi  winery  I  can  be 

hitn,  n^  ^^  -v'V'ii'l  nrvc  ha^e  «e«n  hiai  ladc^d  to^aijzi&t.  and  dress  rise  voands 

jlolijeet'i>^  V/  :t,'.j  Ixuilg^nitj   inr   ail  tiie  viilca   vcccr   dap  iiaTe  indicted  npoo 

ir«s»nrft  of  V*r,'i<v% ;  %r>  entir^j  had  iaer  me? "' 

AMrMi  flr/>n   h<*r   r^jjard  hj  the  manj  **Tl!<re'«  no  place.''  reptied  Andres, 

pv«!M»ti»  an4  af.ri^.tu>r.«  vfakh  he  Ia«ia2wd  '^  to  wtieh  ve  can  direct  joa ;  bot  for 

vp^m  hfitr,  the  dreaung  of  jocr  wconds.   and  for 


They  v,;/>nrn<>d  ^nrinjr  the  rcnMcnder  jovr  n^t's  Imipn^  jou  saaQ  coc  vant 

&f  th^  hrj^  ««a!«>n,  a  little  more  than  a  accomawadafioB  in  oar  camp ;  come  aloii|^ 

tn^^th,  wUhin  th«  erminen  of  Toledo;  with  as;    for  al^oogh  we  are  gipsies» 

wU^*!  (Ut  )ji«e  a  ?^Ai%h  expresMioo/  tbej  we  are  doC  cntirelT  witboni  coaritT.** 

pnim^A  thjnr  AushM,  although  it  waa  th«n  **  God  reward  ;oa  for  it  '**  said  the 

Htf^*iTf»bt!ri»r.4frr/mther.tetbefeatertd  man;  ''take  me  where  too  please,  for 

f!MfierMidnr»,    that  hein;^  a  nAer  and  mj  le;^  pains  me  verj  much." 

warmer  part  fi4  \\te  country,  Andrea  had  Secor  Andres  and  another  charitable 

tttn^'ttAe^  nuMUAl^   and  tender  conrersa-  gi{»J  went  up  to  him — for  eren  among 

i\trti%  with  ffteif/^ ;  and  <ibe  gradually  the  deriU,   sajs  oor  author,   there  are 

htMime  tnntrnfmred  tff  her  lorer's  good  some  worse  than  others,  and  among  a 

Mm4«  amJ  delicate  behariour;  while  his  number  of  bad  men  there  are  usually  one 

pa4%i/>n    wa)i  strengthened,    if  it  eoold  or  two  better  than  the  rest — and  they 

reeeitre  any  addition,  by  his  longer  ae-  two  carried  him  into  the  camp.     It  was 

rjiiamfance  with  the  modesty,  good  sense,  a  moonlight  night,  so  that  they  could 

Hnd  t^aiity  of  Preciosa,      Wheresoerer  perceive  him  to  be  a  young  man  of  good 

h^   earrte,   he   U^re  away   the   prize  at  foce  and  figure ;  he  was  clad  entirely  in 

rftnning  an^l  jumping  :  he  played  at  ball  white  linen,  having  a  kind  of  linen  pouch, 

and   at  r»in<;'pin«  afJrnirably;  he  threw  or  bag,  slung  over  his  shoulders,  with  a 

ihf  har  with  great  force  and  astonishing  belt  across  his  breast, 

truth :  in  niiort,  hi%  fame  spread  itself  They  came  to  Andres's  tent,  where 

in  a  littlf;  time  through  all  PJstremadura,  they  quickly  struck  a  light;   and  Pre- 

and    tJK're   wm   not  a  village  in  which  ciosa^s  grandmother  came  to  attend  the 

they  did  not  talk  of  the  gallant  figure  wound^  man.     She  took  some  of  the 

of  Atulrw  the  gipsy,  and  of  his  graces  dog*s  hairs,  fried  them  in  oil,  and  having 

ntul     Accomplishments ;     nor    was     the  first  washed  with  wine  the  two  wounds 

beauty  of  the  gipsy  girl  less  celebrated;  which  they  had  given  him,  she  laid  the 

and   there  was   not  a  towq,  village,   or  hairs,  with  the  oil,  upon  them,  and  over 

hamlet*  to  which  they  were  not  invited,  them  a  few  masticated  rosemary  leaves ; 

to  enlivi'ti  the  public  festivals  or  private  she  then  bound  them  with  cfean  cloths, 

•nti'rfMinmi'nts.       Thus    the    company  crossed   the   wound,    and  said  to  him, 

was    prfMperouN    and    happy,    and   the  "  Sleep,  my  friend ;  and,  with  God's  help, 

lov4»rs    were    sufllciently    gratified   with  nothing  will  be  amiss." 

living  in  each  other's  society.  While  they  were  thus  attending  to  his 

One  night,  the  tvnts   being  pitched  wounds,  Preciosa  was  present,  and  stood 

Among  Milne  onk'trces  a  little  out  of  the  looking  very  earnestly  at  him;  and  he 

high  way,   about  nddnight   they  heard  also  fixed  his  eyes  upon  her,  with  such 

thvir  dogs  lmrkin((  with  greater  violence  eagerness  as  did  not  escape  the  observa- 

than  usual.     Some  of  the  gipsies  went  tion  of  Andres ;  but  he  attributed  it  to 

out,  and  Svnor  Andres  along  with  them,  the  great  beauty  of  Preciosa,  which  drew 

to  st»p  what  won  the  matter;  and  they  all  eyes  after  her.    At  length,  the  young 

found  n  man  dressed  all  in  white,  endea-  man's  wounds  being  bound  up,  they  left 

i^ourlng   to  defend   himself  against  the  him  alone  upon  a  bed  of  dry  hay,  and 

dogs,  two  of  which  had  seised  one  of  asked  him  no  farther  questions  at  that 
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ttrae,   about  where  he  was  going,  nor  you   to  send   liim  away   directly,    and 

about  any  other  matter.  insist  upon  his  going,  since  all  our  com- 

Scarcely  had  they  quitted  him,  before  pany  obey  you,  and  there  is  not  one  of 

Preciosa  called  Senor  Andres  aside,  and  them  who,  against  your  wish,  will  receive 

said  to  him,  "  Andres,  do  you  remem-  him  into  his  tent ;  and  if  this  should  not 

ber  my  letting  a  paper  fall  in  your  house,  be  done,  I  give  you  my  word  that  I  will 

when  I  and  my  companions  were  dancing  not  go  out  of  mine,  nor  suffer  myself  to 

there,  which  I  rather  think  gave  you  a  be  seen  by  him  or  any  other  whom  you 

little  uneasiness?"  shall   wish   not   to   see  me.      Observe, 

"  I  do  remember  it,"  returned  Andres ;  Andres,  I  do  nor  mind  seeing  you  jealous, 

'*  it  was  a  sonnet  in  your  praise,  and  not  but  I  should  be  very  sorry  to  see  you 

a  bad  one."  foolish." 

"Then  you  must  know,  Andres,"  said  "  Unless  you  see  me  mad,  Preciosa," 

Preciosa,  "that  the  author  of  that  sonnet,  replied  Andres,  *<  any  other  demonstra- 

was  this  same  young  man  whom  our  tion  will  give  you  but  a  faint  idea  of 

dogs  have  bitten,  and  we  have  left  in  the  the  bitter  pangs  of  jealousy.     However, 

hut ;  I  'm  sure  that  I  *m  not  mistaken,  I  will  do  what  you  desire,  and  will  learn, 

for  he  spoke  to  me  two  or  three  times  in  if  possible,  what  it  is  this  poetical  young 

Madrid,   and  he  moreover  gave  me  a  gentleman  of  a  page  wants,  whither  he 

▼ery  good  romance :  there  he  seemed  to  is  going,  or  what  he  is  seeking ;    and 

me  to  have  the  appearance  of  a  page ;  perhaps  by  some  thread  which  he  may 

not,  however,  of  an  orduiary  one,  but  of  inadvertently  sliow,  I  shall  be  able  to 

the  favourite  of  some  grandee ;  and  in  unwind  the  clue  with  which  he  is  come 

truth,  Andres,  I  can  tell  you,  that  the  to  ensnare  rac." 

young  man  has  sense,  wit,  and  modesty;  "  I   imagine,*'   said   Preciosa,    "that 

and  I  know  not  what  to  think  of  his  jealousy  never  leaves  the  understanding 

coming  here  in  this  attire."  free  to  judge  of  things  as  they  arc.    The 

*'  What  can  you  think,  Preciosa  ?  *'  re-  jealous   always   look    through   a  sort  of 

turned  Andres;  "nothing,  certainly,  but  glasses,  which  magnify  small  things  into 

that  the  same  power  which   made  me  large  ones,  dwarfs  into  giants,  and  sus- 

turn  gipsy,  has  made  him  disguise  him-  picions  into  realities.      For  your  own 

self  as  a  noiller,  to  come  in  search  of  you.  sake,   Andres,  and  for  mine,  proceed  in 

Ah!  Preciosa,  Preciosa,  I  think  it  appears  this  matter,  and  in  all  others  relative  to 

that  you  are  desirous  of  more  than  one  our  intercourse,  with  coolness  and  dis- 

conquest ;  and  if  such  be  the  case,  make  cretion ;  and  I  know  that  if  you  only  do 

an  end  of  me  first,  and  then  you  may  be  so,  you  will  allow  mc  the  full  merit  of 

the  death  of  this  other  youth ;  but  do  truth  and  modesty." 

not  sacrifice  us  both  at  once  at  the  altar  With  these  words,  she  took  leave  of 

of  your  beauty  fmd  your  wiles."  Andres  ;  and  he  waited  impatiently  for 

"  Good  heavens  !  Senor  Andres,"  said  the  morning,  to  go  and  take  the  confes- 

Preciosa,  "how  &stidious  you  are ;  and  sion  of  the  wounded  man,  his  mind  full 

by  how  slender  a  hair  do  you  seem  to  of  perturbation,  and  of  a  thousand  con- 

consider  your  hopes  and  my  credit  to  tradictory  imaginations;    he   could   not 

be  suspended,  since  jealousy  has  so  easily  believe   but   that   this  page   had  come 

found  its  way  into  your  heart :  tell  mc,  thitlier  attracted  by  the  beauty  of  Pre- 

Andres,  if  in  this  affair  there  had  been  ciosa ;    for,   according   to    the   Spanish 

any  artifice  or  deception  of  mine,  should  proverb,   The  thief  believes  that  all  people 

I  not  have  had;the  prudence  to  be  silent,  are  thieiyes.      On   the  other   hand,    the 

and  conceal  from  you  who  this  young  satisfaction  which  the  fair  Preciosa  had 

man  was  ?     Do  you  think  me  so  foolish  given   him,    appeared   so   strong  as   to 

that  I  should  myself  have  given  you  oblige  him  to  feel  perfectly  secure,  and 

oeeasion  to  doubt  my  good  faith  and  good  to  rely  upon  her  sincerity. 

ocmduct?    Pray,  Andres,  say  no  more  ;  Assoonasitwas  daylight,  he  visited  the 

hat  in  the  morning  endeavour  to  draw  wounded  man  ;  he  asked  him  what  was 

from  the  lips  of  this  terror  of  yours,  his  name,  whither  he  was  going,  how  he 

wliithcar  he  is  going,  or  wherefore  he  is  came  to  be  travelling  so  late,  and  so  much 

come ;   you  may  be   mistaken   in  your  out  of  the  road ;  though  indeed  he  did 

auqiieions,  though  I  am  not  in  his  being  first  ask  him  how  he  was,  and  whether 

the  person  I  have  told  you ;  and  for  your  the  pain  of  the  bites  had  left  him :  to 

gTMter  satisfaction  (for  I  have  already  which  the  youth  answered,  that  he  found 

•aid  that  which  ought  to  satisfy  you),  in  himself  better  and  free  from  pain,   so 

w)MteV0r  way,  or  with  whatever  inten-  that  he  should   be  able  to  pursue  his 

ticm  this  young  man  is  come,  I  desire  journey :  with  respect  to  his  name,  and 
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whither  he  was  going,  he  only  said,  that  think  that  you  are  come,  not  to  a  nest 

his  name  was  Alonso  Hurtado,  and  that  of  thieves,   but  to  a  place   of  shelter, 

be  was  going  to  a  place  called  Nuestra  where  you  shall  be  guarded  and  defended 

Senora  de  la  Pena  de  Francia,  (Our  against  all  the  world. 

Lady  of  the  Rock  of  France)  on  certain  **  Observe,  that  I  suspect  one  thing ; 

business^  and  that  to  arrive  more  speedily,  .  and  if  my  suspicion  be  right,  you  have 

he  travelled  in  the  night;  that  the  last  been  very  fortunate  in  meeting  with  me. 

nijght  he  had  lost  his  way,  and  had  accu  What  I  imagine  is>  that  being  enamoured 

dentally  come  upon  this  eanip,   where  of  Preciosa,   the  pretty  little  gipsy  to 

the  dogs  that  guarded  it  had  assailed  him  whom  you  made  the  verses,  you  are  come 

in  the  manner  they  had  seen.                      '  in  search  of  her ;  for  which  I  shall  not 

This  declaration  seemed  to  Senor  An-  .  think  the  worse,  but  the  better  of  you  ; 

di*es  to  be  very  far  from  a  probable  one,  for  though  I  am  a  gipsy,  experience  has 

and  his  suspicions  again  began  to  make  :  taught  me  the  mighty  power  of  love,  and 

him  uneasy ;  he  said  to  the  young  man- —  .  the  transformations  which  he  can  make 

**  My  iriend^  if  I  were  a  magistrate,  those  undergo  whom  he  subjects  to  his 

and  you  had  been  brought  before  me.  sway.    If  it  be  so,  as  I  verily  believe  it  is, 

upon  any  charge  which  required  me  to  the  gipsy  girl  is  here." 

interrogate  you  as  I  have  .  done,    the  « Oh,  yes,"   interrupted  the  stranger 

answer  which  you  have  givjen  me  would  youth,  "I  know  she  is  here,  for  I  saw 

oblige  me  to  put  you  more  xslosely  to  the  her  last  night.".  At  these  words,  Andres's 
question.  I  don't  want  to  know  who  .  heart  failed  him,  for  he  thought  that  all 
you  are,  nor  what  is  your  name,    nor  -  his  suspicions  were  now  confirmed.     **  I 

whither  you  are  going ;  but  if,  in  this  saw  her  last  night,"  repeated  the  youth, 

journey  of  yours,  it  suits  you  to  lie,  "  but  did  not  venture  to  tell  her  who  I 
mind  that  you  do  so  with  more  appear-  '  was,  as  it  would  not  have  answered  my 

ance  of  truth.      You  say  that  you  are  purpose." 

going  to  La  Pena  de  Francia,  and  yet  "So,  then,"  said  Andres,  **  you  really 

you  are  leaving  it  behind  you,  and  full  are  the  poet  whom  I  have  mentioned  ?*' 

thirty  leagues  to  the  right  of  where  you  "  Yes,"  replied  the  young  man,  ^  I  ac- 

now  9xe^     You  travel  in  the  night  for  knowledge  that  I  am,   as  I  neither  can 

the  sake  .of  speed,  and  you  go  out  of  the  nor  wish  to  deny  it ;  and  it  may  perchance 

way  among  oak  woods,  in  which  there  prove,  that  where  I  expected  to  find  niin, 

are  npt^ei^en  footpaths,  much  less  high-  I  may  meet  with  succour,  if  there  be  good 

roads.     Get  up,  my  friend,  and  learn  to  faith  in  the  woods,  ^and  hospitality  in  the 

lie  .more  cleverly  ;  and  go  op  your  way,  mountains." 

in  God's  name.  "And  so  there  certainly  is,"  said  Andres, 

•"  Blut  in  return  for  this  good  advice  "  and  we  gipsies  are  the  best  secret-keepers 
which  I  give  you,  will  you  not  tell  me  in  the  world.  With  this  assurance,  my 
one  truth  ?  but  that  you  certainly  will,  good  sir,  you  may  open  your  heart  to  met 
ju  you  know  so  little  about  lying — tell  and  you  will  find  mine  equally  candid ; 
me  if  you  are  a  person  whom  I  have  the  gipsy  girl  is  a  relative  of  mine,  and 
4>fVen  seen  in  M^drid^  something  between  subject  to  my  disposal ;  if  you  choose  to 
A  gentleman  and  a  page,  who  was  said  have  her  for  a  wife,  I  and  all  her  relatives 
to  be  a  great  poet,  who  wrote  a  romance  will  he  happy  to  give  her  to  you ;  ami  if 
ami  a  sonnet  to  a  gipsy  girl  who  was  for  a  mistress,  we  shall  not  be  -very  par- 
going  about  Madrid  a  little  while  ago,  ticular,  provided  you  have  money ;  for 
and  was  considered  extraordinarily  hand-  covetousness  is  one  of  the  last  of  our  good 
so^ie:  tell  me  if  you  be  the  same;  qualities  that  we  shall  part  with. ^ 
for  I  promise  you,  on  the  word  of  .a  "  I  have  money,"  answered  the  youth  ; 
gentleman  gipsy,  to  keep  your  secret  "  in  these  shirt  sleeves  whieh  are  hound 
if  you  desire  it :  mind,  it  will  be  of  no  round  my  waist,  there  are  four  hundred 
us^  to  4eny  to  me  that  you  are  the  gold  escudos." 

person  J  say*  for  this  face  of  yours  Is  This  was    another  mortal  shock    to 

undoubtedly  the  same  which  Z  saw  in  Andres,  who -considered  that  his  bringhig 

Madrid  ;    for  the  great  fame  of  your  so  much  money  could  only  be  to  .make  a 

talents  made  me  more  than  once  par-  conquest  or  a  purchase  of  his  mistress ; 

ticularly  observe  you,  as  being  a  person  and   with   a  faltering    tongue   he   said« 

of  j&o  much  note ;  so  that  your  features  "  lliat  is  indeed  a  good  quantity ;  you 

remain  fixed  in  my   memory,   and  by  have  only  to  make  yourself  known,  and 

ihem  I  have  iliscovered  you  even  in  the  then  set  to  work ;  for  the  girl,  who  is  no 

Yery  different  garb  which  you  now  wear,  simpleton,  will  see  how  good  a  bargain 

Don't  be  alarmed,;   take  courage;   and  she  will  have  .of  you." 
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II 


Ah,  my  friend,**  laid  the  youth,  what  suspicions  vould  be  entertained 
with  a  sigh,  *'  I  would  have  you  to  know  respecting  the  murderers.  We  learned 
that  the  power  which  has  made  me  that  no  suspicion  had  fallen  upon  us,  and 
assume  thb  disguise,  is  not  that  of  love,  the  prudent  monks  accordingly  advised 
which  you  speak  of,  nor  the  desire  of  us  to  return  home,  lest  suspicion  should 
possessing  Preciosa.  There  are  beauties  be  excited  by  our  absence.  We  had 
enough  in  Madrid,  as  captivating,  and  accordingly  resolved  to  follow  their 
more  so»  than  the  prettiest  gipsies,  advice,  when  information  was  brought 
though  I  confess  that  your  kinswoman's  us  that  the  alcaldes  deeorie*  had  arrested 
beauty  excels  that  of  all  others  I  have  the  young  lady's  parents,  and  the  young 
seen;  my  being  here  on  foot,  in  this  lady  herself,  in  their  own  house,  and 
garb,  and  bitten  by  those  dogs  of  yours,  that,  amongst  other  servants  whose  de- 
is  owing  not  to  love,  but  to  my  mis-  positions  were  taken,  one  of  the  lady's 
fortune.**  female  attendants  had  said  that  my  rela- 

These  words  somewhat  revived  Senor  tive  walked  before  her  lady's  window 
Andres's  drooping  spirits,  as  they  seemed  day  and  night ;  that  the  officers  had  in 
to  be  tending  to  a  different  point  from  consequence  been  sent  in  search  of  us, 
that  which  he  had  imagined ;  and  so,  and  not  finding  us,  but  many  signs  of 
desiring  to  clear  up  the  matter  at  once,  our  flight,  the  suspicion  was  confirmed 
he  repeated  to  the  young  man  his  as-  throughout  the  town  that  we  were  the 
surances  of  the  security  with  which  he  murderers  of  the  two  gentlemen,  for 
might  tell  his  story ;  and  he  accordingly  such  they  were,  and  of  great  consequence, 
told  it  in  nearly  the  following  words : —  "  At  last,  by  the  advice  of  my  relative 
**  I  resided  in  Madrid,  in  the  family  of  the  count,  and  that  of  the  reverend 
a  nobleman,  whom  I  served,  not  as  a  brethren,  after  being  concealed  in  the 
master,  but  as  a  kinsman.  He  had  monastery  for  a  fortnight,  my  companion 
an  only  son  and  heir,  with  whom,  as  set  out  in  the  habit  of  a  friar,  in  company 
well  from  our  relationship,  as  our  being  with  another  friar,  towards  Arragon, 
of  the  same  age  and  disposition,  I  lived  intending  to  proceed  to  Italy,  imd  from 
cm  terms  of  great  familiarity  and  friend-  thence  to  Flanders,  until  It  should  be 
ship.  This  gentleman  fell  In  love  with  seen  how  the  matter  would  end.  Wishing 
a  young  lady  of  quality,  whom  he  would  to  separate  our  fortunes,  1  took  a  different 
have  been  most  happy  to  marry,  but  road  ;  and  in  the  dress  of  a  friar's  servant, 
that,  as  a  good  son,  his  will  was  subject  set  out  on  foot  with  one  of  the  monks, 
to  that  of  his  parents,  who  aspired  to  a  who  left  me  at  Talavera.  From  thence 
still  higher  idliance.  He  nevertheless  I  have  come  hither  alone,  and  out  of  all 
pud  his  addresses  to  her,  without  the  road,  until  I  arrived  last  night  at  this 
knowledge  of  any  one  who  could  betray  oak  wood,  where  you  know  what  has 
his  attendims,  since  no  one  was  ac-  befallen  me.  And  if  I  asked  the  way  to 
quainted  with  them  but  myself.  La  Pena  de  Francia,  it  was  only  for  the 

*'  Passing  one  night,  to  our  misfor-  sake  of  saying  something  in  answer  to 
tune,  as  it  afterwards  proved,  through  vour  questions;,  for  in  truth  1  don't 
the  street  in  which  this  lady  resided,  and  know  where  La  Pena  de  Francia  is, 
by  her  door,  we  saw  two  men  standing  though  1  imagine  that  it  is  more  in  the 
against  it,  of  apparently  good  figure  :  direction  of  Salamanca." 
my  kinsman  wished  to  know  who  they  **  It  is  so,**^  said  Andres,  "  and  you  ard 
were;  but  scarcely  had  he  offered  to  now  leaving  it  about  twenty  leagues  on  the 
approadi  them,  before  they  grasped  their  right ;  and  so  you  see  how  direct  a  road 
swords  and  bucklers;  they  came  up  to  you  would  have  been  taking,  had  you 
us,  and  we,  doing  the  same,  encountered  been  going  thither.** 
them  with  equal  arms,  llie  conflict  did  **  l^ie  way  which  I  meant  to  go,**  re- 
not'last  long;  for  with  two  thrusts —  plied  the  youth,  ^ was  to  Seville,  where 
directed,  one  of  them,  by  my  kins-  there  is  a  Genoese  gentleman,  ^  great 
man's  jealousy,  and  the  other  by  the  friend  of  my  relation  the  count's,  who  is 
delimee  which  I  made — by  an  extraordi-  accustomed  to  send  a  great  quantity  of 
nary  diance,  we  laid  both  our  antago-  silver  to  Genoa ;  and  I  mean  to  get  him 
iiiats  dead  at  our  feet.  to  pass  me  off  as  one  of  those  who  have 

M  Being  thus  more  victorious  than  we  the  care  of  it ;  by  which  stratagem,  I  can 
dniredy  we  went  home,  and  secretly  go  safely  to  Carthagena,  and  from  thence 
taking  all  the  money  we  could  get,  we  to  Italy,  as  two  galleys  are  to  come  very 
wait  to  the  monastery  of  St.  Jerome,     shortly  to  that  port,  to  take  the  silver  on 

and  wilted  there  till  the  daylight  should    board. 

Aaoover  what  had  happened,  and  to  hear  •  Police  magistrates  of  the  capital. 
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**  Such,  my  friend,  is  the  history  of  my  drowning ; ""  such  iras  his  kar  that  he 

wanderings :    judge  whether  I  am  not  should  really  be  sufKicated.     They  took 

right  in  saying  that  they  are  owing  more  hold  of  him,  rescued  him  from  his  peril, 

to  misfortune  than  to  love.    But  if  these  and  Ixmi^t  him  to  himself.     He  told 

good  gipsies  would   take  me  in   their  than  of  the  gipsy's  trick ;  "  but,"  said 

company  as  ^u"  as  Seville,  if  they  are  the  old  woman,  ^he  nevertheleas  went 

going  thither,  I  would  pay  them  well  for  and  dug  in  the  place  I  had  mentioned 

it ;  for  I  am  aware  that  along  with  them  to  the  depth  of  Taare  than  a  &thom,  in 

I  should  go  more  safely,  and  without  the  ^ite  of  all  who  told  him  that  it  was 

fears  which  have  hitherto  disturbed  me."  nothing  but  an  imposition  of  mine ;  and 

**  They  will  take  you,"  answered  An-  if  he  hadn  't  been  prevented  by  a  neigh- 

dres ;  **  and  if  you  don't  go  in  our  gan^  hour  of  his,  whose  house  he  was   be- 

— as  I  don't  at  present  know  whether  it  ginning  to  undermine,  he'd  have  brought 

is  going  into  Andalusia, — you  will  go  in  than    both  to   the  ground,   if   they  *d 

another  which  I  believe  we  shall  meet  have  let  kim  die  to  his  heart's  content, 

with  in  a  day  or  two  ;  and  by  giving  This  story,"  she  said,  **  was  so(m  known 

them  some  little  of  what  you  have  with  to  the  whole  city,  so  that  the  boys  used 

you,  you  may  get   them  to  do  harder  to  point  at  him  in  the  street,  and  laugh 

things  than  that."  at  his  foolishness  and  my  trick."      This 

■ tl^  old  gipsy  gave  as  her  reason  for  not 

going  to  Seville. 
Chaptzr  \I.  The  gipsies,  who  already  knew  from 
—  Senor  Andres  that  the  young  man  had 
Caxilla-I  cannot  say  't  is  piiy  Pl^nty  of  money,  readily  received  him 
She  lacks  instmctiont;  for  she  seems  a  mto  their  company,  and  offered  to  con- 
mistress  ceal  and  take  care  of  him  as  long  as  he 
To  most  that  te^ch^Wmter'i  Tale.  pleased  ;    they  resolved  to  turn  to  the 

left,  and  enter  La  Mancha  and  the  king- 

AiTDREs  now  left  the  stranger,  and  went  dom  of  Murcia ;  they  called  the  young 

to  give  an  account  to  the  other  gipsies  of  gentleman  to  them,  and  told  him  what 

what  the  youth  had  related  to  him,  and  they  meant  to  do  for  him,  upon  which 

what  be  wished  to  do,  together  with  his  he  thanked  them,  and  gave  a  hundred 

offer  of  good  remuneration.     They  were  gold  escudos,  to  be  divided  amongst  them 

all  of  opinion  that  he  should  remain  in  all,  which  gift  made  them  as  obliging  as 

the  camp;   Preciosa  alone  opposed  it;  possible.      Only   Preciosa  felt  a  little 

and  her  grandmother  said  that  she  could  dissatisfied  at  Don  Sancho's  remaining 

not  go  to  Seville,  nor  to  its  neighbour-  — for  such  the  youth  told  them  was  his 

hood,  because  some  years  ago  she  had  name— but  the  gipsies  changed  it  into 

put  a  trick  upon  a  certain  cap-maker  Clemente,  and  so  they  called  him  firom 

named  Triguillos,   well  known  in  that  that  time  forward, 
town.      Sh^  had  made  him  strip  himself        Andres,  too,  felt  a  little  displeased  at 

quite  naked,  and  get  up  to  the  neck  in  a  the  young  man's  story,  thinking  that  he 

great  jar   full    of  cold   water,    with  a  had,  without  sufiBcient  reason,  departed 

wreath  of  cypress  on  his  head,  where  he  from  his  first  intention ;  but  Clemente, 

waited  till  the  hour  of  midnight,  to  get  as  if  he  read  what  was  passing  in  his 

out  of  the  jar,  and  go  and  dig  up  a  great  mind,  said  to  him,  amongst  other  things, 

treasure  which  she  had  made  him  believe  that  he  was  glad  to  go  to  the  kingdom  of 

was  buried  in  a  certain  part  of  his  house.  Murcia,    because    he    should    be    near 
She  said  that  as  soon  as  the  good  cap-     Carthagena;   from  which  place,  if  any 

maker  heard  the  matin -bell  ring,   for  galleys  came  thither,  as  be  thought  they 

fear  of  losing  the  propitious  moment,  he  would,  he  could  easily  pass  over  to  Italy, 
was  in  such  haste  to  get  out  of  the  jar,     In  fine,  that  he  might  have  him  more 

that  he  fell  down  with  it  upon  the  floor ;  constantly  under  his  eye,   observe  his 

and  that  with  the  fall  and  the  broken  actions,    and    dive  into   his    thoughts, 
pieces  he  bruised  and  cut  himself,  spilled     Andres  chose  that  Clemente  should  be 

the  water,  and  lay  drenched  in  it,  and  his  comrade ;  and  Clemente  received  this 

crying  out  that  he  was  drowning ;  this  friendly  offer  as  a  great  favour.      They 

brought  in  his  wife  and  his  neighbours,  went,  therefore,  always  together ;  they 

with  lights,  and  they  foimd  him  lying  spent  freely,  they  ran,  leaped,  danced,  and 

upon  his  belly,  rasping  and  throwing  threw  the  bar,  better  than  any  other  of 

out  his  arms  and  legs  with  great  vigour,  the  gipsies ;  they  won  the  hearts  of  all 

as  if  trying  to  swim,  crying  out  all  the  the  gipsy  women,  and  were  exceedingly 

time,    "  Help  me,  help  me,   for  I  am  respected  by  the  men. 
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Leaving  Estremadura,   they  entered  derstanding  is  not  to  narrow  but  that  it 

La  Mancha,  and  approached  the  king-  can  comprehend  the  extent  of  the  power 

dom  of  Murcia.      In   all  the  Tillages  of  beauty;  alld  yours,  being  so  tran> 

through  which  they  passed,  there  were  scendent,  were  a  sufficient  excuse  for 

matches  at  ball,  fencing,  running,  leap-  greater  errors, — if,  indeed,  that  can  be 

ing,  throwing  the  bar,  and  other  excr-  called  an  error  which  is  owing  to  so 

cises  of  strength,  agility,  and  dexterity,  irresistible  a  reason.    I  thank  you,  lady, 

in  aU  of  which  Andres  and  Clemcnte*  for  what  you   said   in   my  favour;   in 

bore  away  the  prize.     During  all  this  return  for  which,   I  sincerely  wish  that 

time,  which  was  more  than  a  month  and  this  maze  of  love  may  lead  to  a  happy 

a  half,  Clemente  never  took  nor  sought  end,  and  that  you  and  your  Andres  may 

occasion  to  speak  to  Preciosa,  until  one  at  length  be  united,  with  the  sanction  of 

day,  when  she  and  Andres  were  con-  his  parents ;  that  from  so  fair  an  union 

versing  together,    they   called    him   to  may  proceed  the  most  beautiful  offspring 

them,  and  Preciosa  said  to  him ; —  that  nature  in  her  happiest  mood  can 

**  Clemente,  at  your  very  first  coming  •  form.  This,  Preciosa,  I  shall  ever  de- 
to  our  camp,  I  recognised  you,  and  re-  sire ;  and  this  is  what  I  shall  ever  say  to 
collected  your  giving  me  the  verses  in  your  Andres,  and  not  anything  to  disturb 
Madrid;  but  I  would  not  say  anything  his  well-placed  aifections." 
at  that  time,  not  knowing  with  what  With  such  fervency  did  Clemente 
design  you  came  to  our  habitations  ;  but  utter  these  words,  that  Andres  was  in 
when  I  was  acquainted  with  your  mis-  doubt  whether  he  had  said  them  out  of 
fortune,  for  which  I  was  very  sorry,  it  courtesy  or  out  of  love ;  for  so  fasti- 
set  my  heart  at  rest,  which  had  been  dious  is  the  eye  of  jealousy,  that  if  only 
somewhat  fluttered  by  the  reflection  a  mote  in  the  sun-beam  approaches  the 
that,  as  there  were  Don  Juans  in  the  beloved  object,  it  assumes  a  shape  of 
world  who  changed  themselves  into  dread,  and  fills  the  lover  with  apprchen- 
Andreses,  so  there  might  be  Don  San-  sion.  Andres's  jealousy,  however,  was 
chos  who  changed  themselves  into  other  not  confirmed,  as  he  relied  more  on  the 
names.  I  say  this  to  you,  because  sincerity  of  Preciosa  than  upon  his  own 
Andres  has  told  me  that  he  has  informed  good  fortune ;  for  lovers  always  consider 
you  who  he  is,  and  wherefore  he  has  themselves  unfortunate  until  they  have 
tiimed  gipsy**  (and  such  was  really  the  fully  obtained  the  object  of  their  desires: 
eas^  for  Andres  had  made  him  acquaint-  in  fine,  Andres  and  Clemente  continued 
ed  with  hb  history  in  order  that  he  to  be  comrades  and  great  friends,  their 
might  converse  with  him  freely),  "  and  friendship  being  secured  by  the  good  in- 
do  not  think  that  my  knowing  you  was  tentions  of  Clemente,  and  the  prudence 
of  no  advantage  to  you,  since  out  of  of  Preciosa,  who  never  gave  Andres  just 
respect  to  me,  and  from  what  I  said  of  cause  to  be  jealous  of  her. 
you,  they  received  you  with  less  hesita-  Clemcnte  was  something  of  a  poet,  or 
tion  into  our  company,  in  which  God  at  least  a  versifier,  as  he  had  shewn  in 
grant  you  all  the  welflire  you  can  desire,  the  verses  which  he  had  given  to  Pre- 
These  good  wishes  I  desire  that  you  ciosa;  and  one  night,  while  the  camp  was 
should  requite  by  not  representing  to  pitched  in  a  valley  four  leagues  from 
Andres  that  his  intention  of  persevering  Murcia,  he  and  Andres  being  seated  at 
in  this  way  of  life  is  unworthy  of  him ;  the  foot  of  a  cork  tree,  Clemente,  partly 
for  though  I  imagine  his  will  is  entirely  for  the  sake  of  diversion,  and  partly,  at 
subject  to  mine,  yet  it  would  grieve  me  he  thought,  to  dissipate  some  little  jea- 
to  see '  him  show  any  sign,  however  lousy  which  he  could  not  help  thinking 
mudl,  of  repenting  his  purpose."  that  Andres  still  harboured  against  him. 

To  this  Clemente  replied  : — "  Do  not  proposed  to  recite  to  him  a  copy  of  verses 

msppoae,  charming  Preciosa,  that   Don  of  his  own  composition,  which  he  told 

Joan  discovered  to  me  with  indiscreet  him  he  thought  he  could  perfectly  recol- 

haate  who  he  was,  for  I  had  first  recog-  lect,  having  several  times  repeated  them 

nised  him,  and  had  first  read  his  inten-  to  himself. 

tiodk  In  his  eyes.  I  had  first  told  him  *«I  am  well  aware,  Don  Juan,"  said 
who  he  was,  and  had  divined  the  object  he,  "  that,  notwithstanding  we  are  now 
of  his  devotion  ;  and  he,  feeling  that  such  good  friends,  yet  the  matter  of  the 
ooofldence  in  me  which  it  was  right  that  romance  and  the  sonnet  which  your  mis- 
lie  should,  entrusted  me  with  his  secret ;  tress  formerly  received  from  me,  still 
and  he  can  bear  witness  whether  I  did  clings  to  your  memory,  and  makes  you, 
not  applaud  his  resolution  and  his  choice  in  spite  of  your  confidence  in  fier,  regard 
of  a  profession ; — but,  Preciosa,  my  un-  me  with  an  eye  of  suspicion.     But  I  do 
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assure  yoUf  my  dear  fellow,  that  suspicion  of  mine  who  had  been  puzzling  himself 

is  now  quite  groundless.    I  have  written  to  find  out  a  theory  of  love  and  beauty, 

verses  to  divers  other  fair  damsels  besides  a  copy  of  verses  which  I  will  endeavour 

Freciosa.     We  poets,  you  know,  cannot  to  repeat  to  you.    I  should  first  observe, 

well  rhyme  without  a  subject ;  and  if  we  that  in  this  little  piece  I  have  disregarded 

have  to  look  about  for  one,  we  are  apt  to  our  established  metrical  canons,  in  order 

pitch  upon  that  which  first  meets  our  to  indulge  my  own  fancy  more  freely, 

eye.     Not  but  that  I  think  your  mis-  This,  in  addressing  a  friend,  one  may 

tress's  graee  and  vivacity,  united  with  venture  to  do — as  that  is,  thank  heaven, 

her  extraordinary  beauty,  make  her  as  a  far  different  a£^r  from  asking  the 

worthy  of  a  poetic  garUuid  as  any  she  opinion  of  a  critic.     They  ran  thus: — 
that  ever  trod  the  earth,  though  she  were 

an  empress — for  in  love  I  would  be  a  **  Ask  you  why  beauty  charms  the  soul, 

downright   leveller,   and  would   sooner  To  what  she  owes  her  wide  control  ? — 

pay  homage  to  a  smiling  wood-nymph  Why  do  we  love  the  rose's  bloom  ? 

than  to  a  cloudy  Juno."  Or  why  the  orange  grove's  perfume  ? 

With  this  last  sentiment  of  his  friend's.  Or  why  the  balmy  airs  of  spring  ? 

Don  Juan  perfectly  agreed,  yet  would  Or  why  to  hear  her  sweet  birds  sing  ? 

have  felt  quite  as  well  satisfied  had  it  Or  whence  is  music's  power  ?  or  whence 

been  uttered  a-propos  of  any  other  char-  The  force  of  heavenly  eloquence? — 

mer  as  of  his  gipsy  mistress ;  however,  And  would  you  really  analyse 

he    allowed    Don   Sancho  to  proceed.  The  influence,  of  two  beauteous  eyes; 

without  giving   him  any  interruption.  And  why  a  heavenly- moulded  form 

otherwise  than  by  now  and  then  mur-  A  breast  of  very  ice  can  warm  ; 

muring  an  acquiescent  monosyllable.  So  And  why  its  twining  serpent  grace, 

his  friend  continued  : —  Assisted  by  a  radiant  face, 

"  For  instance,  there  is  a  certain  young  Resistless  draws  the  heart  along 

actress*  whom  I  have  seen  at  Madrid,  In  fetters  not  more  soft  than  strong  ? 

who  has  been  an  object  of  general  admi-  No  such  vain  problem  will  I  try — 

ration  for  her  fair-haired  beauty,   and  Let  me  be  charmed — I  care  not  why, 
incomparable  elegance.     Of  this  young         "  Yes — let  me  on  Maria  gaze, 

woman,  I  have  to  some  of  my  acquaint-  Or  let  my  kindling  fancy  raise 

ance  expressed  my  own  admiration  in  Her  beauteous  image  to  my  view — 

such  rapturous  terms,  that  they  would  For  Beauty's  queen  no  more  could  do, 

rally  me,  and  say  that  I  must  surely  be  Would  she  Apollo's  self  subdue, 

in  love.     *  Oh,  no,'  I  would  reply,  it  is  Than  woo  him  with  Maria's  eyes, 

not  love — ^it  is  something  purer — it  is  Withinwhoseclear  blue  heaven  there  lies 

devotion — I  could  worship  this  divine  All  that  of  softly  bright  may  beam 

Maria :  those  azure  orbs  of  hers,  so  un-  In  some  rapt  soul's  seraphic  dream, 
like  our  southern  beauties,  should  rather         <*  Yes — by  her  &ce  of  angel  brightness» 

be  adored  than  approached  by  the  breath  And  by  her  step  of  fairy  lightness, 

of  earthly  passion.' — Then  my  compa-  And  by  each  other  nameless  grace 

Dions  would  laugh  obstreperously,  and  That  waits  upon  that  form  and  face, 

exclaim — *  Worship  an  actress ! — really,  And  by  the  music  of  her  voice, 

Don  Sancho,  you  ought  to  be  congratu-  That  makes  each  listening  heart  rejoice, 

lated  on  this  pure  devotion  of  yours,  and  I  would  not,  in  Elysian  bowers, 

this  truly  novel  Virgin  Mary  you  have  Desire,  to  deck  my  brow  with  flowers, 

made  unto  yourself! ' — I  was  not,  how-  Hers  is  the  eye  of  softest  beam, 

ever,  to  be  flouted  out  of  my  humour.  Which  ne'er  knewpassion's  fierce  extreme; 

and  one  day  I  wrote  to  a  joglcal  tritnd.  It  dai^ts  no  lightning,  but  its  ray 

Js  cheer/iil  as  the  vernal  day ; 

•  It  is  of  no  importance  whatever  to  oar  Unlike  the  wild  impetuous  flashes 

story,  vet  it  woald  be  a  curious  question  in  dra-  That  oft«Q   b^rst   in  storm  from  ebon 

matic  history,  to  examine  why,  in  the  days  of  '         lashes 

Cervantes  and  Shakspeare,  the  parts  of  women  t -i-     *i      '  j  u  i*      e  v.  u  is^_    *u 

were  not  played  by  women  on  tlie  English  stage,  ^**®  ^"®  ^^^  ^^^^  ^^  heaven  before  the 
while  the  Spanish  stHf^e  had  its  actresses  aswell  thunder  crashes. 

as  its  actors,  who,  like  onrs  of  the  present  day,  «« Such  beauties  have  I  seen,  whose  eyes 

of  the  condition  of  Spanish  female  comedians.  On  them  we  gaze  with  troubied  view, 

wfarfanta*,  as  they  were  then  called,  see  Lo8  For  while  they  warm,  they  threaten  too. 

Trabajot  de  Perrilet  y  Sigismunda,  lib.iii,  cap.  Not  so  Marians tlipii«8  thp  lurht 

2,  where  ihe  poor  maker  and  mender  of  plays  is  ^       «^/*^Y      ~       V«  '•    ^  '^ 

bidding  forth  to  the  heroine  of  the  story  on  the  ^  softly  clear,  so  mildly  bright, 

advantages  she  would  And  in  turning  actress.  They  bless  us  with  a  calm  delight ; 
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For  in  thow  luoent  orbt  we  find  of  ours,  your  guitar  must  assist  my  voice, 

The  luatre  of  as  pure  a  mind.  in  a  piece  which  I  myself  (poor  a  poet 

**  Oh  !  may  her  pleasures  all  be  real,  as  I  am)  have  adventured  to  compose  in 

And  may  her  woes  be  all  ideal/  my  mistress's  praise," 

Ob,  never  may  that  buoyant  grace  ,*",*'  With  all  my  heart/*  answered  Don 

To  drooping  moumfulncss  give  place ;  Sancho. 

Ne'er  may  Sie  rue  deceiver's  guile;  <<Well,    then,    however    devoid    my 

And  never  may  that  witching  smile,  verses  may  be  of  other  merits,  you  will 

Which    Love    himself  might  wish    to  find  them  regular,   at  least.     A  genius 

borrow,  may  despise  rules,  but  a  mere  versifier. 

Be  veiled  one  moment  by  the  clouds  of  like  myself,    must  be  guided  by  them." 

sorrow !"  This  remark   was   accompanied   by  an 

**  Pretty  well,"  observed  Don  Juan,  ironical  yet  good-humoured  smile.  How- 

when  his  companion  had  finished  his  re-  ever,  a  lover  is  not  necessarily  a  genuine 

citation;  "pretty  well,  though,  as  you  poet,  and  Don  Juan's  verses,  like  many 

say,   irregular,  and  containing  perhaps  others   written    from   the  like  impulse, 

more  thought  and  imagery  than  bar-  contained  more  love  than  poetry.     But 

mony. — But  bold, — after  what  you  your-  his  voice  being  a  fine  one,  was  enough  to 

self  have  said,  I  have  no  right  to  play  redeem  this  imperfection  in  a  composi- 

the  critic,  even  were  I  competent  so  to  tion  addressed  more  to  the  ear  than  to 

do,  which,  heaven  knows,  I  am  not. —  the  mind. 

But,  setting  apart  the  composition,  I  Scarcely  had  the  two  youths  completed 
must  own,  my  friend,  that  I  think  your  the  song  and  its  accompaniment,  before 
acquaintance  were  not  altogether  unrea-  they  heard  the  voice  of  Preciosa  behind 
sooablein  rallying  you  on  this  subject, —  them  ;  and  listening  attentively  to  some 
if,  at  least,  you  were  accustomed  to  make  simple  versea  which  she  sang  sweetly  and 
use,  in  your  prose  commendations  of  this  distinctly,  in  a  style  of  artless  melody, 
blue-eyed  charmer,  of  terms  anything  like  they  rose  to  receive  her ;  for  in  what  fell 
those  employed  in  your  verses.  Surely  from  Preciosa*s  lips  she  displayed  so  much 
«  lovely  actress  is  to  be  praised  in  strains  good  sense,  wit,  and  delicacy,  that  Cle- 
less  ethereal  and  more  glowing,~and  if  mente  could  not  help  thinking  Andres 
she  must  needs  be  divine,  let  her  rather  justified  in  his  intention,  which  until  then 
be  addressed  as  a  Venus,  than  as  a  Ma-  he  had  attributed  more  to  youthful  rash- 
donna.  For  beauty  and  chastity  to  tread  ness  and  inexperience  than  to  sound 
the  boards  in  the  same  female  shape,  judgment.  The  next  morning  they  re- 
would  be  too  much."  moved  their  camp,  and  went  and  pitched 

'<  Really,  J)on  Juan,**  interrupted  the  it  at  a  place  within  the  jurisdiction  of 

other  sharply,  «to  hear  you  talk,- one  Murcia,  three  leagues  from  that  city  2 

would  suppose   that  you   were  sitting  and  while  they  were  there,  a  misfortune 

quietly  and  dutifully  in   your   father's  befel  Andres,  which  had  nearly  cost  him 

houye  at  Ikfadrid,  or  following  the  path  his  life,  and  the  circumstances  of  which 

of  honour  in  your  intended  military  pro-  are    detailed   in   the    next  chapter,   at 

JMrion ;  so  sagely  and  morally  do  you  page  122. 

hcdd  Baiih. — But  pray,  my  friend,  what  

brought  you  here?— come,  come,  since  ^^r^^  ^»TT«,r^TT« 

the  1%  of  a  handsome  gipsy  girl,  U  at  GOOD  HUMOUR. 


perilous  to  modesty  as  that  of  a 

prpt^  tmtnMB,  you'll  find  it  to  your  own  Of  all  the  qualifications  of  the  mind 

Mtinietion  to  allow  that  it  is  at  least  which  are  not  positive  virtues,  I  do  not 

jxMJMff  for  virtue  to  survive,  even  when  know  any  that  is  more  desirable  than 

■irrounded  by  depravity."  good  humour.     No  quality  renders  the 

"  Anuredly,**  said  Don  Juan,  '^Ihave  possessor  more  easy  and  happy  in  him- 

■nficient  evidence  of  that  in  Preciosa—  self,  or  recommends  him  more  forcibly 

fliDtf .  however,  1   think   there  is  some  to   other   people.     It   is  hardly   saying 

dMfcfmce  between  her  case  and  that  of  too  much  in  favour  of  this  quality,  to 

im  aetreM.-— But  no  matter — we  had  assert  that  it  is  one  of  the  first  requisites 

fWirhlipf  better  drop  the  discu^on,  as  it  in  society ;  for.  though  strict  honour  and 

li  IQbiij  you  are  prepared  to  retort  upon  integrity  are  of  more  essential  value  in 

ngg  that  I  c&n  see  the  mote  in  your  eye,  the  grand  purposes  of  human  life,  yet 

but  not  the  beam  in  my  own,  and  we  good  humour,  like  small  money,  is  of 

ham  no  auflScient  umpire  at  hand  to  more  immediate  use  in  the  common  com- 

deside  between  us, — so,  to  put  an  harmo-  merce  of  the  world.     I'here  is  no  situa- 

nlons  termination  to  this  trifling  discord  tion  in  life,  no  engagement  in  business. 


lUO  THE. 


ftf  jmetx  of  T"« «■■■■■    pjaniiL  it  -«ri£  not  Marlbaraiiei!  s  bu£  it  i»«« 

flomrluiitir  ii>  mHptf-  paixi.  or  hpigrhrw  knovjedse    of   Jjs^ba:    biniry    £itm 

cajyiK'meadL     Scime  penms  innr  ahnnBt  SnifevKB^  ^  lusiujaL  pancv  sr  a  ucrce 

ift  lodd  Id  iK  of  ft  pMid  inmmmed  laxm-  prz^torarm  of  mntt±nc  ierrve  •■*w'*t  of 

pladuEu  4a>d  bbesd  ti)  be  innHBiri.ntKinaTH'  iiiBir  hhvvI   xtz^Ramre    axicl   {^nnNvs 

^ndiied  -vi^c  uue  ammfaV  lurx  of  mmd  &mn  liie  jmlumj^b^  ^sadms  ar  3«dl, 

<— «  yiMin^   far  -viik^  tbej  mnr  ilamk  -vrincdi  likev-  reuL  beK-.   cir  -aift  jftcctt. 

kttmBtaa  wiah  iIk:  mok  kind  of  graritrifir  Tbe»  Tiiftnpnnp  hhsy  liua:  i^  ncn^  «£ 

ditf  ike  ou^c  Id  fef^  Vfao  espeiiaues  m  Tkadcm :  Bnid  liiezr  enazmoaDoc  lai^aw^s 

tbe  cwmfaitfc  of  ixaor  bora  in  a  ^ejigiit-  »  the  Boczail  nund  B^jmees: :  bcx  dwr 

Inl    and    oemperaur    nlhrartf^      We    are  wiR  no  mow  eene  v>  imenss  t^mti  the 

nafcHrafir  aoaehed  et^ec  ix>  anrrnaw-  liiat  er?  to  see.     It  isl  ibenefarci.  a  l«Deit  to 

iKtFnr  a  vofizieH  of  dkwitthJDgL     We  are  sooetT  -when  a  moral  peus$  ^rrh^s  them. 

fjk-mnid  with  tb«  avk-v-ard  iaaiScDgsi  mad  I>r.  Jcimanc  s  crand  idea  x<  uxxityrsaUr 

fidtslitj  of  a  oog.     Jtoaiaigne  eoiild  dis-  troe :  *  winsievcr  ^v-Td>drw5  is  irimn  tbe 

eavcr  a^reeabile  xcizat  is  liie  rood  biz-  poirer  of  oar  «e:a»:   v^usem-  makes 

■BKiored  pvniiiig  of  liif  CM;  aaiL  tboQgb  the  pasL  t^  £staiit.  ort^it2tUT«.pv«do-> 

<Ktr  mod«!m  gioomt  azui  jackeys  besunr  Trmty  over  the  prcscsru  adrances  us  in 

all  thetr  aoeaatxm  <m  sake,  eotoar.  eres,  the  diputr  of  tJT<'><l:;T'.fr  heinpL.*     Most 

and  fcjfst,  Tcs  the  best  vriters  on  horse-  xnen  of  genius  ax»d  odiebntT  hare  bem 

UHUMfaip  eoQcader  a  good  temper  as  ooe  food  of  roooazMes  in  their  routh.  and  tbe 

of  tbe  belt  qualities  of  a  horse.  taste  has  ocwtinued  to  their  latest  age. 

J.  r.  rrs.  I  have  no  doubt  that  the  ancient  n>- 

tXILITT   OF   FICTITIOL-S  '^^I^ttSl^ ^U^^'. 

w  Itl  1  i:six;sr  Amadis  of  Gieeee,  and  their  companion 

-~  fictions,  were  of  great  serrice  to  our  fore* 

We  take  pleasure  in  laring  before  our  fiuhers.     I  cannot  b«re  detail  the  facts 

readers  the  fidJoving  judicious  and  sen-  on  which  I  have  formed  this  c^inion, 

sible  remarks,  extracted  Irom  tbe  second  nor  the  reasonings  which  conrince  me^ 

volume  of  that  admirable  work,  **  Tur-  that  with  all  their  occasional  imperfec* 

ner's   Sacred   History  of   the   World.*  tions,  and  tbe  erils  of  some,  the  fictitious 

We  eonfess  that  we  are  much  pleased  to  narrathres  of  the  present  day  contribute 

find  our  own  opinion,  as  to  the  utility  of  no  small  degree  of  both  moral  and  in- 

fietitious  writings,  strongly  and  ably  con-  tellectual  improTement  to  many ;  but  I 

firmed  by  a  diTine  so  eminent  for  piety,  remember  meeting  with  some  remarks 

learning,  and  good  senses  as  tbe  Rererend  on  the  connexion  between  poetry  and 

Sharon  Turner.  religion,  in  a  periodical  work,   which 

'    **  Tbe  peculiar  susceptibility  of  the  seon  to  me  to  be  too  good  and  too  just 

young  mind  to  poetry,  to  works  of  feel-  to  be  forgotten. 

ing,   to  imaginatire  narrations,  and  to        "  *  The  connexion  between  the  want 

reading  or  hearing  of  romantic  incidents,  of  religious  principle,  and  the  want  of 

or  of  supernatural  fictions,  is  striking;  poetical  fi?eling,  is  seen  in  Hume  and 

and  this  is  so  natural  and  so  imiversal.  Gibbon ;  they  bad,  radically,  unpoetical 

and  has  in  all  countries  created  so  many  minds.     Revealed  religion  is  especially 

tales  of  this  sort,  which  have  been  the  poetical.     While  its  disclosures  have  an 

delight  of  millions,  and  of  all  species  of  originality  which  engages  the  intellect, 

the  human  population,   that  we  cannot  they  have  a  beauty  to  satisfy  the  moral 

err  in   presuming  that  it  is  an  effect  nature.     It  presents  us  with  those  ideal 

which  was  intended  to  take  place.     But  forms  of  excellence  in  which  a  poetical 

if  so,  if  it  be  a  part  of  the  original  plan  mind  delights,  and  with  which  all  grace 

of  our  nature,  it  must  have  a  quality  in  and  harmony  are  associated.     It  brings 

it  of  a  beneficial  agency ;  for  nothing  is  us  into  a  new  world — a  world  of  orer- 

a  natural  instinct  or  inclination  within  powering  interest,  of  the  sublimest  views, 

us,  which  is  not  of  this  character.     My  and  of  the  tenderest  and  purest  feelings, 

belief  is,  that  all  romantic  fiction,  which  With  Christians,  a  poetic^  view  of  things 

does  not  actually  and  purposely  paint  is  a  duty.     We  are  required  to  colour 

and  praise  vice  and  vicious  characters,  all  things  with  the  views  of  fiuth ;  to  see 

and  seek  to  make  them   attractive  or  a  divine  meaning  in  every  event,  and  a 

imitated,    acts    advantageously    on   the  superhuman  tendency.    Even  our  friends 

mind,  and  especially  on  the  well-educated  around    are    invested    with    unearthly 

tpirit,   and  most  certainly  adds  to  the  brightness;   no  longer  imperfect  men, 

happiness  of  lifiB.     As  the  great  Duke  of  but  beings  taken    into    dirine   fiivour. 
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fttampad  with  his  maI|  and  in  training  to  himself,  **  Is  what  we  are  going  to  do 

for  fiiture  happiness.     The  virtues  pe-  right !  '* 

culiarly   Christian,  are  also    essentially  This  regiment  had  been   ordered  to 

poetical.      Meekness,   gentleness,   com-  proclaim  martial  law  in  the   Rue  St. 

passion,   contentment,  modesty,  besides  Denis  and  St.  Martin,  at  which  places 

the  derodonal  virtues;  whereas  the  ruder  the  popular  fu^  seemed  to  have  risen 

and  more  ordinary  feelings,  anger,  in-  the  highest.     First  came  the  lancers, 

dignation,  emulation,  martiai  spirit,  and  chasing  before  them  and  trampling  upon 

love  of  independence,  are  the  instruments  every  Uiing  that  obstructed  their  march ; 

of  rhetoric  more  justly  than  of  poetry.'  then  the  sappers,  huge  giants,  bristling 

^  Mr.   Southey,  in  his  very  pleasing  with  steely^their  axes  on  their  slioulders ; 

letters  to  Sir  Egerton  Brydges,  remarks  next  the  grenadiers ;   then  the  colonel 

that  'the   prose  romances  have  had  a  and  his  staff,  youths  of  five-and-twenty, 

greater  efiect  upon  our  literature  than  fresh  and  rosy  as  maidens ;  after  them 

has  been  supposed.     In  reading  Amadis  the  rest  of  the  grenadiers ;  and  finally 

of  Greece,  I  have  found  Spenser's  *  Mask  the  cannon,  with  the  cannoniers  in  full 

of  Cupid/  Sir  Philip  Sydney's  '  Zelma-  uniform,  old  soldiers  of  Austerlitz,  calm, 

nie,'  and   Shakspeare's   *  Florizel ;'    the  immoveable  and  mute,  with  the  lighted 

latter  by  name  going  to  court  a  shep-  match  in  band;  a  squadron  of  lancers 

berdess,  who  proves  a  princess  at  last,  closed    the    funeral     procession.       All 

Was  ever  any  single  work  honoured  with  marched  in  order,  with  ranks  dressed,  as 

such  imitators  ?  "  though  they  were  to  be  reviewed  by  the 

king,  between  those  beautiful  alleys  of 

leafy  trees, '.between  two  lines  of  white 

BERNARD,  THE  DEC  ORE.  houses,  glistening  in  the  sunbeams  with 

,  _         ^i     Tif        L     ^  T»_             n.  »      1  their  shutters  closed,  as  in  a  city  of  the 

fFrom  the  French^  Prosper  Oialas.J  j^^^.    ^j^j^  ^  burning  sky  above  their 

heads^  a  burning  pavement  beneath  their 

Ok  the  morning  of  the  twenty-eighth  of  feet  ;  in  the  midst  of  a  crowd  of  gazers 

July,  1890,  Bernard,  a  journeyman  car-  who  grew  pale  and  silent  as  they  passed 

peoter,  had  set  out  from  the  fauboui^  — all  marched  with  measured  tread,  with 

St.  Antofne,  where  he  lived,  to  take  part  one  step,  like  one  man,  without  music 

in  the  contest.    Having  left  his  wife  and  or  drum.     Oh !  'twas  a  noble  regiment ! 

in&nt  child  in  care  of  his  mother,  and  It  is  dead.     The  next  day,  at  the  same 

tehderiy  kissed  them  all,  he  joined  a  hour,  its  remains  were  dug  out  from  un- 

grottp  of  a  doxen  men  who  were  waiting  der  the  barricades. 

for  the  enemy,  armed  with  whatever  they  They  had  marched  in   this  manner 

could  find,  some  with  muskets  or  pistols,  from  the  church  de  la  Madeleine,  when, 

others  with  reaping-hooks,  and  bayonets  on  arriving  at  the  slope  of  the  Boulevard 

fitted  on  handles.  Poissoniere,   they  stopped  short.      An 

Bernard  arrived,  his  musket  in  one  immense  barricade,  more  than  twenty 

band,  a  bag  of  ammunition  in  the  other,  feet  high,  formed  of  overturned  carts, 

He  and  his  wife  had  spent  the  whole  beams  placed  crosswise,  and  the  frag- 

nigfat  in  making  cartridges,  which  he  ments  of  a  guard-house  which  had  been 

generously  shared  with  such  as  were  un-  demolished  opposite  the  Th6tUre  de  Ma- 

provided.  daToej  crosed  their  path.     On  the  other 

It  was  two  in  the  afternoon.     A  regi-  side,    entrenched  behind  paving-stones 

ment  of  the  royal  guard  was  slowly  de-  and  mattresses,  were  a  dozen  men,  kneel- 

fiUng  on  the  Boulevards.     Their  march  ing,  with   muskets  presented,  ready  to 

was  silent  and  threatening.     A  fearful  fire.     The  silence  of  the  dead  reigned 

light  was  it  to  behold  these  grenadiers,  among  them.     The  colonel  said  to  the 

with  thdr  Jpale  faces,  their  fixed  gaze,  sappers — "  Cut  that  away." 

their  features  hid  under  their  huge  black  The  task  was  a  difificult  one.  The  axe 

interspersed  here  and  there  with  was  turned  aside  and  broken  by  the  irons 

fiuoes,  more  expressive,  more  ani-  of  the  carts,  and  tires  of  the  wheels ;  and 

glowing  with  rage  and  vengeance,  if  a  breach  was  made,  the  heavy  stones 

of  the  officers,  who  cried  to  the  rolled  down  and  filled  it  up  instantly. 

•oldiers,  '*  Forward !  "  in  a  quick  and  And  besides,  these  men,  gigantic  in  size, 

-Jtem  voice — a  voice  which  found  no  echo  but  unused  to  the  fatigues  of  war — robust 

IB  the  hreast  of  those  simple  'mortals,  and  nervous,  but  not  having  eaten  or 

looking  in  vain  for  the  hostile  uni-  drank  since  the  evening  before,  were  soon 

anoKMig  the  crowd  that  was  pointed  wearied  out ;  they  were  bathed  in  sweat ; 

to  theniy .  said  hesitatingly,  each  one  their  hearts  were  sick;  the  idea  that  they 
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were  about  to  put  to  death  men  who  once  broke  into  files,  to  force  a  passage 

would  ask  quarter  in  French,  made  them  by  the  side -alleys,  but  they  were  watched ! 

cowards.  The  work  went  forward  slowly.  Men,  before  invisible,  sprung  upon  them, 

Seeing  this,  the  colonel  ordered  the  and  clung  to  their  horses'  legs.     The 

ranks  to  open,  and  the  artillerists- brought  first  attacked  were  unhorsed  at  on«e,  the 

up  two  pieces  of  cannon,  to  destroy  this  others   formed   in   order  of  battle  and 

novel  rampart.      Then  wounded  pride  began  firing  on  their  assailants.     The 

glowed  in  the  sappers'  features — they  first  shot  stretched  one  of  the  two  car- 
strike   with  terrible  strength,   and   the  ^^nters  dead ;   the  other  coolly  grasped 

barricade  falls — then  the  men  kneeing  the  saw  with  both  hands>  and  laboured 

behind  it,  unmask  and  deliver  their  fire,  on  alone.   The  tree^  nearly  sawn  tlirougb, 

The  soldiers  are  fired  on  from  the  four  and  violently  shaken  from   above,   fell 

corners  of  the  faubourg,  and  the  Rue  upon   the   cuirassiers.       The   carpenter 

Poissoniere — two  hundred  musket  shots  then  sei2aed  bis  musket,  cast  a  last  and 

are  sent  in  every  direction,  from  windows,  mournful  look  on  his  dead  comrade  as 

from  doors,  from  above,  from  below —  he   cocked  it,    and  slew   a  captain   of 

two  hundred  shots  from  fowling-pieces,  lancers ;  then,  finding  he  would  have  no 

fired  by  ^ortsmen  !     The  carnage  was  time  to  load  again,  he  seized  his  musket 

dreadful.     Then,  too,  a  child  ten  years  by  the  barrel,  raised  the  cry  of  **vive  la 

old,  with  a  holster  pistol  as  large  as  him-  chartel  down  with  Charles  the  tenth  ! " 

self,  in  his  two  hands,  makes  his  way  and  followed  by  four  or  five  merchants' 

through  the  grenadiers,  creeping  on  all  clerks,  as  bold  as  himself,  plunged  into 

fours  under  the  horses*  bellies;  he  ap-  the  midst  of  the  centaurs  of  the  royal 

proacbes  the  colonel,  shoots  him  down,  guard,   brandishing  his  piece  above  his 

and  escapes  amid  a  shower  of  balls,  not  head.     When  he  had  regained  the  main 

one  of  which  touched  him.  body  of  combatants,  the  hero,  with  ten 

The  colonel  was  taken  up  dead.  An  wounds,  but  still  erect,  turned  and  en- 
ammunition  chest  received  the  body,  and  deavoured  to  reload,  but  a  ball  struck 
the  regiment  marched  on  slowly  and  him  in  the  stomach ;  his  eyes  rolled ;  he 
sadly  to  the  Porte  St,  Denis,  where  new  fell  backwards  heavily  and  fainted,  as  he 
barricades,  with  a  shower  of  paving  •  cried,  with  dying  voices  '*'vivela  chartef 
stones,  which  rained  down  from  the  tri-  down  with  Charles  the  tenth  ! " 
umphal  arch,  stopped  them  a  second  It  was  Bernard,  the  carpenter  of  the 
time.  faubourg  St.  Antoine. 

The  grenadiers  and  artillerists,  black-  His  comrades,   when   they  saw  him 

bearded  old  soldiers,  remained  calm  and  stretched  on   the  pavement,   gazed   on 

immoveable ;   they  had  told  each  other  each  other  in  silence ;  then,  all  at  once^ 

'*  our  last  day  has  come."  But  the  young  by  a  sudden  and  general  movement,  they 

lancers  were  bewildered  under  this  fierce  rushed  like  lightning  on  the  horsemen, 

storm  of  stones,  and  every  kind  of  new  For  a  quarter  of  an  hour  the  struggle 

projectile  wiiich  the  vengeful  ingenuity  was  desperate.     Every  blow  told,  every 

of  the  Parisians  could  invent.     Their  blow  was  mortal.     The  cuirassiers  were 

horses  stumbled  on  pavements  strewed  killed  with  their  own  carbines^  the  lancers 

with  sharp  flints  and  broken  bottles ;  they  with  their  own  lances,  which  were  wrested 

plunged  and  broke  their  legs  over  the  from  their  hands  as  a  plaything  is  from 

cords  and  chains  stretched  across  the  an  infant.    Cries  of  fear,  of  pain,  of  rage^ 

street ;  their  riders  were  struck  with  a  and  of  supplication  rose  in  confusion  on 

panic,  and  retreated  at  full  gallop.     But  the  air,   louder  than  the  musket  shots 

the  path  was  blockaded  behind  them;  and  the  bellowing  of  the  grape,  which 

and  after  they  had  passed  the  ruins  of  the  was  sweeping  the  rue  St.  Martin.  At 
first  barricade,  they  saw  the  aged  trees  of    last,   vanquished,   overcome,   worn  out 

the  Boulevard  falling  before  their  eyes  with   heat  and  fatigue,    the  horsemen 

like  slain  giants,  a  verdant  rampart,  fear«  broke  their  ranks  and  disappeared, 

lulyet  beautiful  to  look  upon.  We  all  know  what  took  place  during 

Between  the  Rue  St.  Fiacre  and  the  the  after  part  of  that  day  and  the  next 

garden  of  M.  de  Lunenberg,  two  men  following  one. 

were  coolly  sawing  a  huge  tree,  to  the  When  the  contest  was  over ;  when  the 
top  of  which  ropes  were  made  fast,  held  song  of  victory  and  the  hymn  of  liberty 
by  others  who  stood  ready  to  drag  the  had  succeeded  to  the  clamours  of  rage 
tree  down,  as  soon  as  the  sawers  had  and  vengeance ;  while  France  and  asto- 
finished.  The  retreating  lancers  were  nished  Europe  were  exchanging  con- 
on  one  side,  a  squadron  of  cuirassiers  gratulations ;  while,  on  the  Piuais  Royal 
was  advancing  on   the  other ;   they  at  and  in  the  suburbs,  at  the  theatre  and 
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in    the    market-place,    each   vied  with  St.    Antoine,   her  frequent   resort,  she 

the  other  in  magnifying  the  heroism  of  jtassed  by  the  dwelling  of  the  carpenter, 

the  Parisians,  poor  Bernard,   painfully  But  this  ardour  soon  cooled.     Philan- 

stretched  on  his  iron  couch  in  the  hos-  thropy  and  patriotism  were  exhausted, 

pita],  suffered  horrible  agonies,  which  he  I'he  thing  must  have  an  end.     A  deco- 

Ibi^t  at  times,  to  listen  to  the  rest  of  the  ration  for  the  living,  a  pension  for  the 

story  from  the  lips  of  his  mother  and  his  widows  and  children  of  the  dead,  and  let 

wife.     He  had  been  there  fifteen  days,  the  matter  rest  there.    So  thought  some, 

and  had  only  been  able  to  see  and  hear  so  spoke  others,  and  the  heroes  of  July 

ainoe  four.     When  the  queen  of  France,  were  admitted  to  prove  their  claims  to 

and  Mademoiselle  Adelaide,  the  princes,  this  nicely  graduated  tariff  of  public 

the  ministers,  and  the  monarch  himself,  gratitude. 

came  to  visit  the  wards  of  the  wounded,  The  carpenter  was  now  able  to  work. 

Bernard  heard  and  saw  nothing ;  a  circle  He   sought    employment.       Alas !    the 

of  fire  pressed  upon  his  brain ;  the  bed  shop  he  had  led  in  July  was  full,  and 

clothes  burned  upon  him  ;  he  was  deli-  the  master  would  not  dismiss  any  one  to 

rious,  and  the  physicians  gave  him  up.  make  room  for  him.     *<  Eight  months  of 

The  celebrated  Dupuytren  examined  idleness  must  have  spoiled  you,**  said  he. 

bis  wound ;  his  search  for  the  ball  was  Bernard  went  to  other  masters  with  no 

unsuccessful ;    it  was  buried  in  the  in-  better  success.     The  capitalists  had  fled 

tertines.    **  If  this  man  is  cured,'*  said  he,  in  terror.     Paris  was  overflowing  with 

to  his  pupils,  ''it  will  be  a  case  without  labourers  out  of  employment.      Every 

parallel  in  the  annals  of  medicine  ;  for  evening,  when  he  returned  to  his  humble 

there  is  no  instance  where  a  ball  lodged  dwelling,  he  had  to  answer  **  no,**  to  his 

Ib  this  way  in  the  body,  has  not  caused  wife*s    anxious    inquiries.       Tired    and 

death  sooner  or  later.**  hungry,  he  opened  the  chest,  found  the 

Bernard'^  wound  kept  him  six  months  scanty    portion    which    Augustine    had 

in  the  ho^ital,  between  life  and  death  ;  saved  from  her  own  and  her  child*s  food 

six  months  of  convalescence  and  relapses,  for  her  husband's  supper — he  ate  without 

of  hopes  cherished    and  disappointed,  daring  to  complain   that  there  was  so 

The  carpenter  bore  it  all  with  angelic  little  —  he   wept  as   he  saw   his  child 

patience,  like  that  of  women,  who  know  watching  his  meal  with  an  envious  eye — 

so  well  how  to  suffer !     The   idea  of  then  stopped — pushed  the  half-emptied 

death  did  not  terrify  Bernard ;  on  the  plate  aside,  and  letting  his  bead  fall  on 

contrary,  it  was  without  terror  that  he  his  breast,  said,  in  a  desponding  tone — 

one  day  overheard  the  assistant  on  duty  "  Take  it  for  yourselves,  wife.     I  am 

communicate   Dupuytren's    opinion    to  not  hungry  now** — and  went  to  bed. 

the  nurse.     To  have  offered  up  his  life  The  glorious  dreams  in  which  he  had 

for  the  freedom  of  his  country  ;  to  know  indulged  on  his  sick  bed  returned  to  his 

that  one  day  his  name  would  be  read,  mind,  but  full  of  bitterness.     He. saw 

sculptured  in   letters  of  gold,   on   the  himself  driven  out  of  Paris  like  an  use- 

brasen  walls    of   the    pantheon ;    that  less  vagabond.     He   returned   into  his 

passers-by  would  take  off  their  hats  to  native  piovince  with  bis  wife  and  child. 

his  wife  and  child,  saying,  respectfully,  He  was  turned  away,  with  the  question, 

**  there  goes  the  widow  of  a  brave  man  ;'*  •**  what  does  this  fellow  want  ?      Does 

to  be  sure  that  the  future  threatened  he  think  we  have  got   more  than   we 

no  privation  for  his  Augustine,  inasmuch  need  for  ourselves  ?'*     He  was  treated  as 

as  she  would  be  a  pensioner  of  tbo* state  idle  and  lazy.     **  But  it  is  no  fault  of 

and  her  child  be  adopted  by  it ;  all  these  mine,**  said  he,  "  I  fought  in  July  and 

hopes  of  glory  and  happiness  for  those  was  wounded.      I  have  been  in  the  hos' 

he  left  behind  him,  filled  the  wounded  pital  six  months  !*'     **  You  were  served 

num's  heart  with  joy,  and  he  cried,  with  right,**  was  the  answer ;  "  this  will  teach 

enthusiasm,   **  who  would   not  die  on  you  to  meddle  with  politics ;  meantime, 

sodi  terms !  **  go  and  beg  somewhere  else.      The  town 

He  remained  six  months  in  the  hos-  has    more    paupers    now    than   it  can 

pital,    till  he  was  thought  capable  of  support.** 

being  removed.  Meantime,  the  committee  of  national 

So  fiur  every  thing  went  well,  ex-  recompenses  had  finished  its  labours. 
oeUendy  well.  Thanks  to  the  subscrip-  The  list  of  the  combatants  who  had  been 
tions  which  poured  in  from  all  quarters,  adjudged  worthy  of  the  special  decora- 
Augustine  and  her  infant  had  not  felt  tion  was  published  in  the  newspapers. 
the  want  of  Bernard*s  indtistry,  and  Bernard's  name  was  on  it.  It  was  a 
when  squalid  fiunine  visited  the  faubourg  consolation  for  the  poor  labourer.      His 
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strength  returned,  nis  eaurage  revived ;  cimimstaDce  in  hissUtement  whidi 

he  regained  hope  and  eonfidoice;    he  the  doctor  shudder.      **You  must  not 

foi^ot  his  sorrows  when  he  saw  himself  torment  yoiuself  in  this  way,**  said  he. 

in  print,  when  he  thought  that  his  name  "  you  will  kill  yourself  if  you  continue.** 

would  be  re|)eated  every  where  as  that  *'  Ah !    that   is  all   I   ask   for,"  said 

of  a  hero.      He  returned  home  that  day  Bernard.       "  What  would   vttu  have? 

sooner  than  usual,  proud  and  rejoicing,  every  person  ^ums  me ;  but  if  I  die  — ^** 

happy  at  being  able  to  tell  his  wife  '*  I  "  Yet,  you  will  die  of  grief  and  not  of 

have  got  the  decoration  !"     When    he  your  wound,  and  that  death  will  do  your 

returned,  Augustine  was  in  tears,  with  wife  no  good.     Calm  yourself,**  said  the 

her  pale  and  meagre  infant  asleep  on  doctor,   softening  his  usual  abruptneas 

her  lap.     There  was  nothing  to  eat  in  somewhat.       "  Have    you    tried  every 

the  house  !  means  of  procuring  employment — ^have 

Then  Bernard  forgot  what  had  made  you  no  resources  whatever?  * 

him  return  so  soon.     The  lustre  of  hb  '*  Charity,   sir,   nothing  else.      And, 

new  glory  vanished :    he   saw   nothing  good  heavens !  must  I  go  about  asking 

but  the  empty  bread-tray  and  two  inno-  alms,  with  the  cross  at  my  button  hole?* 

cent  victims,  who  cried  to  him,  "Bernard,  "  Are  there  any  who  do  ?" 

why  did  you  join  in  the  fight  of  July  ?**  "  Surely  there  arc,  but  I  have  not  the 

"  Ah  !    that's   true,**   said    he,    uncon-  heart  to  do  it.'* 

sciously  answering    aloud,    a   r^roach  "  You  are  a  man  of  courage  however, 

which  his  conscience  alone  addr^sed  to  Bernard  ?** 

him.     '*  But  then,  why  am  I  not  dead?  "  I  believe  I  am,  M.  Dupuytren.** 

why  did  not  they  kill  me  ?  my  poor  wife  "  Well,  then,**  said  the  physician,  **  be 

would  have  had  a  pension !  **  patient ;    you  have  not  two  months  to 

This  dreadful,  damning  idea  filled  his  live.** 

whole  soul.     The  misfortune  of  living,  "  Are  you  sure  ?  do  you  not  deceive 

the  misfortune    of   net    having    fallen  me  !**  cried  the  wounded  man. 

beneath  the  bullets  and  sabres  of  the  "  I  wish  I  could  deceive  myself  my 

cuirassiers,   of   having  being   too   well  friend,**  replied  the  professor, 

taken  care  of  at  the  hospital ;  these  were  Bernard  threw  himself  at  his  feet,  in 

Bernard's  misfortunes.  Men  of  the  world  a  transport  of  joy,  calling  him  his  fiuhefy 

will,  I  fear,  scarcely  comprehend  them.  his  saviour !     He  begged  of  him  a  certi- 

His  agony  was  yet  more  acute  when  ficate  of  what   he  had  told  him,   that 

he  learned  that  a  pension  was  granted  to  he  might  try  to  get  some  advances  made 

the  widows  of  all  such  as  died  of  their  him  by  the  committee  of  pensions.     M. 

wounds  within  a  year  after  the  conflict.  Dupuytren  gave  him  a  letter  for  one  of 

To  have  been  so  near  the  tomb,  to  have  the  members. 

had  so  many  chances  of  a  prize  in  the  The  poor  journeyman  carpenter  has- 

lottery  of  death !  and  yet  to  lose,  to  be  tencd  to  the'ofiice  of  the  committee  with 

cured,    to  have  no  disease,    no   hope!  his  precious  document.     He  handed  it 

**  Wretch  that  I  am,**  exclaimed  Bernard,  to  a  clerk,  and  waited  till  his  name  was 

"  cured,  a  thousand  times  cursed  be  the  called.     When  he  heard  it,  he  answered, 

day  I  took  up  the  musket !     I  shall  die  "  Here.*' 

now,  it  is  true,  but  it  will  be  of  hunger  **  Who  are  you?** 

and  misery,   writhing  on  the  chamber  "  One  of  the  combatants  of  July,  with 

floor  by  the  side  of  Augustine  and  my  the  decoration.** 

child ;  dead  of  hunger,  and  misery  before  **  What  do  you  want?  **                          j 

me  !'*  **I  was  wounded  on  the  twenty>ei£^th 

These  wild  thoughts  naturally  affected  of  July.  The  law  grants  a  pension  to ' 
his  health.  One  day,  quite  exhausted,  the  widows  of  those  who  die  of  their 
he  dragged  himself  to  the  house  of  M.  wounds  within  a  year ;  I  am  going  to 
Dupuytren,  whose  evil  forebodings  had  die,  and  I  come  to  ask  of  you  aome 
proved  so  unfounded.  "  I  thought  I  little  trifle  on  account  of  my  wife- 
was  going  to  die,  sir,'*  said  he,  '<you  something  for  us  to  live  upon  till  I  die !" 
promised  me  that  I  should ;  I  heard  the  All  present  were  astonished  at  this 
hospital  people  say  so  while  I  was  sick,  strange  request. 

Were  you  mistaken  then  ?    What  a  pity,  '*  How  do  you  know  you  are  going  to 

sir  !     Think,  I  had  nothing  else  to  keep  die?"  said  the  clerk,  at  last, 

my  wife  and  child  from  starving  ''  "  I  am  sure  of  it — M.  Dupuytren  hm 

M.  Dupuytren,  -  questioned   Bernard  given  me  his  word  for  it,  and  he  would 

as  to  his  sensations  since  he  had  left  the  not  deceive  me !     Did  you  not  read  bis 

hospital.      There  was  more  than  one  letter?'* 
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**  All  this  is  very  well.    But  we  cannot  Thereupon  he  mentioned  his  visit  to 

comply  with  your  reauest.     Our  funds  the  famous  professor,  and  drew  a  horri- 

are  exhausted  now,  and  you  must  wait — **  ble  picture  of  the  wretchedness  of  the 

"Wait!    for  what?      Till   I   die,    I  two  objects  of  his  love  and  his  fears,  who 

suppose,  gentlemen  !     And  if  I  die  of  hud  eaten  nothing  for  almost  three  days, 

hunger,  when  my  wife  comes  you  will  The  good  surgeon  tried  to  console  him, 

turn  her  away  and  say,  '  Your  husband  forced  him  to  accept  some  money,  and 

did  not  die  of  his  wounds  !'"  requested  him  to  call  again  in  a  week. 

The  clerk  called  the  next  in  order;  This  week  and  the  succeeding  ones 

and  when  Bernard  attempted  to  remon-  passed  in  cruel  alternatives  of  sickness 

strate,  ordered  him  to  leave  the  office.  and  health.     Time  ran  on — the  year  was 

He  returned  home,    wild  with  rage  near  its  end,  when  the  pain  which  the 

and  despair,  when,   as  he  reached  the  carpenter    felt   finally   assumed   a  fixed 

JPlace  de  la  Bastille,  he  felt  a  violent  character,  which  enabled  the  surgeon  to 

paio  which  attacked  his  intestines  1     He  ascertain  the  existence  of  an  abdominal  ab- 

stopped — he  trembled — he  studied  this  sccss,  caused  by  the  presence  of  the  bullet, 

unexpected    sensation — he  watched  its  which  had  slowly  ulcerated  his  intestines, 

return — he  feared  that  he  was  mistaken.  On  the  first  of  July,  Bernard  dragged 

the  poor  wretch !     A  second  time  some-  himself  for  the  last  time  to  the  surgeon's, 

thing  sharp  and  piercing  seemed  to  move  who  told  him,  in  a  troubled  voice, 

withm  him.     "  Oh,  heaven  !'*  cried  he,  **  My  friend,  you  have  not  a  week  to 

"thanks,  thanks!  it  is  the  ball,  and  1  live." 

am  saved!"  The  carpenter  thanked  him  from  the 
He  went  home,  and,  without  saying  a  bottom  of  his   heart;  then  clasped  his 
word  to  his  wife,  took  his  crutches,  and  hands,  and  gave  thanks  to  God,  who  had 
went  to  visit  a  neighbouring  surgeon,  for  at  length  taken  pity  on  him. 
he  was  too  weak  to  walk  to  M.  Dupuy-  On  the  twelfth  of  July,    1831,   the 
tren's  dwelling;  and  he  feared,  besides,  gates  of  the  hospital  St.  Antoine  opened 
that  he  might  have  deceived  him  in  order  to  give  passage  to  an  humble  coffin,  that 
to  tranquillize  his  mind.  of  Bernard,  the  carpenter,  a  combatant 
"  Sir,"  said  Bernard,  **  I  have  come  of  July,    decorated,    who   died   at   five 
to  consult  you.*'  o'clock   on    the   morning  previous.     A 
■  **  Are  you  ill,  friend  ?"  brilliant  train  surrounded  this  humble 
**  Yes,  luckily  l"  coffin,  which  was  canopied  by  tri-colour- 
'*  Luckily?'*  ed  flags,  festooned  together  with  chaplets 
**  Yes ;  but  you  do  not  know — **  of  oak  leaves.     A  battalion  of  the  na- 
**  Where  is  your  pain  ?'  tional  guards,  with  arms  reversed,  headed 
*<Ther^   oh,  there!    I   have   felt  it  and  closed  the  procession.     Six  of  the 
move — "  deceased's   brethren   in    arms   bore   the 
''What?**  coffin,  on  which  his  cross  was  laid.    The 
.  "  The  bullet,  sir,  the  bullet !     It  is  long,  low  roll  of  eight  drums,  shrouded 
mortal,  is  it  not?     Oh  !  pray  tell  me  is  with    crape,    added    to    the    mournful 
it  mortal!"  pageantry.     Next  to  the  corpse  walked 
His  eyes  kindled  as  he  uttered  these  the  good  surgeon   in  tears;    after  him 
wild  words,  and  his  knees  tottered.  came  a  few  neighbours,  followed  by  a  de- 
Bernard,    panting  between    fear  and  putationofthe  wounded  of  the  three  days, 
hope,  now  told  the  surgeon  all  that  had  The  procession  moved  toward  the  spot 
happened  to  him — his  wound,   his  re-  set  apart  for  these  national  interments, 
sidepce  in  the   hospital,   and   the  pain  The  commander  of  the  guard  delivered 
which  bad  suddenly  attacked  him.  an  eloquent  oration,  and  a  volley  from 
The  surgeon,  after  two  or  three  ques-  two  hundred  muskets  awoke  the  echoes 
tions,  reflected  awhile  and  said,  "  It  is  of  the  great  city  of  the  dead.     Then  all 
nothing.**  went  home,  most  of  them  asking,  "  Who 

At    these    words,    Bernard    changed  was  this  Be^^nard,  though  V* 

ecSour;  a  cold  sweat  bathed  his  body;  For  a  whole  year,  a  young  female, 

be  turned  pale,  and  fell  on  the  floor.  with  an  infant  child,  was  seen  to  kneel 

The  astonished  surgeon  administered  weekly  in  this  spot. 

•Qme  ether,  and  asked  him,  **  Why  arc  She   is   not   to   be  seen   there   now. 

TOO  80  much  affected  1  I  assure  you  it  is  She   has   married    again,    two  months 

Bodung  at  all. "  since,  bringing  the  pension  which  her 

■  "Alas!    I   am   undone!"    cried   the  first  husband   earned   for   her,    as   her 

Wikman ;    "  and   yet   M.    Dupuy tren  dowry  to  her  second. 

*Wutd  m6  it  was  all  over  with  mo !"  Such  is  the  story  of  Bernard,  the  (U' 
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corL     It  is  a  sad  but  a  true  one.    In  sensibilitt. 
every  point  of  view,  he  died  in  good  Extreme  sensibility  is  not  likely  to  in- 
time.                    crease    individual    happiness,    but   will 

GREAT  READERS.  most  Rssuredly  augment  our  sources  of 

Most  great  men  have  been  great  readers,  pain.     Sensibility  to  a  certain  point  is 

Miracles  are  recounted  of  their  powers  to  be  desired,  as  without  it,  we  should 

of  perusal.     How  Dr.  Johnson  "  would  be  deprived  of  our  most  exquisite  grati- 

tear  out  the  heart**  of  a  book  at  a  glance,  fications,  and  enjoy  few  of  the  pleasures 

How  Burke  devoured  two  volumes  oc-  peculiar  to  rational  beings ;  but  I  am 

tavo  in  a  stage-coach  ;  and  how  package  decidedly  of  opinion,   that  where  this 

after  package  of  these  sweet  medicines  quality  exists,  it  ought,  in  a  great  degree, 

for  the  mind  was  thrown  in  to  Napoleon  to  be  the  business  of  education  to  repress 

on  the  island,  like  food  to  a  lion,  and,  its  powers ;    to  allay)   if  possible,   the 

with  hoc  presto,  despatched.     After  all  poignancy  of  its  effects ;  and  to  endea-  ' 

the  pity  and  puling  have  been  exhausted  vour  to  lessen  the  anguish,  to  which  its 

by  commentators    on    the    lamentable  victim  is  irrevocably  doomed.-     A  state 

ignorance  of  Shakspeare,  we  ascertain  to  of  apathy  cannot  be  desirable,  because  it 

a  surety  that  he  was  one  of  the  most  necessarily   implies   total    incapacity   of 

profound  and  extensive   readers  of  his  properly  appreciating  every  sublime  and 

time.*     The  man  who  in  the  present  age'  e^xalted  source  of  enjoyment;  but  that 

had  written  most  had  read  most.  Read-  excessive  sensibility,  which  augments  the 

ing  and  writing  go  together  as  naturally  •  natural  afflictions  'of  life,  to  a  degree  of 

in  literature  as  they  do  in  the  prospectus  agony  which  they  xnight  not  otherwise 

of  a  schoolmistress,  who  professes  to  in-  produce,  is  certainly  no  less  to  be  de- 

oeui  ate  these  branches  of  learning  on  the  precated. 

juvenile.     The  dullest  eye,  when  aided  custom  familiarizes. 

by  the  telescope,  can  see  farther  than  the  "  It  is  surprising,"  says  Mrs.  Lee,  **  to 

brightest  without  such  assistance.  Burns,  watch  how  rapidly  familiarity  diminishes 

with  the  help  of  a  dozen  or  more  volumes,  all  antipathies.     I  never  shall  forget  the 

makes  himself  the  first  poet  of  his  native  cold  chill  which  crept  over  me,  on  first 

land  ;  with  the  stupendous  aidance  of  a  seeing  a  huge  lizard  crawling  on  the  wall 

Bodleian  (or  even  the  feebler  one  of  a  of  my  bed- room;  yet  in  time  I  not  only 

circulating)  library,  might  he  not  have  was  amused  by  the  rapid  movements  of 

ranked  himself  with   Byron  or  Shaks-  the  large  lizards,   as  they  chased  each 

peare  ?  __  other  up  and  down  the  verandah  where 

HEROIC  PHILOSOPHY.  I  sat,  but  eveu  fed  them  daily.     A  snake 

A  French  Royalist  officer  (during  the  close  to  me,  I  thought  would  be  death ; 

civil  war  in  La  Vendee,  in  1794),  dying  but  at  last  I  became  so  careless  about 

upon  a  field  of  battle,  and  hearing  some  them,  that,  although  there  was  a  nest  of 

one  near  him  uttering  the  most  plain-  deadly  snakes  in  a  hole  in  the  wall,  which 

tive  lamentations,    turned  toward    the  it  was  necessary  to  pass,  in  going  th^ 

sufferer,    and   thus    addressed    him : —  shortest  way  to  the  kitchen,  I  used  to 

"  My  friend,  whoever  you  may  be,  re-  watch  for  a  minute  or  two,   and  then 

member  that  your  God  expired   upon  dart  past,  when  they  drew  their  heads 

the  cross — your  king  upon  the  scaffold ;  in ;   a  dangerous   experiment,   for  they 

and  he  who  now  speaks  to  you  has  had  are  very  fierce  when  they  have  young 

his  limbs  shot  from  under  him.     Meet  ones.     A  battle  between  a  snake  and  a 

your  fate  as  becomes  a  man.**  rat  was  a  curious  sight,   to  which  we 

were  summoned  by  hearing,  in  the  hall 

TICKLING  A  CROCODILE.  abovc   the    store-room,    a   hissing   and 

The  Indians,  it  is  said,  are  very  expert  squeaking,  for  which  we  could  not  ac- 

in  catching  the  cayman : — a  man  dives  count.     On  opening  the  store-room  to 

down  upon  the  crocodile's  back,  while  ascertain  the  cause,  a  snake  was  to  be 

asleep,  and  fastens  a  rope  round  its  body;  seen  rearing  its  beautiful,  many-coloured 

he  then  strides  across  it,  and,   making  a  neck  and  head,  while  a  rat*s  black  eyes 

signal  to  his  companions  on  the  river's  were  glistening  with  rage.     They  were 

bank,  they  are  pulled  towards  the  surface  in  too  great  a  fury  to  be  disturbed  by 

of  the  water  together.     By  tickling  it  our  approach,   and  flew  at  each  other 

under  the  axilla  with  a  stick,  themon-  several  times:  at  length  the  rat  died  in 

ster,  it  is  stated,  becomes  perfectly  ma-  great  agony,  swelled  up  to  a  frightfkil 

nageable,   and   is  hauled  to   the  beach,  size,  and  covered  with  foam;  the  snake 

where  the  rider's  comrades  dispatch  him  was  immediately  destroyed  by  the  ser- 

with  iron-shod  clubs.'  vants." 
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THE  CROISSY  YEW. 
(From  Ihe  Fraith.J 

Turn  Croimj  Yew  ig  a  little  tale,  full  of 
'     *   MI  and  inlcrcM.     We  vill  let  our 
'■  Judge  of  it  by  an  analyiii,  and 


Uie  Cnun;  y«v." 

Sa  beclDa  the  tale.  lo  1812,  the  nmi- 
ttUr,  who  h*d  escaped  the  oonKription, 
ij  entering  oollege,  which  he  had  aincc 
left,  did  not  know  what  to  do  with  him- 
mlt.  Haaotiine,  he  amiued  hjnuelf  by 
eltmbhig  up  iota  a  huge  jcw  tree,  and 
eaulng  hb  *jet  over  the  lurrounding 
•ewMi;.  OnaniDuiilight  evening,  when 
■thbpoit,  heoverheaidaconicriiit,  who 
waa  Udding  adieu  to  his  aisler  and  bis 
iMtntbcd.  The  Utler  wept.  Tlie  moru 
rawduta  sitter  said, 

"Have  jpou  not  got  a  colonel?  him 
who  aolisted  you?  Weil,  go  and  find 
your  colonel,  throw  younelf  on  youf 
kDca^  and  aaj,  '  My  lord,  I  doo't  want 
to  |0  avaj—I  dout  want  lo  Im  liilled. 


Beat  IDG,  colonel,  put  me  in  prison,  but 
don't  make  me  go  away  !  Long  live  the 
emperor!  He'i  a  noble  fullow !  Let 
him  kAve  ine  in  peace,  and  go  about  hii 
busineu  f  Colonel,  I  am  a  man  and  a 
free  one,  and  I  haio  no  right  to  leave 
my  siiter  Christine,  who  won't  have  me 
to  quit  her ;  and  who  will  hate  you, 
colonel,  if  you  make  me  go  olT!" 

The  brother  smiled  at  his  uitar'teagcr- 
ncsii.  and  told  her  he  must  have  a  lub- 
Blitutc,  and  money  to  pay  him. 

"  Well,"  said  Christine,  "  I  will  give 
you  everything  I've  got.  My  gold  cross, 
my  ear-rings,  my  ailk  neck-kercbicfi,  my 

"  '-    rd,  all  my  trinkets. 


"  All   that  docs   not   amount 
price  ufa  man,"  replied  Eugene. 

Cliriatine  ri^ected  awliile,   and  said, 

worth  more  than  a  man— oh,  certainly  I 

im  I     I  will  give  myself,  then.     I  will 

tell    somebody    or    otticr,     '  Go   in    my 

00 
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brotlier's  place,  and  I  will  be  your  wife,  on   your  nock    in   the   moonliglit,   this 

You  see   I  am  pretty — a  little  spoiled,  eveninjr  you  will  place  it  in  the  crevic« 

but  what  matters  that?     I  will  love  you  of  the  large  yew  tree,  near  the  branches, 

so,  if  you  will  save  my  brother!     Oh,  I  will  get  it  to-morrow  morning;  then 

yes!    I  swear  by  the  golden  cross,  in  you  will  wait  two  years,  and,  if  I  am 

which  is  some  of  my  mother's  gray  hair,  not  dead,  I  will  bring  it  back.     Will  you 

I  would  willingly  marry  him  who  would  remember  what  you  swore  on  that  cross? 

devote  himself  to  you.''  Farewell." 

At  evening,  as  they  were  seated  at  **  What  does  this  mean?'*     said  Eu- 

their  humble  meal,  without  being  able  gene,   slowly.      '•  How  could  any  one 

to  touch  it,  and  looking  tearfully  at  each  know?      Sergeant,    do  you  understand 

other,  some  one  knocked  at  the  door.  this?  " 

"  Come  in, "    said  the  young  man,  <*  Some  fellow  on  the  look^^mt   near 

hastily  drying  his  eyes.  you.  ** 

An  old  sergeant  mi^de  his  appearance,  "  Why  then  did  he  not  come  to  us 

saying,  frankly?"    answered    the    young    man. 

"  Health !      Is  the  conscript  Eugene  «  What  a  way  of  obliging  is  this !" 

Leven  here?"  "  Ah,"  said  the  soldier,  "there's  the 

**  Yes,  sergeant."  thing !  one*s  afraid  of  being  treated  as 

"  There!,"  said  the  soldier,  throwing  a  a  spy ;    and,  then,  when  one*s  young, 

letter  on  the  table.  and  timid,  and  all  full  of  romantic  sentU 

Eugenc  read  slowly  at  first,  but  af^er-  ments !  one  knows  how  to  write  and  is 

wards  devoured  the  paper.     It  was  bis  afiraid  to  talk,  for  want  of  practice;  that's 

discharge  in  due  form.      He  looked  at  it!** 

the  old  soldier  with  astonishment.  Eugene  shook  his  head. 

"  That  means  that  your  place  is  taken,  "  Soldier ! "  cried  he,  •'your  hand !     I 

conscript.     It*s  a  pity,  though ;  for  your  will  not  have  this  substitute — my  sister 

moustaches  would  have  sprouted  with  a  shall  not  be  sacrificed-^I  will  go  witli 

little  gunpowder.     But  enough,  you  are  you.     Sec  !"    And  he  took  up  his  dis- 

happy  now — farewell."  charge,  and  prepared  to  tear  it  in  pieces. 

And  he  was  going  away.  Christine  stopped  him. 

"  Oh,  the  devil ! "  said  he,  as  he  re-  "  But  what  if  I  want  to  have  him  ?" 

turned,  "  Christine  Leven — is  that  your  said  she.     "  After  all,  it's  a  fine  action 

sister?     Where  is  your  sister?"  on  his  part.     And  then  he  goes  without 

*'  Here, "   said    Eugene,   pointing  to  making  any  terms — and  then  he  is  un- 

Christine,  who  was  pale  with  joy  and  happy — and  then  I  have  no  other  means 

emotion.  of  keeping  you — and  then  I  want  to  be 

"This  one  is  for  you,  miss;"  and  he  in  love  with  him!  He  did  well,  how- 
threw  a  second  letter  on  the  table,  but  ever,  in  not  shewing  himself— one  might 
stopped  short  as  he  saw  Christine  trem-  have  regretted  him  too  much.  I  will 
bling  with  agitation,  crumpling  the  letter  take  the  cross — ^but  I  should  like  to 
in  lier  hands,  and  gaaing  fixedly  on  the  know — sergeant,  have  you  seen  him  ?** 
table.  "  Yes,  now  and  then.** 

"  What  is  the  matter,  what  is  the  mat«  "  Well !    he  is  not  hump-backed  or 

ter?'*  said  Eugene.     "Dear  Christine,  bandy-legged,  is  he V 

let  us  see  that  letter?    Selfish  being  that  "  A  good  joke!     Is  the  French  army 

I  am,  I  never  thought  of  it.     Let  me  recruited  with  such  sort  of  stuff  under 

see  who  dares  to  write  to  you?     What  the  little  corporal?     Is  it  not  composed 

does  all  this  mean?"  of  individuals  irreproachable  as  to  their 

And  he  ran  over  the  letter  hastily.  persons,  and  no  fools  as  to  morality  ?** 

"Oh,  read  it  aloud,"  said  Christine,  *' Is  he  a  man   of   worth?**    aaked 

*<it*s  the  same  to  me!    Good  heavens!  Eugene, 

this  is  but  just !"  «« Very  much  so,  I  answer  fbr  it." 

Eugene  read  aloud.  «  Well,   sir  soldier,"  said   Cbristine* 

"  Miss — I  ask  nothing — I  go  away  removing  from  her  graceful  neck  tb« 

without  making  any  terms — I  take  your  cross  with  the  black  riband  which  sup^ 

brother's  place;  you  need  him,  and  no  ported  it;  "tell  him  that  he  has  doiM 

one  needs  me.     But  I  am  honest  and  well ;  and  place  this  cross  in  the  holkMt 

love  you,  ever  since  I  saw  you  weep.     I  of  the  great  yew ;  and  then,  say  nothing 

send  you  a  ring  of  my  mother*8.     If  you  more  to  him,  but  do  not  quit  bim,  do 

have  pity  upon  me,  you  will  take  the  you  hear !    and  try  to  come  back  with 

golden  cross,  in  which  is  some  of  your  him,  to  tell  me — '  Tliere  he  is,  it  is  lit 

mother's  gray  hair,   and  which  glitters  himself,  ho  is  worthy  of  you.'** 
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£ugene  and  XiOuise  looked  on,  with- 
out being  able  to  «peak.  The  grenadier 
rose,  took  oif  his  cap,  received  Uic  cross, 
wiped  away  a  tear,  and  said,  **  Enough  ;*' 

Christine  turned  to  her  brother  and 
future  sister.  She  was  no  longer  tlie 
same  person.  Her  character  Iwul  :u>- 
sunied  a  mare  rserious  hue.  She  told 
Louise,  *'  I,  too,  am  betrotlied ;  the 
pledge  of  my  faith  is  in  the  hands  of  a 
soldier  of  the  g^uards." 

A  year  afterwards  Eugene  had  to 
leave  his  home.  The  enemy  was  in 
France,  and  he  would  not  have  accepted 
a  substitute  now  if  be  could  have  found 
one.  At  Montereau  his  life  was  saved 
by  a  lieutenant  of  carabineers.  As  this 
officer  informed  him  that  he  liad  no 
&mi]y,  Eugene  invited  him  home  to 
his  own. 

Charles,  such  was  his  name,  soon  won 
Christine's  fiivour :  but  she  had  plighted 
her  troth  to  her  brother's  substitute,  and 
she  was  fidthful  to  him.  Then  Charles 
banded  her  .the  golden  cross,  and  told 
her  that  it  was  he,  who,  a  poor  collegian, 
ashamed  of  the  noble  action  he  was 
about  to  perform,  went  away  without 
seeing  her,  and  finally  rose  to  the  rank 
of  lieutenant. 

<<  At  present,  sir,''  continued  the  nar- 
rator, *<  we  are  married.  The  sergeant 
died  at  Waterloo.  Eugene  and  myself 
have  prospered,  in  the  world :  we  live  in 
(hat  little  red  and  white  house  you  see 
yonder,  and  I  go  every  evening  to  smoke 
ray  pipe  under  the  Croissy  yew." 

NOTICE  OF  NEW  BOOKS. 

COBTKS;   OA,   THI   CONQDS8T   OF   MEXICO. 
▲    aOMANCX.       BT   DR.  Bl&D. 

[In  the  subject  chosen  by  Dr.  Bird,  we 
perceive  a  new  and  rich  mine  opened  to 
the  lovers  of  hirtorical  romance.  For  not* 
withstanding  the  thrilling  interest  with 
which  the  mere  history  of  this  conquest 
is  invested,  the  field  has  remained  almost 
untrodden :  it  will,  however,  apart  from 
looal  predilection,  yield  to  none  in  ad- 
▼entura  and  stirring  interest,  while  it 
cwmhinet  all  the  splendour  o^  we  had 
fllttioit  aaidt  oritotal  luxury.  We  sub- 
join in  extract,  the  subject  of  which, 
otie  of  the  many  conspiracies  with 
Cortes  was  continually  threat- 
after  all  outward  opposition  from 
aativea  had  been  subdued.  It  exhi- 
Iriti  the  turbulent  spirit  of  the  adven- 
of  wh(Hn  those  expeditions  were 
and  strongly  reminds  one  of 
tilt  prceent  alate  of  thai  unhappy  country. 


The  )>lot  cliosiMi,  lit  that  in  which  Villa- 
funa,  the  hvud  uf  the  poliet',  is  impli- 
cated. 1  ts  denouement  is  thus  described] : 

While  Cortes  muttered  these  words  to 
himself,  he  was  roused  by  a  sudden  voice 
at  the  great  door,  and  heard  distinctly 
the  unexi>ectcd  voice  of  VilLififtua,  saying, 
as  he  wrangled  with  the  guards, 

**  Oh,  'blid,  you  take  upon  you  too 
mucli.  I  come  at  the  order  of  the 
general." 

"  Admit  Villafana,"  said  Cortes,  in 
tones  that  penetrated  loudly  to  the  far- 
thest limits  of  the  room,  fur  the  cavaliers 
were  stricken  into  a  boding  silence  at  the 
accents  of  the  alguazil ;  "admit  my  trusty 
Villafana."     And  Villafana  entered. 

He  was  evidently  flushed  with  wine, 
and  it  was  for  that  reason,  doubtless, 
that  he  did  not  seem  to  observe  the 
presence  of  his  forsworn  associate,  nor 
the  suspicious  act  of  two  cavaliers,  who 
stole  from  the  group,  and  took  possession 
of  the  door  by  which  he  had  entered. 
He  approached  with  a  reckless  and  con- 
fident, though  somewhat  stupid,  air, 
exclaiming,  after  divers  humble  scrapes 
and  salaams, 

"  I  come  at  your  excellency's  bidding, 
according  to  appointment.  This  was  the 
hour,  please  your  excellency — but  'tis 
a  scurvy  night,  witli  much  thunder  and 
lightning." 

**  Ay,  truly,"  said  Cortes,  with  a  mild 
voice,  while  all  the  rest  stood  in  the 
silence  of  death  ;  *'  but,  being  so  obser- 
vant, Villafana,  how  comes  it  you  have 
not  remarked  that  you  are  here  without 
the  Indian  Techeechoe,  whom  I  com- 
manded you  to  bring  hither  at  this  hour  V* 

"Senor,"  said  the  alguazil,  a  little 
confused,  **  that  old  Ottomi  is  a  sly  dog^ 
and,  I  doubt  me,  not  over-honest.'* 

••  I  doubt  me  so,  too,"  said  Cortes, 
in  the  same  encouraging  tones;  **yet, 
honest  or  false,  sly  or  simple,  methinks 
thou  shouldst  not  have  suffered  him  to 
escape." 

"  Escape  !  what,  Techeechee  escape!" 
cried  Villafiina,  with  unaffected  surprise; 
"  Ho,  no !  I  did  but  give  the  gray  infidel 
a  sop  of  wine,  and  straightway  he  hid 
himself  in  a  comer,  to  sleep  off  his 
drunkenness.  And  —  and  —  and"  con- 
tinued he,  with  instinctive  though  clumsy 
cunning — "and  I  thought  it  would  be 
unseemly  to  bring  him  to  your  excel- 
lency, in  that  condition.  I  beg  your 
excellency's  pardon  tor  making  him  ac- 
quainted with  such  Christian  liquor ;  but 
it  was  out  of  pity,  together  with  some 
little  hope  of  converting  him  to  the  faith ; 
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and,  besides,  I  knew  not  his  head  was  so  **  Yes,  senor/'  he  continued,  satisfied 

weak.     I  will  fetch  him  to  your  excel-  with  the  strength  of  his  argument,  and 

lency  in  the  morning.*'  now  elated  with  a  prospect  of  providing 

''  Why,  this  is  well,**  said  the  captain-  against  the  effects  of  his  imprudent  dis- 

general,  with  such  insinuating  gentleness  closures  in  the  prison  ;  **  yes,  senor,  and 

as  characterizes  the  snake,  when  closing  the  young  man,  besides  thus  wounding 

softly  on  his  prey  ;  "  and  I  doubt  not  me,  swore  he  would  have  me  hanged  for 

thou  canst  give  me  as  good  an  account  a  conspiracy ;   stating  roundly,   as  the 

of  the  ambassadors.     It  is  said  to  me,  guards  will  witness,  (I  am  certain  that 

that  they  also  have  escaped."  Esteban,,  the  Left-Handed,  heard  him,) 

**  Good  heavens  !*'  cried  Villafana,  that,  being  a  notorious  grumbler,  any 
startled  not  only  out  of  his  confidence,  such  fiction  would  be  believed  of  me. 
but  in  great  measure  out  of  his  intoxica-  As  if  this  would  make  me  a  conspirator ! 
tion,  by  such  an  announcement ;  *'  the  whereas,  your  excellency  knows,  accord- 
ambassadors  escaped?     It  cannot  be?"  ing  to  the  proverb,  barking  dogs  are  no 

**  Pho,  they  have  hurt  thee  more  than  biters.*'     And  the  audacious  ruffian,  re- 

I  thought — even  to  the  point  of  destroy-  lapsing  into  security,  attested  his  inno- 

ing  thy  memory,"  rejoined  the  captain-  cence  by  a  gentle  laugh,  and  the  sweetest 

general,    with   the  blandishment   of   a  of  his  smiles. 

smile.      '*  There    is    blood    upon    thy  **  Again,  I  say,  thou  speakest  well,** 

shoulder:   I  doubt  not,   thou  wert  se-  said  Cortes,  carelessly  descending  from 

verely  hurt,  while  attempting  to  prevent  the  platform,  on  which  he  had  mounted 

their  flight.     No  one  ever  questioned  at  the  approach  of  Villafana.     "  Thine 

the  courage  of  Villafana.".  arguments  have  even  satisfied  me  of  the 

"  Yes,  senor,  yes — no — yes  ;  that  is —  folly  of  certain  charges,  brought  against 

I  mean  to  say— saints  of  heaven  !"    And  thee  by  this  mad  fellow,  here,  at  thy 

here  the  alguazil  paused,  completely  so-  elbow.** 

bered — that  is,  restored  to  his  senses,  but  ■    As  he  spoke,  Alvarado,  taking  his  in- 

not  to  his  wits ;  for  he  perceived  himself  structions  rather  from  a  consentaneous 

in  a  difliculty,  and  his  invention  pointed  feeling^of  propriety,  than  from  any  hint  of 

out  no  means  of  escape.     He  rolled  his  Don  Heman*s,  moved  aside,  and  Villafa- 

eyes,  haggard  at  once  with  debauch  and  na*s  eyes  fell  upon  the  figure  of  Gaspar. 

alarm,  over  the  cavaliers,  and,  though  ''Think  of  it,  good  fellow,"  said  Cortes, 

the  lofty  figure  of  Alvarado  concealed  laying  his  hand  upon  Villafana*s  shoulder, 

Gaspar  from  his  view,  he  beheld  enough  as  if  to  support  himself  a  little  ;  "the 

in   the  extraordinary  sedateness  of  all  things  he  said  ofthee  are  innumerable^  and 

present,  to  fill  him  with  the  most  racking  excessively  preposterous.     He  averred, 

>  suspicions.     He  turned  again  to  Cortes,  for  instance,   that  thou  wert  peevishly 

and  commanding  his  fears  as  much  as  he  offended,  because  I  had  not  invited  thy 

could,   went  on  with  an  appearance  of  presence  to  the  festivities  of  the  morning 

boldness.                                          '  banquet,    and  wert  resolved  to  come, 

**  Alas,  noble  senor,  if  the  ambassadors  whether  I  would  or  not,  and  that  with  a^ 

be  escaped,  I  am  a  lost  man — for  I  trusted  letter  from  my  father  in  one  hand,  and  a 

too  much  to  the  vigilance  of  others,  and  dagger  in  the  other.     Eh  !   is  not  this 

I  should  not  have  done  so.   Alas,  senor,**  outrageous  ?     He  said,  besides — But,  o* 

he  continued  with  more  energy,  as  his  my  lifei,  thou  bast  bled  too  much  from 

mind  began  to  work  more  clearly,   **  I  this  wound !     Juan  Lerma  strikes  deep, 

have  committed  a  great  offence  in  this  when  the  fit  is  on  him.     I  hope  thou 

negligence ;  but  I  vow  to  heaven,  it  was  art  not  fidnt,  man  ?'* 

owing  to  my  fears  of  Juan  Lerma,  who  To  these  benevolent  expressions,  the 

made  many  efforts  to  escape,  and  had  alguazil  replied  by   turning  upon   the 

strong  friends  to  help  him.     Your  ex-  general  a  countenance  so  bloodless,  and 

cellency  may  see  the  necessity  I  was  an  eye  filled  with  such  ecstasy  of  despair, 

under,  to  give  all  my  thoughts  to  him ;  (for  if  the  poniards  of  all  had  been  at  his 

for,  some  one  having  frirnished  him  with  throat,   he  could  not  have  been  more 

a  dagger,  he  fi^ully  attacked  me,  not  on  perfectly  apprised  of  his  coming  fate), 

my' guard,  giving  me  this  wound ;  and  that  Cortes  must  have  been  struck  with 

had  It  not  been  for  the  sudden  rushing  in  some  feeling  of  commiseration,  had  not 

of  the  guard,  I  should  have  beep  killed.**  his  nature  been  somewhat  akin  to  that  of 

Thus  spoke  the  alguazil,  with  returning  a  cat,  which  delights  less  to  kill  than  to 

craft;,  mingling  together  fiction  and  fact  sport  with  the  agonies  of  a  dying  victim, 

with  an  address  which  astonished,  even  As  it  was,  he  continued  to  torment  the 

>him8elf.  abandoned  wretch,  by  adding,  pleasantly. 
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•  **  And  irhat  thinkest  tbou  of  this,  too,  **  For  the  love  of  heaven,  wnores !  *' 
mj  ^lafima?  Two  hundred  and  forty  cried  Villafana,  finding  speech  at  last, 
oonspirators,  to  rush  in  when  the  blow  **  what  do  you  mean  ?  what  do  you  de- 
was  struck !  doubtless  to  carve  their  din-  sign?  You  will  not  kill  an  innocent 
ners  from  the  ribs  of  my  cavaliers !  Ah,  man  ?  Will  you  judge  me  at  the  charge 
Villafiuia,  Villafima !  thou  sbouldst  have  of  a  liar  ?  Oaspar  is  my  sworn  foe.  I 
a  care  of  thy  friends.  Our  enemies  are  will  make  all  clear.  Senor,  I  have  been 
harmless,  but  our  friends  are  always  drinking,  and  my  mind  is  con frised;  take 
dangerous.  What  dost  thou  say  to  all  me  not  at  this  disadvantage.  Oh,  for 
this,  Villafima  ?  Knave !  hadst  thou  heaven's  sake  what  do  you  mean  ?  The 
twenty  daggers  in  thy  jerkin,  thou  wert  list  ?  what,  the  list  ?  'T  is  for  a  merry- 
still  but  an  unfimged  reptile !  *  making — a  rejoicing  for  my  birthday.  I 

While  he  spoke  in  this  jestful  mood,  will  explain  all  to  your  excellencies.     I 

he  was  sensible  thai  Villafima,  (doubtless  am  an  innocent  man.    Gaspar  is  a  for- 

with  an  instinctive  motion,  of  which  he  sworn  caitiff— a  caitiff,  senores,  a  caitiff! 

was  himself  unconscious,  being  appa-  I  claim  trial  by  the  civil  judges.** 

rently  turned  to  stone),  was  stealing  his  <*  Gag  him,"  cried  one. 

hand  up  towards  his  bosom,  as  if  to  grasp  '<  Strike   him    on   the  mouth/*  said 

a  weapon.     The  moment  the  member  another.       And  Villafima,  gasping  for 

had  reached  the  opening  of  his  garment,  breath,  uttered,  for  a  moment,  nothing 

Cortes  caught  him  by  the  throat,  and  but  inarticulate  murmurs, 

giving  utterance  to  his  last  words  with  a  **  De  Olid,  Marin,  De  Ircio,**  cried 

voice    of  thunder,    and    employing   a  Cortes,  rapidly,  and  with  inexpressible 

strength  irresistible  bv  such  a  man  as  decision,   <<ve  are  judges  of  life  and 

Villafima,  he  hurled  him  to  the  floor,  at  death  ;  Sandoval  and  Alvarado>  by  right 

the  same  instant  placing  hu  fix>t  on  his  of  office,  ye  can  sit  in  judgment ;  Qui- 

throat.      Then    stooping    down,     and  nones,    Guxman,  and  the  rest,   I  make 

thrusting  his  hand  into  the  traitor's  bo-  you,  in  the  king's  name,  special  associ- 

som,  be  plucked  out,  at  a  single  grasp,  ates  of  the  others.  Why,  here  is  a  court, 

a  poniard,  a  letter,  and  the  fatal  list  of  not  martial,  but  civil ;  and  the  dog  shall 

conspirators.    He  pushed  the  first  aside,  have  judgment  to  his  content !      He 

read  the  superscription  ofthe  second  with  stands  charged  of  treason.     Guilty,  se- 

a  laugh,  and  casting  his  eye  upon  the  nores  ?  or  not  guilty  ?  " 

third,    devoured  its  contents  with  an  *'  Guilty!"  cried  all  with  one  voice; 

avidity  that  left  him  unconscious  of  the  and  De  Olid  added,  **  Let  us  take  him 

murmurs  of  the  fierce  cavaliers,  and  the  into  the  garden,  and  hang  him  to  the 

groans  of  the  wretched  alguasil,  Strang-  cedar-tree." 

hug  under  bis  fi>ot.  "  To  the  window,**  said  Cortes,  point- 

**  What,  senor  1  will  you  rob  the  gal-  ing  with  his  sword  to  the  stout  cords, 

lows  of  its  prey  ?  **  cried  Alvarado^  pomt-  hanging  so  invitingly  firom  the  serpent's 

ing  his  sword  at  the  prostrate  traitor,  as^  head ;  and  in  an  instant  the  victim  was 

indeed,  did  all  the  rest,  (having  drawn  dragged  upon  the  platform, 

than  at  the  moment  when  Cortes  seised  Up  to  this  moment,  his  fears  had  been 

him  by  the  throat).     ''His  crime  is  uttered  rather  in  vehement  complaints, 

manifipst  to  all;    what  need  of  trial?  than  in  outeries;  but  now,  when  he  per- 

Evenr  man  his  steel  through  the  dog  !  "  ceived  that  he  was    condemned   by  a 

"  Hold !  "  cried  the  captain-general ;  mockery  of  trial,  doomed  without  the 

''this  were  a  death  for  an  hidalgo.    Up,  respite  of  a  minute's  space  to  pray,  the 

eur!   up,   and  meet  thy  fate!    Up!"  rope  dangling  before  his  eyes,  and  already 

And  be  qmmed  the  wreteh  with   his  inthehandsofacavalier,whowasbending 

fiwt.  it  into  a  noose,   he  uttered  a  piercing 

The  •lgw««i1  rose  up,  his  fiice  black  scream,  and  endeavoured  to  throw  him- 

wiUi  blood,  which,  not  perfectly  dispers-  self  upon  his  knees. 

iii|^  even  at  release  firom  strangulation,  **  Mercy  ! "  he  cried,  "  mercy  !  mercy ! 

remaiiied  in  leopard-like  blotehes  over  I  will  confess — I  can  save  all  your  lives 

hkniaage,  ghastfully  contrasted  with  the  — mercy  !  mercy  ! " 

•dhy  InMB  that  gathered  between  them.  Of  all  the  sightr  of  horror  and  disgust, 

As  he  roae^  his  arms  were  seized  by  two  villany,  transformed  at  the  death-hour, 

or  tiuree  eavaliers  ;    and   Sandoval,   as  into  its  natural  character  and  original  of 

foidL  in  action,  as  he  was  sluggish  in  cowardice,  is  among  the  most  appalling. 

iDMdhy  anatehing  the  rich  sword-sash  of  Villafana  was  as  brave  as  a  ruffian  could 

ftonito  frcmi  his  own  shoulders,  instantly  be  ;  but  when  imagination  is  linked  in 

'  them  behind  his  back.  the  same  spirit  with  vice,  courage  ex- 
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pi  res  almost  at  tlio  same  moment  witli  wanting  to  steel  tlie  hearts  of  his  cxccu- 

hope.     With  a  weapon  in  his  hand,  and  tioners,    enough   was    divulged   in    the 

that  at  liherty,  Villafana,  perhaps,  would  unavailing  abandonment  with  which  he 

have  manifested  all  the  valour  in  which  accused  himself  of  misdeeds,  so  many  and 

despair  perceives  the  only  hope,  and  died  so  atrocious.     While  his  neck  was  yet 

like   a   man.      As   it   was,   bound  and  free  from  the  rope,  he  struggled  violently, 

grasped  in  the  arms  of  strong  men,  en-  but  without  any  attempt  to  do  a  mischief 

tirely  helpless,  and  equally  without  hope,  to  his  unrelenting  murderers ;  his  rcsist- 

his  death  staring  him  in  the  face,  he  ancc  was  indeed  like  that  of  a  cur,  under 

gave  himself  up   at   once   to   unmanly  the  chastisement  of  a  cruel  and  brutal 

fears,  and  wept,  screamed  and  prayed,  master,  which  howls  and  contends,  and 

imtil  the  guards,  at  watch  in  the  vesti-  yet  fears  to  employ  its  fangs  against  the 

bule,  sank  upon  their  knees,  and  conned  tyrant.    But  when  he  found,  at  last,  that 

over  their  beads,  to  divert  their  senses  the  cavaliers  were  actually  putting  the 

from  cries  so  agonized  and  so  horrible.  hasty  halter  about  his  neck,  his  struggles 

As  he  strove  to  prostrate  himself  before  were  not  greater  to  escape  than  to  inflict 

his  inexorable  judges,  he  was  pulled  up  injury.     He  shook  and  tossed  his  head 

by  the  cavaliers,  and  among  others  by  in   distraction ;   and  Don    Francisco  de 

Don  Francisco  de  Guzman,  whose  coun-  Guzman  endeavouring  to  seize  him  by 

tcnanoe  he  recognized.  the  beard,  he  caught  the  hand  of  the  ca- 

**  Save  me,  Guzman  !    save  me  I'*  he  valier  betwixt  his  teeth,  and  held  it  with 

cried ;  *'  for  thou  wert  once  of  the  party  the  gripe  of  a  tiger. 
— save  me  !  "  "Hell    confound  thee,   wolf!**    cried 

•*  Peace,  wolf — "  Guzman,  groaning  with  pain,  and  striking 

•*  Mercy  !  mercy !   noble  senor  !  '*  he  him  over  the  face  with  the  hilt  of  his 

continued,  turning  to  Cortes :    **  I  am  sword,  but  in  vain  :     "  Help  mo,  cava- 

but  one  of  many.     Guzman  is  as  false  as  Hers,   or  he  will   have  my  hand  off! — 

I ;  I  charge  him  with  treason  :   he  has  Villain,  unlock  thy  teeth — '' 
abused  your  excellency's  ear!     Listen,         "  Stand  aside.  This  will  unloose  thee," 

senorcs,  and  spare  me  my  life  :  give  me  said  one,  thrusting  his  rapier  into  the 

a  day — give  me  but  to>night  to  pray  and  thigh  of  the  vindictive  wretch  ;  who  no 

confess,  and  you  shall  hare  all.     There  sooner  felt  the  cold  steel  penetrate  his 

are  cavaliers  among  us.     Mercy;  for  the  flesh,  than  he  opened  his  mouth  to  utter 

love  of  heaven  !     Camarga,  the  Domini-  a  yell.     Whip  him  up  now.     So  much 

can — Don  Palmerino  de  Castr« — Muer-  for  traitors  !  " 

tazo  of  Toledo,    Carabo  of    Seville  —        It  was  the  last  scream  of  the  assassin. 

Artiaga,    Santa- Rosa,    Bravo,    Aljarah,  His  lips  uttered  one  more  cry  to  heaven ; 

and  an  hundred  more — "  the  name  of  Magdalena  was  ctit  short,  as 

"  Peace,  lying  villain  !  "  cried  the  cap-  the  noose  closed  upon  his  throat,  and 

tain-general.      "  What  ho,    the    rope !  ended   in  a  hoarse,   rattling,   gulphing 

quick,  the  rope  !  "  whine,  that  did  not  itself  prevail  beyond 

**  A  moment  to  repent !  a  moment  to  the  space  of  a  second.  As  he  shot  up  to 
repent !  "  shrieked  the  victim,  struggling  the  top  of  the  window,  an  intense  glare 
so  violently  to  bring  his  hands  before  oflightning  flashed  through  the  alabaster, 
him,  as  if  to  clasp  them  in  prayer,  that  and  his  figure  traced  upon  that  lustrous 
the  silken  band  crackled  behind  him,  and  and  ghastly  medium,  was  seen  dangling 
his  hands  turned  black  with  congested  and  writhing  in  the  death-agony.  The 
blood;  "  a  moment  to  repent !  for  I  am  next  moment,  the  huge  curtain  was 
'  a  sinner.  What !  would  you  condemn  drawn  over  the  dreadful  spectacle :  but 
my  soul,  too  ?  Saints,  hear  me !  angels  those  who  paused  a  moment,  to  look 
plead  for  me  !  A  priest,  for  the  love  of  back,  could  behold  the  convulsions  of 
heaven!  I  killed  Artiaga  of  Cadiz;  I  the  dying  miscreant  giving  motion,  and 
scuttled  the  ship  at  Alonzo,  drowned  the  sometimes  protrusion,  to  the  dark  folds 
nuns,  and  stole  the  church-plate.  Call  of  the  drapery.  When  all  was  silent,  in 
Magdalena.  Where  *s  Magdalena  ?  You  the  darkness  of  the  night,  the  watchmen 
are  murdering  me  !  Mercy  !  mercy  !  I  in  the  vestibule  could  yet  hear  the  pat- 
killed  Hilario  too — I  poniarded  him  in  tering  of  blood-drnps  falling  from  hit 
the  old  wounds  inflicted  by  Juan  Lerma  mangled  limb,  upon  the  sonorous  wood 
— I   have   much  to  rci>ent.      A   priest,  of  the  platform. 

for  the  lovd  of  heaven!     A  priest,  oh,  a         But  there  wc^c  other  scenes  now  o«- 

priest!"  enrring,  which,  for  a  time,  drove  from 

Thus  raved  the  villain,  stained  with  a  their  thoughts  the  memory  of  V^illafana. 

ilion^and  crimes  ;  and  if  aught  had  been  . 
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AN   ADVENTURE    UPO^    THE  once  held,  and  on  the  e^e  of  becoming  a 

ROAD ;  robber"— «<  ay,*' he  added,  with  atliudder, 

oa,  THE  MTflTxaious  coaatspoNDiKT.  **  perhaps  a  murderer.*' 

—  "I  care  not,  I  care  not  for  your  former 

The  following  eurious  circumstance  is  crimes — sufficient  for  me  that  you  repent 

from  **  Nights  at  Mess,"  published  in  them — tell  me  wherein  I  can  stand  your 

Blackwood's   Magasine.— About  thirty  friend?" 

years  ago,  Mr.  B.  having  at  that  time  *'  For  myself,  I  am  careless,*'  replied 
newly  commenced  business  in  Edinburgh,  the  man;  "  but  there  is  one  who  looks 
was  returning  on  horseback  from  the  city  to  me  witli  eyes  of  quiet  and  still  un- 
to a  cottage  he  had  near  Cramond.  It  changed  affection,  tliough  she  knows 
was  a  wild  night  in  Norember,  and  that  I  have  brought  her  from  a  home  of 
though  he  usually  took  the  seaside  as  the  comfort,  to  sliare  the  fate  of  an  outcast 
shortest  way  home,  he  resolved  this  and  a  beggar ;  I  wished  for  her  sake,  to 
evening,  on  account  of  the  increasing  become  otice  more  respectable,  to  leave  a 
darkness,  to  keep  on  the  high-road,  country  where  I  am  known,  and  to  gain 
When  he  had  proceeded  about  three  character,  station,  wealth,  to  all  which 
miles  from  the  town,  and  had  come  to  she  is  so  justly  entitled,  in  a  foreign  land ; 
the  Icmdiest  part  of  the  way,  he  was  but  I  have  not  a  shilling  in  the  world." 
suddenly  arrested  by  a  man,  who  sprang  Here  he  paused,  and  Mr.  B.  thought  he 
out  of  a  small  copse  at  the  road  side,  and  saw  him  weep.  He  drew  out  his  pocket- 
seised  the  bridle  of  his  horse.  Mr.  B.  book,  and  unfolded  a  bank  bill ;  he  put 
was  a  num  of  gr^at  calmness  and  resolu-  it  into  the  man's  hand,  and  said,  "  Here 
Cion,  and  asked  the  man  the  reason  of  his  is  what  I  hope  will  case  you  from  your 
behaviour,  without  betraying  the  smallest  present  difficulties — it  is  a  note  for  a 
symptom  of  agitation.  Not  so  the  assail-  hundred  pounds."  'Hie  man  started  as 
ant.  He  held  the  bridle  in  his  hand,  he  received  the  paper,  and  said  in  a  low, 
but  Mr.  B.  remarked  that  it  trembled  subdued  tone,  **  I  will  not  attempt  to 
eicessively.  After  remaining  some  time,  thank  you,  sir.  May  1  ask  your  name 
as  if  irresdute  what  to  do,  and  without  and  address?"  Mr.  B.  gave  him  what 
uttering  a  word,  he  let  go  his  hold  of  the  he  required, 
rein,  and  said  in  a  trembling  voice,  **  Farewell,   sir,"   said  tlie  stranger. 

<*  Pass  on,  sir,  pass  on  ;"  and  then  he  '<  When  I  have  expiated  my  faults  by  a 

added,  <<  thank  heaven,  I  am  yet  free  life  of  honesty  and  virtue,  I  will  pray  for 

from  crime."  you — till  then  1  daro  not." 

Mr.  B.  was  struck  with  the  manner  Saying  these  words,  he  bounded  over 

andappearanceof  tbeman,  and  said,  **  I  the  hedge  and   disappeared.      Mr.   B. 

fiearyou  are  in  distress — is  there  any  thing  rode  home,  wondering  at  the  occurrence; 

in  which  a  stranger  can  assist  you  ?  "  and  he  has  oflen  said  since,  that  he  never 

**  Strangers  may,  perhaps,"  replied  the  derived  so  much  pleasure  from  a  hundred 
man  in  a  bitter  tone,  "  for  nothing  is  to  pounds  in  his  lite.  He  related  the  ad- 
be  hoped  from  friends"  venture  to  several  of  his  friends ;  but  as 

"  Yoti  ifpeakf  I  hope,  under  some  mo-  they   were   not   all  endowed  with   the 

mentary  feeling  of  disappointment."  same  generosity  of  spirit  as  himseUj  he 

**  Pass  on,  pass  on,"  he  said,  impa-  was  rather  laughed  at  for  his  simplicity ; 

tienily ;  "  I  have  no  right  to  utter  my  and  in  the  course  of  a  few  years  an  in- 

eomplaints  toyou.     Go  home  and  thank  creasing   and  very  prosperous  business 

the  Almighty  that  a  better  spirit  withheld  drove  the  transaction  almost  entirely  from 

mt  from  my  first  intention  when  I  heard  his  mind.      One  day,    however,   about 

you  approach — or  this  might  have  been"  twelve  years  after  the  adventure,  he  was 

—he  suddenly  paused.  sitting  with  a  few  friends  after  dinner, 

*'  Stranger,"  said  Mr.  B.,  in  a  tone  of  when  a  note  was  put  into  his  hands,  and 

rwl  kindness,   '<you  say  you  have  no  the   servant   told   him    that    the   Leith 

r^^  to  utter  your  complaints  to  me  ;  I  carrier  had  brought  a  hogshead  of  claret 

eertainly  have.no  right  to  pry  into  your  into  the  hall.     He  opened  the  note,  and 

aoneems,  but  I  am  interested,  I  confess,  found  it  to  contain  an  order  for  a  hundred 

bj  your  manner  and  appearance,  and  I  pounds,  with  interest  up  to  that  time, 

frnklj  make  you  an  offer  of  any  assist-  accompanied  with  the  strongest  expres- 

ftnee  I  can  bestow."  sions  of  gratitude  for  the  service  done  to 

"Yen   know  not,    sir,"   replied   the  the  writer  long  ago.     It  had  no  date; 

•Inuigcr,  <*  the  person  to  whom  you  make  but   informed  him   that  he  was  hnjipy, 

» gtncrous a  proposal — a  wretch  stained  that  he  was  resjiected,  and  that  he  was 

with  vices— degraded  from  the  station  he  admitted  partner  of  one  of  the  first  mer- 
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cantile  houses  in  the  city  where  he  lived.  lyiAIDEN  LADIES. 

Every  year  the  same  present  was  con-  — 

tinned,  always  accompanied  with  a  letter.  {The    following   just   and    beautiful 

Mr.  B.,  strange  to  say,  made  no  great  remarks,  conveying  as  they  do,  a  merited 

effort  to  discover  his  correspondent.    The  tribute  of  respect  to  a  class  of  the  gentler 

wine,  as  I  have  good  reason  to  know,  sex,  of  whom  it  is  too  much  the  fashion 

was  the  finest  that  could  be  had,   for  to  speak  slightingly,  we  copy  from  the 

many  a  good  magnum  of  it  have  I  drank  second  volume  of  Turner* s  Sacred  Hist<ny 

at  the  hospitable  table  of  my  friend.    At  of  the  World,'] 

last  he  died,  and  the  secret  of  who  the  mys-  That  the  maternal  offices  and  feelings 

terious  correspondent  might  be,  seemed  were  meant  to  be  the  most  important 

in  a  fair  way  of  dying  with  him.      But  and  completing,  as  they  always  will  be 

my  story  is  not  yet  done.      When  the  the  most  politically  useful  qualities  of 

funeral  of  Mr.  B.  had  reached  the  Grey-  the  female  character,  our  own  experience 

friar's  churchyard,   the  procession  was  and  daily  observation  fully  attest;   but 

joined  by  a  gentleman  who  got  out  of  a  the  female  nature   is  admirable,   inde- 

very  elegant  carriage  at  the  door  of  the  pendent  of  these ;  and  it  has  been  part 

church.     He  was  a  tall,  handsome  man,  of  the  divine  system,  that  it  should  have 

about  forty-five  years  of  age,  dressed  in  its  beauties  and  benefits  distinct  from 

the  deepest  mourning.     There  were  no  those  which  result  from  its  social  position 

armorial  bearings  on  the  panel  of  his  as  a  mother.     It  was  foreseen   by  its 

carriage,  for  I  took  the  trouble  to  ex-  Creator,  that  a  large  proportion  of  both 

amine    them   very   particularly  myself,  sexes,  and  therefore  of  women,  would,  in 

He  was  totally  unknown  to  all  the  family;  every  civilized  state,  remain  without  the 

and  afler  the  ceremony,   during  which  connubial  association.     Few  or  none  are 

be  appeared  to  be  greatly  affected,    he  willingly  so  on  either  side;  but  the  arti- 

went  up  to  the  chief  mourner,  and  said,  ficial  and  very  complicated  condition  into 

<'  I  hope,  sir,  you  will  excuse  the  in-  which  property,   civilization,  and  even 

trusion  of  a  stranger,   but  I  could  not  enlarging  prosperity  lead  society,  have, 

refrain  from  paying  the  last  tribute  of  in  all  ages  and  nations,  caused  a  con- 

Tespect  to  an  excellent  gentleman,  who  siderable  proportion  of  every  existing 

was  at  one  time  more  niy  benefactor  than  population  to  live  unallied,  in  the  single 

any  person  living."  state.     This  result  is  evidence,  that  the 

Saying  this,  he  bowed,  stepped  quickly  fulfilment  of  the  purposes  of  our  exist- 

into  his  carriage,  and  disappeared.  Now,  ence  is  as  attainable  in  the  one  form  as 

this,  I  have  no  doubt  in  my  mind,  was  in  the  other,  and  we  may  likewise  add 

the  very  individual  who  had  so  much  its  happiness,  although  we  might  prefer 

excited  my  curiosity.     All  I  can  say  is,  to  receive  the  boon  of  comfort  rather  in 

if  he  is  still  alive,  I  wish,  when  he  dies,  the  one  shape  than  in  the  other.     But 

he  would  leave  me  his  cellar  of  wine,  for  all  can  no  more  command  marriage  than 

his.  judgment  in   that  article,   I  '11  be  they  command  wealth,  rank,  or  fame,  or 

bound  to.  say,    is    unimpeachable  and  any  specified  object  depending  on  others. 

sublime.            — •. The  temporal  blessings  of  life  are  gene- 

THE  HISTORY  OF  LIFE  rally  to  be  earned  and  acquired  by  time, 

BY  B.  CORNWALL.              '  *"*^  ^^^^  Uncertainty   and  inequality; 

so  must  those  subsisting  means,  the  defi- 

Dav  dawn'd.  Within  a  curtain'd  room  ^T?'^^^  '^i?**'*''  f  <'°»'?'«f  »«  the  indiyi- 

Fill'd  to  faintness  with  perfume,  *^"*^  ^^f  ""^  ^^^ori*  is  always  the  chief 

A  lady  lay  at  point  of  doom.  ^"^  °^  »?y  remaining  unmarried  m  the 

J  young  and  active  period  of  life. 

Day  Qlosed.  A  child  had  seen  the  light;  But  this  single  state  is  no  diminution 

But  for  the  lady,  fair  and  bright,  of  the  beauties  and  the  utiliUes  of  the 

She  rested  m  undreaming  night !  female  character ;  on  the  contrary,  our 

Spring  came.  The  lady's  grave  was  greem  present  life  would  lose  many  of  the  com- 

And  near  it  oflen  times  was  seen,  forts,    and  much   likewise   of  what  is 

A  gentle  boy  with  thoughtless  mien.  absolutely  essential  to  the  well-being  of 

•«T        ^   1      TT                       ,    f  every  part  of  society,  and  even  of  the 

Years  fled.    He  wore  a  m«.Iy  &ce,  prfvite  home,   withoit  the  unmarried 

And  struggled  m  the  wor  d  s  rough  race,  %^^      ^o  how  many  a   father  -  . 

And  won  at  last  a  lofty  place.  ™other-a  brother,  and  not  less,  a  sister. 

And  then  he  died  !     Behold  before  ye,  is  she  both  a  necessity  and  a  blessing ! 

Humanity's  brief  sum  and  story,  How  many  orphans   have  to   look    up 

Life,  death,  and  all  that  is  of— glory  !  with  gratitude  to  her  care  and  kindness  ! 
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How  many  nephews  and  niecet  owe  citude  for  changing  her  condition,  or 
their  young  felicities  and  improvements  disappointment  at  the  change  not  occur- 
to  her  !  Were  every  woman  married,  ing,  or  a  peevishness  which  is  imputed 
the  parental  home  would  often  in  de-  to  such  feelings,  or  unbecoming  attempts 
clining  life,  be  a  solitary  abode,  when  to  obtain  or  extort  notice,  that  she  lessens 
aifisctionate  attentions  are  most  precious^  her  natural  attractiveness, 
and,  but  from  such  a  source^  not  at*  It  is  for  us  all  never  to  regret  or  covet 
tainid>le.  It  is  the  single  class  of  women  what  we  do  not  or  cannot  obtain  ;  and 
whidi  supplies  most  of  our  teachers  and  never  to  repine  that  others  have  what 
governesses ;  and  from  the  lower  ranks,  we  do  not  possess.  It  is  for  us  all  to 
nearly  all  the  domestic  assistants  of  our  use  and  value,  and  cultivate  the  hap- 
household  come.  What  vast  changes,  pinesses  which  we  are  possessing,  and 
not  promotive  of  the  general  happiness,  not  to  sigh  or  crave  for  those  which  do 
would  ensue  in  every  station  of  life,  if  not  come  to  us. 

every  female  married  as  soon  as  she  was         It  is  for  us  all,   to  be  at  all  times 

fully  grown  !  Certainly  human  life  would,  grateful  to  our  kindest  Provider,  for  the 

in  that  case,  have  a  different  aspect,  and  daily  comforts  with  which  he  is  supplying 

must  be  regulated  on  a  new  principle,  us ;  and  to  resign  every  thing  else  to  his 

and  would  lead  to  consequences  which  will  and  regulation,   and  patiently  and 

cannot  now  be  calculated.  magnanimously  to  await  his  direction  of 

The  single  woman   is,  therefore,   as  our  state  and  fortunes.     Then  every  one 

important  an  element  of  social  and  pri-  of  us  would  be  enjoying  a  greater  felicity 

vate  happiness  as  the  married  one.     The  from  our  ordinary  life,  than  we  can  ex- 

utiiities  of  each  are  different,  but  both  pcrience  on  any  other  plan, 
are  necessary ;  and  it  is  vulgar  nonsense,         He  arranges  and  administers  life  on 

unworthy  of  manly  reason,  and  discre-  this  principle.     He  requires  us  to  believe 

ditable  to  every  just  feeling,  for  any  one  in  his  invisible  government  and  guidance 

.  to  depreciate  the  unmarried  condition.  of  it ;  to  be  always  content  with  his  dis- 

If  finom  what  is  beneficial  we  turn  our  positions  and  distribution  of  it ;  and  to 

glance  to  what  is  interesting,  the  single  be  assured,  that  if  we  thus  leave  it  to 

lady  is,  in  this  respect,  not  surpassed  by  liim,  he  will,  from  time  to  time,  place  us 

the   wedded    matron.      For    no    small  in  that  condition,  and  in  those  circum- 

portion  of  her  life,  I  think  for  the  whole  stances  which  will   be  really  best  and 

of  it,   with  judicious  conduct,   she  is,  happiest  for  us.     Let  the  single  of  both 

indeed,  the  most  attractive  personage,  sexes  think,  feel,  and  act  firmly  and  per- 

The  wife  resigns,  or  ought  to  resign,  severingly  on  these  principles,  and  they 

always  her  claims  to  general  attention  ;  will  find  that  life,   in  every  one  of  its 

and  to  concentre  and  confine  her  regards,  states  and  positions,  is  like  a  fine  garden, 

and  wishes,  and  objects,  to  her  chosen  full  of  rich,  though  varied,  flowers  and 

companion,    and  domestic    claims   and  fruits,  in  all  its  compartments. 

scenes.   She  has  quitted  the  public  stage ;  

she  seeks  no  more  the  general  gtae;  she  HINDOO   DEITIES, 

has  become  part  of  a  distinct  and  sepa-  — 

rated  proprietary.     But  the  unmarried  Thb  gods  whom  the  Hindoos  worship, 

lady  remains  still  the  candidate  for  every  are  impersonations  of  all  the  vices  and 

hcmourable  notice,   and  injures  no  one  all   the  crimes  which   degrade  human 

by  receiving  it.     Those  of  the  male  sex,  nature ;  and  there  is  no  grossness  and  no 

who  are  in  the  same  condition,  are  at  as  villany  which   does  not  receive  counter 

full  liberty  to  pay  her  their  proper  atten-  nance  from  the  example  of  some  or  other 

tions,  as  she  is  to  receive  them.     Being  of  them.      The  vilest  and  most  scanda- 

in  this  position  as  to  society  at  large,  she  lous  impurity  pervades  their  mythology 

is  always  interesting  wherever  she  goes ;  throughout ;   is  interwoven  with  all  its 

and,  if  she  preserve  her  good  temper,  her  details  ;  is  at  once  its  groundwork  and 

study  conduct,   and  her  modest  repu-  completion ;  its  beginning  and  its  end. 

tation-  undiminished,  and  cultivate  her  The  robber  has  his  god,  from  whom  he 

amiable,  her  intellectual,  and  her  truly  invokes  a  blessing  on  his  attempts  against 

feminine  qualities,   she  cannot  go  any-  the  life  and  property  of  his  neighbour. 

where,   in  any  station  of  life,  without  Revenge,   as  well  as  robbery,   finds  a 

being  an   object  of  interest  and  plea-  kindred  deity ;   and  cruelty,  the  never- 

snrable  feeling  to  all  those  of  her  own  foiling  companion  of  idolatry,  is  of  the 

cirele  with  whom  she  may  choose  to  be  very  essence  of  the  system. — Thornton* $ 

acquainted.  India, 

It  is  only  by  displaying  undue  soli-  
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THE  SPANISH  GIPSY  GIRL.  of  Senora  Carducba,  that  she  would  not 

-— ~.  heyitate  to  dispense  with  the  matrimonial 

CHAFTxa  VII.  ties;  and  so  he  thought  it  best  to  escape 

.  as  quickljr  as  possible  from  a  situation  so 

Oh  ponder  well  I  be  not  ae^re ;  perilous  to  his  fidelity :  he  accordingly 

So  lave  a  wretched  wife  ;  requested  all  the  gipsies  to  quit  that  place 

For  on  the  rope  that  banes  my  dear,  ^.^  •  u*    *u  i i_  u       j 

Depends  pbor  FoUy's  life.  the  same  night :  they,  who  always  obeyed 

Beggaf'B  Opera.  him,  immediately  set  about  removing ; 

—  and  taking  back  their  pledges,  they  de- 

Aftbr  depositing  at  that  place,  accord-  parted  that  evening. 

ing  to  custom,  some  silver  vessels  and  Senora  Carducha,  seeing  that  Andres's 

pieces  of  plate  as  a  security,  Preciosa,  departure  did  not  leave  her  time  to  con- 

her    grandmother,  and  Christina,  with  tinue  her  suit,  took  measures  to  oblige 

two  other  gipsy  girls,  and  the  two  youths  him  to  stay  by  force,  since  he  would  not 

Andres  and  Clemente,  put  up  at  an  inn  do  it  willingly ;  and  so,  with  all  the  in- 

kept  by  a  ridi  widow,  who  had  a  daugh-  genuity,  sagacity,  and  secresy,  which  her 

ter,  seventeen  or  eighteen  years  of  age,  ill  intention  suggested  to  her,  she  put 

with  rather  more  freedom  of  manners  amongst  Andres's  baggage,  which   she 

than  beauty,  and  named  Juana  Cardu-  knew  to  be  hisy  some  rich  coral  neck- 

cha.     The  Spanish  word  carduclia,  sig-  laces,  and  two  silver  cups,   with  some 

ni6e8  a  large  card  for  combing  wool ;  so  other  of  her  trinkets ;  and  scarcely  had 

that  this  damsel's    name   rendered    in  they  left  the  inn  before  she  cried  out  that 

English,  would  have  the  elegant  sound  some  gipsies  had   robbed  her    of  her 

of  Joan  WoolQomh.  jewels ;   which   alarm  brought    to    the 

This  young  lady  having  seen  the  gip-  house  the  police-officers,  and  collected 

sies  dance,  the  devil  instigated  her  to  fall  about  it  all  the  people  of  the  village. 

In  love  with  Andres,  so  violently,  that  The  gipsies  halted,  and  all  swore  that 

she  resolved  to  tell  him  so,  and  to  take  they  had  not  stolen  anything,  and  that 

him  for  her  husband  if  he  was  willing,  they  were  willing  to  open  all  the  bags 

even  though  it  should  offend  all  her  re-  and  boxes  belonging  to  the  gang. 

Jatives ;  and  so  she  sought  an  opportunity  At  this,  the  old  gipsy  woman  was  very 

for  telling  him  her  wishes,  and  found  it  much  troubled,  fearing  that  in  the  course 

in  a  yard  into  which  Andres  had  gone  to  of  the  search,  the  ornaments  which  Pre- 

look  after  two  asses.    She  went  up  to  him,  ciosa  had  worn  in  her  infancy,  and  also 

and  said  hastily,  for  fear  of  being  seen—  Don  Juan's  dress,  which  she  preserved 

*'  Andres,"  for  she  already  knew  his  with  great  care  and  secrecy,  would  be 

jiame,  <*  I  am  single,  and  rich  ;  for  my  discovered.      But  Senora  Carducha  was 

mother  has  no  child  but  me ;  this  inn  is  so  kind  as  to  relieve  her  very  shortly 

|ier  own ;  and  besides  that,  she  has  many  from  her  anxiety ;  for  while  they  were 

vineyards,  and  four  more  houses.       I  examining  the  second  bundle,  she  desired 

have  taken  a  liking  to  you ;  if  you  will  them   to  ask  which   belonged  to  that 

marry  me,   you   have  only  to  say  so ;  gipsy  who  was  the  great  dancer,  as  she 

answer  me  directly,  and  if  you  are  wise,  had  seen  him  twice  enter  her  apartment, 

you  wiU  stay,  and  see  what  sort  of  a  life  and  perhaps  he  had  taken  them.  Andres, 

we  have  of  it."  understanding  that  he  was  the  person 

Andres  was  astonished  at  Senora  Car-  meant,  said  to  her  with  a  smile.   **  This^ 

Nucha's  resolution ;  and  answering  her  ma'am,  is  my  wardrobe,  and  this  is  my 

without  delay,  as  she  requested,  he  said :  beast ;  if  you  find  about  either  of  them, 

'*  Madam,  I  am  already  betrothed ;  and  anything  which  belongs  to  you,  I  will 

we  gipsies  never  marry  any  but  gipsies ;  pay  seven  times  its  value,  besides  sub- 

I  am  obliged  to  you  for  the  favour  you  mitting  myself  to  the  punishment  which 

intended  me,  of  which  I  am  unworthy."  the  law  inflicts  on  thieves.     Tlie  officers 

Senora  Carducha  was  almost  ready  to  immediately  began  to  strip  the  ass ;  and 

faint  at    Andres's    abrupt    answer ;   to  after  a  few  turns,  they  found  the  things 

which  she  would  have  replied,  but  that  which  were  said  to  be  stolen,  at  which 

she  saw  some  of  the  gipsy  women  enter-  Andres  was  so  astonished  and  stupefied, 

ing  the  yard :  she  went  away  ashamed  that  he  stood  as  still  and  mute  as  a  statue, 

and  mortified,  and  would  fain  have  re-  «  Didn't  I  suspect  right  ?"  said  Senora 

venged  herself  if  she  could.  Carducha ;    "  see  what  an  innocent  face 

Senor  Andres's  prudence   made  him  the  tliief  can  put  on." 

determine  to  quit^  the  place,  and  fly  the  The  alcalde,  who  was  present,  began 

temptation  which  the   devil    set  before  to  pour  out  a  flood  of  ill  language  upon 

him,  for  he  could  plainly  read  in  the  eyes  Andres,  and  upon  all  the  gipsies,  call- 
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ing  them  noCorious  ihievM  and  highway  ciosa,  and  poor   Andrea  upon  a  mulay 

robbers.    Andres  remained  silent  all  the  with  the  chains  about  him,  with  esposas, 

whife,  lost  in  amazement;  for  the  possi-  or  manacles  on  his  hands,  and  a  pie  da 

bility  of  La  Cardocha's  treachery  never  amigo*  under  his  chin.     All  the  inhabi- 

occurred  to  him.     While  he  was  stand-  tants  of  Murcia  came  out  to  see  the 

ing  thus,  there  came  up  to  him  a  swag-  prisoners^  haying  already  heard  of  the 

gering  soldier,  a  nephew  of  the  alcalde's,  soldier's  death.     But  Preciosa  looked  so 

who  said,  "  See,  bow -the  young  gipsy  lovely  that  day,  that  all  who  beheld  her 

stands ;  111  lay  a  wager  that  he  makes  blessed  her,  and  the  report  of  her  beauty 

fiices  and  denies  the  theft,  though  the  reached  the  ears  of  the  corrcgidor*s  lady« 

stolen  goods  are  found  upon  him  ;  it  who,  being  curious  to  see  her,  persuaded 

will  be  well  if  you're  not  all  sent  to  the  her    husband  to  give  orders  that  she 

galleys ;  would'nt  this  sturdy  r<^^  bo  should    not    be  put  in   the  prison   in 

better  there,  serving  His  Miyesty,  than  which  all  the  rest  were  lodged.     Andres 

going  about  dancing  from  town  to  town,  was  put  by  himself  in  a  narrow  dungeon,- 

and  thieving  from  place  to  place.   As  I'm  whose  darkness,  made  darker  to  hint  by 

a  soldier,  I've  a  great  mind  to  knock  him  the  absence  of  Preciosa,  so  dejected  him, 

down."     And  so  saying,   and  without  that  he  thought  he  should  certainly  never 

more  ado,  he  lifted  his  hand,  and  gave  quit  it  again,  except  to  be  carried  to  his 

him  a  blow,  which  aroused  him  from  his  grave. 

stupefiietion,  and  reminded  him  that  he  They  took  Preciosa,  together  with  her 

was  not  Andres,  but  Don  Juan  and  a  grandmother,  to  be  seen  by  the  oorre- 

gentleman ;  and  rushing  furiously  upon  gidor's  lady ;  who  had  no  sooner  beheld 

the  soldier,   he  drew   the   man's  own  lier  than  she  said,  **  They've  good  reason 

sword  from  the  scabbard,  and  sheathed  it  to  call  her  beautiful ;"  and  when  Preciosa 

in  his  body,  laying  him  dead  u^Km  the  approached  her,   she  embraced  hor  ten* 

spot.  derly,  and  was  so  struck  by  her  appear- 

Hie  pe(^le  cried  out ;  his  uncle,  the  ancc,  that  she  could  not  take  her  eyes 

alcalde,  was  enraged  ;  Preciosa  fainted ;  off  her.      She  asked  her  grandmotlicr 

and  the  by-standers  armed  themselves  to  how  old  the  girl  was. 

pursue  and  take  the  murderer.  The  noise  <<Sheis  iittccn  years  old,  within  two 

and  confusion  increased  ;   and   Ai.dres,  months  more  or  less,"  answered  the  old 

beii^    alarmed  at   Preciosa's   fainting,  gipsy. 

went  to  render  assistance  to  her,  and  *'  lliat,"  said  the  lady,  **  would  now 

n^ected  his  own  defence.  be  the  age  of  my  poor  Constanza.     Ah ! 

It  so  happened,  that  Cleroente  was  not  my  friends,  how  strongly  this  girl  re- 
present at  this  unfortunate  occurrence,  minds  me  of  my  misfortune !" 
as  be  bad  got  out  of  the  town  with  the  Preciosa  here  took  the  lady's  hands, 
baggage ;  and  so  many  people  fell  upon  and  kissing  them  a  number  of  times, 
Andrea,  that  they  soon  secured  him,  and  and  bathing  them  witli  tears,  she  said  to 
loaded  him  with  two  very  heavy  chains,  her  :  ''  Madam,  the  gipsy  whom  they 
The  alcalde  would  fain  have  hanged  him  have  put  in  prison  is  not  to  blame,  for 
on  the  wpot,  had  he  been  at  liberty  to  do  he  was  provoked  —  they  called  him  a 
so  ;  but  he  was  obliged  to  send  him  to  thief,  and  he  is  not  one—they  struck 
Murda,  the  crime  having  been  committed  him  a  blow  on  his  face,  which  is  such  a 
within  its  jurisdiction  :  they  did  not  one  as  discovers  tlie  worth  of  his  mind. 
carry  him  thither  till  the  next  day ;  and  In  the  name  of  heaven,  and  of  your  own 

vbile  he  remained  in  the  village,   the  — 

unfortunate  Andres  underwent  a  great  •  xhis  was  an  instrument  of  iron,  somewhat 

deal  of  abuse  heaped  i^mmi  him  by  the  rcserablini:  n  gibbet  in  miniatm-e,  which  was 

enraged  alcalde  and  his  assistants,  and  by  n»a«"y  fix«I  under  the  chin  uf  a  criminal  when 

11  T?     .   .    ,  .^      .       -  ^,        1            ^u       1  flogE'O  or  exposed  to  public  phamu,  in  order  to 

aU  the  mbabltants  of  the  pUce  :  the  al-  prf^ent  tlie  head  fn.m  falling  upon  tlie  breart. 

calde  iock  mto  custody  as  many  more  of  it  iJionld  Mem.  however,  from  this  passage  fit 

the  gipsies  as  he  could  iret  hold  of;  for  *«•■  •<««^y.  ihat  tiie  Spanish  nuiRi?tratei«,  or  their 

mrt^*^ ^  AKom  ««M«»<w.1    m^A  «««.»»<»  *ka««.  officcrs,  wcrc  not  accustomed  to  wait  for  ihe 

moat  of  them  escaped,  and  among  them  ^^^.^.^{  conviction  of  the  |.ri«.ntr,  before  they 

Clemente,  who  had  good  cause  to  fear  pnt   liim    in  this   kind  of  pillory  -,   <»r  perhaps 

ibe  consequences  of  being  taken  anddis-  his  being  talicn  on  this  occa^ioll,  as  they  cou- 

^o-«_pj  ndeied,  in  Jlagrante  de  lictu,  mmv  vfijpecinWy  n$ 

a1   1      _!.         -.u     1           '      .         c  .1  >''»  victim  was  the  alcalde's   i dative,   inclmcd 

At   lengtn,   Wltn    ttie   mmutes  Ol  tlie  them  to  treat  him  as  rigorously  as  tiroy  dared  in 

•jcamination,  and  with  a  long  train  of  any  ca!>e  talcc  opon  themsehes  to  do.    Howtlit 

gipsies,  the  alcalde  and  his  officers,   with  in^trllment  i..  question  came  to  receive  the  odd 

®  *^    L      _r     *i-                 J                    *        I  iivwWjiWon  o[  p%e  de  amxyot  or  Jrtcvdn  foot f 

m,  nnmber  of  other  armed  men,  entered  „'.^.,„^  rather  mysterious.    A  Spanish  antiquary 

Ifiuneiay  and  anoongst  them  went   Pre-  rrnid  perhaps  throw  light  u|K)n  it. 
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goodness,  madam,  procure  that  his  trial  The  old  gipsy  soon  returned,  with  a 
may  be  delayed,  and  that  the  corregidor  small  box  under  her  arm,  and  asked  the 
may  not  be  in  haste  to  inflict  upon  him  coregidor  to  go  with  his  lady  and  her 
the  punishment  with  which  the  law  into  another  apartment,  as  she  had  some- 
threatens  him.  And  if  the  beauty  thing  of  consequence  to  tell  them  in 
which  you  say  I  possess,  have  given  you  private.  The  corregidor,  thinking  that 
any  pleasure,  preserve  it  by  preserving  she  meant  to  discover  to  him  some  thefU 
this  poor  prisoner;  for  the  end  of  his  of  the  gipsies,  to  induce  him  to  shew 
life  will  be  that  of  mine  also.  He  was  some  favour  to  the  culprit,  immediately 
to  be  my  husband,  although  good  and  withdrew,  with  her  and  with  his  wife, 
sufficient  impediments  have  hitherto  pre"  into  his  wardrobe ;  where  the  gipsy, 
vented  us  from  uniting  our  hands.  If  kneeling  down  before  them,  said,  "  If, 
money  be  necessary  to  stop  the  prosecu-  sir,  and  madam,  the  good  news  which 
tion,  our  company  will  sell  all  that  they  I  'm  going  to  tell  you  should  not  be 
possess,  by  public  auction,  and  will  give  thought  to  deserve  in  return  the  pardon 
eveB  more  than  shall  be  required.  Oh !  of  my  great  offence,  I  *m  ready  to  receive 
lady,  if  you  have  known  what  love  is,  the  punishment  you  shall  please  to  make 
and  if  you  now  feel  it  towards  your  bus-  me  suffer.  But  first  I  *d  have  you  tell 
band,  have  pity  on  me,  who  love  mine  me  whether  you  know  these  trinkets." 
tenderly  and  sincerely.'*  All  this  while  So  saying,  and  bringing  out  a  casket, 
she  kept  hold  of  the  lady's  hands,  look-  she  gave  it  into  the  hands  of  the  corregi- 
ing  earnestly  in  her  face,  and  weeping  dor,  who  opened  it,  and  found  some 
piteously  ;  while  the  latter  returned  the  in&ntine  ornaments^  but  did  not  know 
tender  pressure,  and  gazed  as  steadfastly  what  they  could  mean.  His  lady  also 
upon  the  streaming  eyes  of  the  distressed  examined  them,  but  was  equally  at  a  loss ; 
girl,  with  scarcely  fewer  tears  in  her  own.  she  only  said,  "  These  ornaments  must 

At  this  moment  the  corregidor  enter-  have  belonged  to  some  baby." 
ed;  and  finding  his  wife  and  Preciosa  *<  They  did  so,**  said  the  gipsy ;  **and 
thus  closely  embracing  and  dissolved  in  to  what  infant  they  belonged,  is  written 
tears,  he  was  struck  by  her  sorrow  and  on  this  folded  paper.*' 
her  beauty.  He  asked  the  cause  of  this  The  corre^dor  eagerly  opened  it,  and 
distress ;  and  Preciosa  answered  him  by  read  these  words ;  **  the  child*s  name 
quitting  the  hands  of  his  lady,  and  was  Dona  Constanza  de  Azevedo  y  de 
throwing  herself  at  his  feet,  exclaiming :  Menesses ;  its  mother*s.  Dona  Guiomar 
"Mercy,  sir,  mercy!  if  my  husband  de  Menesses;  and  its  father's,  Don 
dies,  it  will  kill  me  too.  He  is  not  Fernando  de  Azevedo,  a  knight  of  Cala- 
guilty ;  but  should  he  be  found  so,  let  trava ;.  it  was  carried  off*  on  Ascension- 
me  suffer  the  punishment, — but  if  that  day,  at  eight  o*clock  in  the  morning.  In 
cannot  be,  at  least  let  the  proceedings  the  year  fifteen  hundred  and  ninety-five ; 
be  delayed,  that  time  may  be  given  to  It  had  on  at  the  time  the  trinkets  con- 
seek  means  for  his  relief;  since  as  he  tained  in  this  box.** 
did  not  ofiend  maliciouslv,  heaven  may  The  moment  the  corregidor*s  lady  had 
perhaps  vouchsafe  to  send  him  a  deliver-  heard  the  contents  of  the  paper,  she 
ance.**  The  sensible  appeal  of  the  gipsy  recognised  the  trinkets ;  raising  them  to 
girl  excited  fresh  astonishment  in  the  her  lips,  she  kissed  them  again  and 
corregidor ;  and  but  for  the  dignity  of  again ;  and  in  the  excess  of  her  joy,  she 
his  office,  which  required  him  to  restrain  fell  into  a  swoon.  The  corregidor  has- 
his  emotions,  he  could  almost  have  wept  tened  to  assist  her  before  he  had  time  to 
with  her.  ask  the  gipsy  for  his  daughter ;  and  as 

While  this  was  passing,  the  old  gipsy  soon  as  she  recovered,  she  said,  **  Oh  my 

was  ruminating  on  many  various  and  good  woman,  you  are  no  gipsy,  but  an 

important  matters,  and,  at  last,  starting  angel ;  where  is  the  owner — I  mean  the 

from  her  contemplation,  she  said,   "  Sir,  child,  to  which  these  things  belonged  ?** 

and  madam,  have  the  goodness  to  wait  "  Where  is  she !  **  returned  the  gipsy ; 

for  me  a  few  moments,  and  I  *11  change  '*  she  is  in  your  own  house  ;  that  gipsy 

all  this  sorrow  into  joy,  though  it  should  girl  who  drew  so  many  tears  from  your 

cost  me  my  life."  So  saying  she  stepped  eyes,   is  the  owner  of  them  ;   and  un- 

hastily  out  of  the  room,  leaving  all  pre-  doubtedly  she  is  your  daughter ;  for  I 

sent  in  amazement  at  her  words.      Dur-  stole  her  from  your  house  at  Madrid, 

ing  her  absence,  Preciosa  continued  her  the   day  and  hour  mentioned  in  that 

tears  and  supplications  that  her  husband's  paper.  ** 

trial  might  be  deferred,   intending  to  The  agitated  lady   no  sooner  heard 

send  information  of  it  to  his  fiither.  this,  than  she  threw  off  her  cork  shoes. 
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and  ran  almost  breathless  into  the  apart-        The  corregidor    told    his    lady,    his 

ment  where  she  had  left  Preciosa,  whom  daughter,   and  the  old   gipsy,    that  he 

she  found  surrounded  by  her  maids,  and  desired  that  the  matter  should  remain 

still  weeping.     She  ran  up  to  her,  and  secret  until  he  himself  should  disclose 

without  saying  anything^  hastily  unlaced  it.     He  also  told  the  old  woman  that  he 

ber  bosom,  to  look  if  she  had,  under  the  pardoned  her  the  offence  she  had  com- 

left  breast,  a  small  white  mark  or  mole,  mitted  in  robbing  him  of  his  dear  child, 

with  which  her  infant  was  bom,  and  she  since  her  haying  now  restored  her  de- 

fbund  it  Tery  distinctly  visibly  as  her  served  even  a  greater  recompense ;  and 

growth  had  enlarged  it ;  then,  with  the  he  was  only  sorry  that,  knowing  as  she 

same  celerity,  she  took  off  her  shoe,  dis-  did  the  birth  of  Preciosa,   she  should 

covering  a  beautifully  turned  and  snowy  have  betrothed  her  to  a  gipsy ;  and  yet 

foot,   upon   which  also  she  found  the  more,  to  a  thief  and  a  murderer, 
mark  die  souffht ;  which  was,  that  the        "  Ah,  sir,"  exclaimed  Preciosa,   **  he 

two  last  toes  of  the  right  foot  were  join-  is  neither  a  gipsy  nor  a  thief;  and  if  he 

ed  together  in  the  middle  by  a  small  has  taken   life,   it  was  from  one   who 

portion  of  skin,   which  while  she  was  attacked  his  honour,  and  he  could  not 

an  infimt,^  they  would  not  cut  for  fear  of  do  otherwise  than  shew  his  real  blood, 

giving  her  pam.     The  breast,  the  toes,  and  kill  him.** 

the  trinkets,  the  date  of  the  theft,  the        **  What  do  you  mean  by  his  not  being 

gipsy's    confession,     and    the    emotion  a  gipsy,  my  dear?"  said  Dona  Guiomar. 
which  the  sight  of  the  girl  had  excited        Here  the  old  gipsy  related  as  briefly 

in  herself  and  her  husband,  firmly  con  •  as  she  could  the  story  of  Senor  Andres ; 

▼inoed  the  corregidor*s  lady  that   Pre-  that  he  was  the  son  of  Don  Francisco  de 

ciosa  was  her  daughter ;  so  taking  her  Carcamo,  a  knight  of  Santiago,  and  that 

up  in  her  arms,  she  returned  with  her  his  name  was  Don  Juan  de  Carcamo, 

to  the  room  where   she  had  left  her  knight  of  the  same  order ;  that  she  had 

husband  and  the  gipsy  woman.     Pre-  in   her  possession    the  dress  which   he 

ciosa  was    amaxed,    not  knowing    the  had  changed  for  that  of  a  gipsy ;  she 

reason  of  this  examination  of  her  person,  also  related  the  agreement  which   had 

and  still  more  at  being  carried  in  the  been  made  between  Preciosa  and  Don 

arms  of  the  lady,  who  kissed  her  a  hun-  Juan,  to  make  a  trial  of  two  years  before 

dred  times  on  the  way.  they  decided   whether  they  should   be 

Dona  Guiomar  arrived  with  her  pre-  married  or  not ;  she  spoke  of  the  pro- 

cioiiB  burden  in   the  presence  of  her  priety  with  which   they  had  both  con- 

busband^  and  giving  her  out  of  her  own  ducted  themselves,  and  of  the  agreeable 

arms  into  those  of  the  corregidor,  she  temper  of  Don   Juan.       This  excited 

said  to  him ;  *^  Here,  rir,  receive  your  their  wonder  as  much  as  the  recovery 

daughter  Constanza,  fbr  this  is  assuredly  of  their  daughter,   and   the  corregidor 

she ;  there  can  be  no  doubt  of  it,  for  ordered  the  gipsy  to  go  and  fetch  Don 

I  've  seen  the  mark  of  the  toes  and  that  Juan*s  dress  which  she  had  mentioned ; 

of  the  breast ;  and  besides,  my  heart  has  she  did  so,  and  returned,  with  one  of  the 

been  telling  me  so  from  the  moment  gipsy  men  carrying  the  dress, 
that  my  eyes  first  beheld  her.'*  While  she  was  absent,  Preciosa*s  pa- 

**  I  have  no  doubt  of  it,**  answered  the  rents  asked  her  a  thousand  questions, 

<»rregidor,  holding  Preci6sa  in  his  arms,  which  she  answered  with  such  grace  and 

''for  my  own  sensations  have  been  the  good  sense  as  would  have  made  them 

same  as  yours ; — beades,  how  otherwise  love  her,  even  had  they  not  known  her 

could  so  many  particulars  correspond,  to  be  their  daughter ;  they  asked  her  if 

except  by  miracle  ?**  she  had  any  partiality  for  Don  Juan  ? 

She  answered,  no  more  than  that  she 

^  -irTTT  ^^'^  obliged  to  be  grateful  to  him  who 

CHAPTRR  Vlll.  had  humbled  himself  to  be  a  gipsy  for 

N  a-.k  -  ^    1   #       J    »  u    1         *    .  Li  l**^"*  sake,  but  that  her  gratitude  should 
"  Such  a  deal  of  wonder  U  broken  out  within         ^     j         £•    *u      *i.  r         ui 

this  hoar,  that  ballad-makers  cannot  be  able  to  extend  no  further  than  was  conformable 

•xpieas  iu"— FTia/er'*  TaU.  to  the  pleasure  of  her  parents. 

—  "Say  no  more,   Preciosa,  my  child," 

Ai.1.  the  household  were  in  astonishment,  said  her  father  (**for  this  name  of  Pre- 

•ddng  one  another  what  all  this  oould  ciosa  I  would  have  thee  keep  in  memory 

mean,-  and  each  guessing  very  far  from  of  thy  loss  and  of  thy  recovery)  ;  for  I, 

the  truth ;  for  how,  indeed,  should  they  as  thy  father,  undertake  to  find  for  thee 

imagine  that    the  gipsy   girl  was  the  an  establishment  which  shall  not  dis- 

daugjliter  of  their  master  and  mistress  ?  grace  thy  birth." 
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Preciosa  sighed  at  hearing  this;  which  my  boy,  she  has  told  me  that  she  is  your 

her  mother  had  the  sagacity  to  attribute  wife,  bat  that  she  has  not  yet  given  you 

to  her  being  in  love  with  Don  Juan ;  her  hand.  '  She  has  learned  that  your 

she  said  to  her  husband,   "  Sir,   since  erime  is  sueh  that  you  must  die  for  it, 

Don  Juan  de  Carcamo  is  of  such  good  and  she  has  asked  me  to  marry  her  to 

quality,  and  is  so  fond  of  our  daughter,  yon  before  your  death,  in  order  that  she 

it  would  not  be  amiss  for  us  to  give  her  may  have  the  honotir  of  being  the  widow 

to  him  in  marriage."  of  so  distinguished  a  thief/' 

To  which   he  answered,    **  We  have  "  ThMi,  senor  corregidor,  I  pray  that 

but  found  her  to-day,   and  would  you  you  will  do  so,  since  she  solicits  it ;  for 

have  us  lose  her  so  soon?  pray  let  us  if  I  be  but  married  to  her,  I  shall  go 

enjoy  her  presence  for  a  little  while ;  for  contented  to  the  other  world,  after  being 

inrhen  she  is  married,  she  will  not  be  made  hers  in  this." 

ours,  but  her  husband's.*'  "  You  must  be  very  fimd  of  her?"  said 

"You  are  right,  sir,"  said  the  lady,  the  corregidor. 

**  but  give  orders  for  Don  Juan's  libera-  "  So  much  so,"  answered  the  prisoner, 

tion;    for  he  must  be  lying  in   some  *<that  it  is  beyond  all  expression.     In- 

dungeon."  deed,  senor  corregidor,  let  my  case  be 

**  He  must  so,"  said  Preciosa ;   **  for  terminated  at  once.     I  killed  the  man 

to  a  thief,  a  murderer,  and  above  all,  a  who  would  hare  deprived  me  of  my 

£*psy,  they  will  not  have  given  a  better  honour ;  I  adore  this  gipsy-girl ;  I  shall 

dging."  die  contented  if  I  die  in  her  fevour ; 

**  I  will  go  and  see  him,  as  if  I  were  and  I  know  that  we  shall  not  be  without 

going  to  take  his  confession,"  returned  that  of  heaven,  since  we  shall  both  of  us 

the  corregidor ;    **  and  again   I  charge  have  kept  faithfully  and  punctually  the 

you,  madam,  that  no  one  be  acquainted  promise  which  we  made  to  each  other." 

with  this  story  until  I  choose  them  to  "  Then,"  said  the  corregidor,  *'  I  shall 

be  so ; "    and   embracing    Preciosa,   he  send  for  you  to-night  to  my  houses  and 

immediately  set  off  to  the  prison.  there  marry  you  to  Preciosa ;   and  by 

He  entered  the  dungeon    in  which  noon  to-morrow  you  shall  be  on   the 

Don  Juan  was  confined,  but  would  not  gallows.      I  shall  then  have  satisfied  the 

take  any  one  in  with  him  :  he  found  him  demands  of  justice,    and  fulfilled    the 

with  his  feet  in  a  (xpo,  a  kind  of  move-  wishes  of  both  of  you."    Andres  thanked 

able  stocks,  with   the  manacles  on  his  him,  and  the  corregidor  returned  home 

hands,  and  with  the  pie  de  amigo  still  to  his  lady,  and  told  her  what  had  passed 

fixed    under   his  chin ;    the  place  was  between  him  and  Don  Juan,  and  other 

dark,  but  the  corregidor  had  a  sort  of  things  which  he  intended  to  do. 

small  sky-light  openefd  abov^  which  ad-  In  his  absence  Preciosa  had  related 

mitted  a  very  fkint  light ;  and  as  soon  as  to  her  mother  the  whole  course  of  hev 

he  saw  him,  he  said ;  life,  and  that  she  had  always  believed 

"How  do  you  find  yourself,  worthy  herself  to  be  a  gipsy  and  the  grand- 
sir?  Oh!  that  I  had  all  the  gipsies  in  daughter  of  that  old  woman;  but  that 
Spain  in  a  string,  that  I  might  make  an  she  had  always  had  more  self-respeet 
end  of  them  in  one  day,  as  Nero  would  than  could  be  expected  in  a  gipsy.  Her 
have  done  with  the  Romans!  Be  it  mother  desired  her  to  tell  her  whether 
known  to  you,  most  excellent  thief,  that  she  really  loved  Don  Juan  de  Carc«no  ; 
I  am  the  corregidor  of  this  city,  and  she  answered,  with  down- cast  eyes,  tha^ 
am  come  to  learn,  between  ourselves,  having  considered  herself  a  gipsy,  and 
whether  it  be  true  that  a  certain  gipsy-  that  she  should  better  her  fortune  by 
girl  who  came  along  with  you  is  your  marrying  a  young  gentleman  of  rank 
w'ife."  like  Don  Juan  de  Carcamo ;  having  also 

On  hearing  this,    Andres    imagined  experienced    his  good   disposition    and 

that  the  corregidor  had  fallen   in  love  delicate  attentions,  she  had  regarded  him 

with  Preciosa ;  of  so  subtle  a  nature  is  with  some  affection ;   but  that,  as  she 

Jeidoasy ;  however,  he  replied,  "  If  she  had  already  said,  she  entirely  submitted 

has  said  that  I  am  her  husband,  it  is  her  will  to  theirs." 

quite  true ;  and  if  she  has  said  that  I  Hie  night  came ;   and  when  it  was 

am  not  her  husband,  she  still  tdls  the  almost  ten  o'clock,  they  brought  Andres 

truth ;  for  it  is  not  possible  that  Pre-  fronr  his  prison,  without  the  manacles 

^osa  should  tell  a  fidsehood."  and  the  pie  de  amigo,  but  with  a  great 

^  Is  she  so  careful  of  telling  the  truth?"  chain  wrapped  round  him  from  head  te 

returned^  the  corregidor;   ''that  is  no  foot.     He  arrived  in  this  manner  with- 

small  thing  indeed  for  a  gipsy.     Well,  out  being  seen  by  any  one  but  those.wlw 
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brought  him  to  the  corregidor*s  house,  **  The  reverend  father  has  done  right,* 

where  they  took  him  silently  and  se-  said  the  corregidor,  as  soon  as  he  was 

cretly  into  an  apartment,  in  which  they  gone ;  "  and  peradventure  this  may  be  a 

left  him   alone.      In  a  little  while,  a  providence  of  heaven  to  defer  the  execu-* 

clergyman  came  to  him,  and  told  him  to  tion  of  Andres,  as  he  must  at  all  events 

confess  himself,  for  he  was  to  die  the  be  married  to  Preciosa,  and  before  that 

next  day.  can  take  place,  the  banns  must  be  pub- 

To  which   Andins  replied,    "  I   am  ILshed, — and   time  will   thus  be  given, 

very  willing  to  confess  myself,  but  why  which  may  possibly  bring  tliis  unhappy 

dcm*t  they  marry  me  first?-— and  if  I  affair  to  a  happy  end.** 

am  to  be  married,  the  bride-bed  which  He  did,  however,  desire  to  know  from 

awaits  me  is  certainly  a  very  hard  one."  Andres,    whether,    should    his  fortune 

Dona  Guiomar,  who  knew  wliat  was  take  such  a  turn  as  to  make  him  the 
going  on,  told  her  husband,  that  she  husband  of  Preciosa  without  those  dis- 
feared  he  was  going  too  great  lengths  mal  circumstances,  he  should  consider 
with  Don  Juan,  and  requested  him  to  himself  happy  in  being  so,  either  as 
moderate  the  rigour  of  this  trial,  lest  it  Senor  Andres,  or  as  Don  Juan  de  Car- 
should    have    some  fatal    cons^ucnce.  camo. 

The  corregidor  thought  this  advice  was  As  soon  as  Don  Juan  heard  himself 

good;  and  so  he  went  and  called  away  called  by  his  name,  he  said,  **  Since  Pre- 

the    priest,   who   was    confessing    him,  ciosa  lias  not  thought  proper  to  confine 

saying   that   the  gipsy  was  first  to  be  herself  within  the  bounds  of  secresy,  but 

married  to  Preciosa,  the  gipsy-girl,  and  has  discovered  who  I  am,  I  will  declare, 

that  he   should  confess  Hlniisclf   after-  that  could  I  be  raised  at  this  moment  to 

wards :    he   desired   him   to  commend  the  empire  of  the  world,  I  should  still 

himself  to  God  with  all  his  heart,  as  he  consider  this  union  so  blissful,  that  it 

often  showered  his  mercies  at  the  time  would  satisfy  all  my  desires  on  this  side 

when  the  fountain  of  hope  seemed  to  be  the  grave.'* 

dried  up.  **  Then,**    resumed    the    corregidor^ 

Andres  was  accordingly  led  out  into  a  *'  for   this  good  resolution   which   you 

sola,  or  drawing-room,  where  there  were  have  shewn,  Don  Juan  de  Carcamo,  I 

only   Dona    Guiomar,    the    corregidor,  will  so  order  it,  that,  in  due  timc^  Pre- 

Preciosa,  and  two  men  servants.      But  ciosa  shall  be  your   lawful   consort;  — 

when  FrecuMi^  who  was  standing  beside  meanwhile  I  give  her  to  you  in  antici- 

her  mother,  saw  Don  Juan  in  his  heavy  pation,  as  the  richest  treasure  I  possess, 

chains,  his  fisMie  pale,  and  with  tlie  traces  which  you  must  value  as  highly  as  you 

of  weeping  upon  it,  her  heart  failed  her,  say,  for  in  her  I  give  you  Dona  Con- 

and  she  clung  to  her  mother's  arm,  who,  stanza  de  Menesses,  my  only  daughter, 

embracing  her,  said,  "Be  of  good  cheer,  who,  if  she  equals  you  in  love,  is  not 

my  dear,  for  all  that  you  see  is  to  re-  beneath  you  in  birth." 

dound  to  your  pleasure  and  advantage.**  Andres  was  in  utter  astonishment  at 

But  she,  not  luiowing  what  was  about  seeing  this  friendship  shewn  him,  but 

to  take  place,  seemed  inconsolable :  the  Dona  Guiomar  explained  it  by  briefly 

old  gipsy  woman  was  in  great  perturba-  stating  to  him  the  loss  and  recovery  of 

tion ;  and  the  rest  of  the  by-standers,  in  her  daughter,  and  the  indubitable  marks 

breathless  expectation,  to  see  how  the  by  which  she  was  identified ;  all  which 

aflBur  would  end.      The  corregidor  said,  excited  new  surprise  and  wonder  in  Don 

**  Master  curate,  this  gipsy  and  this  girl  Juan,  rejoicing  him  at  the  same  time 

are  the  couple  whom  your  reverence  has  beyond  measure :  he  embraced  his  &ther 

to  marry.**  and    mother-in-law,    calling   them    his 

*'  That,**  said  the  clergyman,  *<  I  can-  parents,  and  kissed  the  hand  of  Preciosa, 

not  do^  without  the  necessary  prelimi-  as  she  presented  it  to  him  with  tears. 

nariei  being  first  gone  through.     Where  The  affair  was  now  no  .longer  kept 

have  the  banns  been  published?      Or  secret;  the  news  of  it  was  soon  spread 

where  it  tbe  license  from  my  superior  ?  **  by  the  servants  who  were  present,  and 

**  The  inadvertence  has  been   mine,**  coming  to  the  ears  of  the  alcalde,  the 

magmtred  the  corregidor ;   '<  but  I  will  uncle  of  the  dead  man,  be  saw  that  his 

pPMnre  the  vicar's  license."  revenge  was  disappointed,  as,  independ- 

**  Then,  until  I  see  it,"  rejoined  the  ently  of  the  particular  circumstances  of 

eorato,  "  these  good  people  must  excuse  the  case,  he  well  knew  that,  according 

me."       And  without  staying  to  hear  to  the  rules  of  Spanish  justice,  the  rigour 

another  word,  for  fear  that  any  scandal  of  the  law  could  not  be  executed  upon 

abodld  be  given,  he  quitted  the  house,  the  son-in-law  of  the  corregidor.      Don 

and  Icdft  Uiem  all  confused.  Juan  put  on  his  travelling  dress,  which 
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tbe  old  gipsj'  liad  brought;  and  hi)  im-  We  had  nearly  fo^olten    to  inrorm 

priEOnment    and    chains  of    iron    were  the  reader,  that  Ihe  enamoured  daughter 

obanged  Tor  liberty  and  chains  of  gold,  of  the  landlady  declared  to  the  magia- 

The  ladness  of  the  imprisoned  gipsies  trales  the  fiUsehood  of  the  charge  which 

was  turned  into  joy,   for  [he  netc  day  had  been   brought  against  Andres  Ihe 

they  were  liberated  on  ball. :  :Ttie  dead  gipayj   confesMng   her  passion   and  her 

man's  uncle  accepted  a  promise  of  two  orime.   for   which   no  punishment    was 

thousand  duoati  to  desist  froin  the  pro-  inflicted;  because,  in^e  general  joy  for 

secution   of  .Don;  Juah,'  who,  not  fbr-  the  diieOTery  and  union  of  Don  Joan 

getting  his  comrade  Clemente,   sent  in.  and    Dona   Conslanza^'  leqgeance   was 

search  of  him;  but  .be  was ; not  to  be  dbamied,  and  hiercyp^erailed. 

fbund,  nor  was  any»hi[ig  to  be  htarA  -ot.-       '        .  ~ ~   .  i 

him  until  tour,  iays  after,  wh^.it  )>aa 
knovn  for  certain.that  he  had.enUrarked 
for  Genoa  in  one  of  the  galleys  lying  at 
CarthagMta.  ^  ■:  ■ 

ThTcLlegidor.tQU   Don  Jtito  that  ?^"^"'     »nai  dukcs  wa.  woniao, 

he   had  cemin   inteUi«nco    .hat    hi.    »  «oi»Wm«f  to,  and.ateasj;  inlhe. 

Ikther,  D<»i  Franmco  fe  Carcamo,  was  V'^J.f  5??"'  ■"!«'"?'  *f>  "er  .ei  in  ge- 

.ppoinl«l.«Wregiior:of  that  city,  :and-it.  '"'"'^.    Why  are  the  wpmen  of  F«nM 

;!<Sdl»tfc«i«lo.aHfor'hisar-,  ^   umversally  adnured  »n^   loved,    for 

m«l.  in  order  .(W  the -nuptials  might  ^[-eif  colloquial  j.ower,?   Solely  because 

be  celebrated,  with  Ihis  conKnt.  .  :,&«i:  <hcy  are  m.t  ic  habitof  a  free   gracehjl, 

Juan  said  (bat  be.  wfluld  do  :whaw»er:  and  con Unual^o.ersation  with  Ih^  other 

else  he  ahduld  desire,  but  that  first  of -aa  ^."- ,. -".TS"   '",  'MawBy^se  ^heir 

l«mu«t,bemair;«l.toPreeiosa.     The  fr'-fhtj-,   their  .facult.es  awaten,    their 

archbishop .  granted   a.  license'    for    the  dPH™"™   and    peculiariljes   unfold    all 

marriage  to  take  pWe  with  one  publioa-  'i^.'^.'^''':''  "■"!  =?''™"™',l''         ^''^"^ 

tianoniy.     The  citiseus,  with  wbtfB  the  o^'.-teHeclual  rrvalry.   And  Ihe  men  lose 

eomsidor  was  very  popular,  kept  holi-"  "'J/   V^^""<^'    '"de,    declamatory,    or 

day  oTthe  occasion,  and  oalrt>ra\*d  the  S"""^  nonn"-     The  ootn  of  the  unde^ 

wading -day   with    hull-fights,    cano-  standing  and  the  heart  is  mterchanged 

throwi^  and  ilI"i°i""ion»-      '"le  old  """■'•"Jly-    The.r  asperities  are  rubbed 

dl»v  ironun  was  allowed  to  remain  in  °^''  tbeir  better  materials  pohshed  and 

SThouse,  as  she  would  not  leave  her  brightened;  and  their  richhe-^  like  fine 

grand-daughter  Preciosa.  p'^"  ^"g^^  ■■"»  B""''  workmanaliip 

The  .ta?y  of  the  pps,  girl  and  her  *>!  'j'f  ^"S^™  -f  women,  than  .t  ever 

marriage    reached    the    capital  ;      Don  couU  be  by  those  of  men      TTw  iron  and 

PrancHco  de  Carcamo  learned  that  the  '}^°^  °>"  character  are  laid  aside,  like 

gipsy  was  his  son,  and  that  Preciosa  wns  ""e  harshness  of  a  warrior  m  the  time  of 

the  gipsy  girl  whom  he  had  seen,  whose  P™=^  ""''  '™"">-J- 
btaulj,  in  his  eyes,   eictised  his  son's 

miscondtict  (whom  he  had  conmdered  as  kovei  ifficts  of  acFLiLTioH. 

lost,  having  learned  that  he  had  not  gone  A  gentleman  had  for  some  years  been 

to   Flanders),  and  the  more  so,  as  his  poraessed  of  two  brown  cranes,  (Ardea 

marriage  with  the  daughter  of  a  person  pavouina)  one  of  which  at  length  died, 

of  such  wealth  and  consequence  as  Don  and   the   survivor  became   disconsolate. 

Fernando  de  Aievedo,  was  a  sufficiently  He  was  apparently  following  his  contftB- 

advantageous  match.       Being  eager  to  nion,  when  bis  master  introduced  a  large 

■ee  his  son  and  his  daughter-in-law,  he  looking  glass  into  the  aviary.      Ilw  bird 

luHlened     bis     departure,     and    within  no   sooner   beheld  his   reflected  imag.^ 

twenty  days  arrived  at  Murcia;  when  than  he  fancied  she  for  whom  he  moanMll 

the  r^oicinga  ware  renewed,  the  mar-  bad  returned  to  him  (  be  placed  hiioMlf 

ri^e-feast  was  held,  the  history  of  the  close  to  tbe  mirror,  plumed  bis  fbathati, 

young  couple  was  again  related,  and  tbe  and  shewed  every  ugn   of  happintai. 

poets  of  that  city,  which,  says  Cervantas,  The   scheme  answered  completdy,  tiw 

possessed  several  good  ones,  undertook  crane  recovered  his  health  and  spirit^ 


1   celebrate    the  extraordinary  occur-    passed  almost  all   his  time  before  tbe 

''      looking-glass,    and    lived   many    year* 

after,  at  length  dying  from  an  aci^MQt*! 


fence,  together  with  the  incomparable    looking-glass,    and    lived   many    year* 


,  "  did  Ihe  Amou*  licen-  ii^ury. 
tiate  Poio  treat  the  sulyecl,  that  in  his 
verses  tbe  fame  of  Preciasa  will  endure 
tot  ever  and  evar." 
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Hs  wbo  bu  looked  inlo  Stow  or  any 
otber  wriler  on  the  antiquities  of  Ixin- 
doD  (ir  he  be  B  Cockney,  we  will  not 
nippoK  it  possible  thaE  lie  hsa  no()>  will 
IcATB  that  in  days  of  ;ore,  liucklersbury 
Tsa  iofaabiled  by  dealers  in  druga  and 
■Jnipbi.  But,  like  all  the  other  local- 
itiai  of  tbc  great  metropolis,  it  lias 
chmi^Bd  Its  aqiect,  and  ail  trades  exist 
or  thrin  where  berbs  and  " '|>othccarics' 
Moff*  CMiM  wasted  their  fragranec.  1\% 
true  di«t  one  warehouse  of  thia  descrip- 
tioD  Mill  reaiains(weknow  not  vhether 
it  has  dMcended  froni  fiither  to  son  since 
Stow  wrote),  at  the  corner  of  Barge 
Tard;  but  there  is  no  other  establish- 
moU  of  tbe  kind,  that  we  know  of,  in 


this  neighbourhood.  Bucklersbury  is 
now  noted  fur  its  eating-houses,  wiiich 
nre,  wc  belieie,  su|ierior  to  any  of  the 
kind  in  London.  Tliorc  is  olio  a  coffee 
house  y'cleped  [lie  Im/xrial,  where,  with 
every  comfort,  a  luncheon,  a  dinner,  or 
a  cup  of  tEo,  ms;  be  obtained  "upon 
the  most  reasonable  UTmn,"  and  in  a 
style  of  neatness,  not  to  sajr  luxury,  at 
which  our  forcftthurs  would  hove  mar- 
velled. WImt  would  not  have  •' glorious 
John,"  who,  wc  are  told,  dined  at  a 
threepenny  ordinary,  said  of  and  felt  at 
such  a  place  as  this  !  Kven  "  honest 
Hen  "  might  have  felt  more  at  his  ease. 
and  Ictl  ui  fewer  of  his  foncies. 
have  always  been  friend*  to  tbeic  csta 
blishments,  Hrst,  because  tliey  afford  res 
and   refresliment  at  a   very   reasonabli 


We 


■I  of  li 


pel 


day  in  the  city ;  aitd  secondly,  b< 
they  have  Uught  young  men 
tent  witli  a  cup  of  wholesome 
the  magazines  and  ncwspapei 
at    seeking  excitement    in    tlie    boiitt 
Though  our  nature  is  social,   eiscnti 
social,  we  abhor  drunkenness  from 
61 


lally 


ISO  THE  PARTERRE. 

very  soul,  and  therefore  we  say,  long  live  not  heeded,  for  Moses  was  often  annoyed 

those  establishments  where  the  cup  may  by  "  runaway  knocks  **  from  the  *pren- 

be  had  that  **  comforteth  the  braine  and  tices  and  idle  boys  in  that  neighbour- 

helpeth  digestion."*  hood.       The    knocking    was    repeated 

But  (lest  the  reader  should  imagine  again  and  again,  and  at  length  a  small 

that,  like  George  Morland  who  painted  wicket  was  opened  in  the  huge  door, 

out  his  ale-house  scores,  we  have  run  up  and  a  visage  appeared  of  such  surpassing 

a  score  at  the  Imperial,  and  are  writing  and  disgusting  ugliness,  such  a  libel  on 

a  puff  for  the  proprietor,  to  get  ourselves  the  human  face  divine,  that  the  young 

out  of  the  debt),  we  must  leave  modem  man  recoiled  before  it.    It  was  Rachael, 

Bucklersbury  with  its  eating-houses  and  the  Jew*s  housekeeper, 
its  other  attractions,  and  tell  the  friends         «  What  want  ye  ?  **   queried  the  bel- 

of  the  Parterre  something  about  it  '*  ages  dame,  in  a  tone  that  was  any  thing  but 

agone.*'  inviting. 

In  the  reign  of  Henry  the  Fourth,         *•  Thy  master,"  was  the  laconic  reply, 
there  stood  in  Bucklersbury,  a  few  doors         **  What  would  ye  have  with  him  this 

from  the  end  of  Walbrook,  an  ancient  evening?  he  hath  gone  to  his  bed,  and 

house,  with  an  ornamented  gable,  sur-  will  not  be  disturbed." 
mounted  by  a  weathercock.     Its  upper        "  Humph  ! "  said  the  youth,  tapping 

stories  jutted  over  the  footpath,  and  its  nervously  with  his  heel  on  the  ground, 

windows  on  the  ground-floor  were  well  "that's  unlucky,  mine  ancient  portress ; 

defended  by  stout  iron  bars.     Besides  but  say  I  have  a  pavm,  a  jewel  of  price." 
these  precautions  of  the  occupant,  the         Instantly  the  hideous  face  disappeared, 

shutters  were  always  kept  closed  and  the  huge  chain  which  helped  to  secure 

barred,  and  the  door  was  upon  all  occa-  the  door  was  heard  to  fall,  and  simdry 

sions  first  opened  with  a  chain  attached  bolts  creaked  and  groaned.        Imme- 

to   it,   in  order  that  the  visitor,  if  an  diately  after,  the  door  opened  slowly, 

unwelcome  one,   might  be  excluded  if  and  the  page  entered,    the  bolts  and 

desirable  or  expedient.       Here    dwelt  chain  being  again  put  in  requisition,  as 

Moses  Lyons,  a  remnant  of  the  scattered  it  closed  upon  him. 
tribe  of  Israel.     Why  he  was  suffered  to        Hobbling  along  the  gloomy  passage, 

dwell  there,  was  perhaps  best  known  to  and  beckoning  the  page  to  follow  her, 

some  of  the  aldermen  and  spendthrifts  old  Rachael  bade  him  wait  for  a  moment 

of  that  day.     At  any  rate,  he  was  per-  at  the  door  of  a  room  which  she  entered, 

mitted  to  take  up  his  abode  in  Bucklers-  A  moment  after,  he  was  ushered  into 

bury,  instead  of  among  the  people  of  his  the  presence  of  Moses  the  usurer,  who, 

own  nation,  in  the  quarter  allotted  to  seated  at  a  table,  was  busily  employed 

the  Jews  in  London.      Moses  had  all  in  making  entries  in  a  large  account 

the  rapacity  and  cunning  of  his  tribe ;  book  with  huge  brass  clasps, 
but  could  now  and  then  do  a  kind  act        «  Well,  what  ish  it  you  want  Uiish 

even  to  those  whose  rch'gion  he  disdained,  late  hour,*'  inquired  the  usurer,  eyeing 

and  who  held  him  in  detestation  and  the  page  with  a  scrutinizing  glance, 
abhorrence.  ((I  want  money,  Moses,"    said  the 

At  the  close  of  a  fine  summer's  day,  youth,  with  an  embarrassed  look,  **  and 

while  the  bells  were  ringing  for  even-  men  say  you  have  plenty — that  a  legion 

*f^S*  '^  youth  of  slender  frame,  clad  like  of  angels  are  at  your  bidding." 
a  page  of  that  period,  with  a  hood  of        **  The  world  ish   fond  of  falsehoods, 

purple  velvet,  and  a  jerkin  of  the  same  young  man.      I  am  not  rich  :  I  am  old 

colour,  hose  of  murrey-coloured  serge,  and  poor  ;  but  what  have  you  got  in 

and  long  piked  shoes,    came  tripping  that  leetle  bag  ?" 

down  Bucklersbury,  flourishing  his  light         The  page  drew  forth  the  bag  from 

stafiP,  and  affecting  the'  air  coxcombical,  under  his  girdle,  and  emptied  its  oon- 

From  the  embroidered  belt  with  which  tens  upon  the  table — sundry  costly  rings, 

he  was  girded,  hung  a  short  broad  weapon  a  gold  chain,  a  rich  carcanet  of  jewdu^ 

resembling  a  wood-knife,  and  underneath  and  a  clasp  set  with  large  rubies, 
the  belt  was  stuffed  a  small  elongated        « I  would  fain  exchange  these  baublei 

bag,    the^  two  ends  of  which  seemed  for  coin,"  said  he. 

loaded  with  something  which  was  cer-        The  Jew's  eyes  were  instantly  fixed 

tainly  heavy,    if  it  was  not  valuable,  on  these  articles  of  HjtnUeriey  and  oount- 

The  youth  proceeded  direct  to  the  house  ing  them  over,    he    asked    his  vlsiler 

of  Moses  Lyons,  and  rapped  with  his  whether  he  wished  to  pledge  or  dispose 

staff  on  the  door.     The  summons  was  of  them  at  once. 

*  Lord  Bacon.  "  Give  me  what  thou  canst  fat  them," 
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flttd  the  page,  *'  my  master  hath  no 
fiirther  need  of  them :  he  needs  the 
current  coin.** 

"  What  monies  does  he  want  for 
them?*'  inquired  the  old  fellow,  with 
the  characteristic  caution  of  his  race. 

^  Fifty  gold  nobles/*  replied  tlie  page. 

"Fifty  gold  noblesh!*'  Ahoed  the 
Jew  with  feigned  surprise,  though  he 
well  knew  the  articles  before  him  were 
worth  half  as  much  again,  "  your  master 
ish  mad,  young  mans.** 

**  Very  likely,**  observed  the  page 
dryly ;  '*  but  he  wants  fifty  nobles  for 
those  ornaments,  nevertheless.** 

*'  But  I  cannot  give  such  a  sum.** 

"  Then  I  can  try  some  Christian, 
who  hath  a  conscience,**  and  the  youth 
began  to  gather  up  the  difierent  objects, 
and  deposit  them  again  in  his  bag. 

"I  will  give  forty-five  nobles,**  said 
Moses,  "  and  a  basilard  of  fine  almain 
work  for  thyself  to  boot.** 

The  Jew  thought  this  last  offer  would 
be  a  clencher — ^he  had  often  used  the 
Bune  means  with  the  servants  and  re- 
tainers of  those  who  had  stood  in  the 
like  need,  and  he  was  therefore  rather 
surprised  to  find  that  he  had  not  gained 
bis  point  in  this  instance.  But  he  had 
little  time  to  marvel  at  the  youth's 
honesty,  and  seeing  him  deposit  the  last 
article  in  the  bag,  he  hastily  took  from 
an  iron  chest  a  Uig  of  gold,  and  began 
to  fumble' with  the  string  with  which  it 
was  tied,  muttering  to  himself  all  the 
whiles  «  Feefty  noblesh  !  fcefty  noblesh ! 
it  ish  a  ransom  fat  an  earl.'* 

The  page  watched  him  closely,  as  he 
counted  out  the  broad  pieces,  and  ob- 
served with  a  smile  that  he  had  only 
given  forty-eight. 

*<  Ah !  plesh  my  shoul,'*  exclaimed 
the  Israelite,  drawing  forth  two  more 
pieces,  and  adding  them  to  the  heap, 
**  I  am  getting  old,  my  eyesh  are  bad, 
young  man." 

<<They  will  prove  a  measuring  cast 
with  thy  conscience,  Moses,"  said  the 
youth;  and  placing  the  nobles  in  his 
ba^  he  tueked  it  under  his  girdle  and 

departed.  

Chaptek  II. 

THE     RXNCONTEE. 

Hwm  page,  on  regaining  the  street,  heard 
tlie  bolts  and  bars  again  creaking  under 
tfaft  hand  of  the  Jew*s  housekeeper,  who 
nerer  wished  him  good  even,  but  seemed 
ntlier  to  r^iee  that  her  master  had 
dispalehed  hnn  so  promptly.  He  bound- 
•d  up  BneUersbury  with  a  light  step. 


and  was  just  passing  into  the  Chcpe, 
when  the  narrow  entrance  of  the  street 
was  darkened  by  a  figure  at  which  the 
page  "  startled  like  a  guilty  thing."  It 
was  now  twilight,  but  he  quickly  rccog- 
niscd  the  features  of  the  sober-clad  citizen 
who  was  advancing  towards  him.  To 
a  casual  passenger  the  tremor  which 
shook  the  young  man's  frame  might 
appear  like  a  fit,  and  so  indeed  it  was ; 
but  not  one  of  the  ordinary  kind.  His 
heightened  colour  changed  to  ashy  pale- 
ness; his  knees  smote  each  olher,  and 
supporting  himself  on  his  light  stall',  he 
seemed  to  gasp  for  breath. 

"  Hey  dey  !"  cried  the  sober-looking, 
and  gravely-clad  citizen,  advancing  to- 
wards the  trembling  figure,  whom  his 
presence  had  so  much  alarmed.  "  You 
are  ill,  young  sir  !  prithee  take  my  arm 
for  awhile,  and  move  into  the  Chcpe, 
where  the  air  is  fresher." 
y  The  page  hurriedly  pulled  his  hood 
over  his  face  and  spoke  not,  but  he  waved 
his  hand  and  shook  his  head,  in  a  man- 
ner that  indicated  his  unwillingness  to 
accept  the  offer  of  assistance. 

'*  What !  you  refuse  to  take  the  arm 
of  an  honest  citizen !  thy  betters  have 
leant  upon  it  ere  now,  young  man." 

Still  the  youth  remained  silent,  and 
with  his  head  averted.  The  citizen 
smiled  bitterly,  and  again  addressed  him. 

**  Why,  what  ails  thee,  young  man  ? 
docs  my  presence  offend?  I  wot  not 
that  there  was  aught  terrible  in  Mat- 
thew Fitz- Arnold — prithee  throw  off 
thy  hood,  and  this  fit  will  leave  thee  in 
a  trice.*' 

As  he  spoke,  he  laid  one  hand  on  the 
youth's  shoulder,  and  with  the  other 
made  an  attempt  to  unclasp  his  hood ; 
but  the  page,  evidently  alarmed  at  his 
pertinacity,  freed  himself  in  an  instant, 
and  laid  his  hand  on  his  dagger.  Mas- 
ter Arnold,  a|)parently  startled  at  this 
demonstration,  recoiled  from  the  object 
of  his  attentions,  and  at  the  same  moment 
a  voice  saluted  him  in  no  very  courteous 
accents. 

**  How  now,  gaffer !  'what  has  the 
youth  done  to  offend  thee  ?" 

The  citizen  turned,  and  beheld  the 
person  who  had  accosted  him — a  tall, 
elegant  figure  gaily  apparelled,  and  girt 
with  a  handsome  brosid  belt  sustaining 
a  sword  and  dagger.  The  half  hood 
which  he  wore  was  of  scarlet  richly 
embroidered,  and  set  off  the  dark  locks 
which  clustered  al)Out  his  temples.  His 
complexion  was  pale,  but  his  eye  was 
bright  and  piercing ;  and  a  beautifully 
formed  aquiline  nose — a  rare  feature  in 
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an  English  faoe— contributed  dignity  to  entered  Bucklersbury ;  and  the  foremost 

a  countenance,  which  many  a  city  dame  of  them,  unsheathing  his  sword,  struck  in 

had  considered  passing  comely.       Sir  between  the  combatants,  and  prevented 

Mark  Courtenay  was,  in  fact,  the  hand-  further  mischief. 

somest  man  within  the  city  gates,  and  '*  Unhand  me,  and  let  me  cut  the  dog's 

it  must  also  be  said  to  his  shame  that  throat,"  cried  Fitz- Arnold,  who,  foaming 

he  was  the  most  vicious.  He  had  wasted  and  struggling  in  the  grasp  of  his  friend 

a  princely  fortune  in  riot  and  debauchery,  and  neigfalour  Peter  Neave,  of  the  West 

and  had  for  sometime  been  living,  to  Cheap,    seemed  by  no  means   pleased 

use  a  modern    phrase,    **  on   his  wits  ;"  with  this  interruption.     *'  Unhand  me, 

which  is  as  much  as  to  say,  in  a  manner  I   say  —  I  would  slay   my  brother   for 

no  one  knew  precisely  how.     Wealthy  that  vile  word  ;"  but  his  friend  held  him 

men  of  rank  had  long  since  discarded  fast,  while   Courtenay,    who  had   been 

him;  and  the  citizens,  with  few  exceptions,  released  from  the  hands  of  the  others 

were  ill-inclined  to  brook  his  haughty  upon  a  promise  that  he  would  not  renew 

temper ;  but  enough  of  Sir  Mark  and  the   combat,    sheathed   his    sword    and 

his    qualities    for    the    present.       The  adjusted  his  apparel, 

citizen  whom  he  had  addressed  so  rudely,  "We  shall  meet  again,'*  said  he,  in  a 

was  not  a  man  to  be  bullied ;  he  had  in  calm  tone,  to  his  antagonist, 

his  youth  been  a  soldier,  and  was  a  man  of  "  The  blessed  Virgin  grant  me  that 

stalwart  frame  and  tried  courage  :    he  boon  !"  cried  the  mercer,  *<and  if  I  don't 

replied  to  the  uncivil  words  which  had  humble  thy  saucy  crest,  I  pray  heaven 

been  addressed  to  him  in  a  manner  that  mine  may  be  for  ever  laid  low." 

indicated    something  more   than   mere  The  knight  uttered  not  a  word  in 

indignation.  reply,   but    making  a  very  significant 

"  Ho  !    good    Sir    Poppinjay !    dost  and  provoking  gesture  to  the  enraged 

thou  set  thy  feathers  at  me  ?"  citizen,  he  turned  on  his  heel  and  walked 

Ay,    Sir   Mercer !"    was  the  reply ;  leisurely  down  Bucklersbury. 

"  'gainst  thee  or  thine — let  the  boy  pass ;  

what  has  he  done  to   merit  thy  rude-  Chaptxr  III. 

ness  ?"  — 

**  He  is  a  graceless  gangrel,"  said  the  the  niscLosuaK. 

dtizen,   grinding  his  teeth  with  rage ;  — 

"  and  thou — ^art  an  ass,  and  I  will  crop  Thk    crowd   which    had    been    drawn 

thy  ears  if  thou  art  malapert."  together  by  the  scuffle  described  in  the 

The  knight  laughed  aloud,  but  it  was  previous  cliapter,  quickly  di^ersed,  and 

a  forced  laugh,  and  his  left  hand  mecha-  Master  Neave  led  his  friend  and  gossip 

nically  clutched    the  scabbard    of   his  into  the  Chepe,   anxious  to  know  the 

sword,  as  if  to  prepare  for  an  encounter,  cause  of  the  quarrel.    It  should  be  men- 

which  he  saw  was  inevitable.  tioned  that,  in  the  height  of  the  tumult, 

**Ha!  by  the  mass  !"  cried  he,  "thou,  the  page  had  decamped  no  one  knew 

art  mad,  sir  mercer.     Ass  though  I  be,  whither.      Master  Fitz- Arnold  replied 

I  will  not  be  ridden  by  a  cuckoldy  lout  to  his  friend's  questions  by  monosylla- 

like  thyself.     What  the  good   day,  are  bles  only ;  but  when  Neave  stopped  at 

we  to  — "  his  own  door,  he  readily  accepted  an 

The  remainder  of  his  speech  was  cut  invitation  to  supper, 
short  by  the  violent  gestures  of  Master  Neave  was  a  rigid  bachelor,  but  a 
Fitz-Arnold,  whose  rage  seemed  to  have  good-hearted  fellow,  and  as  the  two 
reached  its  climax,  at  this  last  epithet,  friends  sat  at  supper,  it  was  evident  that 
His  gray  eyes  flashed  fiercely  on  the  some  secret  grief  gnawed  the  heart  of 
gallant  who  had  uttered  it,  and  then  on  Matthew  Fitz-Arnold :  he  ate  not,  spoke 
the  page,  who  stood  a  mute,  though  by  not,  but  sighed  incessantly.  At  length 
no  means  imconcerned  spectator  of  the  Neave  pushed  his  trencher  from  before 
brawl.  At  length  his  ire  found  vent  in  him,  and  looking  inquiringly  in  the  £ace 
a  torrent  of  incoherent  abuse,  which  he  of  his  friend,  thus  addressed  him:— - 
crowned  by  spitting  in  Courtenay's  hand-  '*  Matthew  Fitz-Arnold,  my  honoured 
some  face.  This  was  enough :  swords  friend,  what  mean  these  meagrims  ? 
were  unsheathed  in  an  instant,  and  you  sigh  like  a  lover,  though  more  vehe- 
several  ineffectual  blows  were  exchanged,  mently,  but  you  have  passed  the  age  for 
The  weapons  clashed  sharply,  and  the  such  follies,  and  art,  besides,  wedded  to 
page  uttered  a  cry  of  alarm.  Suddenly,  a  woman  whom  most  men  account  ex- 
several  citizens  who  had  been  attracted    ceeding  fair — you  have " 

to  the  spot  by  the  noise  of  fighting,  Here  Neave's  address  was  suddenlj 
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stopped ;  he  obsenrcd  that  Fitz- Arnold's  '<  That  boy — that  page  tvas  a  woman  /** 

lip  quiTered,  and  that  he  had  touched  said  the  mercer,  vehemently, 

unwittingly  upon  a  disagreeable  subject ;  Ncave  gave  a  prolonged  whe — w !  and 

but  ere  he  could  change  the  theme,  the  muttered  something  about  the  city  being 

mercer  burst  into  tears  and  sobbed  like  scandalised  by  such  doings, 

a  school-boy.  "  Thou  hast  more  to  marvel  at,"  said 

The  tears  of  bearded  men  are  of  all  the  mercer;  **that  woman  was  thy  friendCi 

others  the  most  distressing.      The  sor-  wife— was  Isabel  FUz- Arnold  f" 

row  and  the  tears  of  infancy  are  transient,  Neave  looked  awfully  blank  at  this 

and  those  of  women  are  but  as  the  heat  strange  announcement ;   but  recovering 

drops  of  a  summer's  day — soon   dried  from  the  surprise  which  it  had  occasioned 

and  soon  forgotten.      Far  different  are  him,  he  ejaculated,  **  It  cannot  be,  gossip; 

those  which  relieve,  while  they  convulse  thou  art  dreaming." 

the  proud  and  unyielding  heart  of  man.  <*  Would  to  God  it  were  so,"  exclaimed 

So  thoueht  Peter   Neave;   and  as  he  Fits-Arnold,  as  his  eyes  again  swam  with 

witnessed  his  friend's  grief,    the   tears  tears  ;<*  prove  to  me  that  it  is  a  cheat 

stood  in  his  own  eyes.      Neave's  asto-  upon  my  senses,   and   I  will,    wealthy 

nishment,  however,  was  fully  as  great  as  though  I  be,  exchange  all  I  possess  for  a 

his  sympathy.  pedlar's  pack,  and  a  light  heart ;  but  no, 

**  Why,  neighbour  Fitz  Arnold  !  why  no,  no,  't  is  too  true,  Neave ;  all  I  have 

my  honoured  friend  and  gossip  !  **  cried  heard  is  confirmed.     Yet,  beshrew  me  if 

he,  <*what  means  this  fit?    I  never  saw  a  I'm  not  ashamed  of  these  tears  for  the 

tear  in  thy  eye  before."  loss  of  one  so  worthless.    Revenge  is  still 

The  mercer  responded  by  a  deep  and  Icfl  me,  and  revenge  I  will  have,  though 

long  drawn  sigh.  "  Neave,"  said  he,  '<  I  I  die  in  achieving  it." 

am  the  most  wretched  of  men  !  "  "I  would  fain  believe  that  thou  art 

'*  Nay,  nay,  friend  Matthew,  you  rave  deceived,*'  said  tlie  goldsmith.      "  You 

— this  is  but  a  fantasy — some  witch  hath  will  bring  the  gallant  who  has  done  you 

charmed  ye.*'  this  shame  before  the  mayor?" 

**Ay,   witch  indeed!"  screamed   the  "No,  Neave,"  said  the  mercer,  in  a 

mercer,  starting  up,  and  pacing  hurriedly  cool   determined  tone,   brushing    away 

to  and  fro.    '^Wicked  and  wanton,  as  she  with  the  sleeve  of  his  doublet  the  tear 

is  fair  and  winning!     Peter  Neave,   I  that  still  lingered  on  his  cheek,  *<  I  will 


once  happy,  and  had  a  virtuous  wife  not  proclaim  my  shame  at  Cross  or  Con- 
— I  am  now---(he  crashed  a  bitter  oath)  duit;  I  will  meet  the  villain  who  has 
what  that  vile  coxcomb  ^styled  me;  and  robbed  me  of  that  I  valued  most,  and 
yon,  you  Neave,  stepped  between  me  carve  my  vengeance  on  his  brazen  front, 
and  mine  enemy."  or  meet  the  death  I  now  covet — I  am 
"  I  thought  it  a  common  street  brawl,  resolved.  Hearken  : — I  have  learnt  all 
and  you  know  well  that  these  poppinjays  from  my  wife's  maid. — My  good  name  is 
are  tdways  favoured,  let  the  quarrel  end  dishonoured,  and  mv  valui^lefrxonverted 
as  it  may,"  remarked  Neave,  in  a  tone  to  the  use  of  that  vile  felon.  This  day — 
which  shewed  that  he  was  not  pleased  at  this  very  evening — my  graceless  part* 
the  reflection.  "  Sam  Basing  was  fined  ner,  in  the  disguise  of  a  page,  pledged 
three  merks  for  ruffling  with  one  of  these  with  a  Jew  in  Bucklersbury,  sundry 
gentry  last  Shrovetide,  and  lost  hii  thumb  trinkets,  which  I  valued  highly.  Her 
to  boot."  Leman,  who  dared  not  be  the  bearer  of 
"  I  would  have  given  a  hundred  them,  hovered  about  the  neighbourhood 
merks,"  cried  Fitz- Arnold,  '<  to  have  — oh  that  the  crafty  rogue  had  conveyed 
eleffc  the  knave  to  the  chine;  but  we  shall  them  thither  himself! — Well,  mark  :  I 
meet  yet.  Neave,  Neave,  thank  the  met  the  wife  of  my  bosom  in  that  un- 
■aints  thou  art  a  bachelor."  seemly  garb — she  quailed  like  the  par- 
Here  Fitz- Arnold  grasped  his  friend's  tridge  when  the  hawk  hangs  in  the  air — 
arm  tightly,  and  his  voice  fell  until  it  but   I   feigned   not  to  know  her. — A 


led  a  scarcely  audible  whisper,  grievous  fit  o'ertook  her,  and  I  proffered 

"  Saw  ye  ahoy  in  the  crowd  to  night?"  my  arm,  when,  on  the  instant,  up  came 

he  aaked*  my  enemy — thou  knowest  the  rest." 

'<  A  J,  gossip,"  he  had  a  purple  hood;  "Nothing"    observes    Lord    Bacon, 

a  ftir  atripling,  with  a  lady  face ;  at  least  «  openeth  the  heart  like  a  true  friend. 

•o  it  teenwd  to  me ;  but  there  was  little  Fitz- Arnold  thus  unburdened   himself 

li|^t»  ye  wot."  of  the  grievous  load  that  had  oppressed 

"'Whither  did  he  fly?"  him  for  some  days  past.     Neave  endea- 

**  Of  a  truth  I  cannot  tell :  I  took  no  voured  to  console  him ;  but  like  Rachael, 

Bpfldal  note  of  him." — 
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he  refused  to  be  comforted,  iaud  shortly  commendation  was  a  pleasing  address, 

quitted  his  friend^ s  house,  with  reiterated  and  a  handsome  figure.     She  was  now 

vows  of  vengeance  on  the  author  of  his  beginning  to  feel  the  effects  of  her  folly 

unhappiness.  and  wickedness.     To  think  on  the  pro- 

bable  issue  of  the  combat,  the  death  of 

Chapter  IV  either  of  the  combatants,  was  madness. 

Should  Courtenay  fall,  she  would  then  be 

—  berefl  of  the  man  for  whom  she  had  sa- 
THK    DOUBLE    TRIAL.  orlficed  evcry   consideration.      On  the 

—  contrary,  should  her  husband  be  oyer- 
While  Fitz-Arnold  sat  with  his  friend,  powered  by  his  more  youthful  adversary, 
his  guilty  partner,  in  the  belief  that  her  she  would,  though  unwittingly,  be  im- 
disguise  was  impenetrable,  hurried  plicated  in  his  destruction.  Her  uncer- 
through  the  streets  in  an  agony  of  grief  tainty  in  this  respect  was,  however,  soon 
and  shame  ;  but  she  had  gone  too  far  to  relieved ;  she  had  scarcely  assumed  her 
abandon  the  designs  she  meditated,  and  appropriate  attire,  when  the  noise  of 
trusted  to  her  reaching  home  before  her  Fitz- Arnold's  arrival  caused  her  heart  to 
husband.  This  she  accomplished.  A  leap  within  her  bosom — Courtenay  must 
small  door  at  the  rear  of  a  goodly  house  then  have  fallen  /  She  descended  to  meet 
in  Aldermanbury,  hastily  opened  with  a  her  husband  in  a  small  room  below, 
key  which  she  drew  from  her  bosom,  and  where  supper  had  been  laid. 

Isabel  Fitz-Arnold  reached  her  chamber  The  mercer  sat  in  his  large  carved 

unperceived  by  all  in  the  house,  except  high-backed  arm  chair,  and  though  his 

her  maid,  who  was  instantly  in  attend-  look  was  calm,  the  nervous  tapping  of 

ance.  his  foot  on  the  oak  floor  was  not  unob- 

'<  Oh  Madge,'*  said  the  dame,  throw-  served  by  his  wife.     He  raised  his  head 

ing  herself  into  a  large  arm  ohair,  and  on  her  entranoe,  and  his  rigid  features 

gasping  for   breath — "  I  have  seen  my  assumed  a  look  of  stern  severity.     The 

husband  !  **  lady  attempted  to  speak,  but  her  tongue 

She  unclasped  her  hood,  and  drawing  refused  to  articulate,  and  she  sunk  into 

it  from  her  head,  her  long  dark  tresses  a  chair. 

descended  over  her  shoulders,  while  her  "  How  now,   mistress ! "   cried   Fitz- 

flushed  cheek  and  dilated  eye,  told  how  Arnold,  "  what  ails  you  ?  " 

fierce  a  storm  agitated  her  heaving  bo-  "  I  am  faint,    sweetheart,"   said   the 

som.     Fatigue,  fright,  and  uncertainty  guilty  wife,  as  her  pale  face  gradually 

as  to  the  fate  of  those  she  had  lefl  en-  assumed  a  still  more  pallid  hue  :  agony 

gaged  in  mortal  combat,   combined  to  had   stiffened    her  usually   bright   and 

complete  her  bewilderment.  handsome  features  into  the  rigidity  of 

*'  Be  calm  madam,"  said  the  damsel,  marble,  and  the  heart  of  Fitz-Arnold, 

**  prithee  be  calm,  and  shift  this  strange  much  as  she  had  caused  him  to  suffer, 

gear — my  master  will  return  anon.**  almost  relented  when  he  saw  the  awful 

Calm  didst  thou  say,  wench — ^'t  is  im-  change  in  that  lovely  countenance  :  her 

possible !  he  m^y  not  return  again,     I  eyes  became  fixed  and  glassy,  and  her 

left  him  blade  to  blade,  and  foot  to  foot  very   lips, — those  bright    pouting  lips, 

with  Courtenay;  oh  that  I  could  know  which  but  three  years  agone  had  pro* 

the  issue  of  the  brawl.    He  may  be  slain  nounced  the  vow  of  eternal  love  and  con- 

— Courtenay   may  be   slain — and  I — I,  stancy,   became  blue,   like   those  of  a 

Madge,  am  wretched,  though  safe  and  corpse. 

beyond  suspicion."    She  shed  a  torrent  of  "She    believes    h6r    Leman    dead,** 

scalding  tears,  and  then,  as  if  relieved  by  thought  the  mercer — "  't  is  Jbr  him  she 

them,  began  deliberately  to  divest  herself  feels — I  will  torment  her  yet  ;**  and  the 

of  the  unseemly  garb  she  had  assumed.  spark   of  compassion,  which  had  been 

Like  all  tale  tellers,  when  they  bring  kindled  for  a  moment  in  his  bosom,  was 

their  characters  into  a  scrape,  we  are  here  quenched  for  ever  by  that  bitter  reflee- 

compelled   to  say,  that  we  must  leave  tion. 

much  to  the  imagination  of  our  read-  Meanwhile,  his  wretched  wife,  making 
ers,  who  will  therefore  be  pleased  to  an  effort  to  recover  her  composure,  en- 
picture  to  themselves,  according  to  their  deavoured  to  divert  attention  from  her- 
scveral  fancies,  the  lamentable  situation  self. 

of  Mistress  Fitz-Arnold.     She  had  for-  <*  Husband,  dear  husband,**  said  Ae^ 

feited    for    ever   her  good   name,   and  << you  seem  ill  at  ease.** 

spurned  the  affection  of  a  worthy  man,  "  I  am,*'  said  the  mercer,  with  bitter 

for  a  worthless  coxcomb,  whose  only  re-  emphasis. 
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**  You  are  chafed  and  weary  ?**  her  infidelity  ;  she  trusted  to  her  maid, 

^  I  am.**  who,  however,  by  threats  and  promises 

'<  Who  has  angered  you  ?**  of  reward,  had  been  induced  to  disclose 

Here  mistress  Fitz- Arnold  rising  from  every  thing.     Every  act  of  her  mistress 

her  seat,  advanced,  and  laid  her  small  was  duly  noted  and  related  to  the  mercer, 

-white  trembling  hand  upon  her  hus-  who  waited  only  for  an  opportunity  to 

band^s  shoulder.  crush  his  enemy. 

.  "I  have  had  a  ruffle  with  a  stranger  A  calm  bright  evening  had  succeeded 
in  BucUersbury,"  said  the  mercer.  a  warm   sultry  day,   and  the  sun,  still 
"  Holy  mother  !  and  you  are  hurt  ?  **  lingering  above  the  horizon,  glared  on 
**  "No,  V  faith ;  /  am  returned  scath-  the  Iiousetops  and  weathercocks  of  the 
less;  but  it  is  not  so  with  mine  adver*  little  town  of  Acton.     The  roaring  of 
sary."  the  smith's  forge  in  the  High-street  had 
**  Hast  thou  sUiin  him  then  ?**  she  In-  ceased,  and  the  begrimed  Cyclop  himself 
quired  with  startling  earnestness.  was  standing  at  the  door  of  his  smithy, 
**  I  believe  so,**  replied  Fitz- Arnold,  conversing  with  one  or  two  of  his  neigh- 
raising  his  head.  hours.     The  subject  of  their  gossip  is  not 
Scaireely,  however,  had  he  uttered  the  recorded,  but  doubtless  it  partook  of  the 
words,  when  his  wife  fell  heavily  at  his  same  character  with  tliat  of  such  con- 
feet,  as  if  struck  by  lightning.  fabulations   at   the   present   day.      The 
'*  What  ho  !  Madge  !  Walter  !   Sam  !  conversazione  was  for  a  moment  inter- 
faelp  ! — ^your  mistress  is  dead  !  **  shouted  rupted  by  the  passing  of  some  strangers, 
the  mercer,  snatching  up  the  senseless  whom  we  must  pause  to  describe.     Side 
Ibrm  of  his  wife  from  the  floor,  and  vio-  by  side  rode  a  man  of  handsome  and 
lently  ringing  a  bell  which  stood  on  the  gallant  aspect,  and  a  lady,  whose  face, 
table.       His  two  apprentices  and   the  half  hidden  as  it  was  by  her  wimple  and 
maid  rushed  into  the  room  in  alarm,  and  gorget,  yet  shewed  a  pair  of  eyes  of  sur- 
¥7hile  they  endeavoured  to  revive  their  passing  brightness.     Behind  them,  on  a 
mistress,  the  citizen  paced  hurriedly  up  rather  spare-looking  horse,  rode  a  boy 
and  down  the  apartment,    a  prey  to  a  with  a  saucy-looking  face,  shaded  by  a 
thousand  conflicting    feelings.       Isabel  profusion   of  long   light  hair :    he  had 
Flti- Arnold  was  borne  to  her  chamber  charge  of  a  large  leathern  bag,  or  valise, 
in  a  state  of  utter  insensibility,  from  which  was  strapped  to  the  saddle,  and  he 
which  she  did  not  recover  until  several  stared  impudently  at  the  towns>people, 
hours  afterwards.  and  leered  at  the  windows  as  he  paned 

..«_^  along.    The  travellers  did  not  halt  in  the 

town,  but  seemed  rather  anxious  to  pro- 

Chafteb  v.  ceed  onward ;  yet  their  transit  was  not 

—  unobserved. 

THE  wuom,  '*  They  are  a  gallant  couple,"  said  the 

—  smith. 
MATiHEwFitz-Amoldwas  not  naturally  **V\\  venture  a  pottle  they're  runa- 
an  unfeeling  man,  but  insult  had  steeled  ways,**  observed  his  neighbour,  the  baker; 
his  heart :  he  felt  that  he  had  received  "  did  ye  mark  the  lady*s  downcast  look  as 
an  iigury  beyond  reparation  :  his  do-  she  rode  along,  and  how  proudly  the  man 
mestie  peace  had  been  invaded,  and  his  of  her  choice  bore  himself." 

wife's  affections  for  ever  estranged  from  "  Ay,  marry,'*  rejoined  the  smith ;  "a 

him :  he  dreaded  the  ridicule  of  the  fool  man  may  well  be  proud  when  he  has 

and  the   knave:    he  knew  his  fellow-  such  a  sweet  face  to  travel  by's  side — 

citizens  would  flout  him  when  his  shame  God  speed  them,  say  I." 

was  published  to  the  world ;  yet  all  this  **  Amen,   goodman  smith,"   said  the 

was  bat  light,  when  he  thought  on  the  town   crier,    as    he   joined   the  group. 

effect  which  his  feigned  tale  of  Courte-  '*  Amen,  say  I,  an'  they  be  honest ;  but 

na7*8  death  had  produced  upon  his  guilty  what  if  the  dame  be  another  man's  wife, 

partner — that  thought  seared  his  brain,  eh,  gossip  ?  " 

and  rendered  him  insensible  to  remorse  **  Go  to,  Sam,"  said  the  baker  ;  **with 

or  pity.  Like  all  peaceably- disposed  men,  thy   fardel   of  suspicions — heaven   help 

when  once  roused,   he  was  diflicult  to  thee,  when  thou  art  married :  an' I  were 

jqppeaae ;  and  if  his  rage  did  not  at  once  a  woman,  I  would  not  be  thy  wife  to 

burst  upon  his  wife,  it  was  only  because  'scape  purgatory." 

he  meditated  some  deep  and  direful  plan  «  Wert  thou  my  wife,  I  would  disci- 

of  Yengfiance.     Isabel  Fitz- Arnold  had  pline  thee  with  a  hazel  rod,"   said  the 

yet  to  learn  that  her  husband  knew  of  crier ;  "  I  would  make  thee  serve  me  on 
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thy  knee,  and  thou  should'st  always  style 
me 

**  Ass  I  '*  cried  the  baker ;  and  there  was 
a  loud  laugh  at  the  interpolation. 

**  Ware  the  ass's  hoofs,"  muttered  the 
functionary.  "  Wert  thou  my  wife,  I 
say,  I  would  make  thee  as  tame  and 
gentle  as  a  pet  lamb,  under  my  disci- 
pline. Thou  should'st  stand  at  my  chair 
back  while  I  fed,  and  should'st  provide 
me  with** 

<<  A  pair  of  noble  antlers ! "  again  in- 
terrupted the  baker,  when  the  deep  voice 
of  the  smith  chimed  in. 
•  "Peace,  gossips,*'  said  he,  "this  is 
idle  pastime  —  I  marvel  who  those  tra- 
vellers may  be ;  but  here  comes  old  Tho- 
mas the  sexton :  I  saw  him  peering  at 
them  as  they  passed  the  church  yard. 
Ho !  master  Thomas,  thou  art  death's 
chamberlain,  but  thou  hast  a  shrewd 
knowledge  of  the  living.  What  think'st 
thou  of  those  travellers  who  passed  scarce 
half  an  hour  hence  ?  " 

"  Think,"  replied  the  old  man,  his 
grey  eyes  twinkling  beneath  the  tufts  of 
white  hair  which  overshadowed  them, 
"  think,  why  that  they  be  runaways  !  " 

"I  could  ha'  sworn  it!"  cried  the 
baker  ;  **  the  lady's  eyes  were  cast  down- 
\trard,  and  she  raised  them  but  once  to 
look  upon  her  companion." 

**  She  was  passing  fair,"  continued  the 
sexton,  "  and  the  gallant  was  a  proper 
man,  and  comely  to  look  upon  ;  but  the 
boy  who  followed,  would  become  the 
gallows  well ;  *  Thy  garden  is  full  of 
weeds,  old  sir,'  cried  he,  as  he  saw  me 
digging  in  the  church  yard,  *  thy  labour 
is  ill  bestowed.'  <  Heaven  send  thee  a 
coverlid  of  grass,  young  coistrel,  when 
thy  race  is  run,'  quoth  I,  at  which  he 
grinned  like  a  babion." 

"  It  was  a  saucy-looking  urchin,  truly," 
said  the  smith :  "  if  the  proverb  be  true, 
<  like  master  like  man,'  he  follows  «  bold 
spirit ;  but  who  have  we  here  ?  " 

As  the  smith  spoke,  a  cloud  of  dust 
was  observed  at  the  entrance  of  the  High 
street,  and  four  horsemen  advanced  at 
full  speed ;  they  halted  before  the  smithy. 

"  Good  friends,"  said  the  leader,  who 
was  no  other  than  Matthew  Fitz-Arnold, 
'*  have  any  travellers  passed  through  your 
town  since  noon  tide  ?  " 

"  Why  would  ye  know,  master  ?" 
queried  the  baker ;  while  the  smith,  who 
deemed  the  mercer  no  less  than  the  runa- 
way lady's  father,  dived  into  his  shed, 
muttering  something  about  the  cruelty 
of  separating  true  lovers. 

Fitz-Arnold  bit  his  lip  with  impatience, 
and  wiped  the  dust  and  perspiration  from 
his  brow. 


"  I  will  bestow  an  Edward  noble  on  any 
one  who  can  give  me  intelligence,"  said 
he,  drawing  forth  the  glittering  bait, 
and  holding  it  up  between  his  thumb  and 
finger ;  "  who  speaks  ?  " 

The  baker  looked  shyly  at  the  nobfe ; 
the  sexton  shrugged  his  shoulder,  and 
uttered  a  '*  Humph ! "  while  the  criw 
leered  at  the  coin  in  a  manner  that  be- 
trayed his  feelings,  but  he  dared  not  take 
it  while  his  neighbours  stood  by ;  so,  like 
them,  he  remained  mute.  At  that  mo- 
ment a  little  urchin  who  had  been  playing 
with  a  group  of  children  a  few  doors  off, 
came  up,  and  began  to  stare  at  the 
strangers. 

"My  pretty  boy,"  said  Fitz-Arnold, 
snatching  at  th^  opportunity,  "has  a 
lady  passed  through  the  town  on  a  sorrel 
pony  ?  " 

**  Ay,  sir,"  replied  the  child,  his  eye 
fixed  on  the  gold  piece,  which  the  mercer 
still  held  between  his  thumb  aad  finger ; 
"a  beautiful  lady,  and  a  brave  knight 
with  gold  spurs,  and  a  gold  chain  round 
his  neck,  and  a" 

"  Enough  !  enough !  "  cried  Fitz- 
Arnold,  tossing  the  noble  to  the  little 
fellow ;  "  forward  Neave,  forward  boys  I  " 
and  dashing  the  spurs  into  his  horse's 
fianks,  he  and  his  companions  went  thun- 
dering through  the  town. 

"  They  will  soon  run  down  their 
game,"  said  the  smith,  as  he  emerged 
from  his  retreat.  "  I  grieve  for  the  poor 
lady.  Did  ye  mark,  neighbours,  that 
one  of  the  tall  lads  who  followed  that 
stern-looking  man,  carried  a  bow  in  his 
hand,  and  had  a  sheaf  of  arrows  in  his 
belt." 

"  There  will  be  a  breach  o*  the  king's 
peace,  and,  mayhap,  murder,  ere  night- 
fall," observed  the  crier. 

In  the  meantime,  the  mercer  and  his 
assistants  pursued  their  way  at  full  ^eed ; 
and  soon  came  in  sight  of  the  fugitiresi 
whom  the  reader  has  doubtless  recog- 
nized. Considering  themselves*  safe  at 
that  distance  from  the  city,  they  were 
proceeding  at  a  leisure  pace  along  the 
high  road,  unconscious  of  the  peril  that 
threatened  them.  Great,  therefore,  was 
the  suprise  of  Courtenay,  but  greater  still 
his  affright,  when  on  turning  his  head  to 
see  who  was  approaching,  he  beheld  four 
horsemen  advancing  at  full  gallop.  One 
glance  sufficed  to  assure  him  that  the 
foremost  of  the  pursuers  was  Matthew 
Fitz-Arnold.  Flight  was  impossible; 
and  there  was  death — certain  death  ui 
the  inevitable  encounter. 

Courtenay  leaped  from  his  horse  just  in 
time  to  save  the  coin])anion  of  his  flight 
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from  fidling  to  tlie  ground.     *<  Dearest  him  defend  himself,  and  advanced  upon 

Isabel,**  said  he,   taking  her  insensible  him  with  uplifted  blade, 

form  in  his  arms,  ^  I  will  save  thee,  or  The  reader  will  bear  in  muid,  that  in 

die.**  those  days  gentlemen  did  not  **  fight  by 

« And  die  thou   shalt,"    cried   Fits-  the    book  of    Arithmetic  ;  '*    that    the 

Arnold,  who  arrived  at  the  moment,  "or  rapier  was  then  unknown,   and  that  a 

J  carry  a  sword  of  lath.**  man  was  slain  or  disabled  by  a  slashing 

Courtenay  delivered  his  fair  burdeii  blow  which  cleft  his  skull,  or  inflicted  a 
into  the  hands  of  that  saucy-looking  boy,  deep  gash,  instead  of  receiving  a  stoc- 
whose  appearance  has  been  described,  cado  which  pierced  through  <*  liver  and 
She  lay  in  his  arms  mute  and  motionless,  lungs  baith."  We  laugh  at  FalstaflTs 
and  the  boy  placed  her  with  her  back  account  of  his  fight,  a  full  hour  by 
against  a  large  elm  by  the  road  side,  and  Shrewsbury  clock,  but  it  should  be  re- 
fanned  her  face  with  his  cap.  The  mcmbcrcd,  that  up  to  the  time  of  Eliza- 
mercer  advanced  towards  his  wife,  when  bcth,  the  buckler  was  much  in  repute ; 
her  seducer  interposed.  and  that,  consequently,  single  combats 

"  Back  !  **   cried  he,   fiercely  ;    '*  she  were  often  prolonged  and  kept  up  with 

shall  not  be  removed,,  while   I  live  to  a  degree  of  obstinacy  which  would  sur- 

protect  her  !  **  prise  our  modern  duellists.     Here,  how- 

"  Back  thyself!  base  robber !  **  cried  ever,  the  combatants  were  armed  only 
Fitz- Arnold,  in  a  voice  of  thunder.  At  with  their  swords,  the  broad  heavy 
that  instant  Peter  Neave  grasped  the  wea})ons  of  the  period, 
knight  by  the  throat,  and  he  was  quickly  Courtenay  fought  with  caution,  and 
deprived  of  his  sword  and  dagger  by  the  parried  with  great  dexterity  several  of 
two  apprentices.  Courtenay  struggled  his  adversary's  strokes ;  but  he  was  op- 
hard  to  free  himself,  but  without  avail ;  posed  to  a  man  who,  though  by  many 
and  the  next  moment  he  saw  one  of  the  years  his  senior,  had  not  forgotten  the 
boys  remount,  and  receive  from  the  athletic  exercises  of  his  younger  days, 
mercer  the  drooping  form  of  Isabel  nor  consumed  his  strength  in  riot  and 
Fitz- Arnold:  the  other  'prentice  also  dissipation:  he  fought,  too,  merely  in 
remounted,  and  at  the  command  of  their  self  defence,  while  Fitz  -  Arnold  was 
master,  they  both  proceeded  at  a  brisk  nerved  by  a  desire  of  vengeance.  Neave 
trot  down  the  road  with  their  charge.  stood  by,   an  anxious  s))ectator  of  the 

Courtenay  again  struggled  violently,  combat:    at  length    the    sharp,    angry 

and  succeeded   in   disengaging    himself  click  of  the  weapons  was  interrupted  by 

from  the  grasp  of  Neave;  but  he  stood  a  dull  heavy  blow,  which  told  that  one 

unarmed,  half  choked,  and  defenceless  of  them  had  taken  effect :  the  sword  of 

before  his  enemy.  Fitz-Arnold  had  descended  on  the  breast 

**  Nay,  chafe  not,**  said  the  mercer,  of  his  adversary,  laying  open  his  doublet, 

bitterly ;  **  thou  shall  have  back  the  wea-  and     inflicting     an     extended    wound, 

pen  thou  hast  dishonoured;    I  am  no  which,  but  for   his   gold  chain,  would 

common  stabber ;  I  murder  not  thee  or  have   been    deep    and    decisive.       The 

thy  reputtUion,     Take  up  thy  sword,  vile  knight  stepped  back,  lowered  his  wea- 

disturber  of  a  honest  man's  peace ;  take  pon,    and   pressed    his   hand   upon   his 

up  thy  sword,  and  defend  thyself  if  thou  breast  until  the  blood  streamed  between 

canst ! "  his  long  white  fingers. 

He  pointed  to  the  unsheathed  sword  "  Mercer,"  said  he,  firmly,  though  his 

■which  lay  on  the  ground.     The  caitiff  face  was  ashy  pale,    "thou  hast  drawn 

knight  snatched  up  the  weapon  :  his  eye  my  blood — art  thou  content  to  let  me 

rested  for  a  moment  on  the  receding  pass  on  my  way?     If  I  have  done  thee 

figures  of  the  two  apprentices  who  were  harm,  thou  hast  requited  me." 

bearing  off  their  mistress,  and  then  fell  "Wretch  !"  cried   Fitz-Arnold,  in  a 

<Mi  the  boy  who  had  accompanied  him  in  stern,  determined  tone,  "  /  came  to  slay 

his  flight.  thee,  or  be  slain ;  think  not  to  escape  me, 

"  Ralph,"  said  he,  "  if  I  fall,  the  few  thou  shame  to  knighthood !  yon  bright 

things  thou  hast  in  those  mails  are  thine  sun  will  shine  no  more  on  one  of  us. 

own;  carry  my  body  to   the  abbot  of  Robbed  of  all  I  held  dear,  and  taunted 

■  Weitminster,  who   will  give   it  decent  in  mine  own  city,  where  my  name  has 

burtid  for  my  mother's  sake.**  long  been  honoured,  I  wish  not  to  live 

-Here  his  voice  faltered,  and  his  lip  but  for  one  purpose — to  crush  the  vile 

qolrered;  but  whether  his  emotion  was  destroyer  of  my  earthly   happiness: — 

uAcere  or  feigned,  it  availed  little  with  villain,  defend  thyself!  "  —  He  rushed 

'  fai»  advonary,  who  in  a  stem  voice  bade  upon  his  bleeding  enemy,    and    their 
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swords  again  met  with  a  loud  clash ;  but  held  on  their  way  through  St.  Paul's 
but  the  die  was  east ;  ere  half  a  dozen  Churchyard,  St.  Martin  le  Grand,  and 
blows  had  been  exchanged,  Fitz- Arnold's  the  narrow  streets,  until  they  reached 
weapon  descended  on  the  face  of  Courte-  Aldermanbury.  Fitz- Arnold  dismount- 
nay,  and  sent  him  staggering  backwards  ed  in  haste,  and  entering  his  house,  was 
to  the  foot  of  the  large  elm :  he  made  followed  by  Neave.  His  first  inquiries 
an  effort  to  recover  himself,  and  raised  were  of  his  wife.  She  had  been  brought 
his  sword,  but  the  next  moment  his  home  in  safety,  and  was  in  her  chamber, 
head  fell  on  his  shoulder,  and  Fitz-  Thither  he  proceeded ;  it  was  now  time 
Arnold  smote  him  on  the  neck  with  all  to  upbraid  her ;  her  seducer  was  slain^ 
his  might.  Courtenay  uttered  a  loud  his  deadly  foe  had  fallen ;  but  he  had 
groan,  and  dropped  at  his  feet.  At  that  vengeance  in  store  for  his  wife,  and  that 
moment  a  shrill  cry,  which  made  the  vengeance  could  be  no  longer  smothered, 
mercer  and  his  friend  start,  was  uttered  He  drew  from  his  bosom  three  gold 
by  the  boy,  who  had  waited  in  an  agony  rings,  which  he  had  taken  from  the 
of  suspense  a  few  paces  off.  The  strip-  fingers  of  the  dead  Courtenay,  to  whom 
ling  rushed  to  aid  his  master,  and  threw  they  had  been  presented  by  his  wife, 
himself  upon  the  quivering  body  with  They  were  strung  on  a  lock  of  the  slain 
the  wildest  exclamations  of  grief  and  knight's  hair,  which  the  mercer  had  cut 
despair.  Fitz- Arnold  was  touched  by  off  with  his  dagger,  before  they  were 
this  demonstration  of  the  poor  boy,  and  apprehended.  He  hurried  to  the  cham- 
attempted  to  remove  him  from  the  body,  ber,  and  lifted  the  latch  of  the  door, 
<'Away  with  thee!"  cried  the  youth,  which,  however,  was  secured  on  the 
wildly,  '*  litiou  hast  slain  my  master."  inside.      He  demanded  admittance,  but 

**  He  is   indeed   dead,"   said   Neave,  no  answer  was  returned, 
looking  on  the  body,  <<  and  here  is  a  troop         **  Strange  !"    muttered    Fitz*  Arnold  ; 

of  lances  coming  to  arrest  us."      He  **  she  cannot  sleep !  Isabel  Fitz- Arnoli^ 

pointed  to  several  horsemen,  who  were  it  is  thy  husband !" 
advancing  on   the  spur  towards  them.         Still   no  answer  —  not  the  slightest 

Flight  would  have  been  vain,  and  the  noise  met  his  ear  from  within.        His 

mercer  and  his  friend  yielded  themselves  wife's  maid  interposed,  weeping  bitter.* 

prisoners.  ly,  and  entreated  him  to  withdraw. 

Chaft£r  VI.  **  Begone  wench,"  said  he  in  a  terrible 

—  tone,  **  and  bid  Sam  bring  me  a  crome  ; 

It  was  all  but  dark,   and   Lud   Gate  I  *11  burst  the  door,   an'  she  wiU  not 

creaked  on  its  hinges,  preparatory  to  its  come  forth." 

being  closed  for  the  night,  when  Fitz-         Neave  and  the  apprentices  here  ascend- 

Arnold  and  his  friend  Neave  came  gal-  ed  the  stairs,  and  entreated  him  to  desist, 

loping  up  the  hill,  and  upon  being  re-  but  he  was  inflexible^  and  the  bar  having 

cognised  as  citizens,  were  immediately  been  brought,  he  applied  it  to  the  door. 

admitted  by  the  guard.     They  had  been  The  strong  oak  groaned  under  his  e£fbrts^ 

detained  at   Acton,  during  a  brief  ex-  and  in  the  midst  Fitz- Arnold  paused,  as 

amination  ;    but    ample    evidence    was  if  he  fancied  that  his  wife  was  stirring ; 

given,  that  the  combat  was  fair,  and  that  but  all  remained  still,  and  he  renewed 

the  provocation   which  the  victor  had  his  efforts  to  break  open  the  door, 
received  was  extreme.     Even  the  boy,         **  Dear  friend,"   said   Neave,   whose 

the  faithful  but  unscrupulous   follower  nerves  had  been    unstrung  by  the  sad 

of  an  unworthy  master,  bore  testimony  scene  he  had  witnessed  that  i^emoon  ; 

that  the  fight  was  maintained  according  « prithee,  desist  until  the  morning.*' 
to  the  established  custom  of  Englishmen,         The  mercer  turned  his  haggard  and 

and  that  the  wounds  which  Courtenay  bloodshot   eyes  reproachfully  upon  hk 

had   received,   were   in  the   front,   and  adviser,    and   again    applied   his  crow, 

inflicted  with  the  edge  of  his  antagonist's  when  the  door,  torn  from  its  hinges,  no 

weapon.*     They  stopped  not  a  moment,  longer  opposed  his  entrance.     Throwing 

down  the  implement,  he  rushed  into  the 

•  Before  the   reign  <>/.  Elizabeth,  a   blow  chamber,  when   a    spectacle,    as   heart- 
below  the  girdle  was  reckoned  unfair,  and  to  j-  .^  ^  j  ^    ^t. 

turn  the  point  upon  a  man,  was  considered  rending  as  it  was  unexpected,   met  the 

assassin  like ;  but  during  the  reign  of  the'<  Yir-  horror-stricken  husband.     Stretched  on 

ginQaeen,"one  York,  a  desperate  adventurer,  ^^le   bed,    divested   of  a  portion   of  her 

who  was  afterwards  poisoned  by  the  Spaniards  4._^„^ii-  '  j««„„    „„,i  „i.:ii  ^„o«;«/»  ;«  ».«<. 

in  the  Low  Countries,  brought  iito  England  the  travelling  dress,  and  still  grasping  in  one 

foreign  custom  of  fighting  with  the  rapier,  toge<  hand  a  small  chased  gold  pouncet-boZy 

ther  with  the  slang  of  the  fencing  schools,  which  Jay  Isabel  Fitz- Arnold,  stUl  warm  and 

both  Shakspeare  and  Ben  Jonson,  indulging  the  j       j     ^^  jj^  j       ,       j^    ^    contained 

popular  humour,   did  not  fail  to  ridicule  and  **"*"/»  ""^  *"«^*««»»       *"«>  »'*"-  vwmi*mm«. 
contienB. 
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a  Mack  powder,  and  explained  the  man*  which  bore  heavily  upon  the  whole  muB, 

ner  of  her  death.  and    with    intense   severity   upon    the 

That  evening  there  was  loud  weeping  peculiar  talents  of  the  several  informants, 

and  wailing  in  the  house  of  Matthew  But  his  greatest  qualification   was  his 

FiU -Arnold,   the  wealthy    mercer    of  inexhaustible  fund  of  what   is  termed 

Aldermanbury,    and  lighu  were  seen  <*  small  talk  !**     Tliis  he  poured  forth  on 

passing  and  repassing  by  the  latticed  all  occasions,  in  "  one  weak,  washy,  ever- 

windows,    and   the  next  morning  the  lasting  flood,"  in  a  way  that  gained  him 

death-bell  was  swinging  heavily  in  the  the  ardent  admiration  of  numerous  young 

tower  of  St.  Mary's  Church.  kdics,  and  at  last  made  an  indelible  im- 

Our     tale    is    told.       The   mercer,  prcssion  upon  the  susceptible  heart  of  Miss 

crushed  by  misfortune,  divided  his  wealtli  Julia  Carmine,  only  survivin^child  of  an 

partly  among  his  friends  and  relations,     artificial- flower    manufacturer   in 

and  partly  among  the  poor,   and  died  street.  Julia  was  a  lK>auUK)usl>cing,  in  the 

a  oowled  monk  in  the  Black-friars  Mo-  spring  of  life.     I-Icr  features  were  strict- 

nastery,  five  years  afterwards.  ly  and  chastely  classical,  excepting  her 

A.  A.  A.  nose,  mouth,  chin,  and  forehead;  her 

lEnd  tf  Legend  tfiejirstj]  eyes  were  exceedingly  blue,  her  colour 

rich  and  roseate,  and  her  auburn  tresses 

PASSAGES   IN    THE    LIFE    OF  ^^weti  in  luxuriant  ringlets  down  her 

AN  UNFORTUNATE.  lovely  neck,  which  was  somewhat  short. 

Nature  had  done  every  thing  for  her, 

BY  WILLIAM  cox.  Setting  aside  tliat  she  wore  artificial  curls, 

^,  ..        .  .         ,     .              ,  and  had  purclioscd  the  majority  of  her 

C^UlTvir  b.Vrt  UU  «r,.irr'''  ""''  *«"'  >  "«'  """'B''  ''"  complexion  of  . 

The  coona  of  true  love  never  did  rnn  smooth."  mornmg  was  rather  sallow,    yet  when 

dressed  out,  and  seen  by  candle  or 


Tboxas  Augustus  Phxlps  vras  a  junior  light,  she  was  in  reality  a  very  pretty- 
clerk  in  a  small  retail  shop,  in  an  unfrc-  looking  young  woman.  She  had  faults, 
quented  part  of  the  city.  His  salary  to  be  sure — who  has  not?  But  the 
was  insignificant,  and  his  expenses  were  greatest  of  them  were,  that  slie  talked 
considerable ;  and,  there  being  no  visible  occasionally  a  sort  of  mongrel  French^ 
channel  through  which  extraneous  funds  played  on  the  guitar,  and  kept  an  album. 
coold  oome  into  his  possession,  how  he  What  a  sacred  thing  is  first  love ! 
contrived,  as  the  saying  is,  "to  make  and  its  accompanying  train  of  inexplica- 
both  ends  meet,"  was  a  problem  which  ble  and  indescribable  feelings!  and  how 
his  moat  intimate  friends  were  utterly  hallowed  in  the  imagination  becomes 
unable  to  solve,  and  which  was,  more-  every  spot  connected  with  this  purest  (^ 
over,  a  sutgect  upon  which,  for  some  passions ;  particularly  the  spot  wJiere  a 
reason  or  other,  he  always  declined  to  mutual  reciprocation  of  sentiment  first 
throw  any  light.  He  was  generally  took  place !  It  is  that  of  which  I  am 
characterized  as  a  genteel  and  ratlier  about  to  speak.  Julia  and  Thomas 
well-informed  young  man — ^dMt  is,  his  Augustus  sat  alone  one  e\'ening  in  a 
dreai  was  unexceptionable ;  his  address  small  arbour,  or  rather  wooden  box,  in 
easy,  fbrward,  and  flippant ;  and  he  dis-  a  retired  comer  of  the  *'  tea-garden." 

coursed  with  uncommon  fluency  on  a  „_,             . , . .      ,•  u. 

...-.■....«    ^c    u: 4-        u:  u     1       1  The  moon  hid  her  light 

number    of    SulgecU    which     he    knew  From  ihe  heavens  Ihat  night," 

nothmg  about       Aner  he  had    gone 

though  the  business  of  the  day,  he  im-  and  a  variegated  lamp,   attached  to  the 

proved  his  mind,  of  an  evening,  by  play-  front  of  the  box,  was  all  that  shed  a 

ing  billiards,  and  his  morals  by  lounging  melancholy    radiance   over    the    scene. 

about  the  saloons  and  lobbies  of  the  Both  experienced   sensations  unknown 

theatre^  from  which  places  he  criticised  till  then,  and  they  had  each  a  glass  of 

the  performances  in  a  very  decided  man-  ice-cream  before  them. 

ner.      This  he  was  the  better  enabled  to  "  How   beautiful   is    the   firmament, 

do,  from   being  hand  and   glove   with  with  all  its  countless  myriads  of  twlnk- 

many  of  the  minor  actors,  by  whom  he  ling  stars,"  observed  Thomas  Augustus 

was  let  into  the  secret  that  the  principal  Phelps,  looking  upwards. 

ftrourites   of  the  town,    were  persons  *<  Beautiful  indeed!"  sighed  Julia. 

destitute  of  ability,  but  that  the  capabi-  ''  And  tliis  ice-cream  aint  so  coarse 

litics  of  the  minors  were  uncommon,  neither,"  said  he. 

though  lost  to  the  public  by  a  monstrous  **  No— by  no  means,"  responded  she. 

■yvtem  of  managerial  mismanagement,  *'  Methinks,**  continued  Thomas,  *'  I 
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could  sit  for  ever  thus,  with  thee  by  to  find  consolation  in  the  society  of  his 

my  side,  gazing  upon  the  blue  vault  of  beloved  Julia  ;  but  she  was  not  at  home, 

heaven,  beloved  Julia  !"  The  next  day  he  called,  and  still  the 

Julia  did  not  answer,  but  her  silence  same  answer.      On  the  evening  of  the 

spoke  more  eloquently  than  words ;  she  third  day   he  was  admitted  to  her  pre« 

bowed   her   head,   and  it  is   presumed  sence,  but   "Oh  frailty — thy  name  is 

blushed,  but,  as  the  lamp  wanted  trim-  woman  i"  she  had  heard  of  his  misfor- 

ming,  there  was  not  light  enough  dis-  tunes,   and  received  him  with  chilling 

tinctly  to  ascertain  that  fact.     Thomas  politeness.       The   lady   was   not  at  all 

Augustus  gently  drew   the   sweet  girl  mercenary ;  but  then  she  had  found  H 

towards  him,  and  ho !  extremity  of  bliss !  convenient,    as    she  informed  him,    to 

she  did  not  resist.       The  coldness  of  plight  her  virgin  vows  to  Mr.  Raphael 

worldly  restraint   was    broken   down —  Jackson,  (familiarly  termed  Ralph  Jaek- 

they'  exchanged    vows    of    everlasting  son)  and  they  were  to  be  married  early 

fidelity,  and  Thomas  was  about  to  seal  in  the  ensuing  week.      Thomas  stood 

the  covenant  on  her  lovely  lips,  when  mute  and  motionless,  for,  as  the  poet 

the  man  that  goes  about  to  gather  up  justly  observes, 

the  empty  glasses,  unceremoniously  pop-  «  Oh  I  colder  than  the  wind  that  freezes 

ped  his  head  into  the  box,  and  observed,  Founts,  that  but  now  in  sunshine  played, 

"that  he  did  not  allow  of  them  there  l»i?e  congealing  pang  which  seizes 

sort   of   proceedings   in    his    garden!"  The  trusting  bosom  when  betrayed." 

Thomas  Augustus  would' have  resented  What  barbed   the  dart  and  made  the 

this  injurious  insinuation  on  the  instant,  matter  worse,  was  that  this  Mr.  Raphael 

only  he  was  by  no  means  athletic,  and  Jackson — a  young  lawyer  with  a  good 

did  not   possess  a  particle  of  courage,  deal  of  cunning,   and  more  impudence. 

He   therefore   contented   himself   with  consequently  likely  to  do   well  in  the 

declaiming  for  some  time  in  a  style  of  world — was  his  most  particular  friend, 

lofly  invective,  and  wound  up  by  indig-  Julia  aroused  him  from  his  trance  by 

nantly  paying  the  man  what  he  owed  asking  him  if  he  would  not  "stay  to  tea  ?^' 

him,  tucked  Julia  under  his  arm,  and  this  offer  he  indignantly  spurned,  and 

walking  out  of  the  shrubbery.  immediately  quitted  the  premises.     The 

^.  It  is  necessary,  however,  to  premise  next  morning  he  found  on  his  table  an 

that  twelve  months  antecedent  to   the  invitation  to  the  wedding.      It  was  of 

tender  passages  on  which  we  have  been  course,  never  suspected  that  he  would 

dilating,   Mr.  Phelps  commenced  busi-  accept  it,  and  was  purely  meant  as  a 

ncss  on  his  own  account  in  Canal-street,  piece  of  gratuitous  insolence  on  the  part 

His  debut  was  made  during  that  auspi-  of  the  bride.     Whoever  calculated,  how- 

cious  period  denominated  the  "  Canal-  ever,  on  his  not  coming,  reckoned  with- 

street  fever,"   when,  in  consequence  of  out  their  host.     "Yes!*  exclaimed  he 

the  lowncss  of  the  rents  in  that  part  of  mentally,  as  he  surveyed  the  perfumed 

the  city,    every  body  flocked  thither,  rose-coloured  note;    "yes;    I  will  see 

which  caused  the  landlords  to  quadruple  her  once  more — for  the  last — ay,  for  the 

their  original  demands,  by  which  judici-  last  timeit" 

ous  proceeding  they  ruined  their  tenants  About  seven  o'clock  in  the  evening  of 
and  got  no  rent  at  all.  He  had  inva-  the  22d  of  April,  1827,  a  jovial  wedding' 
riably  represented  his  afiairs  to  Julia  as  party  were  assembled  at  the  house  of 
being  in  a  most  prosperous  state;  but  Mr.  Carmine,  to  celebrate  the  nuptials 
unfortunately,  though  he  was  a  young  of  his  accomplished  daughter.  All  was 
man  possessed  of  many  virtues,  a  love  of  prepared  for  the  impressive  ceremony* 
truth  was  not  one  of  them.  Indeed,  The  bride  had  got  through  shedding  th« 
they  who  knew  him  best,  afiSrmed  that  preliminary  tears  usual  on  these  occa^ 
he  was  a  notorious  liar,  and  there  is  no  sions ;  the  bridegroom  was  doing  his 
reason  to  doubt  their  word.  As  he  had  best,  as  in  duty  bound,  to  look  joyous 
started  altogether  on  credit,  and  as  he  and  happy ;  the  bridesmaids  were  titter- 
spent  all  the  money  that  came  in  as  the  ing  and  laughing  for  some  reason  or 
goods  went  out,  when  his  bills  fell  du^  he  reasons  best  known  to  themselves ;  the 
told  his  creditors  he  was  extremely  sorry,  groomsmen  were  endeavouring  to  be 
but  that  he  had  no  funds  to  meet  their  uncommonly  facetious,  and  the  cler^nr- 
demands :  they  in  return  assured  him  that  man  had  put  on  a  look  meant  to  rebuke 
they  were  extremely  sorry  to  hear  it,  all  tittering  and  facetiousness,  when  the 
seized  upon  the  residue  of  bis  stock,  and  door  suddenly  opened,  and  a  figure 
turned  him  out  of  doors.  This  was  hard  stalked  into  the  room.  It  was  Mr. 
to  bear,  and  he  flew  on  the  wings  of  lov9  Thomas   Augustus    Phelps,  but,   alas! 
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how  changed !      He  looked  not  like  one  room,   or  whether  he  was  waiting  for 

who  had  come  to  participate  in  a  scene  him  (Jackson)  to  put  him  out.     Phelps 

of  hi^plness.     His  boots  were  dirty,  his  scorned  to  reply ;  a  peculiar  expression 

hat  was  slouched  over  his  eyes,  his  coat  flitted  over  his  pale  features,  he  cast  an 

was  buttoned  up  to  his  chin,  his  cravat  indescribable   look   towards   the    bride, 

was  fax  from  clean,  and  his  hands  were  and  then  did  as  he  was  desired. 

stuck  into  his  trowsers'  pockets.     The  On  the  following  day,  about  noon,  a 

company  recoiled,  the  bride  uttered  a  gallant   Liverpool  packet  was    pawing 

fidnt  exclamation,  and  the  bridegroom  Sandy  Hook,  outward  bound.      On  her 

stepped  forward,   and  demanded    in  a  deck  stood  the  principal   actor   in  the 

bullying  tone  of  voice,  *'thc  meaning  of  intended  tragedy  of  the  preceding  even- 

this  extraordinary  intrusion  ? "      Phelps  ing.     His  disappointment  in  love,  and 

spcke  not  a  word,  but  drew  from  his  some  fraudulent  transactions  connected 

right-hand   coat  pocket   the  perfumed  with  his  late  failure,  had  induced  him  to 

rose-coloured  invitation  note,  and  pre-  seek   relief  in  change  of  scene.      The 

sented  it  to  the.  bridegroom.     He  then  breeze  was  fair,  and  the  vessel  was  ca- 

drew  from  his  left-hand  coat  pocket  an  reering   *'  o'er   the  glad  waters  of  the 

uncommonly    large   horse-pistol ;    upon  dark  blue  sea"  at  the  rate  of  about  nine 

which  Mr.   Raphael  Jackson  retreated  knots  an   hour.      Phelps  stood  at  the 

with  great  precipitation.      Phelps   de-  stern  of  the  ship,  gazing  intently  on  the 

liberately  cocked  the  pistol,  and  an  un-  land  of  his  forefathers,  which  was  fast 

common  curiosity  took  possession  of  the  fading  in  the  distance.      A  slight  blue 

guests  to  see  which  one  of  them  he  in-  line  at  the  verge  of  the  horizon  was  all 

tended   to  sacrifice.      This  interesting  that  remained  to  him  of  the  home  of  his 

suspense   was  soon  ended ;    for   slowly  childhood — the  scene  of  so  many  balls, 

bringing  the  fatal  weapon  in  a  line  with  and  publics,  and  parlies — where  he  had 

his  own  forehead,  he  proceeded  to  pull  danced,  and  sung,  and  played  billiards, 

the    irrevocable    trigger.       A   struggle  and  eaten  oysters  when  a  mere  boy ;  the 

ensued ;  and  dreadful  to  relate,  in  the  tears  started  to  his  eyes,  he  leaned  his 

scuffle  the  pistol  went  off,  full  in  the  head  over  the  ship's  side,  and  in  a  voice 

&ee  of  one  of  the  fair  young  brides-  choked  with  agony,  exclaimed — 

maids.       Fortunately  she  sustained  no  **  Oh,  captain,  I  am  very  sick  !  '* 

injtury,  which  led  to  a  suspicion  that  the  The  captain,  in  that  cheerful  tone  of 

instrument  of  death   had  been  loaded  voice  with  which  a  man  who  has  nothing 

with  an  eye  to  safety.     Upon  this  the  the  matter  with   him  consoles  another 

gallant  brid^room  experienced  a  revi-  who  has,   replied,  "Never  mind,  sir — 

vification  of  valour.     He  stepped  for-  you'll  be  better  in  a  day  or  two— haul 

ward,  inibrmed  the  unfortunate  Phelps  taut    the  fore-top -sail   halliards  there ! 

that  he  should  hear  from  him  in  the  belay ! " 

morning  through  the  medium  of  Mr.  This  to  Phelps,  whose  face  exhibited 
Hays,  and  peremptorily  ordered  him  to  as  many  shades  of  blue,  and  black,  and 
leave  the  room.  The  poor  bride,  who  green,  and  yellow,  as  the  back  of  a  dying 
during  this  scene  had  been  rather  in  the  dolphin,  was  a  great  consolation.  In- 
back  ground,  thought  she  now  perceived  deed  I  have  myself  often  had  occasion  to 
a  finrourable  opportunity  for  display,  and  observe  the  happy  effects  of  similar 
aooordingly,  as  the  most  natural  expedi-  scraps  of  comfort  applied  to  sea-sick 
ent,  ccMnmenced  a  fainting  fit ;  but  there  passengers.  It  is  so  pleasant  when  you 
being  no  one  sufficiently  on  the  alert  to  are  suffering  under  this  horrible  afUic- 
catch  her  in  his  arms,  and  having,  in  tion — when  every  minute  seems  an  age, 
the  hurry  of  the  moment,  neglected  the  and  every  hour  an  eternity — to  be  told, 
preeauticm  of  seeing  that  there  was  a  *'  never  mind,  sir,  you  '11  get  over  it  in 
diair  in  her  immediate  vicinity,  she  was  less  than  a  week,  maybe  ! " 
obliged,  when  just  upon  the  brink  of  Time  rolled  on,  and  nothing  reached 
imensibilityf  not  only  to  recede  consi-  the  American  shores  concerning  the  fate 
deratdy,  but  also  to  look  around  her  and  of  Thomas  Augustus  Phelps,  except  a 
dnm|p  from  a  straight  line  in  order  to  fiying  report  that  he  had  been  under- 
■ttain  that  necessary  piece  of  furniture,  going  a  course  of  exercise  on  the  Brix- 
Xhis  gave  such  an  air  of  insincerity  to  ton  tread-mill,  when  one  Sunday  morn- 
the  whole  proceeding,  that  even  her  ing,  in  the  autumn  of  the  year  1829,  a 
wwrmest  admirers  were  compelled  to  shabby  -  genteel  personage  was  seen 
adpoit  that  the  attempt  was  a  failure,  strutting  up  the  Broadway.  It  was 
Mr*  Jackson  once  more  asked  Mr.  Phelps — yet  why  was  he  here?  His 
Ftidps  whether  he  intended  to  quit  the  first-love  blessed  another ;  and  the  chil- 
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dren  that  ought  to   have  been  called  Julia !    They  passed  him  without  speak- 

Phelps,  were  christened  Jackson.  ing,  he  muttered  dreadful  imprecations 

The  wooden  paling  of  Trinity  church-  to   himself,    and   bent    his  way   down 

yard  was  at  that  period  prostrate  and  Wall-street. 

the  cast-iron  railing  had  not  been  He  is  now  only  the  wreck  of  his 
erected,  so  that  there  was  no  obstacle  to  former  self,  though  he  is  more  corpulent 
a  free  ingress  to  and  egress  from  the  than  he  was  wont  to  be,  yet  it  is  not  a 
burying  ground.  Phelps  wandered  in  healthy  corpulency;  and  his  apparel  is 
among  the  tombs  —  a  presentiment  of  the  extreme  of  what  is  generally  deno- 
soine  overhanging  evil  weighed  heavily  minated  **  seedy.*'  Yet  amid  this  moral 
upon  his  breast,  and  before  he  had  pro-  and  physical  desolation  some  traces  of 
ceeded  far  he  came  to  a  plain  marble  identity  are  yet  preserved — some  glim- 
slab  almost  overgrown  with  grass.  A  merings  of  what  once  was  Phelps ! 
strange  curiosity  seized  him ;  he  knelt  There  is  still  that  peculiar  strut  in  his 
down  and  parted  the  rank  weeds  which  walk,  and  he  still  wears  his  hat  know- 
overshadowed  it ;  a  sunbeam  at  that  ingly  adjusted  on  one  side  of  his  head ; 
moment  darted  precisely  on  the  place,  but  he  drinks  like  a  fish,  talks  politics 
and  he  saw,  carved  in  legible  German-  incessantly,  and  his  shirt< frill  is  much 
text,  the  simple  inscription,  "  Julia."  bedaubed  with  snuff.  What  will  be  his 
He  was  indescribably  affected ;  and  yet  final  fate  depends  upon  ulterior  circum- 
he  felt  a  melancholy  pleasure  in  think-  stances ;  at  present  it  is  enveloped  in  the 
ing  that  she  had  too  late  become  sensible  mists  and  darkness  of  futurity. 

of  his  merits,  and  pined  into  the  grave  

in  consequence  of  his  absence.     While 

indulging  in  this  train  of  reflection,  a  THE  TENDENCY   OF 

troop  of  little  boys,  attracted  by  the  ex-  PERIODICALS    AND    LIGHT 

traordinary  spectacle  of  a  man  upon  his  READING, 

knees  in  a  churchyard,  began  to  gather  — 

round,  shouting  and  pelting  him  with  We  often  hear  it  asserted,  that  the  ge* 

earth  and  small  pebbles.     He  arose  to  neral  diffusion  of  literature,  e^ecially  by 

reprimand  them ,  but  there  having  been  periodicals,  tends  to  create  a  taste  for 

a  heavy  shower  of  rain,  and  he  having  superficial  productions^  and  lessens  the 

white  duck  trowsers  on,  the  effect  of  his  number   of  what   are    called   profound 

kneeling,  upon  his  clothes,  can,  like  a  readers ;  or,  to  use  one  o(  the  hacknied 

young  heroine's  feelings,  be  more  easily  similies  of  the  complainers,  the  stream 

imagined  than  described.    He  instantly,  of   knowledge  grows  shallow   as  it   is 

therefore,  became  an  object  of  universal  widened.     The  author  of  Pelham  ob- 

observation,  and  the  little  boys  shouted  serves,  that  the  French  are  called  a  su- 

and  pelted  more  than  ever.       Phelps  perficial  people,   because  those  classes^ 

was  exasperated  beyond  measure ;    he  which  in  other  countries  are  utterly  ig- 

seized  one  of   the    young    miscreants,  norant,  have  a  smattering  of  knowledge 

shook  him  well,  and  threatened  the  most  in  France.     The  present  age  is  charged 

dreadful  corporeal  chastisement  if  he  did  with  the  same  defect,  because  those  who 

not  desist.  once  read  nothing,  now  read  little  else 

"Hurrah  for  Jackson!  **  (President  than  gazettes,  magazines  and  novels.    In 

General  Jackson)  exclaimed  the  young  both  cases,  the  only  kind  of  people  among 

rebel,  nothing  daunted.  whom  profundity  should  be  expected,  are 

"  Hurrah  for  Jackson  ! "  chimed   in  overlooked.     We  believe  that  persons  of 

his  young    companions    in   evil-doing,  genuine  taste  are  &r  more  numerous 

This  pointed,  though  unintentional  al-  now  than  when  the  use  of  "books  was 

lusion  to  his  rival,   at  once  unnerved  confined  to  a  few,  and  that  whatever  in 

Phelps — recollections  of  former  insults  any  way  multiplies  the  use  of  them,  wiU 

and  injuries  came  over  him,    and  he  eventually  add  many  to  the  more  reflect- 

strode  from  the  burial-ground,  the  boys  ihg  and  critical  classes  of  readers.  When 

hurraing  all  the  while  at  his  coat-tail !  the  attention  of  the  whole  community  is 

when  lo!  who  should  be  seen  issuing  turned  toward  letters,  however  the  de^ 

from  the  church  porch  but  Mr.  Raphael  vourers  of  literary  trash  may  increas^^ 

Jackson  himself,  with   his  own   Julia,  still  many  minds  above    the  common 

now  Mrs.  Jackson,  hanging  on  his  arm !  order,  which  in  a  less  reading  age  would 

This  was  too  much — so  then  it  appeared  never  have  been  awakened,  will  then  not 

she  had  not  pined  away  in  his  absence —  only  acquire  a  love  of  letters,  but  will 

she  had  not  died — and   he  had  be^i  learn  to  select  with  taste,  and  peruse 

kneeling  by  the  side  of  some  one  else's  with  critical  attention  from  among  the 
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motley  multitude  ofauthors  before  them,  who  have  been  producing  innumerable 

When  the  reading  community  is  vastly  defunct  works  for  the  last  thirty  years, 

extended,  the  number  of  profound  readers  Great  as  is  the  evil  inflicted  by  the  latter, 

mutt  in  some  measure  increase.     Shaks-  it  must  l)c  looked  upon  as  one  of  the 

peare  lived  and  wrote  in  an  age  when  evils  which  accompany  every  great  goo<L 

periodicals  were   unknown,   and  novels  A  harvest  that  yields  much  wheat  will 

did  not  greatly  abound,  and  yet  should  always  yield  more  chufT;  and  the  i>easant 

he  revisit  us,  and  find  his  works  loading  who  would   complain   of  such   a  case, 

the  shelves  of  every  bookseller,  and  learn  would  be  deserving  of  famine.     It  must 

that  the  wisdom  of  centuries  had  been  be  recollected  that  the  present  age  has 

employed  in  critical  dissertations   upon  not  only  produced  the  distfuguished  wri- 

them,  it  would  be  hard  to  make  him  be-  tcrs  we  have  cited,  but  has  appreciated 

lieve  that  they  are  now  less   read  and  their  merits ;  and  the  latter  circumstance 

appreciated,  than  in  the  days   of  good  we  conceive  to  be  a  for  stronger  proof  of 

Queen  Bess.     Milton,  too,  gave  his  im-  the  correct  taste  of  our  own  times  than 

mortal  poem  to  the  world  when  its  atten-  the    former.       A    great     genius    may 

tion  was  very  little  taken  up  with  light  chance  to  be  born  in  any  age,  but  the 

reading;    yet,    could    he  compare   the  generation  that  sets  a  just  value  on  his 

scanty  reputation  he  then  enjoyed  with  works,    cannot    be   wholly   given    over 

his  present  fame,  he  would  be  most  un-  to    frivolity.       Away,    then,    with   this 

grateful   to   join    in    the    hue-and-cry  whining  al'wut  the  decline  of  taste,  and 

against  the  present  degeneracy  of  taste,  the    growing     predilection     for     trash. 

He  would  be  doubly  ungrateful  to  de-  «  Dost  thou  think,'  says  one  of  Shaks- 

nounce  periodical  writings,  since  he  is  peare's   characters,    «•  because    thou   art 

in  no  smdl  degree  indebted  to  the  Spec-  virtuous,  there  shall  be  no  more  cakes 

tator  and  Rambler,  for  his  being  rescued  and  ale  ?  *  And  in  like  manner  we  would 

from  obscurity.     Reviews  and  magazine  say  to  the  long- faced  critic— Dost  thou 

essays  of  later  date,  have  also  recalled  think  because  thou  art  profound,  there 

public  attention  to  other  old   authors,  shall  be  no  more  light  reading?     Since 

who  had  long  lain  neglected.     Witness  it  has  not  pleased  heaven  to  gift  some 

the  works  of  Massingcr,  and   the  old  people  with  wisdom  so  great  as  thine, 

English   dramatists.      They   have  also  leave  them  to  read  light  essays,  or  lighter 

done  much  to  add  firmness  to  the  already  novels,  if  they  will;   and  though  these 

established  repuUtion  of  others.      It  is  simple  ones  should  seem  innumerable, 

true  the  number  of  ephemeral  works  doubt  not  there  are  other  wise  men  in 

whieh  are  now  daily  poured  forth,  is  im-  the  world  than  thyself,  who  revere  the 

mense ;  but  have  our  own  times  produced,  sages  of  old  as  much  as  thou  dost. 

and  does  it  appreciate  nothing  better  ?  o.  p.  ic. 

Hiis  century,  it  is  true,  cannot  boast  a  __ 

Shakqpeare  or  a  Milton.     Greece  gave  pf  n  pt  t?  y  nM  i?  c    m? 

birth  to  but  one  Homer,  and  one  Eschy-  ^  ^  *^  t  a  xr^^i  -  a  r-^ 

Ins.  Our  Homerand  Eschylus  happened  ^^^ ijUAU±.. 
to  be  bom  some  centuries  ago,  and  the 

Anglo-Saxon  race  may  never  produce  Thx  English  is  certainly  a  most  anoma- 

one  or  the  other  again.      But,  if  their  lous  language.      Others  have  fixed  rules 

rank  were  loftier,  wul  their  fame  be  more  for  idiom,  inflection,  and  pronunciation, 

enduring  than   that  of  Walter  Scott  ?  but  in  this  there  appears  to  be  no  settled 

We  believe  they  will  all  three  be  equally  principle.     Our  discourse  is  a  series  of 

remembered   tUl   their  lands*   language  arbitrary   and    immethodical    varieties. 

shall  be  forgotten.  Have  Dryden,  Pope,  No  wonder  that  to  foreigners  its  attain- 

•nd   Goldsmith  reared   monuments  so  ment  proves  so  difficult.    To  begin  with 

much  more  imperishable  than  those  of  pronunciation :  wc  have  five  vowels,  each 

Byron,  Moore,  and  Campbell ;  and  have  of  which   has,   of  course,   one   distinct 

not  the  names  of  Hope  and   Bulwer,  sound — a  Chinese  could  understand  that, 

nearly  as  foir  a  prospect  of  being  pre-  without    much    reflection.      Well,    he 

eat  Ted  as  those  of  Fielding  and  SmoUet?  learns  the  sound  of  a,  and  tf,'and  i,  and  o, 

Many  other  living  authors  might    be  and  u,  and  very  naturally  supposes,  when 

acnnoned,  who  will  be  as  much  known  he  meets  either  of  them  in  a  word,  that 

and  esteemed  two  hundred  years  hence  its  sound  is  what  he  has  learned  it  to  be. 

M  Sodding  and  many  other  sweet  but  The  word  happens  to  be  hat,  and  he  calls 

InU-tirgotten  poets,  are  now.    All  these  it  hate,  of  course.     No ;  then  he  learns, 

ff  we  think,  be  fidrly  placed  as  an  off-  for  the  first  time,  that  a  has  another 

the  numerous  living  authors  sound,  altogether  different  from  the  first. 
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In  process  of  time  he  fastens  tliis  a]so  in  their  construction  ;   as,  for  example, 

upon  Ills  memory,  and  goes  on  with  his  the  perfect  participle  of  the  verb  to  roast. 

reading ;  after  a  while  he  stumbles  upon  Roast-beef  is  legitimate,   all   the  world 

aJiiU^  and  very  innocently  calls  it  Jul;  over,    but    most    other    edibles    when 

wrong— fale,  then — no ;    a  has  a  third  roasted,  cannot  dispense  with  the  final 

sound,  he  discovers,  and  is  sometimes  to  syllable.                                       o.  p.  m. 

be  pronounced  like  aw.      Presently  he 

meets  with /o^/i^,  and  after  tryine^V^^^t  * 

^    ^  r    J.L              J  ^      It                J      ^J   y         »  MISERIES   OF   A   BACHELOR  S   LIFE. 

zx\Qifa-theT^  ana fauither,  to  no  purpose,  i^  v    o     »r*. 

ascertains   its  fourth  sound  oT  aht  and  Poor  fellow!  he  returns  to  his  lodging; 

then  has  work  for  years  before  him  to  there  may  be  every  thing  he  can  desire, 

learn  which  of  the  four  is  to  be  adopted  \n  the  shape  of  mere  external  comforts, 

in  every  word  he  meets,  of  which  the  provided  for  him  by  the  official  zeal  of 

letter  forms  a  part.     £  is  quite  as  bad  ;  his  housekeeper;  but  still  the  room  has 

if  he  wishes  to  write  he  asks  for  a  peen ;  an  air  of  chilling  vacancy;  the  very  at- 

and  after  a  while  discovers  that  the  e  in  mosphere  of  the  apartment  has  a  dim, 

verdanty  in  where,  in  wheriy  in  dear,  and  uninhabited  appearance — the  chairs,  set 

in  pewter,  has  the  power  of  five  different  round  with   provoking    neatness,    look 

letters.     He  points  tp  a  tree  and  calls  it  reproachfully  useless  and  unoccupied — 

Jire,  not  suspecting  the  char^  of  sound  9nd  the  tables  and  other  furniture  shine 

occasioned  by  the  absence  ofthe.  final  e ;  with  impertinent  and  futile  brightness, 

and  to  a  small  piece  of  wire  with  a  head  All  is  dreary  and  repelling.    .No  gentle 

to  it,  and  calls  it  pine,  while  the  best  no-  face  welcomes  his  arrival — no    loving 

tion  he  can  form  of  the  sound,  when  the  hand  meets  his — no  kind  looks  answer 

e  is  present,  isjiree  or  pinee,  0  is  another  the  listless  gaze  he  throws  round  the 

Proteus,  and  takes  a  different  sound  in  apartment  as  he  enters.     He  sits  to  a 

know,  in  who,  in  how,  in  mwmin^,  and  in  book — alone ;  there  is  no  one  by  his  side 

wonder.      What  would  be  a  reasonable  to  enjoy  with  him  the  favourite  passage 

time  for  him  to  employ  in  learning  the  — the  apt  remark — ^tbe  just  criticism ; — 

difference  between  u  in  gun,  in  pudding,  '  no  eyes  in  which  to  read  his  own  feelings; 

in  future,  in  busy,  and  in  burial  ?   Well ;  his  own  tastes  are  unappreciated  and  un< 

he  learns  all  these  various  sounds  at  last,  reflected ;  he  has  no  resource  but  him- 

but  his  perplexities  are  by  no  means  self ;  no  one  to  look  up  to  but  himself ;  all 

ended.     He  has  yet  to  find  that  in  some  his  enjoyment,  all  his  happiness,  must 

cases  the  vowels  are  extinguished  alto-  emanate  from  himself.     He  flings  down 

getber,  as  the  a  in  season,  the  e  in  hearti/,  the  volume  in  despair;  buries  his  face  in 

the  i  in  Iieifer,  the  o  in  journey,  and  the  his  hands,  and  sighs  aloud — Of  me  mi- 

u  in  gy£st.    Then  the  consonants  are  pro-  serum  f 

lific  in  difficulties.  R  is  sometimes  silent  cj.i.,ghts  of  a  married  man's  life. 

as  m  d^^or;  c  has  three  sounds;/ divides  „,,,.,,, 

its  empire  with  gh  and  ph;  g  is  hard  and  behold  him !  all  the  while  he  is  busied 

soft  by  turns,  and  often  silent ;  it  appears  *^°"*  *>*«  daily  occupation,  his  thoughts 

and  disappears,  sometimes  in  the  self-  ^^^    wandering    towards    the  time   for 

same  word,  as  Anac^;  and  all  have  some  S^^J^g  home   m   the   evening  after  the 

abominable  whimsicality  of  their   own  toils  and  fatigues  ofthe  day.     He  knows 

that  our  Chinese  can  never  hope  tho-  ^^^^  °°  ^^^  return,  he  shall  find  an  affec- 

roughly  to  master.    But  even  supposing  tionate  face  to  welcome  him— a  warm 

all  the  contradictions  and  anomalies  of  ^nug  room--a  bright  fire— a  clean  hearth 

pronunciation  overcome,  he  finds  himself  — ^^^  tea-thmgs  laid—the  sofa  wheeled 

equally  bewildered  with  the  meanings  of  ^^^^^  °"  ^^^  rug— and,  in  a  few  minutes 

the  words.      His  own  language  is,  in-  ^^^r  his  entrance,  his  wife  sitting  by  his 

deed,  no  less  remarkable  in  this  respect,  **<'®»   consoling  him   in   his  vexations; 

but  that  helps  him  little  in  his  troubles ;  »*<*»"«  h»"»  i"  h»s  plans  for  the  future,  or 

because  chou  in  Chinese,  signifies  a  book,  participating  in  his  joys,   and  smiling 

a  tree,  hot  weather,  the  dawn,  the  loss  of  "P®"  ^^^  ^°'  ^^^  S^^  ne^s  he  mi^ 

a  wager,  and  twenty  other  objects,  he  is  ^^^^  brought  home ;  his  children  climbing 

not  the  less  puzzled  by  the  seven  mean-  O"  ^^^  cushion  at  his  feet,  leaning  over 

ingsof6/bcifc,  thetenof*u;tfe^,  thenineof  ^*«  ^"®®^  *<^  ^V^  ^is  face  with  joyous 

open,  the  twenty-two  of  upon,  and  the  eagerness,  that  they  may  coaxingly  win 

sixty-three  of  to  fall— -not  to  mention  the  ^™-     ^^^^^  ^^  *h®  ^^^  ^^  happiness, 

forty-seven  of  6or,  with  which  the  unfor-  Learning.  —  Learning,    like  beaten 

tunate    Frenchman    was    so    pestered,  gold,  in  proportion  to  its  being  more 

There  are  some  words,  even,  that  change  extended,  becomes  more  superficial. 
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difiere 


Iknc 


Xi^. 


to  read  thii  Ule,  there  bo  one  who  hsi 
•Tar  ramarkedtlis  difference  wbiah  eiiats 
balireeti  tbe  driTer  of  the  c«b  and  the 
bieklMjoouhiiNui.  The  latter  i«  grave, 
immonabl^  and  eold,  rapporUng  the 
intampaiatnra  of  the  lii  with  the  pa- 
ttaneaoTB  (tate;  alone  on  his  leat^in 
tha  midM  of  aociety,  without  comio);  in 
eontact  with  it — allowing  hinuelr  ax  his 
onlj  amunment,  a  slash  of  the  whip  to 
bii  eomrade  in  pusing — without  aSec- 
tioD  ftir  the  two  lean  animals  he  driTcs — 
witfaont  pitj  fbr  the  unFbrtunate  persons 
tafl  bqipeni  to  drive  against,  and  never 
ddgning  to  bestow  on  them  e>en  a  grin, 
vritbotU^aome  claiucal  epithet.  He  \\ 
la  bet,  a  most  ^otiitiol  being  ver; 
anlkj,  and  wears  his  hsir  quite  strsiglil. 


[pcrst 
7  badhu 


o  take' 


part  his  advances,  the  straw  he  pushes 
beneath  your  feet,  the  covering  of  which 
he  deprives  himself  let  it  rain  or  freeie, 
to  guard  jrou  from  the  wol  and  cold  j 
you  must  be  more  than  obatinate  if  you 
listen  silently  to  the  tiiousand  questions 
he  aalu  you,  the  eiclamalions  that  escape 
&om  his  lips,  the  historical  quotations 
with  which  he  overwhelms  you.  But 
then,  a  cab  driver  ban  seen  the  world, — 
he  has  lived  in  society — he  has  driven  by 
the  hour,  an  academical  candidate  who 
was  psying  his  thirty-nine  visits,  and  the 
candidate  has  inoculated  him  en  passant 
—  BO  mucb  for  his  literature.  He  has 
driven  a  deputy  to  the  chamber,  and  the 
deputy  has  imbued  him  with  politics — 
two  medical  students  have  also  been 
seated  by  him,  and  they  talked  of  opera- 
slight  shade  or  physic — in  sword,  [hough 
his  knowledge  may  be  superficial,  yet  he 
is  a  stranger  to  but  lew  things  in  this 
world ;  he  is  caustic,  witty,  a  great 
talker,  wears  a  cap,  and  has  always  some 
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relation  or  friend  who  gets  him  into  the  what  seemed  strange,  the  first  fi)ld  of  the 

theatre  for  nothing.  leathern  hood  was  lowered  with  plated 

The  hackney  coachman  is  a  man  of  springs.  A  smile  of  satis&ction  shewed 
the  olden  times,  having  no  relation  with  Joseph  that  I  was  pleased  with  his 
any  one  except  those  who  are  strictly  choice.  I  gave  him  a  holiday  for  the  day, 
necessary  to  the  exercise  of  his  functions,  and  seated  myself  comfortaiily  on  excel- 
over-reaching,  but  an  honest  man  at  the  lent  cushions.  Cantillon  threw  over  my 
bottom.  knees  a  brown  great  coot,  gave  a  click  of 

The  cab  driver  is  a  man  of  those  so-  his  tongue,  and  the  horse  set  off  without 
eieties  now  grown  old — civilization  has  the  assistance  of  the  whip,  which  re- 
reached  him,  he  has  allowed  himself  to  matned  suspended  during  our  ride, 
be  new  modelled  by  it,  his  morality  is  rather  as  an  ornament  than  as  a  means 
about  on  a  par  with  that  of  BartboL  of  coercion. 

When  I  am  not  thinking  of  a  feyomite  '*  Where  are  you  going  to,  sir  1 " 

drama,  when  I  am  not  going  to.  ii  weft-  '  "  To  Charles  Nodier*s  at  the  arsenal.** 

risomc  rehearsal,  when  I  am  nM  return*  Cantillon  answered  with  a  sign  which 

ing  from  the  theatre  which  had  sent  me  meant  to  say,  not  only  I  know  where 

to  sleep,  I  have  a  little  chat  wUb  them^  tlM  is,  but  I  know  that  name  also, 

and  sometimes  I  am  as  much  amused  in  As  for  me,  I  was  then   compodng 

my  ten  minutes*  ride,  as  I  hod  previously  jMhom/t  and  settling  myself  very  com- 

b€«n  tired  out  during  the  four  last  hours  fortaUy  in  th«  cab»  I  began  to  reflect 

of  the  evening  party  from  whieh  liun  about  the  end  of  the  third  act,  which 

returning.  raUier  puzzled  me.     But  what  hindered 

Thus  I  have  one  drawer  in  my  bnin  me  not  a  little,  was  the  sight  of  my  com- 

consecrated  entirely  to  cab  souvenin,  panion,  who  looked  displeased,  watched 

Among  these  there  is  one  which  has  anxiously  my  fixed  eyes,  seemed  shocked 

left  a  deep  trace,  although  it  is  nbw  more  at  mj  absence  of  mind,  and  tried  idl  in 

than  a  twelvemonth  since  CantiUcm  re-  his  power  to  divert  me,  sometimes  with 

lated  the  following  story  to  me.  "  sir,  the  coat  is  falling,**   I  pulled  it 

Cantillon  drives  Number  221 ;  he  is  round  my  knees  without  answering ; 
between  forty  and  forty -five  years  of  age,  then  he  blew  his  fingers,  I  placed  my 
dark,  with  his  features  strongly  marked,  hands  silently  in  my  pockets ;  then  he 
and  wore  at  the  time  I  am  speaking  of,  whistled  La  Parisienne,  and  I  beat  time 
(1st  January,  1831)  a  beaver  hat,  with  mechanically.  I  had  told  him  in  getting 
some  remains  of  gold  lace  round  it,  a  in,  that  we  had  four  or  five  hours  to  re- 
great  coat,  in  colour  resembling  the  main  together,  and  he  felt  quite  tor- 
dregs  of  wine,  in  which  I  could  stul  dis-  men  ted  that  during  that  time  I  should 
cern  some  traces  of  livery,  and  boots  that  keep  a  silence  so  prejudicial  to  his  wish 
had  not  quite  lost  their  facing ;  you  shall  for  conversation.  At  length  his  symp- 
soon  see  whence  proceeded  this  difference  toms  of  uneasiness  redoubled  to  such  a 
between  his  dress  and  that  of  his  com-  degree,  that  they  quite  pained  me.  I 
rades.  opened  my  mouth  to  speak  to  hinif  his 

It  was  as  I  before  mentioned,  new  forehead  un wrinkled  immediately  ;unfor- 

year's  day,  1831 — about  ten  o'clock^  in  tunately  for  him,   the  finishing  stroke 

the  morning.    I  had  planned  in  my  head  that  had  been  wanting,  in  order  to  com- 

a  series  of  visits,  which  one  is  indiq)en-  plete  my  third  act,    at  that  moment 

sably  obliged  to  pay  in  propria  person^  flashed  across  me,  and  as  I  had  turned 

I  had  made  a  list  of  the  streets  where  towards  him,  and  half  opened  my  mouth 

those  friends  lived,  whom  it  is  always  to  address  him,  I  quietly  simk  into  my 

agreeable  to  embrace  and  shake  hands  place,  saying  to  myself  '*  That  will  do,** 

with,  even  on  new  vear*s  day;  in  short,  Cantillon  thought  I  was  rather  touched, 

those  «ym/9a^Amn^  friends  whom  one  does  and  heaved  a  deep  sigh.      A  moment 

not  see  for  six  months  at  a  time,  whom  after  he  stopped  his  horse,  saying,  '*  We 

one  always  meets  with  open  arms,  and  are  there.**    I  was  at  Nodier*s  £or.     I 

at  whose  house  one  never  leaves  a  card,  should  like  to  talk  to  you  about  Nodier, 

My  servant  had  been  to  call  a  cab — he  for  my  own  sake,  in  Uie  first  plafte^  who 

had    chosen   Cantillon,    and    Cantillon  love  and  know  him,  and  then  for  yours^ 

owed  this  preference  to  the  remnants  of  who  perhaps  love  him»  but  do  not  know 

his  ffold  lace,  his  livery,  and  the  cockade  him,  but  that  must  be  for  some  other 

on  his  hat.     Joseph  had  smelt  out  a  time,  for  now  we  must  return  to  my 

brother  whip  out  of  employ.     Besides,  coachman. 

his  ^cab  was  chocolate-colour,  instead  of  In  about  half  an  hour  I  came  out ;  he 

beingdaubedwith  yellow  and  green,  and  lowered  the  steps  very  graciously   for 
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me — I  seated  myself  again  by  his  side, 
and  was  just  settling  myself  in  my  sort 
of  arm  chair,  which  had  disposed  me  so 
for  contemplation,  and  had  said  with  my 
eyes  halTshut, — 

"  Taylor,  rue  de  Bondy." 

Cantillon  seized  the  &YOurable  mo- 
m«3t,  and  said  quickly — 

**  M.  Charles  Nodier  !  Is  he  not  a 
gentleman  that  writes  books  ?** 

*<  Exactly  so — but  how  did  you  know 
that?" 

*<  I  haye  read  one  of  his  novels  when 
I  was  with  H.  Eugene,  (he  sighed 
deeply),  about  a  young  girl  whose  lover 
was  giullotined." 

'^TMreteAubertf*' 

**  Ah,  that  is  it — if  I  knew  that  gen- 
tleman I  could  give  him  a  fiunous  sub- 
ject lor  a  novel.** 

*«  Indeed!" 

"  Tea,  Tou  may  say  indeed !  but  if  I 
could  wield  the  pen  as  well  as  I  do  my 
whip,  I  would  not  give  it  to  any  one 
elae,  I  would  do  it  myself." 

*<  Welly  relate  it  to  me." 

He  to^Led  contemptuously  at  me. 

"  Oy  ^M,  that  is  not  the  same  thing." 
■   «Whynot?" 

''Why,  because  you  don't  write  books." 

"  No,  but  I  write  Plays — and  perhaps 
your  story  will  serve  for  a  drama.** 

He  looked  at  me  a  second  time. 

'*  Perhaps  it  was  you  who  wrote  "  Lcs 
deux  Forcais?^ 

"  Vfo,  I  did  not." 

«  Or,  VAuberge  des  Adrets?"* 

**  Nor  that  either." 

"What  theatre  do  you  write  for  then  ?  '* 

**  Until  now  I  have  only  written  for 
U  Thiatre  Francaih  and  FOdSon.** 

He  cast  another  contemptuous  glance 
at  me^  whidi  gave  me  to  understand  that 
I  had  sunk  ocHisiderably  in  his  opinion; 
he  reflected  a  moment,  and  then  as  if 
wi^Ving  ttp  his  mind,  began : 

"  Never  mind ;  I  used  to  go  formerly 
to  the  Francois  with  M.  Eugene.  I 
have  seen  M.  Talma  in  Sylla,  he  was  the 
ezaet  portrait  of  the  emperor — a  fine 
play  nevertheless ;  and  then  in  that  little 
Ikree  afterwards  as  an  intriguer,  who  was 
dressed  as  a  footman,  and  made  such 
griknaeea — O  how  droll  he  was  that 
moraing! — for  idl  that,  I  like  tAvberge 
dg9  AdreUheBtr 

There  could  be  no  answering  that, — 
bnridrs,  at  that  time  I  was  over  head  and 
ears  in  literary  discussions. 

''Then  you  write  tragediei?*'  said  he, 
glaaeing  sideways  at  me. 

«*Noi,  I  do  not." 

*^  Whin  do  you  write  then  ?" 


*'  Dramas." 

"Ah,  you  are  romantic— I  drove  an 
academician  the  other  day  to  tlie  academy, 
who  laughed  famously  at  romancers ;  he 
writes  tragedies,  and  repeated  to  mc  a 
few  lines  of  his  last ;  I  don't  know  his 
name ;  he  is  a  tall  thin  man,  who  wears 
the  cross  of  the  legion  of  honour,  and  the 
tip  of  his  nose  is  very  red.  You  ought  to 
know  him,  I  should  think  ?"—  I  nodded. 

**  And  your  story  ?" 

**  Ah,  but  do  you  know,  it  is  a  very 
sad  one— there  is  death  in  it ! " 

The  tone  of  deep  emotion  with  which 
he  said  these  words,  increased  my  cu- 
riosity. 

"  Go  on,  my  good  fellow." 

"  Goon!  that  is  easy  enough  to  say  ; 
but  if  I  cry  I  cant  go  on." 

I  looked  at  him. 

"  You  must  know,  I  have  not  always 
been  a  cab  driver,  as  you  may  see  by 
my  livery,  (and  he  pointed  to  hb  clothes, 
where  there  still  remained  some  frag- 
ments of  red  binding) :  it  is  ten  years 
ago,  since  I  entered  into  the  service  of 
M.  Eugdne;  you  did  not  know  M. 
Eugene  ?" 

«« Eugene  who?" 

'*Ah  now,  Eugene  who  9 — I  never 
heard  him  called  by  any  other  name, 
and  I  never  saw  either  his  fether  or 
mother  ;  he  was  a  tall  young  man  like 
you,  and  about  your  age  :  bow  old  are 
you?" 

"  I  am  twenty-seven." 

<<  Ah  that  is  it ;  not  quite  so  dark ; 
and  then  you  have  black  frizzly  hair, 
and  his  was  quite  straight ;  but  as  to 
the  rest,  he  was  a  fine  fellow  if  he  had 
not  been  quite  so  melancholy ;  he  had 
ten  thousand  livres  a  year;  but  that 
had  nothing  to  do  with  it.  For  a  long 
time  I  thought  he  was  ill.  It  was  then 
that  I  entered  his  service.  I  never  heard 
one  word  louder  than  the  other,  <  Can- 
tillon,  my  hat — Cantillon,  put  the  horse 
to  the  cabriolet — Cantillon,  if  M.  Alfred 
de  Linar  comes,  tell  him  I  am  not  at 
home.'  I  must  tell  you,  he  did  not  like 
this  M.  de  Linar.  The  fact  is,  he  was 
a  rake,  and  such  a  one  too ! — as  he  lodged 
in  the  same  hotel  as  we  did,  he  was 
always  at  our  back,  so  very  troublesome. 
He  came  that  same  day,  and  asked  for 
M.  Eugene — I  told  him  he  was  not  at 
home,  when  all  at  once,  my  master  began 
to  cough,  and  he  heard  him:  he  went 
away  muttering,  *  Your  master  is  an 
impertinent  fellow.'  I  kept  that  to  my- 
self, as  if  he  had  said  nothing.  <  By  the 
by,  sir,  what  number  in  the  rue  de 
Bondy?' 
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*•  Sixty-four."  tetotum ;  I  thought  to  myself,  well,  I 
,  «  Wo-ho ;  here  it  is."  shall  not  get  on  at  this  rate,  I  had  better 
Taylor  was  not  at  home,  so  I  only  wait.  I  shall  never  forget  that  moment 
went  in  and  returned.  as  long  as  I  lire,  it  was  frightful !  the 
**  What  next?*'  river  was  so  black,  that  as  it  rolled  on, 
"  What  next  ?  oh,  the  story  !  but  first,  it  looked  like  ink ;  now  and  then,  only, 
where  are  we  going  to  ?**  a  little  wave]  rose  and  cast  up  its  spray, 
**  Number  58,  rue  St.  Lazarre.**  then  in  the  middle  I  saw  appear  for  one 
**  Ah,  to  Mademoiselle  Mars' ;  she  is  moment  the  white  robe  of  the  young 
indeed  a  famous  actress.  Well,  as  I  girl  or  my  master's  head,  who  came  to 
was  saying,  that  same  day,  we  were  the  top  to  breathe;  once  only  they 
going  to  an  evening  party  in  the  rue  appeared  both  at  the  same  time ;  I  heard 
dela  Paix:  I  placed  myself  in  the  string ;  M.  Eugene  say,  <  Now  I  see  her !'  with 
as  midnight  struck,  my  master  came  two  strokes  he  was  at  the  place  where 
out ;  he  had  met  M.  Alfred,  they  had  her  dress  had  been  floating  but  a  moment 
spoken ;  he  returned,  saying,  '  He  is  a  before,  then  I  saw  only  his  legs  above 
coxcomb  whom  I  shall  take  upon  myself  water,  which  quickly  disappeared.  I 
to  correct.'  I  forgot  to  tell  you,  that  was  about  ten  paces  from  them;  bdng 
my  master  was  a  good  shot,  and  used  carried  down  the  stream  by  the  current, 
his  sword  like  a  very  St.  George.  We  and  holding  my  oar  as  tightly  as  if  I 
arrived  on  the  Bridge  of  Statues,  you  would  have  snapped  it  asunder,  exclaim- 
know  it  (there  were  no  statues  on  it  ing,  <  Oh  God !  would  that  I  knew  bow 
then),  when  we  passed  by'a  woman,  who  to  swim  !'  One  moment  after  he  re- 
was  sobbing  so  loud,  that  we  heard  her  appeared;  this  time  he  held  her  by. the 
notwithstanding  the  noise  of  the  cabrio-  hair ;  she  had  fainted ;  my  master  also 
let ;  my  master  called  out  *  stop.'  I  did  was  but  just  in  time,  there  was  a  rattling 
so  ;  but  before  I  had  time  to  turn  my  in  his  throat,  and  he  had  hardly  enough 
head,  he  had  jumped  out.  The  night  strength  to  keep  above  water,  for  she 
was  so  dark,  that  we  could  see  neither  had  become  as  heavy  as  lead ;  be  turned 
heaven  nor  earth ;  the  woman  was  walk-  his  head  to  see  which  side  of  the  shore 
ing  on,  my  master  followed  her,  all  at  he  was  nearest  to,  and  perceived  me : 
once  she  stopped  at  the  middle  of  the  '  Cantillon/  said  he,  '  here ;'  I  was  at 
bridge,  jumped  on  it,  and  then  I  heard  the  edge  of  the  boat  holding  out  the  oar 
a  splash !  My  master  did  not  hesitate ;  he  to  him,  but  alas !  he  was  more  than  three 
gave  a  spring, — ^but  I  must  tell  you,  he  feet  off  it.  '  Here ! '  repeated  he.  I 
swam  like  a  fish.  I  said  to  myself,  if  I  was  losing  all  command  of  myself — a 
remun  in  the  cabriolet,  that  will  not  do  wave  passed  over  his  head.  I  remained 
much  good ;  but  as  I  do  not  know  how  with  my  mouth  open,  and  my  eyes  fixed 
to  swim,  if  I  jump  into  the  water,  they  on  the  place ;  he  reappeared ;  that  took 
will  only  have  two  to  drag  out  instead  a  load  fVom  my  breast ;  I  again  streUdied 
of  one ;  so  I  said  to  the  horse — this  very  out  the  oar ;  he  had  come  a  little  Ixt 
same  one,  who  then,  was  four  years  nearer.  *  Couri^e,  master !  courage ! ' 
younger,  and  had  more  oats  in  his  belly,  I  cried :  he  could  no  longer  answer. 
'Stop  there.  Coco.*     One  would  have  'Leave  go  of  her,  and  save  yourself!' 

thought  the  animal  understood  me,  for    <  No,  no ;'  said  he.      I the  water 

there  he  stood  quite  still.     I  set  off;  rushed  into  his  mouth.     Ah,  sir,  everj 

arrived  at  the  bank  of  the  river,  where  hur  on  my  head  was  wet — I  was  leaning 

I  found  a  little  boat;  I  jumped  in,  but  out  of  the  boat,  holding  the  oar;  every 

it  was  attached  by  a  rope ;  I  pulled  and  thing  seemed  to  be  turning  round.    The 

pulled,  and  then  felt  for  my  knife,  but  Bridge,    the    H6tel    des    Gardes,    the 

I  had  forgotten  it ;  in  the  meanwhile  Tuileries,  all  seemed  dancing ;  and  yet 

my  master  was  plunging  about  like  a  I  had  my  eyes  fixed  on  that  head,  which 

cormorant.   I  pulled  so  strongly,   that  was  gradually  sinking  lower  and  lower — 

crack  went  the  rope,  and  I  fell  almost  on  those  eyes  even  with  the  water,  and 

head-first  into  the  river.     There  I  lay  which  appeared  to  me  double  their  usual 

^rawling  on  my  back  in  the  boat,  but  size — then  I  saw  only  his  hair ;  the  hair 

thought  I  to  myself,  this  is  no  time  for  also  disappeared ;  his  arm  alone  remaineid 

counting  the  stars,  so  up  I  jumped  :  the  out  of  the  water,  with  its  fingers  cramped^ 

shock  had  made  the  boat  spring  forward,  I  made  a  last  effort — I  stretched  out  the 

I  looked  about  for- the  oars;    in  my  oar;  that  was  it,  at  last!     I  put  the  oar 

somerset,  I  had  thrown  one  into  the  into  his  hand.     Ah  ! "  ^  Cantillon  wiped 

water ;  I  tried  to  row  with  the  other,  his  forehead.      I  breathed  more  treSty ; 

jbut  turned   round    and   round  like  a  he  recommenced.     <*  We  are  right  in  say* 
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ing  that  m  drowning  man  would  cling 
even  to  a  bar  of  red-hot  iron — he  clung 
lo  tight  to  the  oar,  that  he  left  the  mark 
of  his  naila  in  it.  I  leant  on  the  edge  of 
the  boat,  and  thus  balanced  it.  M. 
Eugene  again  appeared  above  water ; — 
I  trembled  so  much,  that  I  was  afraid  of 
leaving  go  of  the  oar.  I  laid  upon  it, 
with  my  hand  resting  upon  the  edge  of 
the  boat.  M.  Eugene's  head  was  hang- 
ing back,  like  some  one  who  has  just 
fiunted.  1  still  kept  pulling— I  stretched 
out  my  arm,  and  caught  him  by  the 
wrist.  Ah !  I  was  now  sure  of  him ; 
I  held  him  as  tight  as  a  screw  :  a  week 
after  be  had  still  the  blue  marks  round 
his  arm.  He  had  not  left  go  of  the 
young  girl ;  I  drew  him  into  the  boat, 
and  she  after  him ;  they  both  of  them 
la^  at  the  bottom,  one  not  much  more 
alive  than  the  other.  I  called  my  master. 
He  answered  me  not.  I  tried  to  strike 
the  palms  of  his  hands;  but  he  kept 
them  as  firmly  shut  as  if  he  were  cracking 
walnuts.  It  was  enough  to  drive  one  to 
despair. 

"I  took  up  my  oar,  in  hopes  of  gaining 
the  ibore;  with  two  even,  I  am  not  a 
▼ery  frmous  rower,  but  with  only  one, 
tiiere  was  no  getting  on ;  I  wanted  to  go 
one  way,  and  the  current  dragged  me 
another. 

*<  When  I  saw  that  I  was  really  and 
truly  0nng  straight  to  Havre,  I  said  to 
myaelS  '  Faith,  this  is  no  time  for  fitlse 
aiiama ;  I  must  call  for  help ;'  so  1  began 
to  scream  like  a  peacock. 

"  llioae  Amny  feUows  In  the  little  place 
where  they  bring  drowned  persons  to 
life,  heard  me;  they  embarked,  and  in 
two  minutes  they  had  joined  me.  They 
hooked  my  boat  on  to  theirs,  and  five 
minntfn  afterwards,  my  master  and  the 
younffgirl  were  being  salt^  like  herrings. 

**  T&j  asked  me  if  I  also  was  drown^. 
I  amwered  no;  but  that  it  was  all  the 
tame ;  that  if  they  would  sive  me  a  glass 
of  brandy,  I  should  feel  quite  myself 
again,  fin*  my  legs  bent  under  me  like 
thread  papers. 

**Mw  WMMter  was  the  first  to  open  his 
cyw ;  lie  threw  his  arms  round  my  neck. 
I  sobbed,  I  bughed,  I  wept.  Good  Grod  I 
what  a  fbol  a  man  can  make  of  himself' 

'' M.  Ei^ne  turned  round,  and  per- 
oeiTinc  the  young  girl,  whom  they  were 
phjTMpkin^  '  A  thousand  francs  for  you, 
my  friendly'  said  he,  '  if  she  does  not  die; 
and  you,  Cantillon,  my  brave  fellow, 
my  firiend,  my  saviour  —  (I  was  still 
wveping)  fetch  the  cabriolet !' 

<«<Ohf'  said   I;   *  that's  true;  and 
* '  — .  need  not  ask  if  I  ran  with 


all  my  might.  I  reached  the  place  where 
I  had  left  it.  There  was  no  more  a 
cabriolet  and  horse  tliere,  than  there  is 
one  in  my  hand  now.  The  next  day  the 
police  found  it;  it  was  merely  an  ama- 
teur who  had  returned  home  in  it.  I 
came  back,  and  told  him  it  was  gone; 
he  desired  mc  to  call  a  hackney  coach. 

"  '  And  the  young  girl  ? '  said  I. 

<*  *  She  has  just  moved  the  least  in  the 
world.* 

*'  That  was  good  news ;  by  the  time  I 
had  called  the  coach,  she  was  quite  her- 
self except  that  she  was  not  yet  able  to 
speak ;  we  carried  her  to  the  vehicle. 

**<  Coachman,  No.  31,  rue  du  Bac, 
and  quickly.'  ** 

«*  But,  sir,  here  is  No.  58,  the  house 
of  Mademoiselle  Mars.** 

"  Is  your  story  finished  ?" 

"  Finished,  bah  !  not  the  quarter  of  it. 
I  have  told  you  nothing  yet,  as  you  shall 
see." 

And,  indeed,  I  felt  much  interested  in 
what  he  had  told  me ;  I,  had  only  one 
compliment  to  pay  to  our  great  actress, 
which  was  the  hope  of  finding  her  as 
sublime  in  1831,  as  she  had  been  in  1830, 
so  that  in  ten  minutes,  I  was  again  in 
the  cab. 

"And  the  story?" 

*«  First  of  all,  where  must  I  drive 
next?" 

"  Any  where,  straight  on— the  story  ?  " 

«*  Ah,  the  story;  whereabouts  was  11" 

<'Coachman,  rue  du  Bac,  and  quickly." 

**  Crossing  the  bridge,  the  young  girl 
fiunted  a  second  time.  My  master  made 
me  alight  on  the  quay,  in  order  to  fetch 
a  doctor.     When  I  returned  with  him,  I 

found  Mademoiselle  Marie .     Did  I 

tell  you  that  her  name  was  Marie?" 

«  No." 

**  Well,  that  was  her  Christian  name. 
I  found  Mademoiselle  Marie  lying  on  a 
bed  with  a  nurse  by  her  side.  I  cannot 
tell  you  how  pretty  she  looked,  with 
her  pale  face,  her  closed  eyes,  and  her 
hands  crossed  on  her  bosom.  She  looked 
like  the  Virgin,  whose  name  she  bears ; 
the  doctor  held  a  small  bottle  to  her 
nose;  I  shall  never  forget  thatf  for  he 
placed  it  on  the  drawers ;  and  I,  stupid- 
like, seeing  that  it  did  her  so  much 
good,  said  to  myself  <  that  must  be  some 
fitmous  scent,*  so  I  went  softly  to  the 
drawers,  pretending  not  to  have  any 
particular  motive,  and  while  their  backs 
were  turned,  I  took  out  the  stopper,  and 
stuffed  the  neck  of  the  bottle  up  my  nose. 
O,  it  was  quite  enough  of  a  good  thing! 
it  could  not  have  been  worse,  if  it  had 
been  a  hundred  needles.     '  Very  well,* 
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thinks  I,  *  I  shall  know  that  again.'  It 
made  the  tears  run  down  my  cheeks. 
'  Console  yourself,*  said  M.  Eugene,  *  the 
doctor  will  answer  for  you.'  *  0/  said 
I  to  myself,  '  he  may  be  a  very  clever 
doctor,  but  I  shall  not  apply  to  him  when 
I  am  ill/ 

**  In  the  meanwhile,  Mademoiselle 
Marie  came  to  herself  again,  and  looking 
round  the  room,  said, 

'*  <  This  is  strange,  where  am  I  ?  I  don't 
remember  this  room?' 

***Ah,'  said  I,  'that's  very  likely, 
seeing  you  were  never  in  it  before.' 

<"  Silence,  Cantillon,*  said  my  master. 

<<Then,  as  he  understood  talking  to 
women,  he  said  to  her, 

**  *  Compose  yourself,  madam,  I  will 
take  the  same  care  of  you  as  a  brother ; 
and  as  soon  as  you  are  in  a  state  to  allow 
of  it,  I  will  conduct  you  safely  home.' 

***1  am  ill,  then/  replied  she,  asto- 
nished; then  recalling  her  ideas,  she 
suddenly  exclaimed,   *  Oh  !   yes,  yes,  I 

remember  all  now ;   1  intended  ! * 

A  shriek  escaped  from  her  lips.  *  And 
it  is  you;  you,  sir,  undoubtedly,  who 
have  saved  me !  Ah,  did  you  but  know 
what  a  fatal  service  you  have  rendered 
me !  what  a  future  of  grief  your  kind- 
ness to  an  unknown  has  opened  for  her ! ' 

**  I  listened  to  all  this,  still  rubbing  my 
nose,  which  tingled  dreadfully ;  but  how- 
ever, that  did  not  prevent  me  from 
hearing  every  word,  and  I  tell  it  you 
just  as  it  happened.  My  master  con- 
soled her  as  well  as  he  was  able ;  but  to 
everything  he  said  to  her,  her  only  answer 
was,  *  Ah,  if  you  but  knew! — .*  He 
seemed  tired  of  always  hearing  the  same 
thing  repeated,  and  leaning  down  to  her, 
he  said,  *  I  know  all — .* 

*"  You?' said  she. 

"  *  Yes ;  you  love,  have  been  betrayed, 
abandoned.' 

"'Yes,  betrayed,'  answered  she  'be- 
trayed most  cowardly,  and  cruelly  aban- 
doned.* 

« « Well,'  said  M.  Eugene,  « confide  all 
your  griefs  to  me;  it  is  not  curiosity, 
but  the  hope  of  being  useful  to  you  that 
urges  me.  I  think  you  ought  no  longer 
to  consider  me  as  a  stranger.* 

** '  Oh  no,  no,'  said  she,  *for  a  man  who 
exposes  his  life  as  you  have  done,  must 
be  generous;  you,  I  am  sure,  have 
never  abandoned  any  unfortunate  female, 
leaving  her  only  the  choice  between 
eternal  shame  and  a  sudden  death.  Yes, 
yes,  I  will  tell  you  everything.' 

"  Well,  thinks  I  to  myself,  this  must  be 
interesting;  it  begins  well;  I  must 
listen. 


**  *  But  first,'  added  she,  '  allow  me  to 
write  to  my  father,  for  whom  I  had  left 
a  farewell  letter  in  which  I  told  him  my 
resolution,  and  who  no  doubt  believes 
that  I  have  accomplished  it.  You  will 
allow  him  to  come  here,  will  you  not  ? 
God  grant  that  in  his  grief  he  may  not 
have  committed  any  desperate  act — allow 
me  to  write  to  him  immediately — I  feel 
that  it  is  only  with  him  I  could  weep, 
and  tears  would  be  such  a  relief  to  me. ' 

**  *  Yes,  write  to  him,'  said  my  master, 
holding  the  pen  and  ink  for  her,  'for 
who  would  dare  to  retard  for  one  mo- 
ment the  solemn  meeting  of  a  father  and 
his  child,  who  thought  themselves  sepa- 
rated for  ever — yes,  pray  writ^  lose  oot 
a  moment.  Oh  your  unfortunate  finther, 
how  much  he  must  suffer  !' 

'*  Meanwhile,  she  was  scribbling  away 
in  a  pretty  little  hand-writing;  when  she 
had  finished  she  asked  the  direction  of 
the  house.  '  No.  31,  rue  du  Bac,'  said 
I.  '  No.  31,  rue  du  Bac,'  repeated  she, 
and  in  an  instant  the  ink  was  streaming 
down  the  sheets.  A  moment  after, 
she  added,    '  Perhaps    Providence  has 

fided  me  to  this  house.*  Ah !  thought 
,  providence  or  not,  it  will  require  a 
famous  load  of  salts  of  lemon,  to  get  out 
that  stain. 

"  My  master  seemed  quite  puzaled, 
'I  can  guess  your  astonuhment,'  said 
she ;  '  but  when  you  know  all,  you  will 
then  conceive  what  an  e^ect  the  direc- 
tion of  this  house  must  have  had  on  me.' 
She  then  placed  in  his  hands  her  letter 
to  her  &ther. 

" '  Cantillon,  take  this  letter.* 

**  I  glanced  at  it, '  Rue  deM  Fostes  Saint 
Victor  / '  'A  good  walk,  said  I.'  'Never 
mind,'  answered  he,  '  take  a  cab,  imd  be 
back  in  half  an  hour.* 

"  In  two  minutes  I  was  in  the  street; 
a  cab  was  passing,  I  jumped  into  it; 
'five  franco  friend,  if  you  take  me  to 
rue  des  Fosses  Saint  Victor,  and  bring 
me  back.'  I  wish  / had  such  good  lu(£ 
now  and  then.  We  stopped  be^sre  a 
small  house ;  I  knocked  again  and  again  ; 
the  porteress  opened  the  door  grumbling. 
'M.  Dumont!'  demanded  L  *Good 
God  !*  exclaimed  she,  '  do  you  bring  any 
news  of  his  daughter  ?'  '  Famous  new8»' 
answered  I.  'Fifth  story,  at  the  top 
of  the  stair-case.*  I  ran  up  four  steps 
at  a  time ;  there  was  a  door  igar,  I  looked 
in,  and  saw  an  old  ofiScer,  who,  weeping 
silently,  kissed  a  letter,  and  loaded  hia 
pistols.  Ah!  thought  I,  this  must  be 
her  father,  or  I  am  very  much  deceived* 
I  pushed  open  the  door,  *  I  come  from 
Mademoiselle  Marie. '    He  turned  roun4 
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and  growing  pale  as  death,  exclaimed    may  blem  him,  and  place  it  in  my  heart 

'My   daughter?'     *Yes,   Mademoiselle     by  the  side  of  another  name' 

Marie,  your  daughter.       Are  you  not         " «  Of  hit,  whose  bust  you  have — is  it 

M.  Dumont,  formerly  a  captain  under    not  so  ?  * 

the  emperor?' — He  nodded. — «Well,  here        «  *  Oh,  Marie !  and  she  is  quite  out  of 

is  a  letter  from   Mademoiselle  Marie.'    danger  —  is  she  not?      Does  not  the 

— ^He  took  it.    Sir,  I  do  not  exaggerate,     doctor  say  so  ? ' 

every  hair  stood  on  an  end,  and  as  large        **  <  Do  n't  mention  that  doctor be  is 

drops  ran  from  his  forehead  as  from  his    a  fool.' 

eyes.  «  *  What,   does  he  still  fear  for   my 

"<  She  still  lives,'  said  he;  <  and  it  is    child  ? ' 
▼our  master  who  saved  her  t  take  me  to        «  *  No,  I  did  not  say  so.    It  is  with  re- 
her,  friend,  quick,  quick.'     He  felt  in    gard  to  myself  I  am  speaking— my  nose.' 
the  drawer  of  a  snoall  escrutoirc,   and         "  We  were  getting  over  the  ground  in 
taking  out  three  or  four  five-franc  pieces,     the  meanwhile ;    for   all  at    once    the 
he  placed  them  in  m^  hand;   I  took    coachman  said,  *  Here  we  are.' 
them  for  fear  of  humiliating  him.      I         «<  Help  me,  friend,'  said  the  captain, 
looked  round  the  apartment.    Ah !  said  I     <  my  legs  fail  me ;  where  is  it  ? ' 
to  myself   thou  art  not  over  rich.     I         **  *  There,  the  second  story,  where  you 
turned  round  and  slipped  the  20  francs    see  a  light,  and  a  shadow  behihd  the 
bdiind  a  bust  of  the  Emperor,  adding,    curtain.* 
'  I  thank  you,  captain. — Are  you  ready?         "  *  Oh,  come,  come  ! ' 
I  am  waiting  for  you.'     He  then  began         **  Poor  man  !  he  was  as  white  as  a 

to  descend  as  if  he  were  sliding  down  the    sheet.      I  took  his  arm  within  mine I 

banisters.     '  I  say,  sir,'  exclaimed  I,  *  I     could  hear  the  palpitation  of  his  heart. 
ean*t  see  at  all  on  these  dark  stairs  of    '  If  I  were  to  find  her  dead,'  said   be, 
yours,'     Bah  I    he  was  already  at  the     looking  wildly  at  me.' 
bottom.  "At  the  same  moment,  the  door  of  M. 

**  At  length,  when  we  were  seated  in  Eugene's  apartment  opened  two  stories 
the  eabf  I  said  to  him,  *  without  wbhing  above  us,  and  we  heard  a  female  voice 
to  be  impertinent,  will  you  be  so  good  calling,  <  My  fether,  my  father !  * 
as  to  tell  what  you  meant  to  do  with  "  *  It  is  she— it  is  her  voice,*  said  the 
those  pistols  you  were  loading.'  He  captain ;  and  the  old  man,  who  a  mo- 
answered  me  with  a  frown,  '  one  was  ment  before  was  trembling  like  an  aspen, 
for  that  wretch,  whom  God  m^  forgive,  now  sprang  forward  like  a  youth,  entered 
but  I  cannot. '  Ah,  thought  I,  for  the  the  chamber,  and  without  even  noticing 
fether  of  her  child !  *  I1ie  other  was  any  one  else,  threw  himself  on  his 
for  mytmif*  daughter's  bed,  weeping  and  exclaiming, 

**  *  WeU,"  said  I,  *  it  is  better  it  should     '  Marie,  my  dear  child,  my  daughter !' 
have  hiqypened  as  it  has.'  **  When  I  came  in,  it  was  qmte  a  pio- 

**  *  All  is  not  yet  over,'  said  he ;  *  but  ture  to  see  them  in  each  other's  arms ; 
tell  me  how  your  excellent  young  master  the  father's  rough,  lion  -  looking  fece 
saved  my  poor  Marie.'  and  his  old  moustachios  rested  on  the 

**  I  then  related  all  to  him  ;  he  sobbed  face  of  his  child ;  the  nurse  wept,  M. 
like  a  child ;  it  was  enough  to  melt  the  Eugene  wept,  I  wept ;  in  fact,  it  was  a 
very  stones  to  see  the  old  soldier  weep ;    regular  shower. 

so  that  at  last  the  coachman  even  said  to  "  My  master,  turning  to  the  nurse  and 
faim,  <*  Sat,  really  this  is  very  silly ;  I  I,  told  us  that  they  had  better  be  left 
eon  hardly  see  how  to  drive ;  and  if  the  alone ;  so  we  all  three  went  out ;  he 
poor  beast  had  no  more  sense  than  we  took  me  on  one  side.  *  Watch  for 
have,  he  would  take  us  straight  to  the  Alfred  de  Linar,'  said  he,  <  when  be 
Mofgue*'*  returns  from  the  ball,  and  tell  him  I 

*"  To  the  Morgue,'  said  the  captain,    want  to  speak  to  him.' 
dhnddering ;    *  to   the    Morgue.      Ah,        "  I  placed  myself  as  sentinel  on .  the 
when  I  think  of  it,  it  was  there  only  I    stairs,  thinking  to  myself,  ah,  your's  is 
had  siny  hopes  of  seeing  again  my  poor    no  good  account,  M.  Alfred.     In  about 
the  child  of  my  heart,  stretched    a  quarter  of  an  hour,  I  heard  ring-a- 


on  that  bhick  and  filthy  marble.      Oh  ding-ding.     It  was  M.  Alfred ;  he  came 

ton  nM  the  name  of  your  master,  that  I  singing  up  stairs.      I  said  to  him  very 

politely,    *  That  won 't  do— -my  master 

•  A  boose  hi  Paris  in  which  bodies  drowned  wishes  to  speak  two  words  with  you.' 

!•  £5ffi?  *»"  %*/ r"."!/""** '''  ^^^^  **ir  "  *  Could  not  your  master  have  waited 

ia  order  to  give  their  fnends  an  opportnnity  ...     ^""*"  .•«!.  ^v»«  i^»»^i  »«*«;  wiui.vu 

of  claisdBB  them.  till  to-morrow  ?   said  he  sharply. 
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collected,  though  his  half-opened  lips  A  REVERIE  ABOUT  OYSTERS. 

shewed  bis  clenched  teeth.    The  perspi*  bt  william  cox. 

ration  flowed  from  his  antagonist's  fore-  — 

head,  he  was  getting  weaker.  Man  has  been  styled  a  speaking  animal, 

*'  My  master  stepped  forward.  a  laughing  animal,  a  bargaining  animal, 

<*  M.  Alfred  fell  back.  and  a  drunken  animal,  in  contradistinc- 

^<  <  I  thought  you  never  retreated,*  said  tion  to  all  other  animals,  who  neither 

he.  speak,  nor  laugh,  nor  bargain,  nor  get 

"  M.  Alfred  made  a  fiint,  and  M.  Eu-  drunk ;  but  a  cooking  animal  seems  after 

gene's  sword  parried  with   such  forces  all  to  be  his  most  characteristic  and  dls- 

that  his  adversary's  bent  almost  in  two—  tinguishing  appellation.     In  the  impor- 

fi>r  one  moment  his  chest  was  unguarded,  tant  art  of  cooking  victuals  he  shines 

and  my  master's  sword  was  buried  in  it  pre-eminent ;  here  he  taxes  all  his  facul- 

to  the  hilt.  ties,  racks  his  invention,  and  gives  un- 

**M.  Alfred  extended  his  arms,  let&ll  bounded  range  to  his  imagination.  Nature 

his  weapon,  and  was  only  prevented  from  has  given  to  every  other  animal  a  pecu- 

fallings  by  the  sword  which  had  pierced  liar  taste,  and  furnished  three  or  four 

him.  kinds  of  food  to  suit  that  taste,  but  this 

"  M.  Eugene  drew  out  his  sword,  and  sense  in  man  accommodates  itself  to  an 

he  fell.  innumerable  quantity  of  materials.     He 

'< '  Have  I  acted  as  a  man  of  honour  ? '  has  made  copious    selections   from   all 

said  he  to  the  witnesses.     They  made  a  things  that  dwell  upon  the  face  of  the 

gesture  in  the  affirmative,  and  advanced  globe — from  the  birds  of  the  air,  from 

towards  M.  Alfred.  the  fish  of  the  sea,  from  the  inhabitants 

"  My  master  came  up  to  me.  of  lake  and  river,  yea,  from  the  bowels  of 

"  *  Return  to  Paris,  and  take  a  notary  the  earth  has  he  extracted  substances  to 

to  my  house ;  mind  he  is  there  by  the  minister  to  his  palate,   and  the  whole 

time  I  return.'  mineral  and  vegetable  world  has  been 

<* '  If  it  is  to  make  M.  Alfred's  will,'  ransacked  with  indefatigable  industry  for 

said  I,  'that  can  hardly  be  worth  while,  its  gratification.     Thousands  of  his  spe- 

as  he  is  writhing  like  an  eel,  and  vomiting  cies  pass  their  lives  in  dreary  mines,  to 

blood  too,  which  is  no  very  good  sign.'  send  forth  the  simple  but  indispensable 

'*  *  No,'  he  replied,  '  it  is  not  for  that.'  salt  with  which  he  seasons  his  viands ; 

'What  was  it  for  then,'  said  I,  inter-  while  others  fit  out  frail  vessels,  and  amid 

rupting  Cantillon,  in  my  turn.  storm  and  tempest,  traverse  the  wilderness 

*To  marry  the  young  girl,  and  ao-  of   waters  for  certain  spices  that  add 

knowledge  her  child,'  said  he.  piquancy  to  a  favourite  dish  !     But  after 

*  And  did  he  do  it  ? '  he  has  collected  all  the  products  of  the 

]    *  Yes,  sir,  and  nobly  ! '  world  together,   that  is  only  the  com- 

**  *  Then,'  said  he  to  me,  *  Cantillon,  mencement — the  preliminary  mustering 
my  wife  and  I  are  going  to  travel ;  I  of  his  forces.  What  are  all  these  mate- 
should  like  to  keep  you,  but  your  pre-  rials  collectively,  to  the  innumerable,  the 
sence  would  be  a  restraint  on  her ;  you  inconceivable  quantity  of  dishes  which  he 
understand.  Here  are  a  thousand  francs;  manufactures  from  them  by  skilful  com- 
I  give  you  my  horse  and  cabriolet,  to  do  binations  or  incongruous  mixtures  ?— 
what  you  please  with ;  and  if  you  want  me  Twelve  figures  can  be  set  down  in  thou- 
do  not  address  yourself  to  any  one  else.'  sands  of  different  ways  and  no  two  alike; 

**  As  I  had  wherewithal  to  commence  then  out  of  those  millions  of  primitive 

I  turned  coachman."  There  is  my  story,  substances,   what   countless  quintillions 

sir.     Now  where  shall  I  drive  you  to  ?  of  dishes  can  he  not  compound !  whilst 

"  Home ;  I  will  finish  my  calls  another  every  day  new  secrets  are  brought  to 

day."  light  and  added  to  the  limitless  list  of 

On  arriving  at  my  own  house,  I  sat  gastronomic  discoveries, 
down  and  wrote  Cantillon's  story,  just  as  The  ancients  knew  something  as  re- 
he  had  related  it  to  me.  M.  A. W.  garded  these  matters ;  but  still  thej 
— — — —  seemed  to  have  studied  expense  and 
spiders'  thkeads.  vanity  more  than  real  gratification.  There 
The  threads  of  the  minutest  spiders  are  are  few  that  have  not  heard  of  the  extra- 
so  fine,  that  four  millions  of  them  would  vagances  of  an  Heliogabalus;  his  bftdne 
be  required  to  make  up  a  single  hair  of  of  flamingos,  his  tongues  of  nightingales, 
the  human  head.  The  compound,  or  and  his  heads  of  ostriches,  six  hundred  d 
common  thread  of  the  spider,  is  made  up  which  were  served  up  in  a  single  dish, 
of  about  forty  thousand  smaller  threads,  and  for  which  single  dish  the  deserts  criT 
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Arabia  must  have  been    Moured    and    extremely  grateful  are  the  latter  to  all 

desolated but  there  is  no  ingenuity  in     who    truly    appreciate    their    estimable 

this,  nothing  remarkable,  save  its  mon-  qualities,  that  every  additional  one  only 
strous  folly.  At  a  later  period  the  art  creates  a  keener  desire  for  iu  successor, 
took  a  more  complex  form.  ^  In  1577  the  u  j^  |f  increase  of  appetite  had  grown 

abstemious  cardinal,  Ascanius  Colonna,  By  what  it  fed  on/^ 

gave  an  entertainment  to  the  prince  of    until  the  stomach  signifies  its  incapacity 
Nassau,  when  the  following  unique  oUa    to  receive  a  farther  supply  of  the  luscious 
podrida  was  produced,  which  was  looked    and  delectable  food, 
upon  as  one  of  the  greatest  achievements        Man  is  naturally  a  self-opiniated  con- 
of  the  times,  and  was  so  admired  and    trary  animal,  and  feels  a  natural  inclina- 
lauded  by  all  who  partook  of  it,  that  a    tion  to  disagree  witli  his  species  on  all 
certain  holy  fiither  present  at  the  feast,    earthly  questions ;   but  still   he  divides 
composed  a  Latin  ode    upon    it,    and    into  parties  and  subdivides  into  fiictions, 
•handed  the  receipt  down  to  an  ungrateful    and  it  is  possible  to  find  half  a  dozen 
posterity,  who  reftise  to  avail  themselves    people  who    have    the    same   views  in 
of  this  chef  ^cna/re  in   the  annals  of    politics,   religion,    and    litcratitfe;    but 
cookery*      The  ingredients  were   '*  ten    perhaps  no  two  were  ever  formed  since 
pounds  of  beef,  three  pounds  of  a  pig,     the  creation  with  exactly  the  same  tenets 
six  wood  pigeons,  one  pound  of  truffles,     respecting  the    stomach.        They    may 
six  thrushes,  one  ci^wn,  three  pounds  of    hold  on  together  for  some  time,  and  con- 
tumipsy   six  handsfoll  of  green  fennel    fess  that  tliey  both  like  boiled  salmon 
seed,  two  pounds  of  sausages  composed    or  roast    ducks ;    but  let   them    speak 
of  curious  materials,  one  pound  of  pepper,     upon  the  subject  of  eating  for  a  quarter 
six  onioosa  twelve  larks,  three  lobsters,    of  an  hour,  and  a  hundred  minute  but 
seven  lampreys,  four  choice  cardooiis  (a    important  difFurenccs  of  taste  discover 
vegetable  resembling  celery),  two  heads    themselves.     Indeed,  two  men  alike  in 
of  Bologna  cabbage,   tliree  pounds  of    this   respect  would  bo  a  much  greater 
tallow,   spices,    salt,    sugar,   and  other    rarity  than  the  two  Dromios.      There 
seasonings.**  .  How  stomachs  were  con-    are  few  points  on  which  there  is  a  more 
structed  In  those  days  it  is  not  stated.  unanimous  opinion  entertained  than  on 

The  United  States  possess  an  advantage    oysters.     All  agree  as  to  their  virtues  in 
over  an  the  nations  of  the  earth  in  two     the  first  instance ;  but  whether  they  are 
things  highly  conducive  to  human  happi-    best  raw,  or  stewed,  or  fried,  or  broiled, 
ness    oysters  and  peaches.      Men  may    or   pickled,    is    the  subject  of   endless 
disagree  about  fbrms  of  government,  or    cavillings,  and  interminable  harangues, 
the  fine  arts^  or  the  relative  merits  of    The  longest  dispute  I  ever   listened  to 
poets,  painters,  and  actors ;  and  whether    was  whether  it  was  best  to  devour  these 
they  are  right  or  wrong,  nuiy  be  perfectly     creatures  with  black  pepper  or  red ;  and 
ancereand  well  meaning  in  their  opinions;     such  was  the  earnestness  of  the  dispu- 
iMit  whoever  denies  the  complete  supre-     tants  that  the  man  employed  in  opening 
xnaey  of  the  oysters  and  peaches  of  that    them,  making  a  mistake,   kept  helping 
part  of  the  world,  must  be  given  over  as    the  red  pepper  advocate  with  black  and 
incurably  infected  with   prejudice   and    the  black  pepper  zealot  with  red ;  and 
penroieness.     The  peaches  of  England    to  the  infinite  amusement  of  the  lookers 
nn  nothing,  and  the  oysters,  generally    on,   neither   foimd   out    the    difference 
vpoikinf^  no  more  to  be  compared  to    until  they  were  told,  when  both  instantly 
then,  than  a  crab-apple  to  a  pippin ;     declared  they  thought  the  oysters  had  a 
tfaou^  there  ought  to  be  an  especial    very  peculiar  taste!  just  as  newspapers 
vaerTation   made  in  fovour  of  what  is    or  politicians  will  now-a-days  commence 
oUedthe^  Colchester  native,**  the  flavour    a  flety    dispute  concerning  democratic 
of  vUdi  must  dwell  in  the  grateful  re-     and  aristocratic  parties,  or  the  powers  of 
nKmbrance  of  all  who  have  had  the  good    the  general  and  local  governments,  until 
fitune  to  taste  them ;  they  are  uncom-    they  unconsciotisly  change  sides  in  the 
nonly  sweet, 'J>ut  small— a  very  choice    course  of  the  argument,  without  being 
oyMer  for  ladies ;  but  when  taken  into  a    anything  the  wiser ;  and  just  so  trivial 
toloaUy  capacious  mouth,  do  not  touch    and  undistinguishable  are  half  the^  dis- 
tils pdato  at  every  point — there  is  still    putes  into  which  we  poor  brainless  bipeds 
■«»ftfiing  wanting,   and   you    do    not    plunge  with  such  uncontrollable  fury,  to 
Operienoe  that  unalloyed  gratification,     the  infinite  amusement  of  all  calm  and 
thit  tataem  of  delight  which  is  the  no-    dispassionate  spectators.       But  it  will 
€tmuj   consequence    of  swallowing  a    not  do  to    go  on    grounding    general 
Itf^By  firedi,  fiit,  Tork-bay  oyster.     So    reflections  on  an  oyster.     It  was  made 
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iuriiiJOfr  tiling  thn  to  i«atiia&e  from  boait ;  Bke  titt  bar  «iu>  killed  the  goose 

«i«eit  U*  extract  a  ^neaduBaUe  monL  §ar  t^  ^nUem  eggSr  tlieT  are  nol  eontcnt 

I  voold  xf  I  0Miid  bf;  i^uqaeot  in  tlzj  vilii  tiie  j-earir  yiudmg  of  tfaj  friddnl 

praaw,  ti«cm  bert  md  grrreat  of  iidi —  bc1d^    bat  littw  leave  tbem  u^afiWii, 

tibcni  aoMft  nutntMB  azkd  <^g»^m*  of  sesae   on    bodi    luiaeai  and  fwiiirifial, 

BhcdmoMM  aul«taaeeft  —  tiicm  af»Tirhr»r  and  expect  a  inuaiir  to  provide  far  the 

Ineskd  aad  wUadirti  vappona  of  Afric's  fiitare.     Ii  k  easr  to  SuCmjl  the  ndnoas 

tratDpled    acnt,    ior  vbom    tlxm  daOj  eopaequepee»of«iichaliotioaicondnct — 

ettadtm,    more    tfaao    ^Hbaiorct    can  bat  it  ii  not  in  nuBrmaw  praae  that  thj 

«««r  hope  to  ocRBpaM — muda  do  I  regret  merits  and  saffisrixigs  dwold  be  coDxne- 

tikat  tiae  izmtiable  appetites  of  tbe  dti-  morated.      I  vill  take  my  faarp^  and 

zcas  are  roUiing  tbcar  bar  of  iu  greatest  sveep  its 


iJVEs  oy  A  yewLT-omncD  Toax-ZAXEza. 

With  liMJings  ctrazijre  az>d  nDdefined  I  gaae  opoa  tfaj  face,  * 

Thou  ebaict  and  jnicr  specimezi  of  an  iQ-^ted  raee  ;  ] 

Itom  calaij,  jtat,  hcnr  naeeklj  thoo  redinest  in  tfar  dieD, 
Yet  vbat  tb  j  voes  and  axfiiaingB  mn  man  uaaj  eaKQetture  vdl ! 

FifT  tbou  hast  hit  as  well  as  be  vbo  reekleaslj  seeks  tbine, 
Andy  eouldst  them  speak,  mi^t  drav  Ibrtfa  tears  as  briny  as  thy  brine ; 
For  tbou  wast  torn  from  friends  and  borne  and  all  thy  heart  emild  widi, 
Tbou  hapless,  helpless  innocent,  nmte^  persecuted  fidi. 

Pcrfaapf  thou  vast  but  nevly  joined  to  some  soft  plump  young  brid^ 
Who  op'd  her  mouth  for  tood.  with  thee  when  flowed  tbe  flowing  tide  ^ 
I^erhafM  tbou.  hast  a  €amDy,  from  whom  thou  hast  been  toniy 
Wbo  sadly  wail  for  him,  alas,  who  nerer  will  return  ! 

Tbou  wast  happy  on  thy  natire  bed,  where  blitbesoaie  billows  play. 
Till  the  cruel  fi&ber  wrench'd  thee  from  thy  *  borne,  sweet  homei,'  away  ; 
He  stow'd  thee  in  bis  eoMe  and  he  rowed  thee  to  the  strand — 
Thou  wast  bought  and  sold  and  opened,  and  placed  in  this  right  band  ! 

I  know  that  while  I  moralize  thy  flavour  £Mks  away, 
I  know  thou  shouldst  be  ate  aliTe,f  before  thy  sweets  decay  ! 
I  know  that  it  is  fodisfaneas,  this  weak  delay  of  min^ 
And  epicures  may  laugh  at  it  as  sentimental  iHiine. 

Well,  let  them  laugh,  I  still  will  drop  a  tear  o'er  thy  sad  hte. 
Thou  wretched  and  ill-£ited  one  !  tbou  sad  and  desolate  ! 
O'er  thee  and  o'er  thy  kindred  hangs  one  all-consuming  doom. 
To  die  a  slow  and  lingering  death,  or,  living  find  a  tomb  ! 

Like  the  Indian  from  the  forest — like  the  roebuck  fi^m  the  glen. 

Thy  race  is  dwindling  silently  before  the  arts  of  men ; 

Ye  are  passing  from  the  rirer,  from  Uie  sea-bank  and  the  shores 

And  the  haunts  that  long  lunre  known  ye^  shall  know  ye  soon  no  more ! 

Tbe  Blue-point  and  the  Shrewsbury^  are  vanishing  away. 
And  clamless  soon  will  be  our  streams,  and  oysterless  our  bay ; 
Kapacious  man,  before  your  prime,  ordains  that  ye  shall  die. 
And  drags  ye  from  your  cool  retreats  to  boil  and  stew  and  fry ! 

Why  were  ye  made  so  racy,  rich,  and  luscious  to  the  taste? 

'T  is  that  lias  stripped  your  thickest  banks,  and  made  your  beds  a  waste  ; 

**  Your  virtues  tiave  proved  sanctified  and  holy  traitors  to  ye," 

And  that  which  was  your  proudest  boast  has  served  but  to  undo  ye ! 

C^'en  I,  the  friend  of  all  thy  kind,  when  I  think  of  what  thou  art. 
When  I  ponder  o*er  the  melting  joys  thy  swallowing  will  impart. 
Can  delay  thy  fate  no  longer ;  one  look,  it  is  my  last ! 
A  gulp — one  more— a  silent  pause— a  sigh — and  all  is  past ! 

*  Oysters  taken  from  the  river  and  kept  in  fresh  water,  open  their  months  at  the  time  of  the 
fluwins  of  the  tide,  in  expectation  of  their  accustomed  food.—- J9r.  Kitchiner, 

t  lliose  who  wish  to  enjoy  this  most  delicious  restorative  in  the  utmost  perfection  mnst  eat  it 
tbe  moment  it  is  opened,  with  its  own  gravy  in  tlie  under  shell;  if  not  eaten  while  absolutely  aUve, 
its  flavour  and  spirit  are  lost.— />r.  Kitchmer, 

t  Two  famous  species,  found  adjacent  to  .^ew-York,  now  nearly  extinct. 
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HISTORIC  GLEANINGS.  drink,  which  came  out  into  the  cup  of 

■  each  side  of  his  mouth  ;  his  skin  was  as 

coLOKXL  BLOOD.  soft  as  taffeta  sarsnet,  which  felt  so  be- 

-—  cause  he  never  washed  his  hands,  only 

EvxLTK,  in  his  Journal  says,  "  March  rubbed  his  finger's  ends  slightly  with 

10,  1671, — Dined  at  Mr.  Treasurer's,  the  wet  end  of  a  napkin :  his  legs  were 

where  dined  Monsieur  de  Gramont,  and  very  weak,  having  had  (as  some  thought) 

several  Frenchnoblemen,  and  one  Blood,  some  foul  play  in  his  youth,  or  rather 

that  impudent  bold  fellow,  who  had  not  before  he  was  born,  that  he  was  not  able 

long  before  attempted  to  steal  the  im-  to  stand  at  seven  years  of  age;    that 

penal  crown  itself  out  of  the  Tower,  weakness  made  him  for  ever  leaning  on 

pretending  only  curiosity  of  seeing  the  other  men's  shoulders ;   his  walk  was 

r^alia  there,  when,  stabbing  the  keeper,  ever  circular." 

though  not  mortally,   he  boldly  went  

away  with  it  through  all  the  guards,  NOTES  OF  A  READER, 

taken  only  by  the  accident  of  his  horse  — 

falling  down.     How  he  came  to  be  par-  sib  jamks*  mackintosh  on  hooarth. 

doned,  and  even  received  into  favour,  — 

not  only  after  this,   but  several  other  I  perform  my  promise  of  giving  you 

exploits  almost  as  daring  both  in  Ireland  some  account  of  what  I  have  been  read- 

and  here,  I  could  j^ever  come  to  under-  ing  in  Hogarth.    I  do  not  think  it  quite 

stand.      Some  believed  he  became  a  spy  justice  to  say  that  he  was  a  great  comic 

of  several  parties,  b^ing  well  with  the  genius.    It  is  more  true  that  he  was  a 

sectaries  and  enthusiasts,  and  did  his  great  master  of  the  tragedy  and  comedy 

majesty  services  that  ^ay,  which  none  of  low  life.  His  pictures  have  terrific  and 

alive  could  do  so  well  a^  he;  but  it  was  pathetic  circumstances,  and  even  scenes  : 

certainly  as  the  boldest  Attempt,  so  the  he  was  a  Lillo  as  well  as  Fielding.     His 

only  treason  of  this  sort,  that  was  ever  sphere,  which  was  English  low  life,  was 

pardoned.     The  man  had  not  only  a  contracted,  indeed,  compared  to  that  of 

daring,  but  a  villanous  undierciful  look  Shakspeare,  who  ranged  through  human 

and  fiilse  countenance,  but  very  well  nature  in  all  times,  countries,  ranks,  and 

q>oken,  and  dangerously  insinuating.**  forms ;  but  he  resembled  Shakspeare  in 

Enough  has  been  said  of   Charles*  the  versatility  of  talent,  which  could  be 

protection  and  favour  of  this  man ;  but  either  tragic  or  comic ;  and  in  a  propen- 

what  shall  we  say  to  the  baseness  of  his  sity  natural  to  such  a  talent,  to  blend 

majesty's  loving  subjects,  who  admitted  tragic  with  comic  circumstances. 

this  monstrous  rufiSan  to  their  tables  ?  **  Much  has  been  said  of  the  morality 

What  a  strange  thing  is  courtesy !    The  and  utility  of  his  works.     Garrick  said 

virtuous  Evelyn,  that  quiet  pattern  of  that 
an   English  gentleman,  sitting  at  the 

same  board  with  a  common  stebber  like  ?!!,  P!fi"ili  ?i^'!lf.";i°j*J?!  .Ti"^^:. 
Blood  I                           Ed.  Pabtkrre. 


And  throngh  the  eye  improve  the  heart. 


Too  much  of  this  sort  can  never  be  said, 

unless  it  be  exclusively  said.     Hogarth 

PK&soNAL  APPSABANCK  OF  JAMss  THK  deters  men  from  debauchery,  prostitu- 

yiBST.  tion,   and    mercenary  marriage,    by  a 

—  representation  of  the  evils  which  flow 

*<  Hs  was  of  a  middle  stature,*'  says  Sir  from  them. 

Anthony  Weldon,  « more  corpulent  « But  has  not  Raffaelle  also  *  through 
through  his  clothes  than  in  his  body,  the  eye  improved  the  heart?*  Have  not 
yet  fiU  enough,  his  clothes  ever  being  dying  Christs  taught  fortitude  to  the 
made  large  and  easy ;  the  doublets  quilt-  virtuous  sufferer  ?  Have  not  Holy  Fa- 
ed  for  stiletto  proof;  his  breeches  in  milies  cherished  and  ennobled  domestic 
great  plaits  and  full  stuffed ;  he  was  affections  ?  The  tender  genius  of  the 
naturally  of  a  timorous  disposition,  which  Christian  morality,  even  in  its  most  de- 
was  the  reason  of  his  quilted  doublets ;  generate  state,  has  made  a  mother  and 
his  eye  large,  ever  rolling  after  any  her  child  the  highest  objects  of  affection - 
alraiiger  that  came  in  his  presence,  inso-  ate  superstition.  How  much  has  that 
mudi  that  many  for  shame  left  the  beautiful  superstition,  by  the  pencil  of 
rodniy  as  being  out  of  countenance  :  his  great  artists,  contributed  to  humanise 
beard  was  very  thin ;  his  tongue  too  mankind  ?  Unless,  therefore,  the  praise 
large  for  his  mouth,  which  made  him  of  utility  be  denied  to  those  who  encou- 
dHnk  very  uncomely^  as  if  eating  his  rage  virtue,  and  confined  to  those  who 
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deter  from  vice,  it  will  be  impossible  to  of  them,   as  were  not  too  formidably 

bestow  it  in  an  exclusive,  or  even,  I  guarded  by  ancient  &me  and  general  re- 

think,  in  a  pre-eminent  degree,  on  Ho-  verence. 

garth ;  though  it  must  be  allowed  that,         **  Hogarth     objected    to    the    Royal 
in  his  pictures,  the  utility  is  more  obvi-  '  Academy.    In  a  letter  to  Lord  Bute,  he 

ous  and  direct.  represents  the  art  to  be  in  a  good-enough 

**  Observations  somewhat  similar  may  state,  or  at  least,  in  as  good  a  state  as  it 
be  applied  to  Miss  Edgeworth's  fictions,  was  capable  of  being.  He  thought  it 
In  my  first  enthusiasm  of  admiration,  I  useless  for  students  to  go  to  Rom9  to 
thought  that  she  had  first  made  fiction  study  the  antique.  '  If  hereafter,'  says 
useful ;  but  every  fiction  since  Homer,  he,  '  the  times  alter,  the  arts,  like  water, 
has  taught  friendship,  patriotism,  gene-  will  find  their  level.*  This  is  the  text, 
rosity,  contempt  of  death.  These  are  on  which  has  been  founded  all  the  coarse 
the  highest  virtues ;  and  the  fictions  and  shallow  declamation  against  pabron- 
which  taught  them,  were,  therefore,  of  age  by  governments  of  the  fine  arts.** 
the  highest,  though  not  of  unmixed  — 
utility.  Miss  Edgeworth  inculcates  kelson. 
prudencey  and  the  many  virtues  of  that  "  He  (Nelson)  says  Sir  James  Mac- 
family.  Are  these  excellent  virtues  intosh,  seems  to  have  been  born  with  a 
higher  or  more  useful  than  those  of  for-  quick  good  sense,  an  affectionate  heart, 
titude  and  benevolence  ?  Certainly  not.  and  a  high  spirit ;  he  was  susceptible  c^ 
Where  then  is  Miss  E.'s  merit  ?  Her  the  enthusiasm  either  of  the  tender  or 
merit — ^her  extraordinary  merit,  both  as  the  proud  feelings ;  he  was  easily  melted 
a  moralist  and  as  a  woman  of  genius —  or  inflamed  ;  to  say  that  he  was  fearless, 
consists  in  her  having  selected  a  class  of  seems  ridicidously  unnecessary ;  he  was 
virtues  far  more  difficult  to  treat  as  the  not  merely  averse  to  falsehood  or  artifice, 
subject  of  fiction  than  others,  and  which  but  he  was  in  the  highest  degree  simple 
had,  therefore,  been  left  by  former  wri«  and  frank.  These  qualities  of  his  heart 
ters  to  her.  *  *  are  not  menticmed  for  the  idle  purpose 

"  The  same  circumstances  at  the  same  of  panegyric ;  however  singular  it  may 

time  directed  both  the  pencil  and  the  sound,  I  will  venture  to  afiSrm  that  they 

pen  to  common  life.      Hogarth  arose  formed  no  small  part  of  the  genius  of 

with   Richardson   and   Fielding.      The  Nelson :    they  secured  attachment  and 

'  Rake's  Progress  *  is  a  novel  on  canvas,  confidence,  and  they  revealed  to  him  tiie 

The  Dutch  painters  had  before  painted  feeling  of  other  men — that  great  secret 

familiar  and  low  scenes ;  but  they  were  in  the  art  of  command,  which 


without  any  particular  moral  tendency  ;  alone  can  never  disclose.  His  under- 
and  it  was  scenery,  rather  than  the  his-  standing  was  concentrated  on  his  profes- 
tory  of  ordinary  life,  which  they  repre-  sion ;  and  as  danger  must  always  excite 
sented.  They  were  masters  of  the  where  it  does  not  disturb^  it  acted  on  his 
mechanism  of  their  art,  in  which  Ho-  mind,  in  the  moment  of  action,  with  the 
garth  was  totally  deficient.  highest  stimulant  power,  and  roused  his 
*'  Hogarth  had  extraordinary  vigour  genius  to  exertions  greater  than  the 
of  sense,  and  a  quick  perception  of  the  languor  of  tranquillity  could  have  pro- 
ridiculous,  with  somewhat  of  that  coarse-  duced.  Still, Windham  certainly,  andper- 
ness  and  prejudice  against  sensibility  or  haps  Fox,  met  Capt.  Nelson,  at  Holkham, 
refinement,  which  men  of  that  character  without  suspecting  that  he  was  more 
are  apt  to  entertain.  Horace  Walpole  than  a  lively  and  gallant  officer.  *  * 
brought  him  to  dine  with  Gray,  and  '*  Why  is  it  not  possible  to  wipe  out 
complained  that  he  was  seated  between  from  history  the  scenes  in  the  bay  of 
Tragedy  and  Comedy.  They  did  not  Naples  ?  I  read  over  the  passage  wfaidi 
talk  to  each  other,  which  he  ought  to  respects  them  three  or  four  times,  in 
have  foreseen.  Gray  must  have  shrunk  hopes  of  discovering  a  vindication ;  but, 
from  Hogarth,  and  Hogarth  must  have  alas  !  it  is  impossmle.  It  might  be 
laughed  at  Gray.  Hogarth  and  Johnson  thought  affectation,  but  it  is  true^  that 
suited  each  other  better.  Both  had  most  I  have  read  them  with  no  small  pain. 
powerful  and  independent  understands*  The  breach  of  faith  to  the  garrisons  of 
ings;  neither  had  poetical  sensibility,  the  two  castles  is  too  certain  and  too 
Both  endeavoured  to  spare  themselves  atrocious.  The  execution  of  Caraccioli 
the  pain  of  knowing,  and  the  shame  of  is  an  act  which  I  forbear  to  charaeteriao. 
owning,  that  they  were  inferior  to  others  The  writers  admit,  that  at  this  ezeeutioii^ 
in  sensibility  to  the  higher  perfections  was  present  that  ferocious  womanwlio 
of  art,  by  professing  a  contempt  for  such  lowered  the  illustrious nameof  an  Eng^Ueh 
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matron  to  the  level  of  a  Parisian  fish  by  the  drunkcnncfts  of  guilty  passion, 
woman,  and  who  made  our  chosen  hero  and  the  maddening  power  of  ])olitical 
an  instrument  in  deeds  of  cruelty  and  fiunaticism,  he  was  driven  into  these 
dishonour.  The  contrast  between  these  deplorable  acts.  I  shall  not  even  exte- 
borrible  executions  and  the  profligate  nuate  them.  I  hope  there  is  no  crea- 
splendour  of  Palermo  in  the  autumn  of  ture  who  has  a  greater  abhorrence  of 
1799,  as  it  appears  by  Sir  T.  Trow-  perfidy  and  cruelty  than  I  have.  I  verily 
bridge's  letters,  reminds  the  reader  of  believe  that  tiiere  is  no  character  in  his- 
that  union  of  effeminacy  and  barbarity  tory,  but  that  of  Nelson,  which  I  should 
which  marked  the  worst  of  the  Roman  love,  afler  imputing  to  it  such  crimes.** 
emperors.  

'<  From  this  moment  the  charm  of  the  ANTIQUE  RELIC, 

kind  and  honest  Horatio  Nelson  is  gone.  — 

His  correspondence  with  his  poor  wife  A  most  elegant  relic  of  the  time  when 
becomes  cold  and  rare.  She,  the  com-  Ebor  owned  the  Romanes  sway,  was  re- 
panion  of  his  poverty  and  obscurity,  cently  turned  up  l>ctwecn  York  and 
entirely,  loses  him,  at  the  moment  when  Dringhouscs,  a  site  ricli  in  Roman  re- 
he  bc<»une  the  most  celebrated  man  in  mains.  It  is  a  signet  of  iron  contained 
Europe.  His  excellent  father,  not  with-  in  a  case  of  silver,  or  some  mixture  of 
standing  the  virtues  and  the  glory  of  his  which  silver  constitutes  tlie  principal 
son*  seems  nobly  to  have  joined  his  in-  part.  Its  form  is  as  near  as  possible 
jured  wife.  What  excites  the  most  bitter  that  of  the  fashionable  eyeglass  of  the 
regret  is,  that  he  who  was  seduced  into  present  day,  neatly  engraven,  and  the 
barbarity,  and  public  aswell  as  private  per-  rivets  are  of  brass.  It  has  a  ring  at  the 
fidy,  had  a  soul  full  of  honour  and  huma-  top,  by  which  it  has  in  all  probability 
nity ;  that  he  was  the  same  who  never  been  attached  to  a  chain,  and  thus  worn 
punished  a  seaman,  and  whose  nerves  as  an  ornament  upon  the  person.  On 
were  convulsed  at  seeing  him  punished;  the  obverse  is  a  striking  profile  of  Fla- 
tfaat  he  was  the  very  same,  whom  the  vius  Domitian,  with  the  inscription 
sailor's  called  <  Nely  bold  as  a  lion,  and  *  flaviuk  noMi., '  and  on  the  reverse  is  a 
nodld  as  a  lamb.*  man  on  Iiorseback,  the  animal  in  a  trot, 

'<  Nelson  had  gone  from  his  parsonage    and  the  man  elevating  a  whip,  seemingly 
to  sea  ;  where,  in  five  years  he  had  bo-    in  the  act  of  urging  it  forward,  with  the 
come  the  greatest  of  Englishmen.     Art,     motto  <  homo  kt  kquus.  *     Flavius  Do- 
politeness,  flattery,  magnificence  and  l)eau-    mitian  was  the  second  son  of  Flavius 
tjf  acted  upon  his  unworn   sensibility.     Vespasian,  who  reigned  from  A.n.  81  to 
The  daughter  of  Maria  Theresa  was  on     9G,  in  which  year  he  was  assassinated ; 
her  knees  to  him  as  a  deliverer.     Mere-    so  that  the  signet,  it  is  likely,  is  l)etween 
tricious  beauty  poured  all  its  blandish-     1700  and  1800  years  old.  and   yet  the 
ments  on  the  imcultivatcd  sailor.     The    letters  and  every  part  of  the  engraving 
arts,  in  the  degraded  state  when  they    are  distinct  and  perfect.     This  singular 
ceased  to  deserve  the  name  of  liberal,    state  of  preservation  is  doubtless  to  be 
and  become  the  wretched  slaves  of  sense,     attributed  to  the  superior  state  of  the 
were  still  the  land  of  prodigies  to  him.    workmanship,   and  the  exactness  with 
He  had  a  just  indignation  against  the    which  the  iron  was  enclosed  and  protected 
crimes  of  his  enemies,  and,  more  especi-    by  the  less  corrosive  and  more  precious 
ally,  the  dastardly  treason  of  the  Neapo-    metal  of  which  the  case  is  composed. 
litan  nobility.     He  had  not  been  taught        [The  foregoing  is  from  a  recent  York 
to   value,  nor   accustomed    to  consider    paper,  and  has  gone  the  round  of  all  the 
the  forms,  without  which  the  substance    London  journals,  literary  and  political, 
of  justice  cannot  be  preserved.     He  be-     without  a  single  comment.     There  is  no 
Ueved  the  prisoners,  or  their  ringleaders,    making  *<  head  or  tail**  of  the  description, 
to  deserve  death ;  and  he  thought  that    which  is  doubtless  as  correct  as  such 
tbe    existence  of  the    government   re-    accounts  generally  are.     The  thing  is 
quired  a  terrible  example ;  and,  perhaps ,    evidently  a  medal  of  the  Emperor  Domi- 
m  tkemaelves  both  thete  opinions  were  right,    tianus,  mounted  in  a  circle  of  metal,  and 
FHmi  a  just  detestation  of  that  irresolu-    worn  as  an  ornament.     The  Cabinet  of 
tion  which  had  ruined  so  many  govern-    Vienna  contains  many  fine  specimens  of 
xiient%  he  fell  into  the  prevalent  error  of    very  large  size,  and  in  gold,  which  were 
mippcising  that  nothing  deserves  the  name    found  some  years  since  in   Hungary, 
of  eneiKetie  policy  but  undlstineuishing    These  notices  of  antiquities  in  the  pro- 
vidence; and  thus  by  errors  in  judg-    vincial    papers    constantly    betray    the 
\  by  the  excess  of  justifiable  feelings,    grossest  ignorance,  and  we  are  therefore 
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warranted  in  being  a  little  sceptical  as  rraAMios  or  mkrok. 

to  the  accuracy  of  the  description  above  "  These  pyramids,**  says  Mr.  Hodcins, 

quoted.     It  is  only  a  few  days  since  that  "  are  of  sandstone,  the  quarries  of  which 

we  saw  in  all  the  papers,  a  paragraph  are  in  the  range  of  hills  to  the  east.  The 

relating  to  the  discovery  of  an  ancient  stone  is  rather  softer  than  the  Egyptian, 

vessel  at   Calais,   together  with  a  coin  which,  added  to  the  great  antiquity,  may 

bearing  the  date  1219 !     The  sage  who  account  for  the  very  dilapidated  state  of 

wrote  the  account  was  of  course  utterly  most  of  these  ruins ;  and  also  for  the 

ignorant  of  the  fact  that  dates  on  coins  sculpture    and    hierc^j^hics    being .  so 

are  not  found  at  that  early  period,  and  de&ced.  Tim^and  the  burning  nysof  a 

that  the  custom  of  marking  the  year  in  tropical  sun,  have  given  them  a  brownirii 

which  the  coin  was  struck  is  a  compara-  red  lint,  in  some  parts  nearly  black.      As 

tively  modem  practice.    This  is  the  vul-  the  operation  of  many  ages  is  required 

garest  of  all  the  errors  upon  which  our  to  make  this  change  on  a  light-coloured 

would-be  antiquaries  are  constantly  stum-  sandstone,   a  further  proof  is  afforded 

bling.     Will  the  possessor  of  the  Roman  of  the  great  antiquity  of  the  monuments, 

relic  oblige  us  with  an  impression?     If  The. stones  being  small,  and  ei|Bily  re- 

so,  we  will  venture  to  tell  him  something  nibved,  it    is  fortunate  that -the  chief 

about  it.                            Ed.  Pabteere.  group  of  pyramids    is    so  fiur  .distant 

from  the  Nile ;  otherwise,  like  those  on 

slanders  against  HtniAN  NATURE.  the  plain,  near  the  river,  a  great  propor- 

Poetry  abounds  in  errors.     It  is  gene-  tion  of  them  might  have  ■  been  carried 

rally  the  language  of  feeling ;  and  who  away .  as  materials  for  the  erection   of 

feels  as  he  reasons  ?     Even  dur  received  more  modem  edifices.*' 
system  of  morality  frequently  wanders 

from  the  truth.  History  is  often  turned  a  pursuit. 
into  fiction  bythediscoveryofacoin,  or  a  No  human  being,  however  exalted  his 
hjaf  defaced  inscription  on  a  monument,  rank  and  fortune,  however  enlarge!  and 
rhe  theory  of  the  philosopher,  however  cultivated  his  understanding,  can  long 
ingeniously  contrived,  is  overthrown  l>y  ^g  happy  without  a  pursuit.  Life  is  a 
some  simple  experiment,  or  accidental  ladder,  on  which  we  climb  from  hope  to 
phenomenon  of  nature  ;  and  I  am  con-  hope,  and,  by  expectation,  strive  to  ascend 
vmced  that  biographers  ofttimes  give  to  enjoyments;  but  he  who  fimcies  he 
faithful  narratives  of  the  adventures  of  has  reached  his  highest  hope,  is  miserable 
their  heroes,  yet,  by  apply mg  erroneous  indeed,  or  who  enjoys  the  utmost  of  his 
motives  to  their  actions,  metamorphose  wishes:  for  many  who  have  been  most 
the  whole  into  mere  romance.  One  of  successful  in  their  respective  under- 
the  most  eloquent  men  I  ever  heard  ad-  takings,  have  given  the  gloomiest  de- 
dress  a  public  assembly,  exercised  the  scription  of  the  emptiness  of  human 
most  extraordinary,  and,  indeed,  magical  pleasures.  The  pursuit  alone  can  yield 
influence  over  his  hearers,  while  engaged  true  happiness ;  and  the  most  trifling 
m  confuting  the  ordinary  calumnies  object  tliat  has  power  to  fescinate  the 
against  human  nature^  and  in  delineating  hopes  of  man,  is  worthy  his  attention. 
Its  affections,  its  genius,  and  its  virtues. 

It  was  impossible  to  listen  to  his  exalted  The  bliss  we  covet  seems,  at  distant  view, 

and  generous  descriptions  without  feel-  ?*»  f"  "uperior,  bat  when  once  possess'd, 

ing  the  bosom  beat  high  with  noble  and  ''  ^^oys^-^^e  spurn  it,-and  another  call, 

pure  emotions.   If  I  was  ever  capable  of  ' 
a  Roman  virtue,  it  was  while  thrilling 

and  glowing  in  the  state  of  calm  excite-  thoughts  and  maxims. 

raentproducedbyoneof  these  discourses  It  is  the  property  of  sorrow  to  draw 


with  the  tones  of  that  inspired  speaker  bitterness  from  all  things.    When  it 

yet  dwelling  in  my  ear,  and  in  my  heart,  fellow  sorrow  by  its  side,  it  is  pained  by 

Poetry  is  often  made  the  vehicle  for  the  parallel.    When  all  around  is  gaiety 

conveying  false  opinions  of  human  na-  and  gladness,  it  is  still  more  pained  by 

ture.  the  contrast. 

"  Ah,  what  is  friendship  but  a  name,  The  river  of  time  has  its  cataracts  and 

A  charm  that  lolls  to  sleep  ;  falls — and  these  are  revolutions. 
A  shade  that  follows  wealth  or  fame,  Ladies  and  sovereigns  enchain  their 

Bat  leaves  the  wretch  to  weep  ?  "  admirers  with  smiles  and  ribbons. 
This  is  a  pretty  sentimental  slander,         A  true  believer,  when  blessed  with  a 

which,  although  not  expressing  the  real  smiling  imagination,  is  the  happiest  of 

sentiments  of  the  poet,  is  much  quoted  mankind, 
as  authority. 
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THE  GREAT  PRIN'CIPLE.  I  difTvr  frorn  evcrybodr    in    mnotber 

—  '  Wu  uught  to  Im.'  aWe  lo  ti-ll  in  ■  wnli 
Odk  of  mj  peculiarities  is  ■  ilrong  Icn-  whether  a  woman  would  do  lor  a  wile, 
dcncy  to  dil&r  in  opiniun  from  otht-r  The  jiidf^cnt  of  true  Iotc  is  intuitive; 
people  upon  ■Imott  ererjr  ixtwible  aub-  a  glance,  and  it  is  dune.  A  man  of 
ject.  I  neier  mouth  (be  matter — I  geniui  ha*  in  liin  own  imagination  * 
come  out  roundly.  standard  of  Iho  object  of  liia  lore — an 
I  have  no  doubt  the  rradi-r  is  fund  of  unciiilaitiahle  inodvl — tiie  prototype  to 
roMM-berf  and  plumb  puddina-  Now  I  whivh  eiiils  aoRiewhcrc  in  reality,  al- 
detcM  theni.  Nothing  couUl  be  more  thougli  lie  may  neier  have  leen  or  heard 
grOM,  arthlf,  slulti^ing.  Bmldca.  no  of  iier.  Thig  is  wonderful,  but  il  ia 
mmn  Ibnd  of  auoh  ituft^daeft,  ever  did,  or  true.  lie  wanders  about  the  world, 
ever  can  lit  down  to  a  meal  without  impervious  to  all  Ihc  delicious,  thrilling, 
running  into  eieesa.  Then  come  cus-  soul -mEhing  beams  of  beauty,  till  he 
tard,  ice-cream,  fruit,  almonds,  rai«ns.  rcaehen  tlie  light  one.  Tlusrc  bt<  blue 
wine.  You  rise  with  a  distended  sio-  eyes — they  are  tender,  but  tiicy  touch 
mack  and  heavy  bead,  and  slaggcr  dwh/  not  him.  Tlieru  are  blaeli — they  are 
witb  brutish  apathy.  I  am  fur  light  piercing,  but  bin  lienrt  remuns  whole. 
diet — milk,  rice,  fruit— iweet,  harmless  At  length,  oceideni  flings  him  into  con- 
tfainp  of  nature.  No  lamb  bleeds  fur  tnct  with  a  ercnturc — be  hears  the  tones 
me.  No  stately  ox  is  slain  thai  I  may  of  her  voice— he  fvels  the  warm  streams 
ftuL  Old  mother  earth  supjilies  my  of  soul  shining  from  her  countenance, 
dendsr  appetites.  The  deep,  deep  Gaze  meets  gaze,  ninJ  thought  sparkles 
■prin^  ek«r  aa  crystal — the  innocent  into  thuufiht,  till  the  mngic  blaze  i* 
w^o&Ub— ethereal  (bod.  Tlius  I  am  kindled,  and— they  Rdl  in  love. 
light  11  air.  I  am  keenly  susceptible  to  It  sometimes  liappens,  that  for  one 
— •  —  *  '  ■— luty,  which 
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three  prototypes  in  real  life ;  or  rather, 
he  has  two  or  three  different  naodels. 

It  is  a  great  misfortune  for  a  man  to 
have  more  models  than  one.  Thej  lead 
him  astray.  They  involve  him  in  diffi- 
culties. They  play  the  very  devil  with 
him. 

And  yet  metaphysicians  and  phreno- 
leasts  ought  to  know,  that  it  is  no  affair 
of  his.  If  a  schoolboy  have  the  organ  of 
destructiveness,  you  may  whip  him  for 
killing  flies,  but  you  must  not  wonder 

at  him.    If  a  youth But  this  brings 

me  back  again  to  my  subject. 

I  never  could  tell  how  many  of  these 
models  Fred,  had;  a  great  many,  no 
doubt.  He  was  a  sad  dog — a  Don 
Juan — a  sort  of  Giovanni  in  London — 

and  he  bade  fiur  to  be  a  Giovanni  in 

but  that  was  his  business. 

Oh,  the  sweet  women !  It  is  almost 
incredulous.  He  must  have  dealt  in 
ma^c.  It  was  a  perfect  blessing  to  be 
near  him;  to  catch  the  light  and  heat 
of  the  tliousand  glances  which  fell  upon 
him,  and  of  which  you  caught  a  few  stray 
ones,  though  only  by  accident.  Lovely 
women  fell  into  his  mouth  like  ripe 
plumbs.  He  had  clusters  of  them. 
They  all  loved  him,  and  he  loved  them 
all.  His  soul  was  as  large  as  St. 
Peter's. 

*'  What  are  you  thinking  of,  Fred  ?  " 
ssud  I. 

**  Caroline,"  he  answered. 

'*  She  who  sailed  yesterday  for  Ens- 

••Yes— I  love  her." 

**  And  shef— 

He  rose  and  opened  an  escritoire. 

•*  Is  it  not  perfectly  beautiful  ?  " 

The  sweet  relic  of  golden  sunshiny 
hair  lay  curled  charmingly  in  a  rose- 
coloured  envelope.  It  did  look  pretty. 
But— 

"Has    Caroline    B  such    light 

hair?**  asked  I.  ••I  never  knew — I 
always  thought — I  was  observing  only 
yesterday  that — surely,  surely  you  have 
made  some  mistake — see^  what  is  that 
written  in  the  bottom  of  the  paper? 
'  Julia !  * " 

Fred,  hastily  looked  again  in  the  little 
pigeon  hole,  and  drew  forth  another 
rose-coloured  envelope  —  another  and 
another. 

I  smiled — so  did  he. 

**  What  a  vile,  narrow  pr^udice  it  is,** 
said  Fred. 

"What?** 

•*  That  a  man  can  love  only  once.     I 


have  loved  twenty — fifty— mj,  a  hun- 
dred times.  I  aiwayt  love  iome  ont. 
Sometimes  two  at  a  time — Bometinies 
twenty." 

"  Heartless !  **  exdaimed  I.  "  This 
is  not  lovet  Love  is  sole,  absorfolng, 
pure,  constant,  immutable." 

**Hark  ye,**  said  Fred.  «I  sddom 
cease  to  love.  Adding  another  angel  to 
the  list  does  not  inier  the  striking  out 
any  of  the  others.  Here  is  no  mnit. 
A  man  of  soul  loves  just  as  he  happens 
to  be  placed  in  relation  to  women.  I 
am  warmed  by  them  as  I  am  when  I 
stand  in  the  sunshine.  Because  I  have 
a  garden  here^  when  the  beams  of  the 
god  of  day  fall  on  my  sbonlders  with  a 
pleasing  ardour»-must  I  not  feel  the 
warmth  when  I  stand  in  jour  garden 
yonder?  It  is  the  great  principle — 
should  the  ofcject  of  vj  early  love  d^ 
must  I  be  ever  thereafter  dind  to  the 
most  exquisite  of  human  passions?  Death 
is  only  absence.  I  know  twelve  pretty 
women.  They  arc  better  than  men. 
Nature  made  them  so.  They  are  all 
different — all  excellent — all  divine.  Can 
I  be  bUnd?  Can  I  be  deaf?  Shall  I 
deny  that  their  voices  are  sweet — their 
hearts  tender — their  minds  clear  and 
intelligent?  No.  I  love  them  all — 
Julia,  Mary,  Fanny,  Helen,  Henrietti^ 
Eliza.  I  never  think  of  them  without 
sensations  of  delight." 

Frederick  felt  a  hand  upon  his  shoul- 
der. He  looked  up.  It  was  Mrs.  B., 
his  wife. 

"Thed— l.^saidhe. 


I  had  withdrawn,  of  course.  I 
bachelor  myself.  Curtain  leetmres 
not  in  my  way.  I  have  troubles  «iou^ 
of  my  own.  Mrs.  B.  did  not  ccmia 
down  to  dinner.  Mr.  B.  did  not  eome 
home  to  tea.  I  did  not  get  up  next 
morning  to  breakfiist.  So  I  ooidd  not 
know  what  was  the  result. 

Mrs.  B.  is  one  of  the  very  lovdiert 
women  I  ever  met.  I  believe  I  have 
two  or  three  models  myself.  It  is  plea- 
sant enough,  but  then— every  rose  haa 
its  thorns. 

•<  Only  think !  **  said  she  to  me^  ha 
eyes  moistened  with  tears,  her   chad 
crimsoned  with  shame,  her  bosom  pa) 
pitating  with  distress,  •*  twelve  !       H 
loves  twelve,  he  says.** 

*'  A  whole  jury!**  sud  I. 

•'  It  is  monstrous  !**  said  she. 

*•  Monstrous  indeed  !**  echoed  I. 

'<  What  if  I  should  love  twelTa  « 
cers!**  said  she. 
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**  Tit  lor  Ut,"  nid  L  indignation,   "  haTC  you  any  more  of 

**  Or  sii,*'  said  iheb  these  affectionate  friends  ?" 
**  Too  good  for  him,**  aud  I,  taking        '*  Only  eight,  my  dear  husband.  Why 

her  hand.  what  puts  you  in  such  a  rage  ?" 


"  Or  three,"  said  she.  «'  Perfidious  wretch  !'* 

**  Or  ofM',*'  said  I,  drawing  her  toward  "  Hear  me,**  said  Mrs.  B.,  solemnly. 

tne,   and  kissing  her  soft  lips.     She  was  **  When  we  married,  I  intended  to  demote 

my  only  sister,  and  I  always  lored  her.  my  liib,   my  actions,  my  heart  to  you. 

'■  From  you  I  ei|>ect4.*d  the  same,     i  can 

The  plot  was  arranged.       Frederick  sec  no  distinction  in  our  relative  duties 

had  meditated  a  journey  of  two  <lays,  towards  each   other.     Love  must  exist 

but  was  called  bock,  by  an  anonymous  on  both  sides — or  on  neither.     What- 

note,  at  nine  the  same  evening.  ever  may  be  the  opinions  of  a  heartless 

—  world,  a  '  num  of  soul '  and  of  virtue 
Tall  women  are  so  scarce  !     We  hired  makes  his  wife  "— 

the  uniforms  at  the  tailor's.  **  I  am  not  to  be  preached  to,  traitress,** 

said  Fred.     *'  I  leave  you  now  for  ever ; 

«  I  am    thunderstruck  !'*    exclaimed  but  not  till  I  take  vengeance  on  my  new 

Henry  to  me.     '*  The  world  is  at  an  end.  military    acquaintances.        Where    are 

The  sun  if  out.    What!  Kate— my  dear  they?" 

Kate  !"   Tears  gushed  from  his  eyes.  <*  They  are  here,"  she  answered. 

**  I  saw  it  myself**  said  the  servant.  The  deor  was  Uirown  open,  and  the 

**  Kissed  her  !**  two  officers,    with   their  chapeaux  off, 

"  Six  timee^"  said  John.  were  heard  giggling  and  laughing  in  a 

Frederick  causht  the  pistcd,  and  point-  most  unmilitary  numner. 

ed  it  at  hit  head.     I  wrenched  it  from  Fred,  soon  discovered  the  truth, 'and 

his  grasp.  I  read  him  his  moral. 

"  Come  with  me,**  I  said.    '*  Perhaps  Husbands,  all,  remember  that  wives 

it  may  be  a  mistake.*'  have  equal    anguish    and    shame  with 

We  opened  the  door  softly.  '  In  the  yourselves,  in  receiving  a  share  of  affec- 

next  room  sat  Mrs.  B. — at  her  feet  a  tion,  though  they  do  not  possess  your 

ridily-drcsMd  young  soldier,  who  kissed  despotic  power  in   extorting  it.      The 

her  hand,  received  from  her  a  lock  of  slightest  dereliction,  even  though  only 

hair,  swore  he  knred  her,   and  left  her  the  carelessness  of  a  moment,   on  the 

with  an  ardent  embrace.  part  of  a  wife,  stamps  her  for  ever  with 

"  I  am  suffocating,**  said  Fred.  ignominy  and  pain ;   while  the  absurd 

**  Hush  !**  I  exclaimed  :  «  See,  there  customs  of  society  allow  to  man  a  greater 

ie   BDOther.     How  fomiliarly  ho  seats  latitude,   in   slighting,    neglecting  and 

himself  by  her  side — takes  her  hand  ** —  deceiving  her  whose  happiness  is  in  his 

**  I  shall  strangle  to  death.**  keeping.  Of  these  customs  « the  num  of 

**  Patieoee  !**  soul  *'  will  never  take  advantage. 

*•  Dearest  colonel  !**  exclaimed  Julia.  

*«  The  other  was  only  the  lieutenant,**  VIENNA, 

whiqiered  John.  AND    ITS  ASSOCIATIONS. 

"  I  am  bksicd   with  too  few  such  — 

fi^thftil  firiends.*'  translated  from  the  trench  of 

I  held  Fred,  still  with  the  grasp  of  a  napoleon  d'  abrantes. 

giant.  — 

•*  That  I  love  you  I  cannot  deny.  (For  the  Parterre  J. 

A.  looaMM  eftouX  lovetjutt  tu  the  happens  — 

to  be  placed  in  relation  to  men.     She  is  Vienna  !  city  of  pleasure  and  of  ease,  of 

weurmed  by  their  noble  characters,  as  she  is  simplicity  and  luxury,  so  old  feshioned, 

wken  she  stands  in  the  sunshine.     It  is  the  with   its  upward  darting  spire  of  Su 

great  principle,"  Stephen's,  and  its  smokers  in  their  large 

"  Loveliest  of  thy  sex,**  said  her  com-  hats,  and  its  lower  order  of  females  in 

panion.  their  glittering  caps ;  so  new,  so  elegant, 

Fred,  bunt  forth,  levelling  both  pistols  so  lively,  vrith  its  joyous  promenades  of 

mt  the  Cdlond.     He  pulled  the  triggers,  women  at  the  Prater,  and  the  Volks- 

bat  thej  did  not  go  off.      Pistols  loaded  Garten,  its  balleto  half  German  and  half 

irith  sawdust  sdifom  do.  Italian,  its  merry  public  bolls,  and  the 

The  Colonel  uttered  a  scream,  and  hunting  parties  of  its  great  lords,  by  the 

fled«  side  of  which  those  of  our  kings  are 

**  Mudam,**  said  Fred,  swelling  with  merely  like  a  party  of  poachers  beating 


164  THE  PARTERRE. 

the  bushes !    Hail !  sweet  remembrance  tity  of  little  ivory  toys,  shewn  him  by 

of  Vienna.    I  am  sad,  let  me  chat  a  little  some  very  pretty  young  girls,  I  shall 

about  Vienna,  perhaps  it  may  make  me  never  forgive  him.     Tliere  can  be  no- 

smile.  thing  prettier  than  the  little  wheels  and 

In  the  first  place,  every  one  is  pre-  spindles  so  delicately  cut  out  in  ivory, 

pared  for  what  is  to  be  seen  on  the  road  As  for  me,  I  remained  six  hours  tite" 

which  conducts  from  Strasburg  to  the  cL-tSte  with  these]  wonders ;  and  some  of 

capital  of  Austria !     First  comes  Carls-  these  little  trifles  which  I  brought  here 

ruhe,  with  its  seven  streets,  spreading  with  me,  have  been  admired  by  all  who 

like  a  fan  from  the  grand  duke*s  palace,  have  seen  them. 

As  soon  as  you  have  crossed  the  bridge  However,  this  is  not  equal  to  the  sin- 

of  Kehl,  you  appear  to  be  a  thousand  gular   aspect   of  the  antique  town   of 

leagues  finom  France.    At  the  first  relay  Augsburg.     While  the  sentinel  at  the 

you  are  struck  with  the  foreign  appear-  gate  was  taking  down  my  name,  and 

ance  of  the  postilion,    who,   with   his  tiiat  of  my  travelling  companion,  I  be- 

horn  slung  over  his  shoulder,  comes  and  gan  to  look  about  me,  and  I  saw  on  all 

takes  his  seat  as  if  he  belonged  to  your  the  walls,   paintings  in   fresco,    which 

family,  and  his  name  seems  to  authorize  probably  are  as  old  as  the  Confession  of 

him,  for  in  all  Germany,  Schwager*  is  Augsburg.     But  I  was  obliged  to  look 

the  title  given  to  the  postilion.      They  twice  at   those  which  ornamented   the 

go  at  a  pretty  good  pace,  but  God  grant  first  house  on  the  right  hand  side,  to  be 

Uiat  you  may  not  be  in  a  very  great  quite  sure  I  was  not  mistaken.      This 

hurry  !  for  not  even  for  a  ducat  would  enormous  picture  represented  St.  Joseph 

a  Wirtemburg  or  Baden  postilion  go  exercising  his  professiMi  of  carpenter, 

beyond  a  certain  pace,  which  is  their  near  him  the  Virgin  Mary,  and  the  in- 

nutximum.     Happily  this  maximum  is  fant  Jesus.     So  far  all  right ;  but  what 

passable,  and  as  the  roads  on  account  of  struck    me,    was  the    costume  of  St. 

the  tolls  are  beautifully  kept,  one  is  not  Joseph,  which  was  much  more  like  that 

very  often    tempted    to  swear  at    the  of  the  good  Bavarians  in  the  times  of 

amiable  Sch wagers  in  the  grand  duke  of  their  religious  wars,  than  what  he  in  all 

Baden's  blue  and  white  livery.      And  probability  ever  wore, 

then,  who  ever  thinks  of  looking  at  his  He  is  standing  by  a  bench,   armed 

watch,  when,  on  each  side,  the  land  is  with  an  enormous  pUne,  with  which  he 

like  one  cultivated  gardoi,  even  the  very  is  planing  a  board ;  near  him  the  Virgin 

ditches  seem  turned  to  account :    it  is  Mary    is    mending    some    linen,    and 

like  a  comer  of  Touraine.  spreading  out  her  fingers  like  a  pigeon's 

The  black  forests  of  Swabian  pines  wing,  while  the  infant  Jesus,  with'  a 
come  precipitately  upon  you  without  large  broom  is  sweeping  away  the  sha- 
anytransitionafber  this  glorious  country;  vings.  All  Bavaria  is  full  of  chefs-d' 
but  even  ihere,  one  can  make  new  and  ceuvre,  about  on  a  par  with  this ;  I  did 
4)iquant  observations.  How  delightful  not  cease  laughing  till  I  arrived  at  the 
to  spend  a  Sunday,  a  jour  de  fete  in  frontier  of  Austria, 
summer,  as  it  happened  to  me^  in  a  You  should  enter  Vienna  by  daylight, 
village  in  Swabia;  to  see  those  fresh  and  The  town  rises  nobly  on  your  view, 
fair  girls  of  Wirtemburg,  with  their  with  its  majestic  gate  like  a  triumphal 
black  bodices  embroidered  with  silver,  arch.  I  was  astonished  on  entering,  to 
and  their  gold  brocade  caps  in  the  Phry-  see  such  an  immense  quantity  of  car- 
gian  form ;  the  men  with  their  hats  riages  stationed  in  a  square,  but  I  waa 
nearly  six  feet  in  circumference,  their  much  more  so,  when  I  heard  that  they 
linen  sleeves  fastened  at  the  wrist,  and  were  hackney  coaches.  One  may  say, 
their  riding  boots ;  to  see  these  people  without  fear  of  being  taxed  with  ex- 
issue  hand  in  hand  from  a  gable-roofed  aggeration,  that  the  hackney  coaches 
church,  you  might  almost  imagine  you  of  Vienna  are  infinitely  superior  in 
saw  a  picture  of  the  old  German  school  luxury,  in  speed,  and  in  commodiousness 
animated,  or  that  they  are  actors  play-  to  our  glass  coaches, 
ing  one  of  Voss's  pastorals  in  costumes  At  Vienna,  every  body  uses  hackney 
of  the  seventeenth  century.  coaches.     In  the  evening,  after  dinner. 

But  if  any  one  has  been  obliged  to  may  be  seen  young  men  of  some  of  the 

stop  as  I  have,  for  a  broken  axle-tree  at  first  families  in  Germany,  smoking  in 

Uhn,  and  if  he  has  passed  his  time  in  the  Prater  their  Hungarian  pipes,  in  an 

doing  aught  else  but  admiring  a  quan-  open  carriage  from  the  public   stand. 

Nobody  here  rides  in  any  thing  elm.    I 

•  Brother  in  law.  remember  the  first  day  that  the  ambas- 
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■ador  took  me  to  Prince  Metternieh's,  know  there  is  nothing  to  be  compared 
being  then  ignorant  of  the  customs  of  to  those  of  Vienna?     First,  he  who  has 
'Vienna,  I  hired  a  glass  coach — I  knew  not  seen    German,  and   especially  the 
not  where  to  hide   myself ;  the  next  Viennese  waltzing,  can  form  no  idea  of 
day,  and  for  some  time  after,  I  and  my  what  people  are,  that  love  danciiu;.  The 
unfortunate  glass  coach  were  quite  their  quadrilles  of  our  own  beautiful  France^ 
laughing  stock.     And  in  truth  they  are  have  always  appeared  to  me  rather  in- 
right,  for  there  are  about  ten  or  eleven  sipid  ;  but  when  I  have  seen  the  people 
leagues  from  Vienna  to  Baden,  and  yet  of  this  country,   and  their  gay  public 
a  hackney  coach  never  takes  more  than  balls,  I  cannot  even  think  of  our  Parisian 
three  hours  to  go  there.  ones  without  falling  asleep.  It  is  delicious, 
I  have  just  named  a  place  which  it  is  a  sight  enough  to  drive  you  mad«  to  see 
iinpossible  to  pass  over  in  silence,  when  more  than  a  hundred  women,  moving 
speaking  of  Vienna  :    I   mean    Baden,  with  a  rapidity  which  almost  makes  your 
This  imperial  residence  is  situated  in  brain  turn,  a  hundred  couples  springing 
the  valley  of  St.  Helena,  which  looks  forward  with  an  energy  which  tlureatens 
Kke  a  shred  of  Switzerland,  and  is  the  to  overturn  every  thing,  and  that,  with- 
iavourite  residence  of  the  emperor  and  out  coming  in  contact  with  each  other, 
empress.     Perhaps  the  same  v^etation  without  deviating  one  step  ;  and  then,  in 
is  not  to  be  found  here  as  in  Laxemburg ;  the  midst  of  this  well  regulated  tumult,  to 
but  there  is  at   Baden  something  so  find  oneself  carried  away  by  the  whirl- 
quiet,  so  peaceful,  that  there  it  is  impos.  wind,  turning  rapidlv  round  a  woman 
siUe  to  be  anything  but  good  and  ha[^y.  one  loves,  or  has  loved,  or  will  love— for 
And  it  is  saying  a  great  deal,  to  declare  in  the  world  all  consists  in  that.     Oh  ! 
that  its  august  mhabitants  are  good  and  a  country  where  they  dance  but  in  this 
happy.  In  fiiet  at  this  moment,  in  which  manner,  is  a  country  where  one  dances 
the  popular  volcano  is  making  every  for  joy,  for  pleasure,  for  happiness. 
throne  in  Europe  tremble  to  its  base.  Our  Parisian  balls  would  have  already 
the    hereditary  states    are  enjoying  a  expired  in  a  consumption,  if  Germany 
tranquillity,  which  cannot  be  called  an  had   not  saved    them,    by  inoculating 
apparent  calm,  because  this  statu  quo,  of  them   with   the   Galopade.     Well,   the 
-which  elsewhere  the  people  are  weary,  quickest,  the  most  breathless,  the  most 
makes  the  happiness  of  the  Austrian  sprightly  galoppe  of  the   Chauss^e>d*- 
people.    Certes,  of  all  the  countries  of  Antin,  would  be  considered  at  Vienna 
£urope,  Germany  is  perhaps  the  one  as  a  funereal  march  or  a  grave  Spanish 
which  the  spirit  of  Liberty  agitates  the  dance ! 

most  at  the  present  moment;  and  when  And  then  their  orchestres  are  so  ad- 

this  eomprened  fo'e  shall  one  day  break  mirable,  that  there  is  some  pleasure  in 

out  on  all  sides,  we  shall  see  Austria  in  dancing  to  the  sound  of  such  harmony. 

the  midst  of  this  general  emancipation,  It  is  from  Germany,  that  we  have  bor- 

remain  immoveable,  enveloped  in  its  old  rowed  the  charming  idea  of  concerts  in 

institutions,  and  its  general  hi^piness  the  open  air ;  there  is  not  a  single  town 

causing  it  to  stand  forth  from  the  can-  but  what  has  in  its  public  garden  a  Aor- 

▼ass.  mony,  as  they  call  these  concerts.     At 

Nothing  can  equal  the  patriarchal  sim-  Vienna  every  evening,  an  orchestre  per- 

plicity  of  the  manners  of  the  imperial  fa-  forms  in  the  Volks-  Garten  (the  people's 

mily.  The  emperor  dines  with  his  family  garden)   airs,    waltzes,    and    overtures, 

at  noon  ;  when  at  Vienna,  he  is  exceed-  ezactly  like  our  concerts  in  the  Champs- 

ingly  fond  of  walking  in  two  little  flower  Elys^es ;    the  only  difference  there  is 

gardens^  where  there  grow  an  immense  between  ours  and  those  on  the  banks 

quantitT  of  roses,  which  are  planted  like  of  the  Danube,  is  that  the  good  people 

two  baskets  at  the  entrance  of  the  Prater,  of  Vienna  think  that  harmony  is  like 

In   winter  the  empress,  and  the  arch-  the  air,  the  sun,  the  light,  for  every  body 


duchesses,  go  to  the  public  balls  without     — and  the  orchestre  of  the  Volks- Gar- 
their  suites  like  gay  citizens,  in  white     ten  deals  out  harmony  to  any  one  who 
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pearls  round  their  necks,  and  will  listen.  And  when  I  was  at  Vienna, 
white  roses  in  their  hair ;  during  the  Barbiga  was  there  with  his  troop,  con- 
Carnival,  in  dominos,  amusing  themselves  sisting  of  Tamburini,  Lablache,  Rubini, 
with  the  first  person  they  meet,  laugh-  Madame  Meric  Lalande ;  Pasta,  too, 
iiig  with  those  that  are  amused,  sorry  was  there ! 

"wben  day  appears,  and  joyous  at  the         And  then  what  can  we  say  against  the 

drening  balL  ballets  of  Vienna,  which  have  sent  to  us 

Apropos  of  the  public  balls,  do  you  the  graceful  Taglioni— and  which  are 
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now  — «*Hwg  the  two  cfaamiiiig  Eslen,  it  toodics,  and  spoils  »otliiDg  in  sucb 

Fannj  and  HermiDe !  vatitten.     But  one  of  the  finest  otjecU 

Tbeae  man  j  good  things  make  jou  in  this  eocmony,  is  the  detadmiokt  of 

like  Menna;  but  bo«r  mocfa  more  sbouM  the   Hungarian  guard,  eommanded  bj 

I  like  it,  if  they  voaU  not  dine  at  four  Prinee  Esterhaar.     Nothing  can  gire  an 

o'clock  in  the  afternoon ;  I  know  Terj  idea  of  the  pomp  of  this  corps ;  nothii^ 

weUy  that  in  the  winter  one  ought  to  go  can  make  tou  understand  the  appearance 

to  the  theatre^  and  in  the  summer  to  the  of  their  ^rf.     All  the  diamonds  of  the 

Prater ;  that  they  take  supper  and  tea,  bouse  of  Esterhazy,  vhich  are  aatailed 

both  of  whidi  are  certainly  very  good  therein  the  same  as  an  estate,   qparkle 

things ;  I  know  all  that,  ^Imt  stUl  that  that  day  on  the  prince  (like  all  thoee  of 

sentence  sounds  painfiil  to  my  ears ;  we  the  house  of  Cadaral  iqwn  St.  George's 

dine  txfouT  o'clock.  hat  at  Lisbon  oo  this  same).     His  oos- 

In  sununer  after  dinner,  when  I  neither  tume,  which  is  the  national  Hungarian 
went  to  the  Prater,  nor  to  pay  visits,  I  one,  consists  of  apelisse  and  a  loose  cloak, 
liked  towards  evening  to  go  and  admire  each  plait  of  which  is  of  fine  pearls,  and 
that  q>lendid  ch^  dceware  of  Canova's,  every  buttcm  a  diamond ;  his  horse's  mar- 
the  tomb  of  the  Princess  Christine ;  tingale  is  <me  stream  of  diamonds.  The 
or  another  group  by  this  great  master,  troop  which  he  ccmimands  is  c<UDposed 
which  they  have  placed  in  a  small  of  young  men  of  the  first  Hungarian 
antique  temple  in  the  Volks- Garten :  families ;  it  is  the  finest  in  the  world. 
Theseus,  conqueror  of  the  Minotaur.  Certes  when  at  Vienne  at  the  Feie-Dieu, 
The  pr(^>ortions  are  perhaps  rather  ex-  it  wdl  deserves  your  bang  out  in  the 
aggerated ;  but  there  is  a  richness,  a  streets  the  whole  day  long,  notwithstand- 
warmth  of  execution  which  more  than  ing  the  heat,  which  is  excessive ;  but  as 
redeem  the  rare  fiwlts  that  one  may  every  day  is  not  a  fete,  you  may  then 
discover.  But  what  Vienna  most  abounds  take  refuge  where  there  is  a  little  shade 
in,  is  its  churches,  so  coquettish  and  yet  and  coolness,  and  for  that,  nothing  is  so 
io  characteristic,  with  their  thin  spires  delicious  as  the  environs  of  Vienna, 
pointed  like  spikesi,  their  marble  statues,  Hitzen,  Meidlin^  Weinhaus,  where  the 
their  pulpits  of  such  beautifully  carved  English  ambassador  had  a  charming  re- 
wood,  and  their  splendid  glass  windows  treat ;  Griinberg,  where  the  French  and 
radiant  in  the  sun,  like  so  many  rubies,  Russian  ambassadors  passed  the  summer  ; 
sapphiresi,  or  topazes.  The  finest  is  that  Schcenbrunn,  with  its  menagerie^  its 
of  St.  Stephen^  seven  feet  higher  than  lattice-worked  terrace,  before  which  I 
the  cathedral  at  Strasburg ;  St.  Stephen's  also  bent  in  silence,  thinking  of  the.guest 
the  highest  building  in  Europe,  next  to  which  then  inhabited  it;  that  palace  from 
St.  Peter's  at  Rome !  Oh  no !  it  is  not  whence  his  lather  had  dictated  laws  to 
the  result  of  prejudice,  void  of  sense,  the  the  world.  Oh  !  what  has  become  of 
impression  that  seizes  you,  when  you  the  fother?  what  has  become  of  the 
enter  that  aisle  where  knelt  Mathias  glory  of  our  arms  ?  what  has  become  <^ 
Corvin,  Scanderbeg,  Sobieski;  where  the  son? — Thefiither! — the  holy  alliance 
the  first  crusade  was  preached ;  under  has  murdered  him  on  a  rock  two-thou- 
the  walls  of  which  is  still  to  be  seen  the  sand  leagues  from  his  country !  It  is 
stone  pulpit  from  whence  Peter  the  a  debt  that  France  has  contracted  with 
Hermit  shouted  to  the  people,  "  To  the  the  holy  alliance.  The  day  may  coma 
East!  to  the  East!  God  wills  it !"  No,  when  she  will  pay  it !  The  son  !— 4ie 
there  is  no  superstition  in  bending  with  died  the  22d  July,  1632,  at  twenty-one 
respect  before  these  ancient  stones,  which  years  of  age  !  fiiU  of  promise,  of  youth, 
have  seen  so  many  great  men  beneath  of  talents,  of  goodness !  In  1825,  when 
their  arches,  and  have  remained  stand-  I  was  at  Vienna,  his  pale  and  thin  fiwe, 
ing  whilst  ^y  have  returned  to  dust.  his  grave  look,  and  his  mouth  without  a 

It  is  on  the  day  of  the  F^te-Dieu  smile,  already  seemed  to  foretell  1832. 

(10th  June),  that  the  cathedral  is  most  At  that  time  he  did  not  mix  in  society, 

beautifully  adorned  !      After  the  pro-  as  he  afterwards  did  ! — then  the  care  of 

cessions  of  Spain  and  Portugal,  that  of  his  regiment,  his  rides  on  horseback,  and 

Vienna  at  this  great  Christian  solemnity  his  studies,  his  darling  studies,  entirely 

has  the  reputation  of  being  the  finest  in  occupied  him ;    and  it  was  only  at  tht 

Europe ;  and  I  can  easily  believe  that  the  theatre,  by  stealth,  through  the  trees  at 

assertion  is  just.     All  the  most  remark-  Schcenbrunn,  that  I  could  see  him.     It 

able  persons  in  the  empire  are  there,  in  is  only  since  the  revolution  of  July,  that 

grand  costume^  with  that  strict  Austrian  he  has  shewn  himself  at  the  minUtera^ 

etiquette,  which  doubles  the  scale  of  all  and  ambassadors'.     One  may  even  make 
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a  rather  strange  observation  on  this  sub- 
ject. One  evening,  at  the  English  am- 
bassador's^ when  be  perceived  Marshal 
Marmont,  he  went  up  to  him,  and  tallied 
with  him  some  time.  We  may  see  in 
M.  de  MontbeFs  beautiful  book,  how 
much  he  felt  interested  in  him,  profiting 
by  his  lessons,  and  listening  to  his  expla- 
nation of  his  &ther's  campaigns.  But 
-what  is  a  curious  &ct  is,  that  under  the 
Restoration,  the  Duke  of  Ragusa,  whilst 
in  fiivour  at  the  court  of  Charles  X., 
would  not  probably  have  been  admitted 
to  the*friendship  of  the  prince,  and  that 
the  Duke  of  Ragusa  in  disgrace,  almost 
exiled  under  Louis-Philippe,  is  received 
at  Vienna  with  open  arms,  and  installed 
as  one  of  the  preceptors  to  the  son  of 
Napoleon. 

Hi^py  they  whose  career  has  conducted 
them  near  him  during  the  latter  years  of 
his  life;  those  Frenchmen  who  could 
salute  him  with  the  tri-coloured  cockade 
on  their  brow!  How  have  I  envied  them 
even  the  miserable  advantage  of  weeping 
at  his  sad  funeral ! 

Time  has  only  added  a  few  years  more 
to  the  age  of  the  trees  at  Schoenbrunn  ; 
and  he  whose  army  was  encamped  in  the 
palace  yard,  has  seen  that  army,  which 
seemed  composed  of  iron,  annihilated, 
has  ehaoged  power  for  slavery,  the  pow- 
erful life  of  an  emperor,  against  death, 
the  deaidi  of  an  exile  !  And  his  son, 
bom  <»  a  throne,  then  exiled  to  the 
plsoe  from  whence  his  father  made  all 
£urope  tremble,  has  died  too !  And 
irhat  now  remains  of  either  ?  Nothing ; 
nothing  but  the  remembrance  !  Schoen- 
brunn, Schoenbrunn,  eloquent  lesson  of 
history  !  thou  art  a  sad  study  ! 

Sudi  is  Vienna !  at  least  it  is  thus  I 
saw  it,  and  thus  it  pleased  me.     I  liked 
whatever  there  was  of  sad  in  it,  whatever 
there  was  of  gay  ;  its  walks,  its  theatres, 
its  processions,    and    its    Schoenbrunn. 
Vienna  is  a  pleasant  town,  where  there 
are  no  coteries,  because  all  good  society 
"vhdt  each  other,  which  enlarges  the  social 
drde^  and  removes  from  it  even  the  sha^ 
dow  of  coterie.     It  is  a  pleasant  town, 
where  both  the  arts  and  Frenchmen  are 
loved;  w^ere  they  speak  nothing  but 
French  and  their  own  peculiar  German 
dialeet ;  where  the  streets  are  well-paved 
-with  flag-stones;  where  the  people  are 
good  and  honest,  the  women  pretty  and 
'0Byf  ^e  men  frank  and  sincere.     It  is  a 
pteannt  town,  and  would  be  the  best  of 
towns,  if  they  would  dine  at  seven  o'clock, 
if  the  theatres  were  better  lighted,  the 
aingen  better,  and  that  there  was  not  in 
tbs  world  another  city  called  Paris. 

M.  A.  W. 


RESOLUTION. 

FROM   MT   DLART. 

The  longer  I  live,  the  more  I  am  im- 
pressed  with  the  deep  importance  of 
cultivating  this  quality.     It  is  greatly 
overlooked  in  the  usual  estimates  of  a 
man's  character.     We  speak  of  his  ge- 
nerosity, his  courage,  his  integrity,  his 
manners  and  attainments ;  we  call  him 
amiable,  affectionate,  intelligent,  but  we 
seldom  inquire  if  he  is  resolute.     It  is 
equally  overlooked  in  the  received  sys- 
tems of  education.     We  teach  children 
grammar,  arithmetic,  geography ;  but  it 
IS  not  often  that  a  schoolmaster  watches 
to  Strengthen  by  precept  and  example 
the  growing  weakness    by   which   the 
young  boy  yields  easily  to  surrounding 
circumstances.    It  is  true,  we  praise  the 
resolution  by  which  an  individual  carries 
on  a  great  design,  but  that  is  not  what  I 
mean.    The  less  obtrusive,  but  far  more 
valuable  peculiarity  to  which  I  allude  is 
that  quiet,  never- sleeping  spirit  which 
pervades  the  whole  tenor  of  some  men's 
existence,  and  is,  in  fact,  the  secret  cause 
of  their  greatness  and  wealth,  and  suc- 
cess in  whatever  they  undertake.     It  is 
the  spell  by  which  ordinary  minds  pass 
brilliant  and  gifted  intellects,    in   the 
journey  of  life ;  by  which  so  insignifi- 
cant a  creature  as  an  ant,  piles  a  hill  for 
his  dwelling ;  by  which  the  coral  insect 
raises  an  island  in  the  ocean.     If  I  were 
a  father,  I  would  strive  to  implant  this 
habit  in  my  son's  character.     It  is  more 
valuable  than  gold,  and  will  accomplish 
more  than  genius,  with  half  the  disap- 
pointment and  peril.     How  much  I  ad- 
mire it — yet  how  totally  I  am  destitute 
of  it !    I  have  arduously  endeavoured  to 
acquire  it,  but  have  feiled  to  gain  it, 
from  the  very  fact  that  I  had  it  not. 
With  it  I  could  have  grasped  any  other 
virtue,  and  nearly  any  other  advantage. 
I  could  have  been  systematic  in  my  bu- 
siness, and  regular  in  my  indulgences. 
I  could  have  been  rich.     I  could  have 
amassed  knowledge,   and  strengthened 
all  the  faculties  of  my  mind.     It  is  the 
**  place  to  stand  on  "  which  Archimedes 
wanted  in  order  to  move  the  world.  No 
one  can  be  resolute  in  this  way,  without 
having  been  taught  early  a  certain  con- 
tempt for  ease  and  enjoyment:    this  I 
have  never  learned.     There  is  my  weak 
point — every  temptation  overcomes  me. 
There  are  moods  in  which  I  feel  I  could 
effect  great  things.     I  have  a  Spartan 
severity  of  thought,  and  a  singleness  of 
purpose,  which,  could  I  but  retain  it, 
would  lead  me  anywhere.     Could  I  but 
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be  isolated  from  the  saieiies  of  lifb ;  could 
I  be  thriMt  into  a  aungeon,  or  on  a  soli- 
tary island,  for  a  certain  period,  and 
with  a  certain  object ;  could  I,  in  anj 
way,  rescue  myself  entirely  from  the  in- 
numerable influences  around  me,  and 
become  actually  the  maaler  of  my  own 
mind,  I  would  not  pass  away  fromi  the 
earth  an  unremembered  creature.  I 
would  lea^e  a  monument ;  but  without 
resolution,  this  is  but  an  idle  reverie. 
Yes — and  I  fear  it  would  be  no  more, 
even  in  the  dungeon,  or  the  island.  My 
own  thoughts  would  be  my  enemies. 
Pleasure  comes  like  a  spring  sun,  and 
dissolves  all  my  snowy  designs.  The 
satisfaction  of  a  present  impulse  has 
always  been  more  important  to  me  than 
the  success  of  a  remote  plan.  Irresolu- 
tion is  a  habit  which  creeps  upon  its 
victim  with  a  fatal  facility.  It  is  not 
vicious,  but  it  leads  to  vice,  and  many  a 
fine  heart  has  paid  the  penalty  of  it  at 
the  scaffold. — Trifling  as  it  appears  in 
the  wavering  steps  of  the  young,  as  they 
grow  older  its  form  changes  to  that  of 
a  hideous  monster,  which  leads  them  to 
destruction  with  their  eyes  open.  The 
idler,  the  spendthrift,  the  epicurean,  the 
drunkard,  are  among  its  victims.  Per- 
haps in  the  latter  its  effects  appear  in 
the  most  hideous  form.  He  knows  that 
the  goblet  which  he  is  about  to  drain,  is 
poison,  yet  he  swallows  it.  He  knows, 
for  the  example  of  thousands  have 
painted  it  to  him  in  glaring  colours,  that 
it  will  deaden  all  his  faculties — take  the 
strength  from  his  limbs  and  the  happiness 
from  his  heart — oppress  him  with  foul 
diseases,  and  hurry  his  progress  to  a 
dishonoured  grave ;  yet  he  drains  it 
under  a  species  of  dreadful  spell,  like 
that  by  which  small  creatures  are  said 
to  approach  and  leap  into  the  jaws  of 
the  loathsome  serpent,  whose  fiendish 
eres  have  fascinated  them.  How  beau- 
tiful and  manly  is  that  power  by  which 
the  resolute  man  passes  unmoved  through 
these  dangers. 


SONG  OF  THE  SEASONS. 

BY   8.    P.    WALKSB. 

The  prettiest  time  of  all  the  year, 
Is  the  gay  and  smiling  spring, 

When  the  sun  is  bright  and  the  sky  is 
clear, 
And  the  fruits  are  blossoming. 

When  the  flow*ret  leaves  of  every  die, 
In  their  rife  and  blushing  bloom, 

Blend  each  breeze  that  passes  by, 
With  a  soft  and  sweet  perfume. 


When  every  hill  has  a  diadem 

Of  moas  and  verdant  green. 
And  life  is  hung  on  every  stem. 

And  nature's  smile  is  seen. 

The  liveliest  song  is  sung  in  spring. 
When  the  birds  in  their  plumage  fur. 

Carolling  on  their  sunny  wing, 
Enliven  all  the  air. 

The  sweetest  time  of  all  the  year. 

Is  when  the  genial  rays 
Of  summer,  fling  their  cueing  cheer 

In  fetes  and  roundelays. 

When  ripened  berries  in  their  bloA 
The  sportive  young  invite — 

And  joyous  souls  are  in  the  flush 
Of  frolicksome  delight. 

Ah !  summer  days  are  golden  dreams — 
When  humming  hourVs,  on  the  wing, 

And  honey  bees,  and  gushing  streams 
Our  steps  are  all  enlivening. 

The  saddest  time  of  all  the  year 

Is  when  the  autumn  gale 
Is  stripping  with  its  fanning  shear 

The  beauties  of  the  vale. 

When  landscapes  take  another  hue 
Of  fading  looks,  and  smile  no  more— 

And  falling  leaves  the  ground  bestrew. 
And  lawny  trips  and  sports  are  o'er. 

And  then  it  is,  when  all  the  dress 

Which  gilds  the  meteor  day 
Of  life,  flings  back  its  emptiness^ 

And  wears  its  charm  away. 

The  dreariest  time  of  all  the  year,   ' 
Is  when  chilly  Winter  spreads 

His  frosty  mantle  far  and  near. 

And  sets  his  seal  on  fountain  heads. 

When  icicles,  like  byovierie,       , 

Which  glisten  for  awhile — 
On  every  bough  of  every  tree 

Are  hung  in  studded  file. 

The  wildest  strain,  is  when  the  moan 

Of  hollow  winds  lament, 
In  bleaky  nights,  on  deserts  lone. 

The  winter's  discontent. 

The  prettiest  time  of  all  the  year. 
Is  the  gay  and  smiling  spring — 

When  the  sun  is  bright,  and  the  sky  is 
clear, 
And  the  fruits  are  blossoming. 


woman's  confidekcz. 

There  is  something  so  beautifully  con- 
fiding in  the  natural  feelings  of  a  wo- 
man's heart,  that  she  will  never  doubt 
till  she  has  been  taught  to  do  so. 

Genius,  like  fire,  is  a  good  senranty 
but  a  terrible  roaster. 
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ALARMS  OF  A  BACHELOR. 

BT  A  QUIXT  GXNTLKMAN. 

It  must  be  an  extraordinary  thing  to 
have  a  ttnfe.  Not  that  a  married  man  is 
an  extraordinary  thing;  but  the  cer- 
tainty of  being  married  must  be  extra- 
ordinary. To  behold  your  Eve  at  last 
in  the  sweet  wilderness  of  the  world,  to 
feel  that  you  are  no  longer  alone.  To 
look  down  upon  a  group  of  lovely  chil- 
dren— those  Uttle  angel  resemblances — 
those  **  blooming  responsibilities** — those 
flattering  miniatures— ourselves  uncor- 
rupted,  unwrinkled,  rejuvenized,  sleeping 
-while  we  watch,  smiling  while  we  weep, 
pure  while  we  sin,  living  when  we  die, 
and  preserving  our  very  identity  from 
the  maw  of  death. 

"  Look  here  upon  thy  brother  Geffrey's  face : 
These  eyes,  these  broiws,  were  moulded  oat  of 

his: 
Thb  little  abstract  doth  contain  that  large. 
Which  died  in  Geffrey  ;  and  the  hand  of  time 
Shall  draw  this  brief  into  as  high  a  volnme." 

I  could  never  read  that  passage  with- 
out pitying  a  bachelor,  and  beholding  in 
perspective  a  dozen  "little  abstracts'*  at 
least,   climbing  my  chair  and  peeping 
irom  behind  the  curtain,  and  yet  I  never 
married.      I  am  a  hardened,  hopeless, 
obtuse  Benedict,   knocking  about  the 
world  at  random,  an  uncared  for  crea- 
ture, thrust  into  the  worst  room,  and 
put  off  the  last  on  all  occasions.     The 
yoimg  women  draw  themselves  up  cau- 
tiously when  I  iqpproach ;  and  as  I  am 
hut  a  younger  brother  upon  five  hun- 
dred a-year,  which  I  can  never  make 
more,  but  which  I  have  several  ways  of 
making  less,  the  more  aspiring  mothers 
get  their  chickens  undo:  their  wings 
from  me,  as  a  hen  gathers  her  brood 
-when  a  hawk  hovers  over  the  barn -yard. 
Xiondon,  that  "  dear,  distracting  town,** 
I  have  long  ago  abandoned,  and  make 
Travelling  my  bride.      All  those  four 
quarters  of  the  globe  which   I  could 
scarce  find  with  my  finger  at  school,  I 
have  now  trodden  with  my  foot.    I  have 
lived  to  weary  of  Smyrna  and  Egypt ;  I 
am  sated  wiUi  reminiscences  of  Greece 
among  her  broken  temples ;  I  went  for 
exciiemeiU  from  Rome  to  America,  and 
after  tasting    the   hospitality  of   New 
Tork,  Boston,  and  Philadelphia,  I  came 
baek  yawning  to  Paris. 

**  The  dense  ! "  I  said  to  my  friend 
Bider. 

''How?  "  replied  he  interrogatively. 

**  Life  is  a  bore,"  yawned  I. 

**  It  is  a  bUss,**  said  he. 

"  I  am  always  wretched,**  said  I. 

vJTam  perfectly  happy,*  rejoined  he. 

"  It  is  eonstitutional,''  said  I. 


«  Pooh ! '»  rqilied  he. 

«  Heaven  help  me  !'*  said  I. 

<'  You  must  help  yourself,"  said  he. 

«  I  want  excitement,"  said  I. 

<<  You  want  a  wife,**  said  he. 

I  looked  him  full  in  the  eyes. 

"  WDl  you  do  me  a  favour  ?  **  asked  I, 
earnestly. 

*<  If  I  can,**  said  he. 

"  You  are  married,  are  you  not  ?  *' 
asked  I. 

*<  I  am,"  replied  he.  "  Thank  heaven, 
I  am.** 

**  Then  tell  me,**  cried  I,  "  as  you  love 
me.     J^oti;  is  it?** 

<  <  How  is  whut  f  **  asked  he. 

<* Marriage,**  replied  I.  ''Are  you, 
really  all  thmgs  considered,  happy?" 

"  By  Jove,**  said  he,  **  I  am.** 

"  Candidly !  ** 

"  As  I  am  a  man,** 

"  Enough,"  said  I,   "  I'll  think  of  it.** 

I  was  now  ready  to  leave  Paris,  and 
calling  a  cab,  soon  arrived  at  the  Message" 
ties  Roi/ales  rue  Montmatre. 

We  were  presently  in  an  immense 
court-yard,  fiUed  with  twenty  or  thirty 
diligences  coming  and  going  every  mi- 
nute, amid  the  bustle  of  the  crowd,  the 
confusion  of  loading  and  unloading  bag- 
gage, the  clattering  of  horses*  feet,  the 
blasts  of  the  horns,  and  the  everlasting 
sacr^  of  every  Frenchman  who  had  any- 
thing whatever  to  do.  In  a  few  more 
minutes  I  was  seated  in  the  interieur 
of  a  'diligence  just  ready  to  set  off  for 
Boulogne  and  Calais ;  my  portmanteau 
was  deposited  on  the  top,  my  cloak  and 
*<  Gibbon  "  with  me,  and  I  sat  waiting 
with  some  impatience  the  arrival  of 
whatever  persons  fate  had  selected  for 
my  fellow  passengers. 

It  is  a  busy  and  grotesque  scene  a 
"  messagerie  **  at  Paris  —  new  numbers 
were  swarming  in,  and  new  incidents 
were  every  moment  soliciting  my  atten- 
tion in  different  parts  of  the  yard.  I 
closed  the  "  Decline  and  Fall  of  the 
Roman  Empire.**  As  I  turned  down 
the  leaf  at  the  "  character  and  studies  of 
the  Senator  Boethius,**  a  carriage  drove 
up,  containing  a  very  lovely  young  girl 
of  eighteen  or  perhaps  twenty,  who,  after 
alighting,  passed  the  window  hanging  on 
the  arm  of  a  gentleman.  They  inquired 
for  the  voiture  for  Boulogne,  and  were 
shewn  to  the  carriage  in  which  I  sat. 

"  By  Jove,"  said  I  to  myself,  "  she  is 
very  pretty.** 

After  a  friendly  leave,  taken  in  French, 

the  old  gentleman  handed  her  in,  shook 

her  heartily  by  the  hand,  and  pleading 

some  particular  engagement,  departed. 

**  Mais  Monsieur  B,,**  cried  his  feir 


170  TH£  PARTER&E. 

companion,  in  French,   <'tell  me  how  "  If  you  would    be  so  very  kind,** 

much  must  I  give  the  man  for  carrying  murmured  the  lady. 

the  portmanteau  ?"  '*  If  you  would  meddle  with  your  otvn 

"  One  franc,**  replied  the  old  gentle-  affairs,"  growled  the  rascaL 

man,  and  again  he  "bowed  off.  "  If  you  would^  close  the  door,  con- 

The  conducteur  came  by  suddenly  and  ducteur,**  said  I,  with  affected  sternness, 

closed  the  door.     There  we  sat,  alone.  The  fellow  scowled  at  me  and  with^ 

I  offered  her  the  choice  of  seats.    No,  drew.     The  conducteur  closed  the  door« 

she  was  very  weU.      I  was  about  to  add  The  lady  leaned  back  in  her  seat  and 

something  to  relieve  the  awkwardness,  resumed  her  weeping.  I  opened  Gibbon 

but  glancing  at  the  face  of  my  compa-  again  and  went  on  with  Boethius. 

nion,  I  perceived  she  was  in  tears.  **Allons/  en  voitureT  shouted  the  con- 

There  was  a  moment's  silence ;  then,  ducteur,  and  the  door  was  again  opened 
as  if  unable  any  longer  to  restrain  her  for  more  passengers.  They  were  an 
sorrows,  she  somewhat  hastily  disentan-  elderly  lady  in  deep  black,  and  a  young 
gled  from  her  reticule  a  cambric  ker-  man  of  perhaps  eighteen.  As  they  seat- 
chief,  covered  her  face  in  it,  and,  with  a  ed  themselves,  the  driver  and  the  con- 
slight  rocking  motion  of  the  head,  wept  ducteur  clambered  up  to  their  places ; 
bitterly.  the  five  giant  horses  began  to  move,  the 

"  Bless  my  soul  !**  thought  I,  **  I  wish  horn  sounded,    the  whip   cracked,   the 

I  could  do  something  for  her.     What  p<xstilion  swore  his  usual  sacr^,  and  off 

could  be  the  matter  ?     Was  she  French  we  started  for  London, 

or  English  ?**     Her  language  was  that  As  we  moved  heavily  along  through 

of  the  former.     Her  manner  and  face  the  gloomy,  crowded  and  filthy,  but  most 

proclaimed  her  the  latter.     Her  dress  picturesque  streets,  the  lovely  young  girl, 

was  exceedingly  neat  and  elegant,  and  after  one  or  two  glances  along  the  far 

very  French.     In  a  moment  her  grief  and  narrow  perspectives,  again  resorted 

appeared  excessive,    and  knowing  my  to  her  kerchief;  and  I  turned  to  survey 

inability  to  console  her,   and  that  the  the  other  two,  whom  some  angle,  and 

greatest  kindness  a  stranger  could  ex-  to  me  unknown,  influence  among  the 

tend,  would  be  to  withdraw  all  observa-  many  thousands  that  flow  towards  Lon- 

tion  and  leave  the  swollen  tide  to  subside  don,  was  drawing  to  that  immense  metro- 

by  itself,  I  had  re-opened  Gibbon,  and  polls.  I  was  rather  surprised  to  perceive 

was  forcing  my   sympathies   from  the  that  the  elderly  lady  in  black  was  also 

visible  grief  of  my  present  companion,  strongly  agitated  with   anguish;    t^urs 

to  the  remoter  and  much  more  feeble  stealing  each  moment  from  her  aged  eyes, 

claims    of  poor    Boethius,    when    the  which,  whenever  she  deemed  herself  un- 

carriage-door  opened,  and  a  porter  pop-  observed,  were  lifbedwith  a  deep  earnest- 

ped  his  uncombed  head  in  to  demand  ness  to  heaven,  as  if  entreating  strength 

pay  for  the  lady's  portmanteau.      She  to  bear  some  too  grievous  burden.     Both 

fumbled  a  minute  in  her  purse  and  gave  the  ladies  thus  in  tears,  I  cast  my  eyes 

him  a  franc.      The  fellow  began,   as  on  the  youth  whose  mother  had  made 

those  scoundrels  always  do,  particularly  the  second  in  our  sorrowing  circle.    The 

when  they  think  they  can  extort,   by  young  man  Was  also  labouring  under  an 

rude    importunity,     double    pay    from  evident  excitement,  but  of  an  opposite 

a   stranger  or  an  improtected  female,  nature.     He  was  continually  betraying 

**  A  franc  was  not  Ao^  enough.    He  must  the  stirrings  in  his  heart  of  a  delight  and 

have  three  francs.     He  never  received  joy  which  he  could  neither  repress  nor 

less  than  three  francs  at  least  ;'*  and  he  conceaL  Sometimes  he  assumed  a  solonn 

held  the  piece  in  his  hand,  as  if  about  to  demeanour  and  spoke  to  his  mother  in  a 

return   it.       The  poor    girl    muttered  tone  of  seriousness,  but  the  next  minute 

<<  dear  me !"  in  sweet  English,  and  put  he  was    rubbing    his    hands  gleefully 

her  hand  into  her  purse  again.     **  I  was  together,  smiling  to  himself  out  of  the 

told,*'  she  said  i^in  in  French  to  the  carriage-window,  laughing  aloud  at  ordi- 

man,  **  that  one  franc  was  quite  enough  nary  trifles,  and  pressing  his  arms  and 

fot  carrying  so  very  small  a  trunk,  merely  elbows  suddenly  against  his  sides  with  a 

from  the  carriage  to  the  diligence."  gesture  of  hearty  gratification. 

**  Oh  no,  msulame,  three  francs  is  my  They  were  three  interesting  characters 

least  pay.     I  must  have  three."  to  a  lover  of  human  nature  and  of  ad- 

«  You  must  have  no  such  thing"  said  venture ;  and  I  waited,  with  a  mixture 

I,  "and  you  shall  not.    Pray,  madame,  of  sympathy  and  curiosity,  the  unfolding 

allow  me  the  pleasure  of  dismissing  this  of  the  plot, 

scoundrel,  who  is  well  paid  with  twenty  «  Dear,  dear,  dear  !"  said  the  young 

SOMC." 
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^ir],  at  length ;  '*  we  are  at  the  gate  taking  carefully  the  fragments,  tore  each 
alreEdy.'*  She  took  another  tearful  one  separately  into  bits  small  enough  for 
glance,  and  flung  herself  back  again  a  theatrical  snow-storm,  and  scattered 
with  her  handkerchief  to  her  fine.  them  out  of  the  window  along  the  road. 

«  Yes,  we*re  here  true  eneugh;**  said  the  I  flatter  myself  I  behaved  as  a  grave 
youth,  with  a  broad  Scotch  accent,  and  gentleman  should ;  I  neither  smiled  nor 
rubbing  the  palms  of  his  hands  tc^ether.     raised  my  eyes,  but  kept  on  till   poor 

The  elderly  lady  in  black  rolled  up  Boethius  yielded  to  his  horrid  fate ; 
her  eye%  clasped  her  hands,  and  sighed,     though,  I  confess,  I  witnessed  his  end 

I  turned  overanotherleaf  of  Boethius.     witli  as  little  pity  as  Tlieodoric  himself. 

A  half  hour  thus  passed  away,  when  I  had  insensibly  become  interested  in  the 
the  young  girl,  who  had  been  raining     scene. 

and  dearmg  up  again  like  an  April  hea-  '*  This  was  then  no  true-lover  whom 
Ten,  every  five  minutes,  suddenly  be-  she  mourned,"  thought  I.  **  Some  heart- 
thought  herself  of  something  which  she  less  flirt  has  won  and  slightc^d  her  affec- 
seemed  to  fear  was  lost,  and  the  search  tions ;  but  then,  *  heartless  flirts'  don^ 
for  ^ich  diverted  her  mind  from  her  write  letters  of  four  pages,  crossed  at 
sorrow.      She  looked  here  and  there,     right  angles." 

under  her,  in  her  bosom,  in  her  reticule,  **  Pray,  sir,"  said  she,  suddenly  ad- 
and  in  a  pretty  basket  in  which  female  dressing  me,  '*  can  you  tell  me  whether 
voyageuses  often  carry  the  minor  neces-  it  is  reaUt/  necessary  to  have  a  letter 
saries  <^  the  journey,  cakes,  pepper-  about  one,  directed  to  oneself,  to  hand 
mints,  etc.  etc  At  length,  after  several  into  the  custom-house  with  the  pass- 
"  oh  my*tt**  and  "  dear,  dear  ftu^s,'*  she     ports  ?  ** 

drew  it  forth  in  the  form  of  a  letter,  **  By  no  means/'  I  replied ;  **  at  least 
closely  written,  and  crossed  at  right  I  have  never  heard  of  such  a  necessity.'* 
angles.  Her  eyes  sparkled  with  plea-  *<  An'  if  there  be,"  said  the  Scotch- 
sure,  herfiEusebrightened  with  a  smile,  and  man,  **  I've  got  one  about  me  from  my 
she  received  our  congratulations  upon  uncle,  that  I  think  will  get  me  through.** 
her  recovery,  with  much  grace  and  good  The  elderly  lady  in  black  gave  a 
humour.     The  young  Scotchman  said,     shudder. 

he]  **  tho*t  bow  it  wad  be,  but  he  would  The  lad  chuckled  and  winked  to  me. 
na  say  onything.**  The  elderly  lady  Our  £ur  companion,  whose  grief  ap- 
In  black  smiled  fiuntly  at  the  elastic  peared  to  come  and  pass  away  by  mo- 
spirits  of  her  companion ;  I  kept  on  mentary  impulses,  now  busied  herself  in 
iioae  with  Boethius.  After  the  brief  taking  off  her  bonnet ;  tying  it  up  to 
interruption  to  the  general  silence,  they  the  netting  on  the  top  ;  arranging  her 
all  relapsed  into  their  own  thoughts,  cap  and  curls.  Her  complexion  was  of 
The  lad  pressed  his  elbows  against  his  the  fairest.  Her  eyes  large,  blue,  and 
aides,  rubbed  his  hands  and  chuckled ;  full  of  expression ;  her  teeth  white  and 
the  ekkrly  lady  clasped  her  hands  under  regular,  and  her  cheeks  and  lips,  without 
some  agonising  recollection ;  and  the  any  poetry  or  nonsense,  really  rosy.  In 
^irl,  after  earefully  perusing  almost  half  short,  she  was  a  fresh,  glowing  Englisli 
the  letter,  threw  herself  back  once  more  girl,  full  of  health,  etprit  and  naivet^, 
in  a  new  fit  of  anguidi,]  which  appeared  whose  evident  anguish  made  sympathy 
^preatly  heightowd  by  the  latc^  found  with  her  only  an  amusement,  since  it 
treasure.  had  left  her  youthful  graces  all  as  fresh 

'*  So  ho,**,  thought  I,  *<  a  letter — a  hve-  and  fair  as  a  half- blown  rose.  She  was 
letter.  Poor  fpx\ !  Some  desperate  certainly  pretty — dangerous  eyes  for  a 
attachment !  Some  fine,  fond,  fascina-  bachelor.  I  began  to  think  with  my 
ting  young  Frenchman — with  mustaches  friend  Rider,  «  certainly  I  want  a  wife. 
— a  crud  fiUher — the  whole  thing  for-  Peradventure  my  time  is  come." 
biddsn  —  recalled  from  Paris  —  heart-  She  had  now  arranged  herself  to  her 
tHroken — poor  creature,  poor  creature ! "  satisfaction ;  and  having  nothing  mmre 
I  read  on  through  my  reverie,  and  to  do,  fell  back  into  melancholy.  Some- 
was  just  thinking  whether  the  *'  consola-  thing  was  said  respecting  the  comfort  of 
lioo  of  philosophy  "composed  by  Boethius     the  seats. 

in  the  tower  of  Pavia,  could  have  con-  "  Ah,"  said  she,  apparently  half  talk- 
tun€»d  any  antidote  against  love  in  the  ing  to  herself,  "  how  time  and  circum- 
bosom  of  a  young  girl  of  twenty,  when  stances  change  one's  ideas.  When  I 
the  okgect  of  my  speculations  suddenly     came  to  Paris,  I  was  as  particular  where 

tore  the  letter  with  some  vehemence,     I  sat  as  can  be,  but  now ."     She 

onae,  uHce,  three,  four  times,  and  then    sighed  with  au  air  of  careless  despair ; 
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I^  not  care  in  Og  ietut  vfacre  I  am        **  Fsting  firom  those  ve  lofe,"  sud  I 
hen,  or  then,  or  on  the  top,  or    aloodr  **xirast  ecrtamij- 


bchiiKi,  it'f  all  the  «me  to  me."  I  looked  op.     Her  c^es  vcre  svim- 
Onee  more  her  cjcs  filled  vitii  tears,  miixf  in  tean,  and  out  came  the  hand- 
Once  more  I  dropped  mr  attention  to  kendbicf  agun. 

the  <<  Decline  and  FaU  of  the  Roman  The  eUerir  bdr  in  Uac^  had  both  her 

lUBptie^  "*""**  beibre  her  ace. 

**  Wed,  I'm  glad  /  hare  socfa  a  com-  The    Scotchman    rabbed  his    palms 

fMlable  place  at  last,"  said  the  Scotch-  together,  and  looked  out  of  the  window, 

man.     **  I  shall  sleep  to  night  like  a  I  lud  mj  hand  once  nxire  on  the 

stone."  ^  Decline    and    Fall    of    the    Roman 

"  Foot  hoy  I "  said  the  mother,  with  a  Empire.'' 

t^if  **  this  is  his  fifth  night  in  the  dili-  But,  mr  companion  seemed  to  find 


rdief  in  unbosoming  her  grieU     Perhaps 

"*  Dear  !  dear  !  dear  ! "  exclaimed  the  she  felt^intuitirelj  that  I  sympathised 

prl,  **what  can  make  you  in  such  a  with  her.       Perhaps  she  thought   the 

harry?"  "Decline    and    Fall    of    the    Roman 

She  said  this  rather  as  a  comment  Empire**  a  Terr  roluminous  rolume,  finr 

than  an  interrogation.  the  only  taUdng  one  among  her  ^low* 

The  elderly  lady  in  black  only  wiped  passengers, 

the  comer  of  her  eyes.  ^  Tes,  sir,"  she  resumed,  taking  down 

The  lad  laughed  outright,  and  pressed  the  handkerchief,  *'  parting  from  those 

his  ndes  contentedly  with  his  elbows.  we  late,  is  indeed,  a  trial.     But  /  am 

**  Dear  me,"  said  the  pretty  incognita,  ttied  to  trials.   My  life  has  not  beoi  lon|^ 

^  what  a  lovely  scene !      Did  you  ever  but  you  would  scarcely  believe,  sir,  what 

fee  anything  so  beautiful,  sir  ?"  I  have  suffered,  young  as  I  am." 

^  A  great  many  things,"  answered  I,  '*  I  trust  your  adversity  is  now  over,*' 

smiling.  said  I. 

**  But,  I  think  I  never  saw  anything  **  Ah  no,   sir,   I  fear  not ;  we   can 

io  lovely  as  this."  never  say  our  adversity  is  over  in  tkiM 


**  Why— -you  do  not  seriously  compare  world.     I  shall  never  be  happy  again  till 

these  broad,  endless  hiUs  and  heaths  to  I  see  Paris,  I  am  sure — ^never,  never." 
the  picturesque  scenery  of  England  ?"  Her  fiux  darkened  a  little.     I  thought 

^  Oh,   England  /**  said  she  quickly,  she  was  going  to  weep  again,  but  she  did 

and  with  an  expression  of  dislike ;  "do  not. 

not  mention  England;  I  am  tired  oC  its        **  Well,  then,"  asked  I,  « if  you  dislike 

stupidity.      France !  delightful    Paris !  England,  and  are  so  pleased  with  Paris, 

Ob,  I  could  live  there  for  ever !      Don't  why  do  you  not  reside  there  ?'* 
you  like  Paris,  sir  ?*'  "  Oh,  sir,  my  husband  can't  endure 

**  Not  much,"  replied  I.      « It  is  a  Paris." 
filthy  place — a  heartless,  wicked  place.         **Your  what?    I  beg  your  pardon," 

For  those  who  are  particularly  fond  of  said  I.     **  Can't  endure  Paris?  ** 
amusement  or  fashion,  it  is  well  enough ;         **  Why  yes,"  she  said,  with  a  smile, 

but,  I  like  my  own  country  better."  *'  you  said  you  could  not  just  now." 

'*  Dear !    dear  !    that 's  so  extraordi-         "  But  why  does  he  stay  in  it,  then," 

nary  I"  said  I.     The  word  husband  lending  a 

**  Were  I  a  Frenchman,"  I  added,  **  I  new  key  to  the  mystery, 
should  probably  think  Paris  a  paradise!"         "  Dear  me,  sir,"  said  she,  "he  does 

"Ah,  but  sir,  there  are  attachments  not  stay  in  it." 
which  one  forms  in  such  a  place."     Her        **  Why  you  said — that  is — I  thought 

features  clouded  over  suddenly  as  she  your  husband  was  in  Paris." 
spoke.  «  Oh  dear,  no.     He  is  in  London." 

^  ''True,*'  I  rejoined,  « where  the  affec-         She  leaned  back  again  in  tears,  and 

tions  are  engaged,  even  Paris  must  seem  covered  her  face  with  the  handkerchief, 
a  heaven  !"  "Weel.      Here  we  are  at  St.  Denis,** 

**  Oh,  sir,  I  know  such  delightful  people  said  the  Scotchman,   "  and  now  we  'II 

there.      I  have  spent  so   many,   many  change  horses.    I  wish  the  deevils  would 

pleasant  hours — I  have  been  so  happy —  go  along  faster,   for    I  *m   in    a  braw 

so  perfectly,  so  completely  happy;  that,  humour  for  my   dinner.       I  hae  nae 

when  I  now  quit  it,  perhaps  for  years —  tasted  a  morsel  these  fifteen  hours,  and 

perhaps  fir  ever — '*  then  naething  to  speak  of.      Dinna  ye 

**  What    an     enthusiastic     creature,"  feel  hungry,  mother  ?' 


»>» 


thought  I ;  <*  with  what  soul  she  empha-         '*  No,  my  child,"  relied  the  matroOy 
sisca. 
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**  I  shall   neTer  feel   hunger   again,    I  comes  the  goose.       I   ken  there  *8  na 

fear."  patch  -  work    about    him ; "    and    very 

"  I  hope  my  uncle  will  be  ready."  leisurely  drawing  the  dish  toward  him, 

The    elderly  lady    sighed    and   said  he  helped  himself  to  an  abundance,  and 

nothing.    The  lad  laughed  and  chuckled,  fell  to  with  vigour, 

and   I  looked   out  along    the  strange  *<  Your  mother  does  not  dine,  sir  ?  **    ^ 

streets  of  this  cdebrated  old  town,  re-  "Oh  no,  puir  soul,  she's  nae  appetite 

Downed  for  its  ancient  abbey  of  Bene^  the  day*" 

dictine  monks,  and  as  the  burial  place  "  She  seems  unwelL** 

of  the  kings  of  France.  «  Why,  yes,  she  is  vary  much  didrasted 

As  we  moved  on  again  the  conversa-  at  present  about  the  death  of  my  fiither, 

tion  grew  more  general.    The  Scotch-  puir  man,  who  was  drowned  the  ither 

man  talked  of  his  dinner,  his  dog,  and  day  aff  Portsmouth,  and  we  have  only 

his  uncle.     The  mother's  grief,  though  just  got  the  news.       I  '11  thank  ye  to 

leas  violent  than  that  of  her  lovely  com-  pass  that  dish  of  tomato.     This  goose  is 

panion,  was  more  lasting;  and  the  younff  as  tough  as  an  auld  deevil.      Thank  ye. 

girl  herself   with  many  apologies  and  I  'm  going  on  to  London  now,  to  see  the 

pressing  solicitations  for  us  all  to  share,  opening  o'  the  will,  and  tak'  charge  o* 

produced  some  light  edibles  from  her  the  estate.     I  have  n't  been  in  London 

little  basket,  a  bottle  of  wine  and  a  sDver  for  sax  years,  and  I  thank  this  goose 

cup,  and  we  were  all  much  amused  to  was  born  afore  I  cam'  away." 

find  that  during  the  motion  of  the  car-  This    affectionate    speech   was  made 

riage,  no  one  could  drink.       The  fair  with  a  full  mouth,  and  concluded  by  a 

hostess  of  the  feast  laughed  as  heartily  as  loud  laugh. 

if  care  had  never  moistened  her  eyes.     I  **  Won't  you  take  fruit  out  for  your 

was  thrown  quite  off  from  my  romantic  mother,"    asked    I,    as    I    was    rising, 

speculations.      There  is  a  sober  reality,  "  Perhaps  some  grapes  will  refresh  her." 

too,  about  the  name  of  "husband,"  at  **  Oh  no!  naver  mind  her.    The  gude 

which   most  novelists  close    the   third  woman  is  no  chicken,  and  she's  used  to 

volume;  but,  a  << husband"  in  London,  travellin'.     Besides,  she'll  not  eat  ony- 

and  a  heart  in  Paris — that's  awkward.  thing  at  present,  for  my  father's  death. 

At   length   we  stopped  late    in  the  She  taks  on  about  it  dreadfully.      Is  n't 

evening  for  dimier  at  BeauvaiSf  another  yon  a  strappin'  pretty  lassie — yon  waitine 

celebrated  town,  with  a  theatre,  and  a  maid?   When  I  was  here  last,  I  cam*  wi' 

high,  unfinished  cathedraL     Neither  of  a  young,  mad  deevil  of  a  French  officer, 

the  ladies  dined,  but  bavins    become  He  chucked  all  the  chambermaids  under 

quite  fiuniliarly  acquainted,  enjoyed  their  the  chin,  between   Marseilles  and  this 

own  reflection  in  the  carri^^  and  after-  Beauvais,  and  kissed  them,  and  a  bonny 

ward  walked  in  the  moonlight.  buss  he  gave  yon  wench,  I  remember. 

My  friend,  the  Scotchman,  sat  next  By  the  way,  I  '11  tak'  some  o'  those  nuts 

to  me  at  table.     I  observed  after  the  for  mysel',  and  an  apple  or  twa — ^for  we 

^'potage,**  that  notwithstanding  his  hun-  have  a  long  night's  ride  before  us." 

ger,  he  had  eaten  nothing.  We  got  through  the  ni^ht  very  com- 

"  Why,  your  appetite  has  left  you,  fortably.     A  soft  moon  bghted  nearly 

sir  !  "  all  the  hours.     We  chatted  a  little,  and 

*'Oh,  no,  no — I'm  as  hungry  as  a  dozed  a  little,    and    the   poor    widow 

shark ;  but  I  'm  an  old  traveller  about  sobbed  once  or  twice — and  I  could  hear 

these  parts,  and  I  never  touch  a  mouth-  the  heartless  young  heir  indulging,  ever 

fill  of  French  soups.     I  know  too  well  and  anon,  in  his  congratulatory  chuckle 

how  they  mak'  them.      I  saw  you  swal-  — and  the  horses  neighed,  kicked  and 

lowed  yours  vera  unsuspectingly,  so  I  snorted,  and   the  postUion  swore — and 

w»d  na  say  onything  about  it,"  and  he  the  pretty,  young  wife  tolked  very  elo- 

laughed  and  chuckled  again,  as  if  his  quently   upon    metaphysics^    and    cha- 

gratification  were  growing  habitual.  racter,  and  nations ;  and  said,  she  hated 

**  How  do  they  make  them  ? "   in-  the    English   with   all   her  heart,    and 


i 


I,  thought  the  French  made  the  best  hus- 

«  Ou,  ye  see,  they  gather  all  the  little  bands.     '*  Oh,  sir,"  said  she,  « they  are 

liila  ^  bread  and  meat  aff  the  plates  of  so  animated^so  ardent — so fond—^  in- 

the  lui^nner,  and  perhaps  aff  the  table  tellectual.       Your   Englishman   is  dull 

or  tiie  floor,  just  as  it  happens — all  the  and  gloomy,  if  not  cross — he  is  wrapped 

■lopa  and  teavin's,  de  ye  see,  and  they  up  in  his  own  business.     It  is  always, 

ding  them  all  in  thegither.     I  wad  not  '  how  can  I  make  Ttumeyf     While  a 

toodi  a  drop  for  a  kingdom.     But  here  Frenchman  thinks,  <  how  can  I  be  hojppyf 
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and  how  can  I  render  those  around  me  ther  too  advantageous  not  to  be  eamestljr 

so?'  *  enforced  by  her  friends.     She  had  never 

**  I  am  sorry,"  said  I,  "  to  be  so  rude ;  been  from  home,  had  seen  nothing  of  the 

but  I   cannot  agree  with   you.      The  world,  was  ignorant  of  any  nearer  ap- 

Frenchman,  probably  makes  the  best  proach  to  love  than  a  thorough  respect 

lover,  but  a  husband  is  altogether  a  dif-  and  firiendship ;  and,  yielding  to  the  in- 

ferent  afiair.**  fluenee  of  all  around  her — an  influence 

"  Oh,  yes,"  she  sighed;  **  I  know  that  to  which  she  could  oppose  no  definite 

too  well ;  that  is,  I  have  often  seen  it  objection,  in  the  full  bloom  and  freshness 

exemplified.     But  the  Frenchman  cer-  of  her  charms  and  of  her  soul,  she  had 

tainly  is  a  most  graceful  lover. "  married.     This  sketch  of  her  past  life  I 

**  A  Frenchman,''  said  I,  "  makes  love  gathered  from  her,  partly  through  her 

with  too  much  ardour — he  is  too  theatri-  frank  words,  and  partly  by  implication, 

cal — too  forward.      He  oversteps  the  Her  pride  and  her  sense  of  propriety, 

limits  of  civility."  and  her  still  unimpaired  respect  for  her 

''Oh  dear!  dear/  no.      Pardon  me,  husband,   combined  to  render  her  his 

sir ;  I  must  put  you  right  in  that.     I  must  eloquent  eulo^st  through  all  her  careless^ 

say,   whatever  may  be  the  faults  of  a  rambling  explanations;  but  I  could  ea- 

Frenchman,  he  makes  love  with  the  most  sily  see,  while  she  spoke  of  her  own 

perfect,  the  most  unexceptionable  cwUity,  happiness  as  a  wife,  that  she  returned 

There  is  not  a  word  or  an  action  but  is  toward  its  re>enjoyment  with  a  reluctant 

inspired  by  the  send  o£  tenderness  and  heart ;    and  that,  though  her  guileless 

refinement.**  words  plainly  proved  his  deep  and  un* 

Daylight  brought  us  to  Abbeville,  and  suspecting  affection  for  her,  they  equallj 

we  were  allowed  time  for  coffee  and  hot  betrayed  that  it  was  too  feebly  requited, 

milk — a  refreshment  which  almost  com*  "  My  husband,  '*  continued  she,  with 

pensates  for  a  sleepless  night.     Our  sub-  her  girlish,  confiding  frankness,  afler  a 

sequent  ride  lay  by  the  mcmorable^^^res^  long  debate,  in  which  she  had  fiuriy 

of  Cres^  to  Montreuil,  an  old  town  men-  talked  me  out,  **  thinks  there  is  no  other 

ti<med  by  Sterne.     This  is  seven  or  eight  woman  in  the  world  like  me.    He  gives 

hours  from  Boulogne,  where  we  were  to  me  my  own  way  in  everything — I  have 

embark  in  the  steamer  for  London,  whatever  I  choose  to  ask  for.     He  places 

As  we  advanced  toward  the  limits  of  the  utmost  confidence  in  me,  as  you  maj 

France,    I  porceived  the  heart  of  our  see;  for  I  have  been  three  months  now 

young  companion  growing  sadder  and  in  Paris  aU  alone.     I  am  sure,  with  such 

sadder,  and  the  handkerchief  was  once  or  a  husband  I  ought  to  be  hi^py.     As  for 

twice  resorted  to^  and  was  always  kept  my  visit,  I  ought  to  be  very  much  obliged 

ready  in  case  of  sudden  necessity.    With-  to  him.      For  I  never — never  eiyojred 

out  wishing  in  the  least  to  intrude  within  anything  so  much  in  all  my  life.     Such 

the  circle  of  her  private  thoughts,  I  could  friends !  such  company  !  such  deligfatfkil 

not  avoid,  in  the  course  of  our  day*s  ride^  amusements !     What  is  there  in  Ef^kmd 

learning  much  more  of  her  history,  dis-  to  compensate  me  for  all  these?     Ob, 

position,   and  present  feelings.      I  am  dear  Paris !      Are  you  fcmd  of  musie^ 

fond  of  unfolding  any  character,  espe-  sir?** 

cially  that  of  an  ardent  and  intelligent  '<  Passionately.** 

woman.    It  disclosed  itself  as  easily  and  '<  So  am  I.     Now  there  *8  Herbert. 

artlessly  as  a  bud  opening  in  the  summer  It  is  so  strange.      He  cannot  tell  cme 

morning,  yet  I  detected  the  worm  at  tune  from,  another.       I  have    studfied 

work  amid  its  brisht  leaves.     She  was  music  very  carefully,  and  play  the  piano, 

one  of  the  thousand  fismales  whose  senti-  they  do  say,  pretty  well  •  111  not  be  ba^- 

ments  have  been  more  cultivated  than  ward,  (for  where  *s  the  use ;)  I  play  verj 

their  reason,  who  act  more  from  impulse  well  indeed.    All  our  fomily  arc  mvaietl 

than  reflection,  and  who,  in  the  danger-  — ma,  and  pa,  and  aunt  Sally,  and  und* 

ous  experiment  of  marriage,  rashly  stake  John — and,  even  all  uncle  John's  dfall« 

their  all  in  an  adventure,  where  the  dren.      They  all  come  round  to  see  me^ 

diances  are  fearfully  against  them.     She  on  purpose  to  hear  me  sing  and  plaj^** 

bad,  it  appeared,  a  year  before,  been  l^e  flung  herself  back  again,  with  a  ngfa, 

joined  to  a  plain  young  man,  in  a  good  and  a  changed  tone.     "Now,  Herlwrl 

business    one  who  had  loved  her  long  does  not  care  a  pin  for  music.     I  bdiem 

and  well— of  an  irreproachable  character,  he  truxi  to  like  it,  for  my  sake;  (bewonld 

of  kind  heart  and  sound  understanding  do  anything  for  my  sake ;)  but  oo/trnt 

—whose  prudence,  fortune  and  fidr  pros-  when  he  was  listening  attentivdy  to  one 

peots  in  life  rendered  the  mateh  altoge-  of  my  songs,  I  looked  round,  and  wbat 
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doyoathink?  hewaiasleep^fiwtatleep  "Good  heaven!     I    trust,    nothing 

— hiB  head  bobbing  up  and  down,  just  serious." 

so ;"  and  she  shewed  her  white  teeth,  in  « I  fear— I  hope — it  is  impossible  to 

one  of  her  humorous  smiles.  teU.** 

I  let  the  little  unhappy  chatterbox  run  «  Where  was  it?"  asked  I ;  for  I  had 

on  ;   for  they  are  well  o!£^  who  hare  the  heard  of  no  duel  in  Paris, 

hours  of  a   French  diligence  so  well  "DirccUj  through  the  arm,"  said  she; 

beguiled ;    and  mj  companion  was  so  from  behind  the  handkerchief, 

pretty  and  lively,  and  emphasized  her  «  Not  mortal  ?  " 

words  so  enthusiastically,  that  her  chat  **  Oh,  no  !  I  trust  not     The  surgeon 

was  doubly  amusing.  thinks  he  will  recover." 

**  In  Paris,  we  danced,  and  sung^  and  **  And  the  cause? " 

rode,  and  drank  champagne,  and  went  to  "  Oh,  sir  !  I  cannot  explain  it.     I  do 

the  opera,   and  to  parties.      Now,  not  not  understand  it  myself.      It  is  that 

one  of  these  does  Herbert  care  a  single  which  has  irritated  my  feelings  so^  (as 

tout  about.       Thai   he  is  the  gravett  you  have  observed ;)  but  I  cannot  bear 

ereature — never   smiles — never  jokes,  to  think  of  it.      Let  us  change  the  sub- 

and,  what  is  more,  never  can  Uihe  a  joke.  ject.     See  those  apples-^those  beautiful 

I  don't  know  anything  in  the  world  so  apples,"  continued  she,  brightening  up 

deH^tfuI  as  to  meet  with  persons  who  like  a  lively  child.     <*  How  rich  their 

laugh  at  once^  and  heartily,   at   droll  great  red  cheeks  look.     They  had  not 

things.     Now,  Herbert  is  all  for  birnneu,  thought  of  being  ripe,  when  I  passed  this 

Morning,  noon  and  night — business —  way  to  Paris." 

business — business — and,  when  it  is  not  We  had  an  elegant  dinner  at  Bou- 

hmtinett,  why  it  is  politics — ^reform — the  logne,  at  the  neat  Hotel  d'Orleans,  where 

catholics     Mr.  0*Connell  -~this  ministry  a  friend  of  her  husband  was  already  in 

and  that  ministry.      What  do  /  care  waiting  to  see  the  pretty  wife  off  in  the 

about  their  minUtriet  9    Now,  in  Paris,  I  steamer,  which  started  at  one  in  the  night 

have  beard  nothing  of  these  things.  There  for  London.     I  strolled  around  the  old 

all  is  gaiety — joy — ^refinement — amuse-  town,  in  the  steps  of  Caligula  and  Napo- 

ment.      There^  people  think  only  about  leon,  and  killed  the  lonely  evening  at  the 

being  kof^jy.     Ther^  men,  when   they  circus,  where  the  usual  feats  were  per- 

meet  women,  are  their  eompaniont-''  formed  by  man  and  beast ;  handkerehieft 

their  friends— -their— 4ieigho ! "  were  picked  up,  hoops  jumped  through. 

Poor  Herbert !  and  the  wretched  jokes  of  the  clown 

in  a  fofw  minutes^  the  conversation  flung  a  forlorn-looking  audience  into  a 

was  quite  changed;  for  it  rarely  kept  roar. 

long  in  one  course ;  and  I  suffered  it  to  At  one  I  was  on  board  the  steamer, 

meander  as  it  would.    We  were  speaking  whither  I  had  previously  been,  and  taken 

of  eharaeter,  of  the  different  grades  of  the  only  unengaged  berth.     On  descend- 

crime,  and  of  the  difierent  degrees  of  ing  into  the  little   cabin,    which  was 

gnilt,  even  in  the  same  crime.  crowded,    I    found    my  young   Scotch  • 

"  Now,"  said  I,  "  there  is  murder— «  friend,  with  his  usual  hard-mouthed  im- 

ddiberate  murder — for  malice  or  avarice  pudence,  just  drawing  the  coverlet  of  my 

— what  can  be  more  awful?  But  a  noble  bed  up  to  his  chin;  his  hat,  coat,  vest, 

follow,  althou^^  the  immorality  there  and  boots  lay  by  his  side,  although  my 

too^  would  be  great,  might  be  entangled  name    had    been  pinned  ostentatiously 

in  a  duel,  and  a  dud,  you  know ."  against  the  curtain. 

I  locdced  up  to  continue,  but  she  was  ^'Oh,  how  d*ye  do,  to-night?**  said 

onoe  more  in  tears.     Out  came  the  reti-  he»  in  his  broadest  accent,  as  we  reeog- 

enle^  and  then  the  handkerchieC     I  had  nized  each  other.     <<  How  d'  ye  get  on, 

toudicd  some  new  chord.    There  was  noo?    You  come  late  down  for  these 

■evsnd  moments  silence.  steamers.      I  ken  them  weel  enough. 

^ So»  so^"  I  thought ;    "a  duel !  the  I *ve  been  here  an  hour  at  least.    I  shall 

!  what  can  all  this  be?     Herbert!  be  vera  comfortable  here,  but  I  think 


Bflrtiert  I  I  foar  this  bodes  thee  a  sad  you  Ml  be  no  gettin*  a  bed  if  you  dmna 

Brailde  I  **  mind." 

**  Eionse  me^  sir,"  at  length  said  my  I  debated  a  moment  the  advantages  of 

•ompanioD;  «you  must  thmk  me  very  a  dispute;  the  captain  was  on  deck,  half 

■Qly.    I  am  most  wretched — iMcAacala-  the  other  passengers  were  asleep,  so  I 

iniQr !     I  here  a  friend,  who,  a  few  days  ordered  a  spare  mattress  on  the  floor,  and 

I  left  Paris — the  most  dreadful  wrapping  my  "guAe  doak"  about  me, 

cannot  relate  it ! "  passed  a  comforti3)le  night,  with  no  other 


176  THE  PARTERRE. 


interruption  than  one  or  two  lurches  and  '*  Dear,  dear,**  said  she,  "ao  he  may!*' 

crashes  as  the  boat  yielded  to  a  rather  She    looked    around,    and    suddenly 

heavy  swell,  and  an  occasional  call  for  turning  a  little  pale,  placed  her  hand  on 

the  steward,  or  the  basin.  her  bosom,  as  if  short  of  breath. 

The  next  day  at  three,  we  were  getting  <^  He  is  there,'*  said  she.  "  I  see  him,** 

along  bravely  up  the  Thames,   with  a  she  added,  in  a  lower  voice,  and  then 

world  ofvesselsofevery  description  flying  waved  him  welcome   with  a  'kerchief, 

by  us  with  their  wide  wings  spread  brcttdly  perhaps  wet  with  tears  of  r^pret  at  his 

and  heavily  to  the  wind.     The  English  coming. 

wife  had  been  sick  in  the  cabin,  but  came  We  were  now  to  part.   She  left  me  her 

at  length  upon  deck.     There  was  the  card  and  address,  desired  the  pleasure  of 

poor  old  lady  in  black,  yet  lost  in  ill-  seeing  me  at  her  house  in  London,  and 

concealed  anguish,  and  her  hopeful  son  bade  me  a  hasty,  but  kind  adieu, 

agitated  with  delight  as  ill-concealed.     I  I  saw  Herbert  in  the  small  boat ;  his 

had  got  on  well  with  the  Decline  and  face  lighted  with  hope,  pleasure  and  love. 

Fall  of  the  Roman  Empire,  but  we  were  eagerly  pressing  hb  way  toward  the  idol 

now  drawing  too  near  the  land  to  admit  of  his  heart.     I  saw  the  warm  flash  of 

of  further  reading.  Finding  my  agree^le  his  eye  as  he  seized  her  hand,  and  led 

stage  companion  yet  alone,  I  b^ged  her  her,  with  his  impatient  arm  around  her 

to  ^1  upon  me  without  hesitation,  should  waist,  to  a  seat  in  the  stem.     I  noted 

she  have  need,  on  landing.  her  own  countenance,  pale,  lanmiid  and 

'*  You  will  want  a  carriage,**  said  I ;  spiritless,   betraying  all  the  sickness  of 

«you  will  have  to  wait  at  the  custom-  her  heart,   as  the  oarsmen  pushed  oflT 

house."  with  them.     He  still  held  his  hand  ten- 

**  No,  oh  no,  sir  ;'*  she  replied  with  a  derly  around  her  waist,  with  the  affection 

sigh :  "  no,  Herbert  will  be  there.      I  of  a  noble  and  fond  husband — ignorant 

am  store  Herbert  will  be  there."  that  he  pressed  only  a  soulless  form — 

**  Well,   in  case  he  should  not,  you  that  his  voice  and    his    presence  only 

know  I  should  be  most  happy.**  awakened  repressed  regrets  and  vain  re- 

**  Thank  you,  thank  you.     I  am  cer-  collections.     That  she  whose  absence  he 

tain   Herbert  will  be  there.     Herbert  had  evidently  counted  as  a  burden,  to 

never  fails.      He  is  punctuality  itself,  whose  arrival  he  had  looked  forward  wilh 

He  said  he  would  be  there,  and  he  will  ardent  love,  had  learnt  in  the  gaiety  and 

be."  fashion  of  Paris  to  despise  his  quiet  fire- 

^  Poor  Herbert !     I  had  really  a  curio-  side,  and  to  indulge  feelings  and  wishes 

sity  to  see  him.     Punctuality  and  busi-  of  happiness  and  love,  in  which  hb  image 

ness,    but  no  music,    no   dancing,   no  could  only  mingle  as  a  dark  intruder.     I 

champagne ;    a  grave,    English    heart,  followed  in  imagination  this  bright  and 

bent  on  industry,  and  interested  in  his  thoughtless  girl  to  the  home  oi  her  hus- 

country's  welfare;  but  without  the  art  to  band.      I    heard    his    warm    wdcome, 

chain  the  affections  of  a  beautiful,  giddy  beheld  his  delighted  embrace  returned 

Toung  wife^  whose  very  loveliness,  guile-  with  cold  effort,  and  perhaps  with  peevish 

lessness  and  purity  rendered  her  more  carelessness.       I  felt  his    unsuspecting 

dangerous  to  others  and  to  herself.  heart  sink  with  alarm,  his  manly  nature 

Oh  man,  dream  not  that  matrimony  darken  with   disappointment.     I  heard 

mdces  woman  yoiurs.     On  the  contrary,  his  fond  inquiries  and  her  evasive  replies 

it  is  only  then  that  real  love  begins,  or  that  fatigue  and  want  of  sleep  had  avww 

real  dislike.    ^  Good  husband  !    neglect  come  her.    I  followed  her  dreams  whilt 

not  the  assiduities  of  the  lover.  Be  more  her  early  friend  and  faithfhl  huMMmd, 

careful  to  please  the  wife  than  ever  you  with  cautious  tread,  stole  to  hear  pilknr, 

were  the  mistress.  and  watched  the  face  he  loved.     She 

At  length  we  floated  into  the  midst  of  treads  in  fancy  through  the  gay  saloon — 

the  great  Babel — mist,  smoke,  ships —  lights  are  sparkling;  mirrors  blaxing; 

dark,    heavy  masses    of  black    houses,  music  breathing;   graceful  figures  float 

domes,  spires,  bribes,  towers  and  monu-  round  her  in  the  dance.     One  is  there 

ments.      A   multitude  of  small    boats  whom  her  eyes  follow  with  soft  delight, 

crowded  around  the  steamer.     My  com-  She  leans  on  his  arm.    He  wliiq>er8  in 

panion  was  about  to  descend  into  the  her  ear.     He  is  by  her  side.     He  is  at 

barge^  which  was  to  land  the  rest  of  us.  her  feet.     Poor   Herbert!     His  is  not 

**  Had  you  not  better,**  said  I,  « look  the  only  heart  that  must  rue  Paris, 
around  among  these  small  boats;  your 

husband  may  come  out  into  the  stream  . 

for  you.** 


V.  E.  p.  X.  J. 
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erte«  Iiru-|i1nei 
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I  am  not  philoiopher  enough  to  com. 
prehend  full;  the  curioun  and  luddtfii 
fAsngM  of  temperature  incidental  to 
aTtnoat  ererj  climate;  and  Cliert  19  sinne- 
thing  particularljF  unaccountahle  in  llie 
1-  i^y  sererity  by  which  the  wa- 
The 


.  Chan 

winter  of  IB—  «at  one  or  t1ii~ic,  and 
will  remain  indeliblj  imprcvcd  upon 
mj  nwmorj.  One  wi>ck  cspcciHlty  wia 
intenwlj  cold ;  the  iky  wai  clear  and 
blu4  the  air  had  a  dchiiive  enlmncss 
that  beguiled  some  victims  forth  to  ileatli, 
A  walk  acrosa  the  street  affl-eled  ui  with 
aeulc  bain  in  the  temples  i  a  moiM  iiand 
would  freete  instsnllj  lo  the  iron  balus- 
ter of  the  Btepi — stage-drivers  nnd  hack- 
nej-Goachmen  were  found  stllTand  dead 
upon  their  l»x«i.  Tlie  itudeiit's  ink 
congealed  bv  the  fire  ;  the  atflucnt,  vith 
all  Uie  afiphances  of  wealth,  could  nut 
kaap  Ihtrnxtlra  comfbrtable ;    and  the 


irinter  fin'  them.  Many  jrcrutied  ;  M»ne 
directly  &om  the  cold,  wbtic,  although 
othun  lingered  till  the  wcnthcrinnderated, 
yet  Hickncwi  and  eitpoiiTiru  hud  broken 
doirn  their  constitutions,  and  the  soft 
breath  oF  spring  blew  oiur  th«r  (^tcs. 

The  snuir  in  the  street  had  a  granite 
consistency,  sparkling  like  diamonds  in 
the  brilliant  sunshine,  which  shone  all 
day  with  the  inetTvclual  fi;rvour  of  the 
moon  upon  its  uninelted  vreaths  and 
rocky  banks.  Those  who  could,  kept  in 
doors.  1'hiise  whom  buMness  called 
abroad,  could  scarcely  be  recoccniicd 
through  the  multiplicity  of  gnrmi-nla. 
Oner-slioes  and  mwassoiis,  biilEilo  skins 
ami  blaukuls,  sli.iwis,  fur  glovusand  caps, 
and  volumiuoiw  clonks  over  great  cloaks 
every  wiicrc  met  sueh  eyes  as  could 
penetrate  through  the  rich  and  curious 
frost'WorkM-bich'accuniulatudwitb  every 
brealh  upon  the  window-panes. 

OF  course  the  city  was  locked  up  in 
G4 


m*,  ^rum  Hut  Hiot,  m  ^ut  9tt^  trnt- 

MnffiUvrB  sMflb  vcn;  <tMD«cf  ed  froK  dte 

iM9t^  Hum  •wilmrii  tad  trawid  to  ti^  m;bc  fajiiiuig  any  cff  till 

^/  ft^HM  iMM  UhmI  wilfc  obIj  tfct  ifar—f li ri  and  tfce  bg»T imiltitndf . 

AM»<t/«n>t4<Aid»«an.  Evcrj  boj  btcd  is  Xi 

tlM»«HttMmcx4dlff«HMltd««id-  hawunjaui  but  the  ferilitiw  fiir 
dnwl t  ai  k  Und  nttmimmm4.  A  foetbcm  tin^  tkk  mapaiB^  wpan  an  |win|g 
«rl««j  <«i;  sMimmi^  Mnr  over  the  atj  awwx  «>  cflccteaCj  and  rqiidl  j  under 
witA$  a  MMV  vtn&mut  bnsaAf  the  tun  the  jurisdiction  of  our  street-cotting, 
r4fM«M»4  Jt«  varmth^  ««dl,  in  a  fev  dajs  bcwe-ihilfcin^  Mil  Vrflfin^  pond-fining 
th<ir  «MrM  <^  the  booM*  htpan  to  dnp,  eorpontdtmtf  that  I  fear  the  time  is  nigh 
Mtt4  p^m^turotM  mimi  of  «KMr  to  dide  at  hand,  vfaen  the  art  will  be  almost  ex^ 
fr^fm  the  4MttitHi  roofr,  to  tbe  innninent  tinet.  The  Tenrdmate  itself  is  groiring 
dattf^  '4  the  ItttA  prntnnfeen  belov ;  the  more  etea  and  insipid,  as  if  a  member 
wooden  ^h^pih  and  bocue'top^  reeked  of  tbe  eonspiracr,  to  exterminate  our 
frjth  the  tteamtng  eraporation  —  tbe  ancient  fiiroorite  amusement.  Be  that 
street*  tpr«gw  wet  and  lif/ppy,  and.  all  as  it  mar,  on  this  memorable  oeeasion  I 
things  relaxed  under  tbe  infloenoe  of  a  entered  into  the  enjormait  with  all  my 
KeneraJ  tl«aw ;  ttif  1,  lj//wc^er,  althotsgfa  soul.  The  iee  presented  a  great  Tariety 
llie  fjay  be^pui  to  d'ucjiftfr  indteai\ons  of  of  $nr6ee  on  the  part  selected  by  the, 
•  \neakinfL  up,  under  the  eombined  skaters  as  tbe  most  ooorenient  lor  their 
pf/wer  of  trie  sun  and  tbr^«e  rapid  tides  purpose.  Between  the  rough  cakes  and 
wbk^i  rwiktf  in  ttpytmuf^  currentM,  from  hills  which  sometimes  obstructed  our 
tbe  Kftsi-river  and  the  lludson,  yet  tbe  career,  there  wound  little  narrow  pas- 
latter  refnainedU/und  in  it«  Mglit  pridon^  sages  of  silrer  smoothness,  which  again 
aflbrding  a  *trong  temptation  to  persons  expanded  into  fields  firozen  in  furrows 
Ibtid  <tf  skating'— an  amusement  which  and  ridges,  as  if  the  congelation  had  ar- 
tbe  mud'gutters  and  miIUp<jnds  rendar  rested  the  water  in  tbe  act  of  lifting  its 
almost  peculiar  to  boyts  yet  which,  in  waves.  I  skated  leisurely  along,  musing 
tbe  present  instance,  was  found  irrcsist-  upon  the  peculiarities  of  the  scene,  till, 
ible  Uf  large  numbers  of  our  {lopulation  at  length  I  wandered  far  from  the  diore» 
of  all  ages,  anxious  at  once  to  escape  the  riot,  jostle^ 

I   was  at  that  period  a  stripling  of  boisterous  laughter  and  shouts  of  tbe 

twenty,  of  rather  a  solitary  turn  of  mind,  crowd,   and  to  reach  newer  ice;   that 

tliougli   not  averse  to  »{>ort,  tif  which  upon  which  I  had  been  skating  b«ng 

slutiiig  must  ever  1m  c'orti»fdered  one  of  much  cut  up  by  the  innumerable  tracks, 

the  most  agreealflo  varietit's.     It  is  an  and  also  a  little  wet  and  sloppy.     On, 

exercfso  full  of  fiery  excitement  and  ex-  therefore,  I  went,  finding  ample  oom<- 

bilaratlon.     Dintatice  is  traversed  with  panionship  in  my  own  thoughts   and 

A  velocity   Incre<l ible— every  muscle  of  observations,  till,  at  length,  I  awoket  to 

the  form  secnis  laid  <iut  with  unaccus-  the  sudden  consciousness  that  the  sun 

tamed  force  upon  the  power  of  motion —  had  set,  the  night-shades  were  gathering 

you  glidcy  you  float,  you  fly — you  pass  around,  and  nearly  every  individual  A, 

through  Npoco  with  a  thought — wheeling,  the  vast  numbers,   who,   when  last  I 

olroling,  darting — and  rivaling  the  swal-  looked  toward  the  shore,  were  swarming 

low   In  Its  airy  gambols.     The  bosom  around  me,  had  disappeared.     I  myaeUT 

r«|oloek  an  if  in  the  possession  of  newly  had  been  lured  on  by  a  sheet  of  lee  un- 

duKtovered  power.  marked  by  a  single  track,  and  shining 
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with  the  perfect*  unbroken  beauty  of  a 
mirror,  mueh  farther  than  I  intended. 

'*  By  my  faith,**  I  thought,  as  I  aroused 
myself  ibr  a  hasty  return,  "  this  would 
be  a  rare  place  to  spend  the  night  in, 
truly,  and  I  away  down  the  bay,  full 
three  miles  from  the  shore.  I  have  been 
over-venturous  here.** 

The  last  glimmer  of  day  fiided  from 
the  sky,  wluch  had  stretched  in  broad 
yellow  radiance  above  the  dimly-seen 
hills  of  New-Jersey,  but  the  night  being 
without  a  moon,  the  stars  crowded  out 
in  soft  rich  dusters,  beaming  and  spark- 
ling above  my  head  with  beautiful  and 
unwonted  qplendour.     As  I  gazed  up, 
a  sensation  of  weariness  came  over  me. 
I  had  exerted  myself  much  beyond  my 
strength,  and    now  that    the    evening 
Inreese  blew  upon  me,   I  felt  chilled, 
tired  and  exhausted.     Anxious  to  reach 
home,  however,   I   called    up    all    my 
-strengU),  and  made  the  best  of  my  way 
toward  the  city,  which  lay  for  before  mc, 
the  countless  lights  flashing  out  from  its 
dark  heavy  mass.      But  tlie  maxim  of 
the  inqured  Roooan  pout,  however  oft 
quoted,  I  found  again  sadly  applicable  to 
my  present  condition.     Facilis  descensus 
jioemi,  &c.     I  recalled  my  steps  witli 
j^reat  difficulty,  and,  among  many  ob- 
structions, I  found  it  a  laborious  task  to 
a  way  with  my  feet  through  tlio  icy 
which  now  appeared  to  lie  around 
me  in  greater  numbers.  1  sometimes  had 
to  pick  nay  steps  with  toil  and  awkward - 
peso,  where  my  skates  were  rather  an 
incumbrance  than  an  assistance,  and  at 
length,   in  climbing  over  a  line  of  con- 
fiised  iMTC^en  pieces  of  ice,  a  strap  which 
bound  die  skate  to  my  right  foot  snapped 
asunder,  and  I  fomid  every  endeavour  to 
repair  it  fruitless.   I  was  compelled  then 
to  disembarrass  both  my  feet,  with  the 
agreeable  prospect  of  fiuisliing  my  cx- 
peditum  by  walking — an  exercise  which, 
even  on  terra  firma,  I  did  not  care  to  have 
thus  unceremoniously  thrust  u])on  me, 
but  whieh  now,  hungry,  faint,  fatigued, 
fiur  from  home,  and  on  ice,  was  a  pecu- 
liarly unpleasant  mode  of  conveyance. 
"My  chagrin  was  considerably  cnlianced 
too,  and  some  serious  fears  flaslicd  across 
niT  mind  with  a  force  which  rendered 
all  my  previous  troubles  comparatively 
insijpiificant,  on  finding  that  the  ice  was 
evidently  undergoing  a  thaw — its  surface 
b^ing  half  an  inch  imder  water,  which, 
in  some  places,  appeared  of   a  much 
ffTMier  depth.     "  Good  heavens  !**  I  ex- 
JSalmfd   aloud,    now  truly  and    justly 
abrmedt  **  the  ice  is  breaking  up  ! " 
I   locjced  anxiously  around.     Not  a 


being  was  to  be  seen.      No  boat,  of 
course,  of  any  description  could  pene- 
trate here — no  vessel  was  in  my  neigh- 
bourhood— and  if  there  had  been,   <^ 
what  use  would  she  be  to  me,  if,  as  I 
now  feared,  the  ice  was  melting.     I  ex- 
amined the  surface  around  me.     It  was 
evidently  yielding  to  the  influence  of  the 
warmth  of  a  remarkably  mild  evening, 
and  perhaps  the  restless  and  powerful 
tides.     In  many  ])laces  more  elevated,  it 
was  still  wet  and  soft,  and  at  Icngtii,  to 
my  unutterable  horror  and  desiiair,   I 
perceived  that  I  stood  upon  a  ma^  which 
was  almost  detached  from  that  above  mc, 
and  swayed  around  with  a  heavy,  slow 
motion— a  mere  island — about  to  float 
off  to  sea.     I  shuddered  with  cold  hor- 
ror.    My  heart  beat  quick.     IVIy  eyes 
glanced  wildly  around  in  fruitless  search 
of  some  means  of  escape.     I  could  not 
swim,  and  not  even  a  plank  a])peared  in 
sight.     "Is  it  ])ossiblc?"  at   length   I 
thought.     "  Ilae  my  time  at  length  ar- 
rived?    Shall  I  cease  to  exist  before  the 
morning?     Shall   I   never  sec  the  sun 
again  ?      Those   dear   friends   who   are 
waiting  for  me  now  at  home,  can  it  be 
that  I  iiave  parted  from  them  for  ever — 
for  ever  and  ever?"      These  thoughts 
rol]o(l  tunuiltuoiisly  through  my  mind, 
while  1  was  striving  continually  to  dash 
through  the  little  sea  which   began  al- 
ready   to   encompass   nic.       I    tried   in 
tu'enty  places  to  regain  the  main  fields, 
which  1  hoped  might  be  yet  attached  to 
the  shore;    but    wherever   I   advanced, 
the  water  spread  around  mc,  ballling  my 
endeavours,   and,  in   several  places  the 
uustahle  material  on  which  I  stood,  bent 
fearfully  beneath  my  tread.     Once  my 
foot  broke  through,  and  the  cold  element 
chilled  me  with  a  feeling  of  approaching 
death.      Wet,    exhausted,  hopeless  and 
des])eratc,  I  felt  that  it  became  me  to 
collect  my  energies  and  perish — if  I  must 
perish — with  the  composure  and  dignity 
of  an  honest   man  and  a  Christian.     1 
addressed  a  prayer,    therefore,    to  the 
merciful  power  which  had  called  me  into 
being,  and  then  climbed  up  on  a  hill  of 
wet  ice,  several  pieces  of  which  crumbled 
at  my  touch.     With  the  blood  curdling 
in  my  veins,  I  here  saw  the  piece  upon 
which  I  had  been  encompassed,  gradually 
and  with  a  heavy  crash  disjoined  from 
the  rest,  so  that  the  flood  of  the  river, 
swollen   by  a  long    restrained   current, 
gushed  up  upon  the  fragment,  and  al- 
most flowed  to  my  feet. 

"  The  God  of  heaven  receive  me,"  I 
murmured,  closing  my  eyes  and  clasping 
my  hands  convulsively  together,  -as  I  felt 
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myielf  in  motion,  and  atw  the  ekar  cold 
water,  now  on  ererj  side  of  m^  washing 
against  mj  lirail  bark,  and  qnrkling  in 
the  dim  star-ligfat.  I  was  aroused  bj  a 
voiee.  A  nub  of  tomnhnoos  hope 
poored  in  upon  mj  soul.  I  ^rang  up 
and  shouted  ;  the  Toiee  replied, 

''For  God's  sake,  who  is  there?  I 
am  in  danger  of  my  life«  Can  you  aid 
me?" 

''Gracious  hearen  !**  I  exclaimed, 
tears  of  anguish  bursting  from  my  ejes 
at  this  cruel  dissq[>pointmait.  "  We  are 
both  lost,  then :  I  am  drowning.  We 
must  perish  together !  ** 

I  heard  a  groan  of  horror,  and  then 
dimly  through  the  dark  shadows  I  could 
difloover  a  horseman  dismounted. 

"  You  hare  a  horse,"  I  said,  a  hope  of 
life  again  shooting  through  my  heart. 

"  I  thought,"  replied  the  stranger, 
"  that  I  could  cross  the  river  on  horse- 
back, but  I  am  adrifL" 

"  Leap  into  the  water  with  your 
horse,"  I  said ;  "  be  can  carry  us  both 
to  the  shore." 

"  He  is  already  q>ent,"  replied  the 
man,  "  and  I  dare  not  leap  into  the  cold 
water;  I  should  freeze  to  death  or 
drown.  May  heaven  have  mercy  on 
our  souls !  for  this  is  our  last  night." 

"  Do  not  die,"  shouted  I,  "without  an 
effint;  your  horse  will  carry  us  safely 
across.  Try  him,  if  you  would  ever  see 
daylight  again ! " 

My  words  aroused  him.  I  saw  him 
mount  the  animal,  who  started,  as  if 
himself  fully  sensible  of  his  danger. 

*'I  will  take  the  leap,  friend,**  he 
cried;  ''but,  should  I  perish,  promise 

me,  in  case  of  your  escape,  to  go  to , 

and  inform  my  wife  and  children  that  I 
blessed  them  in  my  last  moments.  I 
have  seen  many  nights  of  peril,  but 
never  before  one  like  this." 

After  giving  to  me  a  promise  of  a 
nature  similar  to  that  which  he  had  ex- 
acted, he  dashed  the  rowels  into  the 
flanks  of  his  affrighted  steed,  who  reared 
again,  and  started  back  from  the  brink. 
At  length,  however,  a  deep  heavy  plunge 
announced  that  they  were  committed  to 
the  flood.  A  groan  and  shriek  arose 
above  the  rush  of  the  water,  then  for  a 
moment  all  was  still.  I  listened,  in  an 
agony  of  suspense.  There  was  again  a 
splashing,  and  smothered  screams,  bub- 
bling, as  the  waters  died  around  their 
victim.  I  heard  no  more,  except  the 
measured  strokes  of  the  steed,  and  a 
snorting  and  peculiar  neighing  singu- 
larly expressive  of  terror.  In  a  little 
while  this,  too,  ceased,  and  every  thing 


I  flung  myself  down,  and 

buried  my  face  in  my  hands,  stunned. 

It  was  a  Messing  that  my  senses  left  me. 
•  •  •  • 

I  awoke  with  my  dear  motbei's  hand 
iqpoo  my  fordiead.  I  had  been  diseo- 
vered  at  daybreak  upon  the  firagmeMt  d 
ice,  whi^  had  lodgied  near  Governor's 
Iskmd,  and  a  small  boat  had  taken  me 
off.  For  a  week  I  had  been  raving 
and  my  life  nearly  given  over.  I  heard, 
with  curious  fedings,  my  mother  sobse- 
quently  remark  upon  my  good  fortune 
in  bavii^  escaped,  as  she  had  learned 
from  the  papers,  that  a  man,  on  the 
same  night,  had  perilled  in  an  attempt 
to  cross  the  river  with  a  horse. 
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THK  BmOTBKaS A  TALK  OP  TBE  rBOKDI. 

As  the  incidents  of  the  life  of  man  are 
the  materials  of  which  history  is  com- 
posed, its  evoits  partake  necessarily  of 
the  colouring  which  is  impressed  upon 
them,  and  is  like  them  a  mixture  of  tra- 
gedy, comedy  and  fiuce.  The  portion 
of  modem  history  whidi  may  be  best 
designated  by  the  term  farce,  is  that 
period  of  the  French  annals  before  Louia 
the  Fourteenth  attained  his  migority, 
and  which  was  disturbed  by  the  machi- 
nations of  De  Retz,  and  the  female  jea- 
lousy and  trifling  and  contemptHile  in- 
trigues of  Madame  de  LonguevDl^  and 
the  Prince  de  Beaufort,  when  every 
absurdity  was  committed  by  the  con- 
tending parties,  when  the  war  of  epi- 
grams was  intermingled  with  battles  and 
skirmishes,  when  heroism  was  laughed 
at,  and  gallantry  ridiculed.  This  is  the 
period  sdected  by  the  author  of  "  The 
Brothers,"  as  the  groundwork  of  his 
novel,  and  a  richer  and  more  fertile  one 
could  not  well  be  chosen.  The  memoirs 
of  De  Retz  furnish  a  rich  mine  of  dia- 
racter  and  incident,  and  nothing  is  too 
improbable,  nothing  too  wild  for  this 
strange  anomaly  in  hbtory,  this  singular 
aberration  of  the  human  mind,  when  an 
oitire  nation  ran  mad,  and  France  be- 
came the  laughing-stock  of  Europe,  at 
the  very  period  when  the  bloody  tragedy 
just  enacted  in  England  had  made  that 
country  its  wonder  and  dread.  We 
therefore  lay  before  our  readers  an  ex- 
tract from  its  pages,  giving  an  acccnmt 
of  one  of  those  indecisive  actions,  which 
were  fought  from  mere  recklessness, 
and  the  exuberance  of  animal  spirits. 
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where  nothing  was  at  stake,  and  which,  "  Surely  you  cannot  go  forth  in  such 

in  their  results,  led  to  nothing.  gay  habits !    Yuu  cannot  but  be  marked. 

_.  Tliat  scarlet  cassock  and  rich  armour, 

with  the  white  scarf  and  plumes,  are 
fearfully  conspicuous.  Best  don  the 
Hastilt  springing  to  my  feet,  I  had  old  buflT  coat  you  wore  at  Marston ;  it 
already  donned  my  clothes,  and  was  stood  you  then  in  stead,  I  well  re- 
buckling  on  my  Milan  corslet,  when  old  member.** 

Martin    entered     my    chamber,     fully  "  A  truce  to  your  fears,  good  fellow,** 

equipped  as  a  supernumerary  subaltern  I  replied  ;  "  conspicuous  or  not,  thus  I 

of  my  regiment.     It  was  one  of  those  go  forth  to-day.     What !  want  you  that 

eustoms  of  the  day,  which  has,  since  the  the  French  cavaliers  should  say  we  men 

time  of  which  I  write,  fallen  completely  of  England  are  more  chary  of  our  lives 

into  dbuse,  that  every  corps,  indepen-  than  of  our  honour?     Fy  on  you,  man  ! 

dent  of  its  regular  stand  of  national  and  I  thought  I  had  in  you  a  better  coun- 

regimental  c(W)urs,  was  distinguislied  by  sellor.** 

a  smaller  standard,  bearing  the  coat-  I  had  scarcely  completed  the  arrange- 

armorial    of    its    commanding    officer,  ments  necessary  for  the  maintenance  of 

This  usage — which  had  probably  origi-  my  position,  if  attacked,  and  for  display- 

nated  during  the  civil  wars,   wherein  ing    my   little  band    so   as   to  give  it 

eadi  regiment  was,  for  the  most  part,  the  appearance  of  the  greatest  possible 

raised  by  its  colonel  from  among  his  numerical  force,  when   the   day  began 

own    territorial    and  feudatory  depen-  to  break;   and,  almost  simultaneously, 

dants — I  was  particular  to  maintain  in  I  heard   the   suUen   tramp   of  the   in- 

my  own  instance  the  more  scrupulously,  fantry    under    De    Chfttillon,    as    they 

as  being  a  stranger  in  a  foreign  land,  advanced  upon  the  post  of  Charenton. 

and  of  oourse  conscious  that,  unless  as-  In  a  few  minutes  a  single  musket-shot 

aerted  by  myself  my  personal  dignity  rang  from  the  enclosures  below;    and 

would  not  be  much  regarded  by  others,  immediately  after,  the  rattling  fire  of  the 

It  was  partly  with  a  view  to  this,  as  well  skirmishers*   as  those  of  our  army  at- 

as  to  secure  to  myself  a  bold  and  trusty  tacked  and  drove  in  the  pickets  of  the 

follower  in  the  fidd,  that  I  had  solicited  Frondeurs,     Gallantly  was  the  struggle 

for  the  foster-brother  of  my  fether  an  maintained  by  both  parties ;  nor  did  the 

appointment  which  certainly  would  ap-  enemy*s  outposts  retire  upon  the  main 

pear  more  suitable  for  a  younger  man.  body   till  they   were    literally   crushed 

But  no  one,  who  had  seen  Martin  Lyd-  back  by  the  solid  columns  of  our  ad- 

Ibrd    on    that    morning,    would    have  vances.      Then  came  the  deep   hoarse 

deemed  it  possible  that  nearly  two-thirds  roar  and  the  wide  glare  of  cannon  after 

of  a  eentury  had  passed  over  the  head  of  cannon — the  long  rolling  volleys  of  the 

the  ereet  and  powerful  veteran,  who  un-  musketeers — the  deafening  clang  of  the 

folded,  with  a  smile  of  darine  exultation,  tocsins,  pealing  the  alarm  from  many  a 

the  tattered  time-honoured  banner  of  village   steeple — and    the    shouts  of   a 

my  ancient  house.     He  wore  a  heavy  furious  contest.      Nearly  at  the  same 

antique  helmet,  with  breast  and  back-  moment,  the  great  glorious  sun  peered 

piece  of  bright  steel ;    immense  jack-  up  above  the  distant  hills,  and  bathed 

■boots,  and  hi^  buff  gauntlets  reaching  the  whole  country  in  broad  light. 

nearW  to  his  elbows.      A  long  broad-  The  battle  had  raged  incessantly  for 

awwd  of  En^^ish  manufacture — ^which,  the  space  of  nearly  two  hours,  ere  the 

by -the -way,    had    done  good  service  commander-in-chief   rode   up   with   a 

in  its  time  on  many  a  stricken  field —  gallant  staff.     He  was  in  high  spirits, 

with  a  poniard  of  formidable  dimensions,  having  just  learned  from  an  aid- de-camp 

eompleted  hift  personal  equipment.    But  that  the  first  barricade  had  been  gallantly 

in  addition  to  those,  he  carried,  slung  carried,  though  not  without  severe  loss — 

transversely  across   his  shoulders,    my  the  enemy  fighting  to  the  last,  and  suc- 

pctronel,  a  choice  piece  of  Spanish  work-  ceeding  in  the  removal  of  their  artillery 

maiHfaipy    with    an    exceedingly    small  to  the  next  line  of  defence.     The  prince 

bora^  and  an  indented,  or,  as  it  is  now  highly  commended  my  dispositions ;  but 

tanned,  a  rifled  barrel.  having  brought  up  with  him  a  brigade 

Our  Hgfat  repast  was  finished  almost  of  veteran  infantry,  directed  me  to  lead 

aa  soon  as  begun ;   and  I  was  opening  two    regiments  of  cavalry— one  being 

the  door  to  go  fiirth,  when  the  veteran,  that  under  my  own  peculiar  command — 

|ff*iHt»g  steadfiutly  in  my  fiice,  suddenly  somewhat  lower  down  the  hill,  and  to 

mask  their   position  entirely  from   the 
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high  road — which,  as  I  have  before  said,  the  left,  towards  Charenton,  whence  the 

ran  below  us,  across  the  open  meadows,  din  of  conflict — which  had  slackened  for 

lying  between  our  position  and  the  l^ine  a  while,  from  the  want  of  ammunition, 

^by  a  small  plantation  of  young  timber,  as  I  concluded — came  louder  than  ever, 

that  grew  about  midway  of  the  slope.    I  satisfying  me  that  our  reserve  was  al- 

saw  the  object  at  once ;  and  a  masterly  ready  in  action,  and  that  our  aflfairs  were 

disposition  it  was.     From  the  extreme  going  on  well. 

left  of  the  wood,  a  hollow  sandy  lane  ran  I  had  barely  time  to  get  back  to  my 
transversely  down  to  the  main  road,  men,  and  to  explain  my  plan  to  the  oflS- 
between  two  high  straggling  fences,  cers,  ere  I'  saw  the  van  of  the  pikemen 
which,  though  leafless,  were  thick  enough  deflling  past  the  mouth  of  the  lane ;  but 
to  cover  our  movements.  By  this  lane  so  completely  were  we  favoured  by  the 
a  column  of  troops,  to  almost  any  ex-  ground,  and  by  the  carelessness  of  the 
tent,  might  be  made  to  (^bouch  upon  enemy,  that  we  were  still  undiscovered, 
the  flank  of  whatever  force  should  move  As  I  finished  my  command,  the  field- 
along  the  road,  with  scarcely  a  possi-  pieces  passed  the  lane,  and  the  front  files 
bility  of  their  being  discovered  till  of  the  musketeers  began  to  shew  them- 
within  five  hundred  paces  of  the  enemy ;  selves.  We  charged,  silently  and  steadily, 
and  I,  of  course,  perceived  that  a  well-  till  we  were  on  the  open  meadow ;  then 
executed  charge  would  cut  off  any  sue-  kettledrum  and  trumpet,  and  the  united 
cour  that  might  otherwise  be  thrown  voices  of  a  thousand  men,  whose  souls 
into  the  beleaguered  village.  I  had  were  on  their  tongues,  burst  forth  at 
scarcely  executed  this  manoeuvre  to  my  once.  The  enemy  was  surprised,  it  is 
own  satisfaction,  and  resumed  my  place  true,  but  he  strove  nobly  to  retrieve 
beside  the  prince,  ere  a  vidctte  galloped  his  error.  The  musketeers  wheeled 
in  from  the  direction  of  Ficpus,  with  promptly  into  line,  and  gave  us  one  close 
intelligence  that  the  Parisians  had  volley ;  but  their  column  of  march  had 
marched  out  of  the  city,  thirty  thousand  been  too  open,  so  that  their  line  was 
strong.  necessarily  shallow,  and  their  front  was 

In  the  meantime,  the  action  to  our  unguarded  by  pikemen.     A  score  of  our 

right  became  even  hotter  than  before,  saddles  were  emptied,  and  twice  as  many 

Another  horseman   dashed    up   to  the  horses  went  over;    but  ere  they  could 

general  from  Charenton — a  second  bar-  reload  we  rode  them  down.     So  for  we 

ricade  had  been  carried,  but  Chatillon  had  done  well ;  but  the  hardest  part  was 

had  lost  above  one-third  of  his  men,  and  yet  to  come.    We  wheeled  both  regim^its 

required   instant   reinforcement,    and  a  into   line    in    opposite  directions;    De 

fresh  supply  of  ammunition.     While  he  Charmi's  front  facing  the  flank  of  the 

was  yet  speaking,  a  third  rider  came  in,  vanguard  of  pikemen,  and  mine  the  flank 

spurring  his  jaded  horse  furiously  on^*  of  the   reserve.     We  charged  at  onoe^ 

wdrd  from  the  opposite  direction — De  and   I   was  again  victorious;    we   dis- 

Chateaufort  was  advancing  with  sixteen  period — then  cut  them  down — we  drove 

or  eighteen  hundred  men — arquebusiers  them  to  the  deuce  in  an  instant — but 

and  pikemen — having  crossed  the  river  again  with  heavy  loss.     Then,  as  iU-lu<^ 

nearer  to  Paris,  and  hoping  to  fall  upon  would  have  it,  my  men,  who  had  behaved 

the  flank  and  rear  of  Chatillon,  and  to  steadily   enough    up    to   this   moment, 

cut  him  off  from  the  main  army.  maddened  at  the  sight  of  blood,  became 

When  we  had  arrived  within  a  bun-  fisr  the  time  unmanageable,  and  pursued 
dred  paces  of  the  debouchure  of  the  lane,  the  fugitives  clear  off  the  ground,  making 
I  halted  my  men ;  and,  dismounting,  a  fearftil  and  almost  unresisted  slac^ter. 
stole  forward  on  foot  myself  to  recon-  In  the  meanwhile,  De  Cbarmi  had  been 
noitre.  On  came  the  enemy — a  power-  checked  by  a  brilliant  manceuvre  of  Cha- 
liil  brigade  of  pikemen  in  the  van,  led  teaufort  himself  whom  I  had  not  yet 
by  a  mounted  officer;  then  a  brief  in-  seen,  as  he  had  been  from  the  oommeno^ 
terval — two  field  pieces — a  regiment  of  ment  of  the  action,  on  the  extreme  right 
musketeers — and  then  another  corps  of  of  the  vanguard.  Finding  at  once  thsit 
pikemen  bringing  up  the  rear.  They  his  musketry  and  rear-guard  were  anni- 
were  marching  gallantly  forward,  with  hilated,  he  had  contrived,  with  admirable 
their  drums  beating,  and  their  colours  skiU,  to  form  a  new  front  to  bis 'vanguard^ 
displayed,  evidently  quite  unprepared  which  consisted  of  nearly  a  thousand 
for  the  reception  they  were  about  to  fresh  men,  where  his  flank  had  been,  bj 
meet.  They  had  no  flanking  parties —  simply  facing  every  roan  half  to  the  left- 
no  advanced  guard ;  and  were  hurrying  about  on  his  own  ground ;  so  that 
on,  looking  neither  to  the  right  nor  to  De  Charmi  charged,  instead  of 
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npon  a  naked  flank,  he  was  received  by  a  sole  arbiter — the  mortal  sword.  But, 
steady  phalanx  of  bristling  pikes,  and  as  I  struck  the  spurs  into  his  flank,  my 
by  a  discharge  of  two  field-pieces,  which  charger  bounded  nearly  erect  from  the 
niade  fearful  hayock  with  his  men.  ground,  plungcd^forward,  and  fell  over 

Such  was  the  state  of  affairs,  when  1  and  over  in  the  death  agony.  Instinc- 
was  mabled  to  look  around ;  my  own  tively,  I  cleared  my  feet  of  the  stirrups ; 
troops  in  partial  disorder,  and  De  Charmi  but  was  still  thrown  so  heavily  upon  my 
halted,  and  cutting  up  the  pikcmen,  to  head,  that  for  a  second  or  two  I  was 
the  bertof  his  power,  with  the  petronels  stunned.  As  I  went  down,  however,  I 
of  his  troopers.  His  flre  was  imperfectly  saw  to  whom  I  owed  my  falL  It  was 
returned  by  an  occasional  volley  from  the  self-same  murderous  slave  who  again 
the  few  arquebusiers  who  had  escaped  drew  the  trigger;  but  again  my  good- 
our  first  chiurge,  and  taken  refuge  among    luck  baffled  him. 

the  pikes.  Urging  my  subalterns  to  "  Not  him  !  "  I  shouted — "  not  him, 
hurry  to  their  duty,  and  to  recall  the  Martin.  Down  with  the  other  !  **  But 
men  with  all  possible  speed,  I  joined  Do  it  was  too  late ;  the  piece  flashed ;  and 
Charmi  with  two  troops.  While  gallop-  ere  the  sound  of  the  report  reached  my 
ing  forward,  at  the  head  of  my  men,  I  ear,  I  saw  the  scoundrel  reel  in  his  stir- 
distinctly  heard  a  cry  among  the  enemy's  rups,  and  in  a  few  more  bounds  of  his 
ranks.  horse,   fall  heavily  to   the  earth  !      De 

'*  Mark  him  ! — nuurk  the  red  cassock  Cliatcaufort  himself,  tliough  hard  chased 
and  white  horse  !  '*  by  some  of  my   traopers,   reached  the 

And  at  once  half  a  dozen  pieces  were  Seine,  took  water  gallantly*  and,  swim- 
discharged,  and  with  a  pretty  good  aim,  ming  well  across,  gained  the  other  side, 
two  of  the  bullets  rattling  against  my  and  mode  good  his  escape. 
breastplate ;  but — thanks  to  the  good  Mounting  a  fresh  horse,  I  rode  about 
Italian  armourer — glancing  off  like  hail-  the  field,  collecting  my  men,  and  putting 
stones  from  a  castle- wall.  At  the  next  an  end  to  the  slaughter  ;  the  rout  of  the 
moment,  I  observed  my  friend,  the  enemy  being  too  complete  to  allow  even 
qu^ist  of  the  preceding  night,  mounted  a  possibility  of  their  rallying.  I  drew 
on  a  tall  bay  horse  within  the  pikemen,  my  rein  over  the  body  of  the  servant, 
who  were  now  formed  in  a  hollow  square  who  had  twice  so  nearly  cut  short  my 
— and  instantly  recognised  him,  in  his  career.  Though  desi)erately  hurt,  he 
martial  attire^  for  the  servant  who  had  was  yet  alive  and  sensible ;  but  having 
waylaid  me  on  my  march  to  Bar  Ic  Due.     no  time  to  devote  even  to  that  which  was 

He  was  reloading  a  long  Spanish-  next  my  heart,  I  directed  two  or  three  of 
barreled  musket,  as  I  doubted  not,  for  my  troopers  to  carry  him  carefully  to  my 
my  own  private  benefit ;  and  not  being  quarters ;  and  then  led  back  my  regi- 
particularly  anxious  that  he  should  have  ments,  sorely  diminished  in  numbers, 
another  chance  of  trying  his  skill  on  me,  but  exulting  in  their  victory,  to  the  com* 
or  that  my  men  should  receive  another    mander-in-chief. 

point-blank  discharge  of  the  field-guns,  Cond6  himself  rode  out  to  meet  me. 
which  were  nearly  reloaded,  I  gave  the  <t'Fore  heaven,"  he  cried,  <*  you  have  done 
word  tar  a  simultaneous  charge  on  their  masterly  and  well !  Louis  de  Bourbon 
finont  and  flank ;  myself  executing  a  lateral  thanks  you,  sir !  Ay — and,  by  heaven,  the 
movement,  which  enabled  me  to  take  cardinal  shall  hear  of  this !  The  king  of 
them  at  a  disadvantage.  This  was  in  our  the  French  shall  thank  you.  Charenton' 
fiivoar;  and,  more  than  this,  that  the  is  ours ;  De  Ch&tillon  has  won  it  bravely ; 
enemy  were  already  disheartened  by  the  and  Chanleu  as  bravely  lost  it — dying 
defeat  of  their  comrades,  and  by  the  cer-  like  a  noble  gentleman  on  the  last  barri- 
tunty  that  they  should  receive  no  further  cade,  which  he  held  to  the  last,  and 
aidf  while  they  could  see  a  raiment  refusing  to  survive  his  glory — though, 
of  infimtry  already  moving  down  to  our  heaven  knows,  that  is  deathless.  Yes, 
■upipurt.  We  dashed  upon  them  gallantly,  sir,"  he  continued,  "  Charenton  is  ours  ; 
Just  OB  the  pikemen  turned,  I  caught  for  which— before  these  gentlemen  I 
■dit  of  De  Chateaufort ;  and,  though  say  it — ^for  which  I  hold  myself  mainly 
i^endidly  equipped  in  a  frock  of  orange-  indebted  to  your  intelligence  and  valour. 
tawny  vdvet,  with  brass  inlaid  armour  But  for  you,  Chanleu  must  have  been 
and  the  Uue  scarf  of  the  J^rofide — I  knew  relieved;  and  had  it  been  so,  we  could 
him  at  half  a  glanee,  for  the  third  bro-  not  have  won  an  inch  of  Charenton ; 
VHKB.    He  sow  me,  too ;  and,  as  if  by    and  now  all  Paris  cannot  rob  us  of  it.** 

oomnmi  oonient,  we  qpurred  our  horses  

to  end  our  controversy  by  the 
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HomfAM*t  wiKTKR  IK  THK  wxsT.  like  a  pofDter   taken  aback   with   the 

—  scent  after  be  has  passed  a  bush,  and 

Wc    eoineide   heartily   in    the    praises  stood  calmly  gazing  ai  me.     At  the  first 

rerally  bestowed  upon  these  volumes,  step   toward    the  rascal,    however,    he 

is  hnpossiUe  to  read  them  without  moved  nearly  a  rod  sideway,  and  then, 

emotions  i3f  delight,  frequently  ri^iing  to  ducking  his  head  toward  the  ground, 

enthusiasm,  awakened  not   less  by  the  and  throwing  his  heels  high  in  the  air, 

felicitous  manner  in  which  scenes,  ob-  my  ungrateful   courser,   accompanying 

jects  and  incidents  are  described,  than  these  motions  with  every  additional  mark 

by  their  number,  variety  and  novelty,  ofdisrespect  he  could  summon  to  his  aid. 

From  some  of  the  many  passages   we  left  his  master  alone  in  the  wilderness, 

have  marked  as  we  read  on,  we  select  He  disappeared  behind  a  hill  in  a  mo- 

the  following  sketch.  —  menu       I  could  not  help  ejaculating, 

**  After  visiting  nearly  a  dozen  of  the  with  the  Kentuckian  whose  house  and 

transparent  ponds  of  every  size  which  family   had    been    burned   up    by    the 

stud   the  surface  of  the  country,  and  savages,  while  he  was  cleaning  his  rifle 

finding  but  two  or  three  whose  firm  hard  by,  "  this  is  very  ridiculous.**     No 

banks  c^  some   fifteen   or   twenty  feet  time  was  to  be  lost,  however.     It  was 

elevation,  assumed  a  picturesque  appear-  late  in  the  day,  and  I  was  far  from  any 

ance,    from  the   irregular    manner    in  house;   while  the  occasional  flakes  <^ 

which    they   pushed    their    beautifully  snow  that  began  to  fall  from  the  black 

wooded  promontories  far  into  the  lakes  lowering  sky,  threatened  a  storm  which 

they  bounded,   I  started  the  other  day  might  cover  in  a  moment  the  only  path 

to  visit  a  sheet  of  water  somewhat  ele-  that  could  guide  me  homeward.     I  sat 

vatcd,  about  twelve  miles  off.    My  way,  down  at  once  among  the  long  dry  grass, 

after  going  a  mile  or  two  from  the  vil-  and  stripping  off  my  leggings,  and  dis. 

lage,  led  through  oak  openings  of  roll-  embarrassing  my  heels  of  the  now  uise- 

ing    land,    called    **  the    Short   Hills,**  less  spurs,  stowed  all  away  in  my  coat 

which  I  can  best  assimilate  to  a  coUec-  pockets.     The  coat  itself  I  rolled  up  in 

tion  of  enormous  graves — the  tombs  of  a  bundle  around  my  left  arm,  and  taking, 

households,  if  you  choose — thrown  con-  my  gun,  to  which  I  applied  a  fresh  cap, 

fusedly  together  upon  a  perfectly  level  in  my  right,  I  strode  off  in  as  good  a 

surface ;  where  a  patch  of  wild  meadow  humour  as  one  could  summon  under 

land,  a  cranberry  marsh,  or  a  bog  that  such  provoking  circumstances.    I  could 

looked  like  the  desolated  bed  of  a  lake,  not  help  thinking,  indeed,  how  much, 

and  frequently,  indeed,  the  shallow  lake  worse  matters  might  have  been  had  I 

itself,  filled  up  the  intervals.    The  huge  beeen  thus  deserted  in  one  of  the  broad 

oaks  that  crowned  the  summits  of  these  prairies,  thirty  miles  perhaps  from  any 

formal  mounds,  were  the  only  objects  house.     As  for  the  loss  of  my  horse,  I 

that  relieved  the  dreariness  of  the  land-  felt  so  indignant  against  the  inconsider- 

Boape ;  even  they,  I  thought,  while  riding  ate  brute,  that  I  confess  it  did  not  much 

alone  beneath  their  branches,  that  sighed  trouble  me.     Thus  did  I  trudge  on, 

to  the   December  wind,  were  not  the  growing  momentarily  in  better  humour 

most  enlivening  objects  in  the  world.    I  with  myself.      The  scene  around  was 

rode  thus  for  miles,  without  seeing  a  dreary  at  present ;  but  having  had  all 

living  thing  except  a  raven,  which  as  the  wild  flowers  that  grow  in  Michigan 

that  description  of  bird  is  only  found  in  described  to  me,  I  exercised  my  imagi- 

those  parts  of  the  Union  where  wolves  nation  by  conceiving  the  more  attractive 

still  infest  the  country,  I  at  once  took  it  appearance  it  must  wear  in  summer.     I 

for  granted  was  hovering  near  one  oi  the  thought   how   the  brown  woods  must 

savage  beasts  to  which  he  so  faithfully  look,  when  the  lofty  oaks  around  were 

plays  the  jackal.     Wheeling  my  horse  clothed  in  their  deep  green  foliage.     I 

suddenly  from  the  trail  toward  a  thicket  thought  of  the  various  vines  and  flowers 

of  dwarf  oaks,  where  I  expected  to  find  which  then  fill  the  broad  openings  be- 

the  carrion  deer  that  attracts  these  wor-  tween  their  stems — of  the  clumps  of 

thtes,  he  shyed  from  the  bush,  and  I  was  cluster-roses  that  here  grow  wild,  and 

thrown  upon  the  spot.     After  extrica-  cover  whole  acres—of  the  crimson  daisy, 

ting  the  foot,  by  which  I  was  dragged  a  and  fragrant  balm  pink,  the  deep-hued 

yard  or  two,  from  the  stirrup,  I  sprang  lychnidea,   and  gorgeous    golden    rod,-. 

up  but  little  hurt,  and  moved  as  quickly  which,  with  jonquils  and  amaranths,  the 

as  possible  to  catch  my   horse,   who,  purple  fox-glove,   and  safiiron-coloured 

having  paused  for  an  instant  in  a  clump  silk-weed,  paint  the  surfiice  of  the  soiL 

of  trees  near  by,  turned  his  head  round,  I  could  fancy  the  glossy  leaves '  of  the 


THE  PARTERRE.  185 

oigfat-shade,  with  its  white  bloaRomi  and  turning  of  the  path,  he  disappeared  be- 
lts poisonous  berries,  the  creeping  ivy,  hind  a  hill,  and  ceasine  longer  to  tanta- 
and  red  columbine,  clustering  at  the  lize,  left  me  comparatively  comfortable, 
base  of  the  hills.  The  snow-white  lily  I  reached  the  first  <*  clearing**  about 
of  the  valley,  the  lilac«tinted  adder*s-  twenty  minutes  afterward,  and  looking 
tongue,  and  straw-coloured  arrow-head,  along  the  highway,  commencing  here, 
shooting  through  the  long  grass  between,  my  horse  was  nowhere  to  be  seen. — 
while  the  purple  fleur-de-lis  bloomed  Tired  alike  with  walking  and  vexation, 
along  the  wet  marshes,  where  the  and  parched  with  thirst,  (I  had  neither 
splendid  cardinal-flower  tossed  its  scarlet  eaten  nor  drunk  since  breakfast,  and  it 
blossoms  in  the  breeze.  was  now  night-fall),  I  advanced  to  the 

'*  I  must  have  practised  floriculture  in  only  shantee  near,  and  knocked  at  the 
this  way  for  some  time  when,  on  rising  door.  There  was  no  answer,  and  I 
a  slight  eminence  in  my  path,  I  saw  my  shook  it  violently.  A  rush-bottomed 
amiable  roan  standing  quietly,  looking  chair  rattled,  and  a  cat,  the  solitary  oc- 
in  the  direction  whence  I  was  coming,  cupant,  sprang  out  through  a  broken 
apparently  waiting  for  me.  I  was  com-  window.  I  soon  found  my  way,  how- 
pletely  mollified.  I  forgave  him  the  ever,  to  the  dilapidated  trunk  of  a  large 
little  freak,  and  advanced  with  a  light  sycamore  tree  near,  which  formed  the 
heart  to  lay  my  hand  upon  the  bridle,  top  of  a  well,  and  drawing  up  a  moss- 
He  moved  a  little,  and  so  did  I.  He  covered  bucket,  I  placed  my  lips  to  the 
moved  a  little  more,  and  I  stood  stilL  I  rusty,  iron-bound  brim,  and  took  a 
spoke  to  him,  but  he  continued  moving,  draught,  to  which  the  most  delicious  of 
I  coaxed  him  in  a  tone  that  would  have  Lynch*s  chateau  were  but  vile  vin^du- 
melted  the  heart  of  one  of  the  marble  pays  in  comparison.  I  can  remember 
horses  of  St.  Mark*s ;  he  was  moved  by  but  one  drink  in  my  life  before  to  com- 
itr— only  &rther  from  me.  I  whistled  pare  with  it,  and  that  was  from  a  similar 
to  him— ^I  had  taught  him  a  day  or  goblet,  after  other  lips  than  mine  had 
two  before  to  come  to  my  whistle,  when  hallowed  the  brim.  A  few  moments 
he  had  obeyed  me  like  a  dog)  —  he  after,  a  lad  rode  into  the  yard  with  the 
stopped,  and  I  advanced  once  more  to  object  of  my  pursuit,  whose  bridle  had 
lay  my  hand  on  the  saddle,  and  the  been  broken  to  pieces  in  the  efforts  of 
scoun^*el  broke  into  a  trot  just  as  I  was  several  men  to  catch  him  a  mile  or  two 
about  touching  him.  I  brought  my  off.  I  was  mounted  in  a  moment,  and 
piece  to  my  shoulder,  and  could  hardly  regained  my  lodgings  in  an  hour :  when 
forbear  firing  upon  him  as  I  stood.  I  found  that  the  adventure  of  the  day 

**  The  ground  now  rolled  like  the  had  not  impaired  my  relish  for  a  supper 

waves  of  a  frozen  sea,  and  my  nefarious  of  fresh  pike  and  white-fish,  just  smoking 

brute^  who  soon  began  to  stalk  leisurely  on  the  table.** 

along  about  a  hundred  yards  ahead  of  

me,  would,  to  carry  out  the  6gure,  be  SKETCHES  OF  TURKEY, 
just  topping  the  combing  while  I  was  in  No.  IV. 
the   trough,   and  vice  versa — like  two  — 
children  balancing  on  a  plank.     It  was  Constantinople  and  smtrna. 
perfectly  insufferable,  mile  after  mile,  to  — 
see  that  eternal  saddle  bobbing  up  and  Farewell  to  Conitantinople— Europe  and  the 
down   a   hundred    yards  ahead  of  me.  East  compared-the  departure-Smyrna,  the 
o         ^           •   J     J  "^L            *•  great  mart  for  figs — an  excursion  into  Asia 
SomeUmes,  indeed,  the  vexatious  wearer  fiinor-iravelling  equipments -character  of 
would  step  aside  among  a  cluster  of  oaks,  the  hajjis— encampment  of  gipsies— a  yoatbful 
to  nip  the  tender  grass  which  still  lin-  Hebe— TVote— horror  of  the  Turks  for 'the 
gered  around  their  roots;  and  then,  as  "  ^^^^^^  animal  "-an  anecdote. 
he  would  arch  his  neck,  and,  seeming  to  I  have  spent  the  last  day  or  two  m  fare- 
admire  the  Indian  blanket,  and  flame-  well  visits  to   my  favourite   haunts  in 
coloured  surcingle,  which,  after  the  gay  Constantinople.        I   galloped    up    the 
taste  of  the  west,  I  had  buckled,  combin-  Bosphorus,    almost    envying    les    ames 
log  use  with  ornament,  to  the  back  of  the  damnSes  that  skim  so  swiftly  and  per- 
iingrateful  brute,  dash  off  with  a  snort  petually  from  the  Symplegades  to  Mar- 
into  a  patch  of  prairie-land,  I  could  not  mora,  and  from  Marmora  back  to  the 
but  admire  the  eye  of  fire,  and  gracfr.  Symplegades.     I  took  a  caique  to  the 
fully-gathering    limbs    of   the  spirited  Valley  of  Sweet  Waters    and  rambled 
eraature.      I  wished,  however,  that  he  away  an  hour  on  its  silken  sward.     1 
WIS  anybody's  horse  but  mine,  disport-  lounged  a  morning  in  the  bazaars^  smok- 
ing biroseif  at  that  rate.     At  last,  at  a  cd  a  partingpipe  with  my  old  Turk  in 
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Ifct    BiJumwi,    «ui  enfnafCfl   *  kit  jI  oar  loaa  isso  one,  aodfivebr  tfae 

mimtHk   wkh  tb«   rimttni-Je  'AnBCBUs  tiamae  of  ti^  c^  k  vcr«  a  ^Mi'jdhe 

Mr>fcMllbir^  «in  ysmt^  ovtr  Ym  Hlsxi-  nrtwwgftAd,      Tb«   BoipEkonss — tfce 

iM&trf|f;al«'  AivDMecij^tyVChtwrSKt'  «Ecp«r!>»  peesSv,  iaeoccpanfcle  Boepbo- 

^MTA-V/aA  wnithi^  at  th«  ^-mt,  I  Mnemi  rtn !  tSbe  dnsrs-nke.  ficrr-bcilt  wngiio ! 

tJU  tm'tXlg^,  m  VtJt  fscsall  naA  «:2««ate>!l  the  f^gSstt  vistir  tb«  cfsj  «o  riefelj  guange^ 

tmift^^Utefj  \0Amt^itk  f/al^eU  an>4  Pera,  xaii  acd  ehc^  ▼aSerf  aai  it^eania  arooiid  it  so 

fTftlk    t«fAln^  f/f   turtitt   ymrJaH  reirrct,  mqpiakbAT  far '.  the  toIiukuwb  aoftncv 

IpKEtd  fr*7  laM  r/p<^  tbtt  matehUstf  tetne  c^  the  dsak  eyes  baannng  jour  cmy 

itr*mttA  tn^     In  tb«  vyr4i  of  cix;  el<>-  lUp  od  dwre,  and  the  spirit-like  swift- 

¥)iiMt»t  ^tii>^0  «A  AMMAthm,  whea  ttkhig  dcm  and  ekgazice  o^  joar  darting  caique 

til*  MTTMr  Urtnr*i\\f  **  V'tr  ti^t  Lmi  time,  upon  the  va^ers !     In  viiat  land  is  the 

my  *!y*  w^n^Ufftsti  trttcr  the  dimy!ed  hills  piiesiem  sight  sod  a  treasure  ?     Wbertf 

sj«d«d  AUjnf(  tfie  wtrAin^  vattn,   and  is  the  fiuicj  so  driicateJy  and  dirindj 

df v«d  jr*t/#  tfie  dA«p  ar.d  deSicio»x%  delU,  parripered  ? 

in  wUUih  (/rarich  ^/ut  iu  jn^srgtd  chores.         Every  beare  at  the  capstan-bars  drev 

tUivtrrtinff  from  the<«  ^mitir.g  fmX\<A%  of  iip<m  my  heart ;  and  when  the  unwilling 

it«  ««klK:at  «MburtM  to  it%  l/u^y  centre,   I  andior,  at  last,  let  go  its  hold,  and  the 

imr^tcjkAf  in  nU/w  miecetfilfjnf  every  chap-  frigate    swung  free  with   the  outward 

brt  //f  twMtiff^  eupfAsL%f  every  f^rf/re  of  current,  I  fdt  as  if,  in  that  moment,  I 

tAtftultrr  rninairfrUf   And  every  avenue  of  had  parted  my  hold  upon  a  land  of  faery. 

g)f ttering  iffffiicfHAf  vi^hofe  pinacles  dart  The  dark  cypresses  and  golden  pinnacles 

tlMTjr  golden  <»haft<i   frr/m   l^etwecn   the  of  Seraglio  Point,  and  the  higher  riiafks 

flark   cv|ireiW'tre(,'S  into  the   azure  ftky.  of  Sophia*s  sky-touching  minarets  were 

f  dwelt  fm  ihfrm  tw  on  things  I  never  the  last  objects  in  my  swiftly-receding 

WM  Ut  tichoKl  m^/rc ;  and  nrH  until  the  eye,  and,  in  a  short  hour  or  two^  the 

ifriffiing  had  difefMined   tlie  veil   it  cast  whole  bright  vision  had  sunk  below  the 

over  thtf  vtricd  scene  from   f^range  to  horizon. 

purph%  and  from  purple  to  the  sable  hue         We  crossed  Marmora,  and  shot  down 

of  night,  rlid  I  tear  mynelf  away  from  the  rapid  Dardanelles  in  as  many  hours 

th(t  inijireMivc  npitU      I  then  l>ade  the  as  the  passage  up  had  occupied  d^s,  and 

city  of  (!onfttantinc   farewell   for  ever,  rounding  the  coast  of  Anatolia,  entered 

iUmmtuUftl  th(4  higli-crcstod  hill,  stq>pcd  between  Mitylene  and  the  Asian  shore, 

into  the  heaving  Inrnt,  turned  my  bfick  and  on  the  third  day,  anchored  in  the 

ii|H>ri  ih(t  »hore,  and  sank  my  regrets  in  bay  of  Smyrna. 

thtt  Mpurklirig  wave,   ncrma  which   the        *<  Every  body  knows  Smyrna,"  says 

mmMi  liml  nlrcmly  flung  a  trembling  bar  MacFarlane,  '*it  issitck  a  place  fir  Jigs  f* 

of  oilvery  light,  pointing  mv  way,  as  it  It  is  a  low-built  town,  at  the  h«id  of 

wen*,  to  otli4;r  unknown  rc-gions."  the  long  gulf  which  bears  its  name;  and 

There  nre  few  intellectual  pleasures  like  with   the   exception   of  the  high   rock 

tlint  of  finding  our  own  thoughts  and  immediately  over  it,  topped  by  the  ruins 

fiH'lingN  well  ilvwribiid  by  another !  of  an  old  castle,  said  to  embody  in  its 

1  certainly  would  not  live  in  the  East ;  walls  the  ancient  Christian  church,   it 

mid  when  I  sum  up  its  inconveniences  has    no  very  striking  features.       £z- 

mid  the  deprivations  to  which  the  tra-  tensive  gardens  spread  away  on  every 

▼ullur  from    Europe,    with   his  refined  side,  and  without  exciting  much  of  your 

wnuts.  In  Nuhjected,  I  marvel  at  the  heart-  admiration  for  its  beauty,    there  is  a 

Aohu  with  whieh  I  turn  my  back  upon  it,  look  of  peace  and  rural  comfort  about 

mk)  the  deep  dye  it  has  inf\ised  into  my  the  neighbourhood  that  affects  the  mind 

Imagination.      Its  few  peculiar  luxuries  pleasantly. 

do  not  conipuniuite  for  the  total  absence        Almost  immediately  on  my  arrival,  I 

of  atrnfort/    its  lovely  scenery  cannot  joined  a  party  for  a  few  days*  tour  in 

rcwonolio  you  to  wretched  lodgings ;  Its  Asia  Minor.      We  were  five,  and  with  a 

ploturvMiueoOHtumcs  and  poetical  people,  baggage-horse,  and  a  mounted  suri^ee, 

and  guidon  sky,  flno  fbod  fbr  a  summer's  our  caravan  was  rather  respectable.    Our 

flinoy  mi  tliov  arc,  cannot  make  you  for-  appointments    were   orientally    sfanikle* 

Set  the  civlllicd  pleasures  you  abandon    We   had    each   a    Turkish  bed  (aUas^ 

If  th«m— tho  fresh  litorature,  the  arts  a   small    carpet),    a  nightcap,    and    a 
and  iinisic,  the  refined  society,  the  ele-     «  copyhold"  upon  a  pair  of  saddle  htm, 

gant  pursuits,  and  the  stirring  Intelleo-  containing  certain  things  fi^rbidden  by 

ttialcoUlN{unofthocities;of  Europe.  the    Koran,    and  therdbre   not  likely 

Y«t  the  world  contains  nothing  like  to  be  found  by  the  way.    Our  attcn- 

rtmsunttnople !     If  we  could  compel  dant  was   a  most  iD-&TOured  TuA, 
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whose  pi]grimage  to  Mecca  (he  was  a  ground^  and  in  the  centra  of  moat  of 
hajji,  and  wore  a  green  turban),  had,  at  Uiem,  stood  a  small  loom,  at  which  the 
least,  imparted  no  sanctity  to  his  visage,  occupant  plied  her  task  like  an  automa- 
If  he  was  not  a  n^e,  nature  had  mis-  ton,  not  betraying  by  any  sign  a  con- 
labelled  him,  and  I  shelter  my  want  of  sciousncss  of  our  presence.  They  sat 
charity  under  the  Arabic  proverb :  "  Dis-  cross-legged  like  the  Turks,  and  bad  all 
trust  thy  neighbour  if  he  has  made  a  a  look  of  habitual  sternness,  which,  with 
hajji ;  if  he  has  made  two,  make  haste  their  thin,  strongly-marked  gipsy  fea- 
to  leave  thy  house.**  tures,  and  wild  eyes,  gave  them  more 

We  wound  our  way  slowly  out  of  the  the  appearance  of  men.  It  was  the  first 
narrow  and  ill  paved  streets  of  Smyrna,  time  I  liad  ever  remarked  such  a  charao- 
and  passing  through  the  suburban  gar-  ter  upon  a  class  of  female  faces,  and  I 
dens,  yellow  with  lemons  and  oranges,  should  have  thought  I  had  mistaken  their 
crossed  a  small  bridge  over  the  Hcrmus.  sex,  if  their  half-naked  figures  had  not 
This  is  the  favourite  walk  of  the  Smyr-  put  it  beyond  a  doubt.  The  men  were 
niotes ;  and  if  its  classic  river,  whose  probably  gone  to  Smyrna,  as  none  were 
"  golden  sands'*  (here,  at  least)  are  not  visible  in  the  encampment.  As  we  were 
golden,  and  its  "Bath  of  Diana"  near  about  returning,  the  curtain  of  thelargest 
by,  whose  waters  would  scarce  purify  her  tent,  which  had  been  dropped  on  our 
"  silver  bow,"  are  something  less  tlian  entrance,  was  lifted  cautiously,  by  a  beau- 
their  sounding  names ;  there  is  a  cool,  tiful  girl,  of  perhaps  thirteen,  who,  not 
j^k  cemetery  beyond,  less  famous,  but  remarking  that  I  was  somewhat  in  the 
more  practicable  for  sentiment,  and  many  rear  of  my  companions,  looked  after  them 
a  shadowy  vine  and  drooping  tree  in  the  a  moment,  and  then  fastening  back  the 
gardens  around,  that  might  recompense  dingy  folds  by  a  string,  returned  to  her 
lovers,  perhaps,  for  the  dirty  labyrinth  employment  of  swinging  an  infant  in  a 
of  the  intervening  suburb.  small  wicker  hammock,  suspended  in  the 

We  spurred  away  over  the  long  plain  centre  of  the  tent.  Her  dark,  but  prettily- 
of  Hadjilar,  leaving  to  the  right  and  left  rounded  arm,  was  decked  with  a  bracelet 
the  pretty  villages,  ornamented  by  the  of  silver  pieces,  and  just  between  two  of 
sunmaer  residences  of  the  wealthy  mer-  the  finest  eyes  I  ever  saw,  was  suspended 
chants  of  Smyrna,  and  in  two  or  three  by  a  yellow  thread,  one  of  the  small  gold 
hoars  reached  a  small  lone  cafe,  at  the  coins  of  Constantinople.  Her  soflly- 
foot  of  its  bounding  range  of  mountains,  moulded  bust  was  entirely  bare,  and 
We  dismounted  here  to  breathe  our  might  have  served  for  the  model  of  a 
horses ;  and  while  coffee  was  preparing,  youthful  Hebe.  A  girdle  around  her 
I  discovered,  in  a  green  hollow  hard  by,  waist  sustained  loosely  a  long  pair  of  full 
a  small  encampment  of  gipsies.  With  Turkish  trousers,  of  the  colour  and 
stones  in  our  hands,  as  the  cc^Jce  told  us  fashion  usually  worn  by  women  in  the 
the  dogs  were  troublesome,  we  walked  East,  .and,  caught  over  her  hip,  hung, 
down  into  the  little  round-bottomed  dell,  suspended  by  its  fringe  tlie  truant  shawl 
a  spot  selected  with  "a  lover's  eye  for  that  had  been  suffered  to  fall  from  her 
nature^"  tmd  were  brought  to  bay  by  a  shoulders  and  expose  her  guarded  beauty, 
dozen  noble  shepherd-dogs,  within  a  few  I  stood  admiring  her  a  full  minute, 
yards  of  their  outer  tent.  before  I  observed  a  middle-aged  woman 

The  noise  brought  out  an  old  sun-  in  the  opposite  comer,  who^  bending  over 
burnt  woman,  and  two  or  three  younger  her  work,  was  fortunately  as  late  in  ob« 
ones^  vrith  a  troop  of  boys,  who  called  in  serving  my  intrusive  presence.  As  I 
the  dogs,  and  invited  us  kindly  within  advancedhalfastep,  however,  my  shadow 
their  hmits.  The  tents  were  placed  in  fell  into  the  tent,  and  starting  with  sur- 
a  half  eircle,  with  their  doors  inward,  prise,  she  rose  and  dropped  the  curtain. 
and  were  made  with  extreme  neatness.  We  re-mounted,  and  rode  on,  think- 
There  were  eight  or  nine  of  them,  very  ing  of  the  vision  of  loveliness  I  was  leav- 
amaU  and  low,  with  round  tops,  the  cloth  ing  in  that  wild  dell.  We  travel  a  great 
•tretdied  tightly  over  an  inner  frame,  way  to  see  hills  and  rivers,  thought  I,  but 
and  bound  curiously  down  on  the  outside  afler  all,  a  human  being  is  a  more  in- 
wkh  besutifnl  wicker-work.  The  cur*  teresting  object  than  a  mountain.  I 
tiine  at  the  entrance  were  looped  up  to  shall  rememberthe  little  gipsy  of  Hadjilar, 
admit  the  gratef\il  sun,  and  the  com-  long  after  I  have  forgotten  Hermus  and 
pactlj  arranged  interiors  lay  open  to  our    Sypilus. 

ptying  enriosity.  In  the  rounded  comer  Our  road  dwindled  to  a  mere  bridle- 
nMlluHl  firom  the  door,  lay  uniformly  path  as  we  advanced,  and  the  scenery 
tha  snu  goat-ddn  heda,  flat  on  the    grew  wild  and  barren.    The  horses  were 
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all  sad  stumblersy  and  the  uneven  rocks  the  feet  of  this  fallen  majesty,  and   to 

gave   them  every  apology  for   coming  observe  how  much  of  the  queen  remained 

down  whenever  they  could  forget  the  in  the  woman,  since  destiny  had  torn  the 

spur,  and  so  we  entered  the  broad  and  diadem  from  her  brow,  the  sceptre  from 

green  valley  of  Yackerhem,  (I  write  it  as  her  fingers,  and  the  crmined  mantle  from 

I  heard  it  pronounced)^  and  drew  up  at  her    shoulders ;    to    witness    how    that 

the  door  of  a  small  hovel,  serving  the  woman  could  support  retirement,  who 

double  purpose  of  a  co^  and  a  guard-  had   been   a   queen,   the    graceful   and 

house.  gracious  daughter  of  Josephine  Beauhar- 

A  Turkish  officer  of  the  old  regime,  nois,  the  sister  of  Eugene,  and  the 
turbaned  and  cross-legged,  and  armed  brightest  diamond  of  the  crown  of  Na- 
with  pistols  and  ataghan,  sat  smoking  on  poleon.  , 
one  side  the  brazier  of  coals,  and  the  I  had  heard,  in  my  early  youth,  so 
cqfejee  exercised  his  small  vocation  on  much  said  of  her  as  a  good  and  lovely 
the  other.  Before  the  door,  a  raised  fairy,  beneficent  and  amiable,  and  her 
platform  of  greensward,  and  a  marble  praise  had  been  so  often  enhanced  by 
slab,  facing  toward  Mecca,  indicated  the  girls  on  whom  she  had  bestowed  their 
place  for  prayer ;  and  a  dashing  rider  of  marriage  portions ;  by  mothers,  whose 
a  Turk,  who  had  kept  us  company  from  children  she  had  redeemed  from  the 
Smyrna,  flying  past  us  and  dropping  to  military  conscription ;  and  by  prisoDers, 
the  rear  alternately,  had  taken  off  his  whose  pardon  she  had  obtained—- that 
slippers  at  the  moment  we  arrived,  and  already,  in  my  heart,  I  almost  worship- 
was  commencing  his  noon  devotions.  ped  her  :   in  addition  to   these,    I  was 

We  gathered  round  our  commissary's  warmed   with   the  recollection    of  the 

saddle-bags,  and  shocked  our  Mussulman  romances  which  my  sister  loved  to  nn^ 

friends,  by  producing  the  unclean  beast*  whose  authorship  was  attributed  to  the 

and   the  forbidden  liquor,  which,  with  queen,  and  which  were  so  engraven  on 

the  delicious  Turkish  coffee,  never  better  my  memory,  ingrafted  in  my  heart,  and 

than  in  these  wayside  hovels,  furnished  identified  with  my  purest  feelings,  that 

forth  a  traveller's  meal.        n.  p.  willis.  although  twenty  years  have  now  glided 

by  since  I  have  heard  their  poetry,  or 

VISIT  TO  THE  CASTLE  OF  revelled  in  their  melody,  I  could  rqpeat 

AREMBERG.  the  one,   and  sing  the  other,  without 

—  missing  a  note.      And  these  romances 
fFrom  the  French  of  Alexandre  DumasJ,  were  hers — the  poetry  and  music  of  a 

—  queen  !  Such  things  only  exist  in  the 
Nafolson  was  crushed,  and  the  family  thousand-and- one  nights  of  Arabian  fie- 
of  eagles,  whose  eyry  was  at  the  Tuile-  tion,  and  rest  upon  the  imagination  like 
ries,  was  scattered, — fugitive,  proscribed,  a  gilded  sunbeam  in  a  dreary  mansion, 
and  waving  its  clipped  pinions  over  the  It  was  too  early  in  the  morning  to 
wrested  world.  The  imperial  mother,  present  myself;  I,  therefore,  left  my 
the  widowed  Niobe,  who  had  given  birth  card  at  the  castle,  and  leaped  into  a  boat, 
to  an  emperor,  three  kings,  and  two  which  bore  me  swiftly  to  the  isle  of 
archduchesses,   had  retired  to   Rome ;  Reichnau. 

Lucien  had  withdrawn  to  his  princi-  In  a  little  church,  situated  in  the 
pality  of  Canino;  Louis,  to  Florence;  midst  of  the  island,  are  deposited  the  re- 
Joseph,  to  the  United  States ;  Jerome  mains  of  Charles  the  Fat,  the  fifth  sue- 
was  in  Wirtemburg;  the  Princess  Eliza  cessor  of  Charles  the  Great ;  his  history 
at  Baden,  the  Princess  Borghese  at  is  recorded  in  his  epitaph,  which  may  be 
Piombino,  and  the  Queen  of  Holland  read  in  the  choir,  beneath  a  ptnrtraity 
sojourned  in  the  castle  of  Aremberg.  which  they  say  is  his.     Here  is  a  trans- 

Now,  as  the  castle  of  Aremberg  is  lation. 

only  half  a  league  from  Constance,  I  felt  "  Charles  the  Fat,  grandson  of  Charles 

a  great  inclination  to  lay  my  homage  at  the  Great,  entered  Italy  with  a  great 

force,  and  soon  conquered  it ;    he   ob- 

•  Talking.of  hams,  two  of  the  sultan's  chief  tained   the   empire,    and   was    crowned 

eunachs  applied  to   an   English  physician,  a  Caesar  at  Rome ;    and  by  the  death  of 

friend  of  mine.  atConstaniinpple,  to  accom-  ^ig  brother,  Ludowick  of  Germany,  he 

pany  them  on  board  the  American  frigate.    I  ,                i.       •  i_^      r                •         y     A     » 

engaged  to  wait  on  boaitl  for  them  on  a  certain  became,  by  right  of  succession,  lord  of 

day,  but  they  did  not  make  their  appearance,  both  Germany  and  Gaul.     Unequal  to 

They  gave,  as  their  apology,  that  they  could  so  high  a  station,  by  imbecility  of  mind 

not  defile  themselves  by  entering  a  ship,  pol-  _„_*_/•  ««„..«««    «« j  ^««t«««.  ^e  iwwi^ 

luted  by  the  presence  of  that  undvan  anli^l.  ^ant  of  courage,  and  weakness  of  body, 

the  hog.  the  mstability  of  ^>rtiuie  hurled   him 
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from  the  summit  of  grandeur  to  tbis 
lowly  retreat,  wbere,  abandoned  by  bis 
sul^eeta^  friends,  and  followers,  he 
breathed  bis  last,  in  the  year  of  our 
Lord  88a" 

As  there  was  nothing  else  to  see  in 
the  diurcb  or  the  island,  we  re-embarked, 
and  set  sail  on  our  return  to  Aremberg. 

On  returning  to  the  Chateau  de  Vol- 
berg,  which  was  occupied  by  Madame 
Parquin,  reader  to  the  queen,  and  sister 
of  the  celebrated  advocate  of  that  name, 
I  found,  waiting  for  me,  an  invitation  to 
dinner  with  Madame  de  St.  Leu,  and 
some  letters  from  France ;  in  one  of 
which  was  inclosed  the  manuscript  ode 
of  Victor  Hugo^  on  the  death  of  the 
king  of  Rome. 

I  read  it  as  I  was  walking  to  dine  with 
Queen  Hortense. 

The  castle  of  Aremberg  is  not  a  royal 
residence — it  is  a  handsome  house,  suit- 
able for  the  dwelling  of  a  private  indi- 
vidual— thus  the  emotions  I  felt  were 
derivable  entirely  from  moral  causes,  and 
had  no  reference  to  the  natural  objects 
which  met  my  gaase.  My  emotion  in- 
creased to  such  a  degree,  that,  after 
having  ardently  desired  to  see  Madame 
de  St.  Leu,  at  the  very  moment  when 
my  wish  was  about  to  be  realized,  I 
paused  at  every  step  to  retard  the  mo- 
ment of  the  interview,  stopping  at  every 
indi£ferent  olgect,  looking  at  things 
without  distinguishing  their  nature,  and 
much  m«re  disposed  to  draw  back,  than 
to  continue  my  onward  progrew;  J 
felt  that  I  was  about  to  see  a  chimera 
realized,  or  ta  behold  a  sweet  and  fond 
illusion  evaporate;  and  I  almost  preferred 
to  depart  on  the  instant  with  my  doubts, 
than  to  retire  subsequently  disenchanted, 
and  awake  to  the  sad  reality  of  life.  On 
a  sudden,  at  the  distance  of  about  thirty 
pace8»  at  the  turning  of  one  of  the  garden 
walks»  I  perceived  three  ladies  and  a 
gentleman;  my  first  movement  was  to 
draw  back,  but  it  was  too  late — I  had 
already  been  observed,  and  I  felt  the 
absur^ty  of  such  a  step;  I  fixed  my 
eyes  on  the  group  as  it  drew  near,  I 
recognized  the  queen  instinctively,  and 
advanced  toward  her. 

Ab  she  came  to  meet  me,  she  certainly 
bad  no  idea  of  what  was  passing  in  my 
nbind;  she  little  thought  that,  even  in 
ber  highest  and  palmiest  state,  no  one 
who  entered  her  hall  of  audience,  in  her 
palaee  of  the  Hague,  and  approached  the 
tiirone  where  she  was  seated  in  all  the 
migeaty  of  power,  and  all  the  splendour 
of  beauty,  had  done  so  with  feelings 
flndlar  to  those  that  now  overmastered 


me ;  for  every  generous  sentiment  that 
man's  heart  owns,  by  turns  possessed 
me — love,  respect,  and  pity  trembled 
on  my  lips — I  was  ready  to  fall  on  my 
knees  before  her,  and  I  certainly  should 
have  done  so,  had  she  been  alone. 

She  probably  perceived  what  was 
working  within  me  ;  fbr  she  smiled  with 
ineffable  sweetness,  and  holding  out  her 
hand: 

"  You  are  very,  very  kind,"  said  she, 
"  nut  to  pass  the  house  of  a  poor,  pro- 
scribed exile,  without  stopping  to  see 
her.** 

And  so  it  was  I  that  was  kind — and 
it  was  from  ber  that  gratitude  was 
due.  Oh  !  world,  world  !  sueti  are  thy 
changes !  Yes,  my  heart !  for  this 
once,  thou  wert  not  deceived !  Young 
man,  the  queen  of  your  infancy  is 
smiling  upon  you,  gracious  and  benig- 
nant; poet,  you  are  drinking  in  the 
silvery  tones,  and  gazing  upon  the  love- 
liness of  the  daughter  of  Josephine. 
Let  your  heart  indulge  in  the  exquisite 
delirium  —  check  not  its  tumultuous 
throbbings ;  for  once  hast  thou  realized 
the  highest  flights  of  extravagant  fancy ; 
look,  listen  and  enjoy  the  fleeting  mo- 
ments of  happiness.  The  queen  leaned 
upon  my  arm — she  led  me  onward,  for 
I  was  lost  in  reverie  :  in  this  numner  we 
walked,  for  I  know  not  how  long,  till 
we  entered  the  saloon;  there  the  first 
olject  which  recalled  my  recollection, 
which  engrossed  my  faculties,  and  ar- 
rested my  sight,  was  a  magnificent  por- 
trait. 

"Ohr  I  excUiimed,  **how  beautiful 

It  IS. 

**  Yes,**  said  Madame  de  St.  Leu; 
'*  it  is  Buonaparte  at  the  bridge  of 
Lodi." 

"  This  picture  is  by  Gros,  is  it  not  ?  " 

"  By  himself.'* 

^  Taken  from  nature,  undoubtedly — 
it  is  too  wonderful  a  resemblance,  and 
too  gloriously  drawn,  to  be  a  copy." 

**  The  emperor  sat  to  him  three  or 
four  times." 

**  And  how  had  he  patience  to  endure 
the  restraint  and  irksomeness  of  a  thing 
that  he  disliked  so  much  ?  " 

"  Gros  invented  an  excellent  method 
of  keeping  him  in  good  humour." 

•*  And  what  was  that?" 

"  He  made  him  sit  on  my  mother's 
knees." 

Imagine,  if  you  can,  this  daughter 
speaking  of  her  mother,  who  was  Jose- 
phine— of  her  father-in-law,  who  was 
Napoleon — who  introduces  me  to  this 
family  scene,  and  shews  me  the  lion  of 
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battle^  calm  and  tamed^  tbe  Emperor  rested  upon  a  buckler  of  lolid  gold, 

of  France  on  the  knees  of  the  empress !  which  Pope  Leo  presented  to  him,  and 

and,  standing  before  the  imperial  pair,  around  his  neck  was  suspended  the  ta- 

Gros,  the  soldier  of  Ja£&,  of  Eylau,  lisman,  by  whose  spell  he  was  fortunate 

and  of  Aboukir,  with  his  pencil  in  his  and  victorious.     The  talisman  consisted 

hand,  fixing  upon  the  canvass  the  head  of  a  fragment  of  the  true  cross,  which 

which  was  capacious  enough  to  contain  was  sent  to  him  by  the  En^ress  Irene, 

the  destinies  of  Europe — imagine  this.  It  was  enclosed  in  an  emer^d,  and  the 

and  think  that  it  is  not  a  poetical  dream  jewel  was  suspended  to  a  chain  of  massive 

— it  is  the  cold  reality !  rings  of  gold.     The  citizens  of  Aix-la- 

I  seated  myself  in  a  corner,  and  let-  Chapelle  gave  it  to  Napoleon  when  he 

ting  my  face  &11  between  my  hands,  I  made  his  entry  into  their  city ;  and,  in 

remained  absorbed  in  a  world  of  thought  1811,  the  emperor  playfully  threw  this 

i— .when  I  returned  to  myself,  and  raised  chain  round  the  neck  of  Queen  Hor- 

my  eyes,  I  met  those  of  Madame  de  St.  tense,  and  acknowledged  to  her  that  on 

Leu,  who  was  smiling  upon  me ;    she  the  days  of  Austerlitz  and  Wagram  he 

understood,  too  well,  the  causes  of  the  had  carried  it  in  his  bosom,  as  Charle- 

seeming  inattention  to  expect  any  ex-  magne  had   done  nine  hundred  years 

cuse,  which  I  never  dreamed  of  tender-  before.** 

ing  to  her.     She  rose,  and  approached  There  was  the  sword-belt  which  he 

me.  had  worn  at   the  Pyramids — the   mar- 

**  Will  you  walk  with   me?*'  she  in-  riage-ring  which   he   bad  himself  put 

.quired.  upon  the  finger  of  the  widow  of  Beau- 

"  Certainly.**  harnois ;   the  portrait  of    the  king  of 

'<  Come,  then."  Rome,  embroidered  by  Marie  Ixmlse^ 

'*  And  what  wonder  are  you  going  to  upon  which   his  dying  eyes   had  fixed 

shew  me  now  ?**  their  last   glance — that  eagle  eye   had 

"  My  imperial  relics."  closed  upon  the  same  object  upon  which 

She  conducted  me  to  a  closed  piece  of  my  gaze  was  then  fixed — his  dying  lips 

furniture    like   a    bookcase,   with   glass  had  touched  this  satin,  his  last  sigh  had 

squares,  and  upon  each  shelf  of  which  moistened   it !    and    it  was  scarcely   a 

were  ranged    the    different   articles    of  month  since  the  child  had  in  his  turn 

every  kind  which  had  belonged  to  Jose-  expired,  his  eyes  fixed  upon  the  portraU 

phine  or  Napoleon.  of  his  desire.       Time  and  liberty  may 

In  the  first  place,  in  a  portfolio  marked  perhaps  disclose  the  providential  secret 
with  the  letters  J.  and  N. ,  was  the  pri"-  of  this  double  doom — in  the  mean  time 
vate  correspondence  of  the  emperor  and  let  us  prostrate  ourselves  and  worship, 
empress.     All  these  letters  were  auto-  I  requested  to  see  the  sword  which 
graphs,  dated  from  the  fields  of  battle  Marchdnd  had   brought  from  St.    He- 
of  Marengo,  Austerlitz,  Jena,  and  Wag-  lena,  and  which  the  Duke  de  Reichstadt 
ram,  written  upon  the  breech  of  a  can-  had    bequeathed   to    her    son.    Prince 
non,   while   his   feet  were   in  pools  of  Louis — but  the  qeeen  had   not  yet  re- 
blood,  and  they  all  contained  the  word  ceived  the  legacy,  and  was  fearful  that  it 
of  victory ;    pages  of  love,  of  that  pas-  would  never  reach  her  hands*** 
sionate   feeling    breathed    by  Werther,  The  dinner-bell  rung. 
Rene,    and    Mark  Antony.      What    a  '*  What,  already !  '*  I  exclaimed, 
wonderful  organization  was  that  of  this  '*  You  shall  see  them  all  oV&r  again 
man,  which  contained  at  once  so  many  to-morrow,"  said  the  queen, 
miracles  of  the  head  and  the  heart !  After  dinner  we  returned  to  the  sa- 

She  then  shewed  me  the  talisman  of  loon,  and  there,  after  about  ten  minutes, 

Charlemagne.     No^v  the  history  of  this  Madame  Racamier  was  announced ;  and 

talisman  is  a   curiosity  of   itself— and  she  also  was  still  the  queen,  the  never- 

this  is  it: —  to-be  forgotten  queen  of  beauty  and  <rf 

"  When  the  tomb  of  the  great  em-  wit — and  therefore  the  Duchess  of  St, 

peror  was  opened  at  Aix-la-Chs^elle,  his  Leu  welcomed  her  as  a  sister, 

skeleton  was  discovered  arrayed  in  his  I  had  heard  the  age  of  Madame  Ra- 

imperial  Roman  robes,  and  the  double  camier  much  canvassed ;  it  is  true  that 

crown  of  France  and  Germany  upon  his  I  have  only  seen   her  of  an  evenings 

shrivelled  and  withered  brow ;   by  his  dressed  in  a  black  robe,  and  a  veil  of  tha 

side^  close  to  his  pilgrim's  scrip,  was  his  same  colour  thrown  over  her  head  and 

good  sword  Joyeuse,  with   which,   ac->  neck,  but  from  the  youthfulness  of  her 

cording  to  the  monk  of  St.  Denis,  he  voice,  the  brightness  of  her  eyes,    and 

clow  in  two  an  armed  knight ;  his  feet  the  perfect  model  of  her  hands,  I  could 
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hftfe  wagered  that  the  wm  only  tventy-  The  queen  paiied  her  hand  OTer  her 

five ;   and  thereibre»  I  was  not  i^  litUe  eyes  to  wipe  away  a  tear. 

eur^rised  to  hear  these  two  women  talk-  « It  is  a  sad  recollection ! "  I  faltered 

ing  of  the  Directory  and  the  Consulate  as  out. 

of  things  they  had  witnessed.    At  length  "  Oh,  unutterably ! "   she  replied.— 

some  one  asked  Madame  de  St.  Leu  to  **  You  know  that  in  1806  the  reports  of 

seat  hersdf  at  her  piano.  the  divorce  first  began  to  be  rumoured ; 

''Would  it  gratify  you?"  said  she,  they   struck  my  poor  mother    to  the 

turning  to  me»  half  rismg  up,  and  wait-  heart ;  and  seeing  that  the  emperor  was 

ing  my  reply.  on  the  point  of  starting  for  the  campaign 

**  Oh !  yes,"  exclaimed  I,  clasping  my  of  Wagram,  she  requested  M.  do  Segur 

hands  with  eagerness  and  enthusiasm.  to  compose  a  romance  for  her  on  her 

She  sang  several  romances,  the  music  husband's  departure ;   he   brought  her 

of  which  she  had  recently  composed.  the  words  you  have  just  repeated,  she 

■^  If  I  dared  ask  one  tbing?"  I  whis*  gave  them  to  me  to  set  them  to  music, 

pered  in  my  turn.  and  on  the  evening  before  the  emperor 

'<  WeU ! "  said  she,  "  and  what  would  left  us  for  the  army  I  sang  them  to  him. 

you  ask  ?  **  My  poor  mother !  I  sec  her  still  tracing 

"  One  of  your  old  romances.^  on  the  countenance  of  her  husband,  who 

'*  And  which  of  them  ?  **  listened  in  silence  and  anxiety,  the  im- 

"  For  glorias  gidtfy  chaae  my  arma  you  pression  made  upon  his  feelings  by  this 

feose.**  romance,    which   was  so  applicable  to 

«  Good  heaven !  but  that  is  farther  their  relative  situation.     The  emperor 

back  than  I  can   remember ;   that  ro-  listened   to   the  close ;    when   the  last 

mance  was  written  in  1808 ;  how  can  sound  of  the  piano  had  ceased,  he  turned 

you  remember  this  son^  when  you  were  to  my  mother.    "  You  are  the  best  crea- 

flcareely  b(Hii  at  the  time  it   was    in  ture  that  I  know,"  said  he ;  and  sighing 

&shion?  "  and  kissing  her  forehead,  he  retired  into 

**  I  was    then  five    years  old  —  but  his  cabinet.       My   mother    burst  into 

among  the  romances  which  my  sister,  tears,  for   she  perceived  that  sentence 

who  was  older  than  me  by  some  years,  was  passed  upon  her.    You'can  conceive 

used  to  wag,  this  was  my  favourite.'*  now  what  associations  are  contained  in 

^  There  is  but  one  difficulty,"  said  this  romance  for  mc,  and  how  in  it  you 

Madame  de  St.  Leu,  and  that  is  an  in«  have  touched  all  the  strings  of  my  heart, 

superable  one — I  cannot  recollect   the  like  a  harpsichord. 

words."  '*!  beg  a  thousand  pardons!     Why 

"  I  can  remember  them,"  I  eagerly  did  I  not  think  of  it?      But  I  will  not 

r^ioined.  ask  anything  now." 

I  rose^  and  leaning  on  the  back  of  her  <*  Oh,  but  you  shall !  "  said  the  queen, 

chair,  dictated  the  following  lines  : —  resuming  her  seat  at  the  piano.     "  So 

"For  glory',  giddy  chase  my  arms  you  leave:  ™any  other  miseries  have  passed  over 

Where'er  yoa  go,  my  heait  will  surely  be ;  this  one,  that  it  is  one  of  those  to  which 

When   memory's   temple  shall  your   name  my  memory  loves  to  recur  with  fond- 

When  b^our  claims  yoo,  sometimes  think  "^^^  J  ^O'"'  although  my  mother  and  the 

of  me  I "  emperor  were  separated,  yet  he  always 

"Yes"  said  the  queen    sadly    "that  tenderly  loved  her." 

.     .,       ' .    n     T       ~*  ^1  She  let  her  fintrers  stray  among  the 

IS  the  strain.      I  went  on.  ,           -  ,         .      "            :       \  jP 

keys  of  her  piano,  a  sweet  prelude  was 

«Palthftiltoduty,toyourlovebetTOe;  ^eard,  and  then  she  sang  with  all  the 

In  search  of  fame,  oh  I  let  not  death  be  met ;  r  u             i         j       ^^i    ^u 

!■  the  stern  fight  where  glory  you  pursue,  energy  of  her  soul,  and  with  the  same 

In  that  dread  ho«r,  cHiX  do  not  me  forget."  accent  with  which  she  would  have  sung 

••My  poor  mother !  "  sighed  Madame  ^^^  Napoleon  himself  been  present. 

de  St.  Leu  *■  doubt  whether  mortal  man  has  ever 

«  Ssd  i.  my  desUny  I  for  war's  alarms  ^*^^*  T*>*'  ^  experienced  throughout  that 

Are  scarce  more  dreadful  than  the  days  of  evening.      Since  that  time  1  have  never 

peace —  revisited  the  Queen  Hortcnsc;  I  have 


Then  yon  will  gaze  on  other  ladies' charms,         never  written  to  her;  and  perhaps  at 

c2r.  "^  *"*'*'*  "*'"  ^''"'  ***'**^  "*^     ^^«  ^^'•y  ^°^'  i^  ^^^  ^^^^  °^  "^  **  *"' 
For  yoa  most  please,  and  conquer— on  your     she  thinks  of  me  as  of  one  who  has  for- 


brow  gotten  her,  like  those  who  knew  her  in 

^*^et*"**'  '*^^*''  "^**^'  ^^*  '"^  ^^""^^^  *^®  ^y^  ^^^^^  y°"***  ^*^  splendour. 
Rnjoy  the  triumph  of  your  victories  now,  "^  *  *■' 

0Qt  in  yonr  transports  do  not  me  forget,"  
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EXCERPTS  Poetic  promiss.— In  the preaent  age, 

PM>H  cowRiDG.*.  TABLi  TALK.  **  ".°^*  to  impo«ible  to  prtdwthm 

specimens,  however  nvouraUe,   that  a 

—  young  man  will  torn  out  a  great  poet, 

A  siLEirr  rooL. — Silence  does   not  al-  or  rather  a  poet  at  all.     Poetic  taste, 

ways  mark  wisdom.      I  was  at  dinner  dexterity  in  composition,  and  ingenious 

scmie  time  ago,  in  company  with  a  man,  imitation,  often  produce  poems  that  are 

who  listened  to  me  and  said  nothing  for  Tcry  promising  in  appearanca     Bvt  ge- 

a  long  time ;  but  he  nodded  his  head,  nius,  or  the  power  of  doing  something 

and    I    thought    him    intelligent.     At  new,  is  another  thing. 

length,  toward  the  end  of  the  dinner,  '■ 

some  apple  dumplings  were  placed  on        •  ERRORS  OF  MANKIND, 

the  table,  and  my  man  had  no  sooner  *-  — 

seen  them,  than  he  burst  forth  with-*  It  is  singular  to  look  back  upon  the 

"  Them's  the  jockeys  for.  me !  "     I  wish  errors  of  the  human  race,  and  to  pbsenre 

Spurzheim  could    have    examined    the  with  what  zeal  even  the  strongest  minds 

fellow's  head.  have  followed  eftfor,  than  which,  to  the 

Paaxntal  control  in  xarriagb^ —  most  uninformed   of  the  present   day^ 

Up  to'  twenty-one,   I  hold  a  fother-to  nothing  "could  be  more  absurd.    Among 

have  power  over  his  children  as  to  mar-  the  questions' to  which  the  old  metaphy- 

riage  ;  after  that  age,  authority  and  in-  sic^bwritets  devoted  their  talents,  were 

fluence  only.      Shew  me    one    couple  the  following :  — 

unhappy  merely   on    account    of  their  '     Can  angels  pass'  iVotti  oiic'  point  of 

limited  circumstances,  and  I  will  shew  space  to  another,  without  passing  through 

you  ten  who  are  wretc!ied  from  other  the  intermediate  points  ?  ' 

causes.  Can  more  than  one  angel  exist  at  the 

Difference    of    character.  —  Yott  same    moment,    in   thie  same  physical 

may  depend  upon  it,  that  a  slight  con-  point  ? 

trast  of  character   is  very  material  to         Is  virtue  good  because  it  has  intrinsic 

happiness  in  marriage.  goodness,   or  has  it  intrinsic  goodness 

Materialism. — Either   we   have  an  because  it  is  good  ? 
immortal  soul,  or  we  have  not.     If  we         Is  the  mind's  freedom  of  choice^  an 

have  not,  we  are  beasts ;  the  first  and  entity  or  a  quiddity  ? 
wisest  of  beasts,  it  may  be ;  but  still  true         Can  angels  visually  discern  objects  in 

beasts.     We  shall  only  diifer  in  degree,  the  dark? 

and  net  in  kind  ;  just  as  the  elephant         Can  they  exist  in  a  perfect  vacuum  ? 

differs  from  the  slug.     But  by  the  con-  and  if  they  can,  is  that  vacuum  perfect  ? 
cession  of  all  the  materialists  of  all  the         Can  the  Creator  exist  in  inu^nary 

^     schools,  or  almost  all,  we  are  not  of  the  space,  as  well  as  in  space  that  is  real  ? 
'  r     same  kind  as  beasts — and  this  also  we         Can  a  mode  exist  without  a  substance  ? 
say  from  our  own  consciousness.   There-         Although  we  can  scarcely  peruse  these 

fore,  methinks,  it  must  be  the  possession  profound  queries  without  a  smile,  is  it 

of  a  soul  within  us  that  makes  the  differ-  not  possible  that  future  ages  will  ihid 

ence.  among  our  philosophers  themes  of  dia- 

Baxter. — Pray  read,  with  great  at-  cussion  equally  useless  and  absurd? 

tention,  Baxter's  life  of  himself.     It  is  

an  inestimable  work.     I  may  not  unfre-         life  prolonged  by  civiLiZATioir. 

quently  doubt  Baxter's  memory,  or  even  If  we  collect  England,  Germany,  France 

liis  competence,  in  consequence  of  his  in  one  group,  we  find  that  the  average 

particular  modes  of  thinking :    but    I  terra  of  mortality,  which,  in  that  greet 

could  almost  as  soon  doubt  the  gospel  and  populous  region,  was  formerly  one 

verity,  as  his  veracity.  in  thirty  people  annually,  is  not  a^pr^ 

Death. — I  never  had,  and  never  could  sent  more   than    one    in    thirtjf -^ght* 

feel  any  horror  at  death,  simply  as  death.  This  difference  reduces  the  number  oi 

Genius  feminine.  's  face  is  al-  deaths  throughout  these  countries  firom 

most  the  only  exception  I  know  to  the  1,900,000  to  less  than  1,200,000;  and 

observation,  that  something  feminine —  700,000  lives,   or  one  in   eighty-tbree 

not  cffeminatey  mind — is  discoverable  in  annually,  owe  their  preservation  to  the 

the  countenances  of  all  men  of  genius,  social  ameliorations  effected  in  the  three 

Look  at  the  foce  of  old  Dampier,  a  rough  countries    of   western    Europe,    whose 

sailor,  but   a  man   of  exquisite  mind,  efforts  to  obtain  this  object  have  been 

How  soft  is  the  air  of  his  countenance,  attended  with  tl>e  greatest  success, 

how  delicate  the  shape  of  his  temples !  
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THE    WRECKERS.  focc  fVom  the  eyes  of  one  vho  vaa  lung. 

»  COKHUR  T*L».  '"g  "«!'■  her— B  young  man  about  htr 

own    ap?,    or   a   tittle   older,    and    who 

BY  JAMBS  SHERIDAN  KNOWLBS.  seemed  (□  Iwlong  to  the  proritaiiin  of 

It  iru   a   Mamh    iDoming — dark,    yet  "  Ahd  hust  Ihou  slept  out  again  all 

viUunitadrop  of  rain  or  breatli  orwind,  night!"  he   munnured^his  tears    slili 

that  kind  of  tnarbly-black,  compact  sky  flowing.      "  And  does  it  grow  worse  and 

which  ia  the  sure  fbrerunner  of  a  storm,  worse  with  thy  poor  wits  !  and  shall  I 

The  night  had  been  a  raw  and  cold  one  never  see  the  day  when  I  con  make  thee 

— loo  oold  to  deep  with  comfbrt  in  (he  my  wife .'      They  will  not  let  me  many 

open    ur;   yet   sueh  was   the  chamber  thee,  because,  as  they  ray,  thou  art  mod. 

vMeh  a  pcaaant-girl,  a  natiTe  of  a  little  and  knowcst  not  what  thou  dost;  but 

fiahinE-hamlet  upon  the  coast  of  Corn-  when  thy  mind  was  sound,  I  wai  lored 

wall,  had  eboaen  for  repoae.     Her  couch  by  thee!       Had   1  married  thee    then, 

WW  a  hard  and  tearful  one!  (be  verge  thou  siitl  hadst  been  my  wife!   thou  still 

of  a  elitf  that  roie  nearly  a  hundred  &et  hadst  Iwcn  cherished  and  loved  '.     Why 

peiptndioiilar  from  the  sea-shore';   and  tnust  I  not  marry  thee  now?     1  could 

jBt  DM  tbe  aoltat  couch  that  ever  was  watch  thee  then,  at  night!       My  armi 

■pnad  in  hamlet,   town,    or  city,  coit-  would   enfold   thee   then,    and  prevent 

tauwd  s  tanan^  in  form,  for  symmetry —  thee  from  stealing  from  thy  bed  tu  sleep 

in  ftaturt^  for  beauty — excelling  the  mis-  in  such  a  place  as  this  !  " 

trcB  of  her  who  occupied  that  strange.  The    attacliment   which   united    this 

appalling  place  of  rest !      Her  slumbers  young  man  to  the  iKing  whom  he  so 

were  disturbed,  yet  deep.      Neither  the  palhclically  apostrophiicd,   was  of  (hat 

AiU  dawn  could  break  them  ;  nor  yet  the  pure    and    steadfast   nature,    which  can 

prenure  of  a  buid  that  had  taken  hold  never  Ukc  root,  cicept  in  the  unsophis- 

of  bers ;  nor  the  tears  that  fell  upon  her  tieated  heart.     She  had  lost  her  reason 
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in  eoDfleqoenee  of  hsrliig  been  witnem  waters — dier  vere  vreekers !     Not 

to  a  trwwaftion  of  blood,  iriucfa  made  lev  women,  as  w«Q  as  children, 

her  an  oq>faan.     She  was  to  hare  been  among  them;    nor  were  these  unpro- 

married  to  him ;  but,  in  the  unfortunate  rided  against  the  approadi  of  the  wi^ed- 

itate  of  her   intdleets,   no  clergyman  for  prey — all  seemed  to  have  their  ap- 

would  edebrate  the  rites^      But  she  did  propriated  places ;  from  which,  if  they 

not  the  less  enjoy  hb  protection.     Be-  stirred,  it  was  only  a  step  or  two^,  to  be 

neath   his  mother's  rooC   she  lived  as  the  next  minnte  retraced.      Little  was 

sacred  as  a  sister — the  object  of  a  pas-  wpokta. 

rion   in  which  frustration,  and  almost  At  one  and  the  same  moment  abnost 

hopelessness  had  only  produced  increase  every  head  was  turned  toward  the  cli£F^ 

of  strength.  at  a  wild  and  shriD  hollow  that  rung 

«< Kate!  Kate!**  he  caDed.    <«Bouse  fiomit. 

thee,  Kate — rouse  thee !      Do  n't  start  I  *"T  is  cmly  Kate,"  cried  one^  here  and 

Do  n't  be  frightened  I     'T  is  only  Wil-  there^  as  the  maniac  rapidly  descended 

liam  !     Get  up,  and  come  home ! "  by  a  ererice,  which  few  of  the  lookers-on 

He   offered    to    raise    her,    but  she  would  have  attempted,  and   that  with 

checked  him — looked  round,  and  fixed  wary  feet, 

her  eyes,  inquiringly,  upon  the  sea.  **  The  crazy  slut  will  break  her  neck,** 

**  Where  is  it !  "  she  exclaimed — ^her  carelessly  remarked  one  to  another.  But 

voice  tremulous  with  intense  emotion,  she  was  safe  in  her  re^essneas  or  un- 


"  Where  is  the  storm  ?     I  see  the  black  consciousness  of  danger,  and  in  a  seecmd 

sky ;  but  I  want  the  thunder  and  the  or  two  stood  among  them, 

wind !  the  white,  white  sea,  and  the  big  "  A  lovdy  day !  a  feir,  lovdy  day  I " 

ship,  driving  upon  the  reef !— or  is  it  all  she  exclaimed  to  the  first  she  came  up 

ower  ?     No,"  she  added ;  <*  *t  is  coming  to.     **  Good  luck  to  you  !     Any  thing 

— ^'t  wiU  be  here !     I  see  it !  **  yet?     No,  no,"  she  continued,  replying 

She  rose,  and  passively  accompanied  to  herself;  **  white  to  the  north  !  white 

her  watchful  lover  to  bis  mother's  cot-  to  the  west !  white  to  the  south !  all 

tage ;    where,    leaving  her    under   the  white !  not  a  speck,  upon  the  water ! 

custody  of  its  mistress,  the  young  man  But    *tis  coming!    'tis    coming!    'tis 

repaired  on  urgent  bu^ess  to  a  town  at  coming ! "  she  reiterated,  dropping  her 

scmie  distance  from  the  hamlet.  voice  to  its  lowest  pitch ;  "I  saw  it  here 

That  morning  the  storm  came  on;  last  night !  a  big,  black  huU  I  one  mast 
three  days  it  ccmtinued — ^it  was  now  the  standing  out  of  three !  cannons  and  stores 
third  day.  A  lee  shore,  a  boiling  sea,  overboard  !  rising  and  sinking  1  reeking 
and  on  the  coast  of  Cornwall !  A  wild  and  reeling !  driving  frdl  bump  upon  the 
and  fearful  offing  !  Foam !  foam  !  reef  where  the  William  and  Mary  was 
foam  !  which  way  soever  you  looked —  wrecked  seven  cursed  years  ago !  11  saw 
nothing  but  foam.  Black  reefs  of  rocks,  it,"  she  repeated,  eyenig  the  standers-by 
that  even  in  the  highest  spring  tides  with  a  look  that  dared  incredulity;  then, 
were  never  completely  covered,  discemi-  all  at  once,  her  voice  sinking  into  a 
ble  now  only  by  a  spot  here  and  there —  whisper,  <*  Hist  I  hist ! "  she  added ; 
so  quick  the  breakers  flew  upon  them  !  <<  'twill  be  a  handful  or  two  for  you ; 
The  spray  flying  over  the  cliffii — ^fifty,  and  a  load  for  you  ;  and  more  than  you 
sixty,  ay,  a  hundred  feet  and  more,  can  carry  for  jrou  ;"  addressing  this  par- 
above  the  level  of  the  sea,  and  spreading  son  and  that  suocessivdy ;  "  casks,  caaea, 
oyer  the  land  for  acres.  And  all  above  chests,  gear  and  gold !  Imt  what  will  it 
pitch  black,  though  at  noon-day ! —  be  for  Black  Norris?  It  vrill  be  a 
Everything  seemed  to  cower  before  the  brighter  day  tar  him  than  for  any  of  you  I 
spirit  of  the  storm^-everything  excq[>t  When  do  they  say  his  time  is  out  ?  " 
man.  The  shore  —  which  consisted  <* Whose  time?"  inquired  one  among 
partly  of  huge  masses  of  rock,  partly  of  the  group  she  was  addressing, 
shingle— was  lined  with  human  beings —  <<  One— two — three;"  she  went  on 
some  ip  groups — some  alone — promis-  without  noticing  the  question,  until  she 
cuously  furnished  with  boat-hooks,  gafis,  had  counted  seven ;  "  his  seven  years  were 
grapples,  hatchets,  and  knives — ready  to  out  last  May ;  he  was  transqported  three 
dispute  with  the  waves  the  plunder  of  years  before  his  hopeful  son  murdered 
the  fated  ship    that  might    be  driven  my  father." 

within  the  jaws  of  that  inhospitable  bay  I  '*  Hush,  you  craxy  wench,"  exelaimed 

Expectation  glistened  in  their  eyes,  that  those  around  her ;  « if  Norris  hears  you, 

kept  eagerly  prowling    backward    and  you  may  chance  to  take  a  swim  in  the 

forward,  far  and  near,  over  the  waste  of  creek  where  he  is  standing ! " 
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''Crazy?'*  she  echoed.  "Yes;  bless  storm  is  \\ve\j  yet— the  sea  shews  no 
heaven  tliat  made  ne  so  I  It  knows  best  signs  of  going  down — the  breakers  keep 
what  it  does !  I  saw  my  father  mur-  tumbling  upon  the  shore !  Mark  how 
dered,  though  his  murderer  saw  not  me !  they  sweep  the  shingles  up,  and  back 
they  were  struggling  which  should  keep  again  !  By-and-liy  they  will  have  some- 
possession  of  the  prey.  Old  Norris*s  thing  else  to  roll.  'T  is  coming !  Black 
knife  decided  it !  I  was  powerless  with  Norris,  't  is  coming !  A  huge,  black 
fright !  I  could  not  sp«ik  !  I  could  hull — one  mast  standing  out  of  three — 
not  stir  !  I  became  mad,  and  the  judge  cannons  and  stores  overboard — rising  and 
would  not  believe  me !  I  could  tell  my  sinking — rocking  and  reeling — driving 
story  better  now,  but  it  would  be  of  no  full  bump  upon  the  reef  where  the 
use;  for  they  say  I  am  crazy  still.  William  .and  Mary  was  wrecked — the 
There  she  is !  **  vociferated  she,  pointing  very  reef  on  which  you  stand,  Black 
toward  the  ofEng  at  the  southern  extre-  Norris ;  ay,  and  the  very  spot !  ** 
mity  of  the  bay.  **  Silence,  jade !  *'  exclaimed  tlie  wreck- 

** Where — where — where?"  inquired  er,  looking    from    beneath    his    liand, 

her  auditors.  which,  with  the  rapidity  of  lightning 

"  No,  no !  **  she  resumed,  after  a  minute  was  raised  to  bis  brow,  and  placed  there 
or  two  of  silence,  during  which  her  eye-  horizontally,   and  leaning  eagerly   fur- 
balls    kept    straining    in   the  direction  ward. 
toward  which  she  haid  pointed.     **  No,**  *'  In  the  south  ?" 
■he  resumed,  dropping  her  hand ;  **  but  **  Yes." 
she  is  coming;  and  Black  Norris  will  "Just  dear  of  the  point?" 
neither  want  roof  nor  board,  gold  nor  **  Yes — the  looming  of  something ! — 
gear»  to  welcome  back  the  father  that  't  is  a  sloop  !     I  sec  but  one  mast." 
bred  him  up  to  hb  own  trade.     But,  "'Tls  a  ship!  Black  Norris.      The 
where  is  he  ?  **  inquired  she ;  '*  where,  other  two  have  been  cut  away." 
but  upcm  the  .long  reef  where   I  saw  '*  Peace,  jade !  what  know'st  thou  of 
him  I "    Saying  this,  she  proceeded  to  the  matter  ?  '* 
the  southern  extremity  of  the  bay.  <'  'T  is  a  ship,"  she  continued.  "  I  told 

A  stalwart  figure,  in  advance  of  the  you  so  !    There  is  the  huge  black  hull ! " 

regular  line^  sat  stationed  upon  the  land-  **  *T  is  there,  indeed  !  *'  exclaimed  the 

ward-end  of  a  huge  reef  of  rocks,  that  wrecker.*    '<  Art  thou  a  witch  as  well  as 

grmdaally  dipped  into  the  sea.     His  hair  crazed  ?      *T  is   there,  indeed  !    she   is 

folaek  and  lank,   thrown   back  from  a  driving  right    into    the    bay,    coming 

enrarthy,  ill-fiivoured  visage,  hung  half  broadside  on ! " 

way  down  his  shoulders ;  his  eye,  dark,  A  huge  black  hull  it  was  high  out  of 

smally   and  listening  bright,    directed  the  water,  as  if  every  article  of  weight 

toward  the  sea,   in  quick  and  restless  that  could  be  spared  had  been  thrown 

motion,  was  everywhere  at  once.  A  long  overboard.      Reeling  and  pitching  she 

boat-hook,  clenched  with  both  his  hands,  came  on,  staggering  every  now  and  then 

rested  across  his  knees;  and,  in  a  belt,  at  the  stroke  of  some  wave  that  broke 

which  endrded  his  waist,  were  stuck  a  over  her.      Fast  was  she  neariog  the 

idaqp-knife,  of  more  than  ordinary  siz^  shore. 

and  a  hatchet.    The  wave  repeatedly  **  Now !  now  1  now  ! ''  ever  and  anon 

washed  more  than  half  way  up  lus  lower  exclaimed  the  wreckers ;   but  she  was 

extremities,  but  he  paid  no  more  heed  floating  still,  so  much  had  those  on  board 

than  if  he  were  a  part  of  the  rock  that  lightened  her.     At  length  she  was  fairly 

scattered  it  into  mist.  among  the  breakers.     She  touched,  and 

**  A  lovely  day — a  fair,  lovely  day  V*  touched ;  yet  went  on — at  last  she  struck, 

cried  the  maniac,  approaching  him.  a  long-continued  crash  came  undulating 

^How  beest    thou.    Black   Norris?  upon  the  ears  of  the  lookers-on,  accom- 

Nay,  I  am  good  now,"  continued  she,  in  panied  with  halloos  and  shrieks.     Tlie 

a  deprecating  tone ;  <*  don't  look  angry,  shore  was  now  all  astir. 

m  never  say  again  that  it  was  you."  "  That    does    for    her  ! "    exclaimed 

The  wrecker  moved  hu  hand  toward  several  voices  all  at  once,  as  an  enormous 

his  knife.  wave  towering,  as  if  charged  with  her 

<*  Stop,  stop.  Black  Norris,**  cried  she,  doom,  came  foaming  toward  her.     In 

ooazingly  and  hurriedly,  laying  her  hand  another  minute  it  broke  upon  her  in  a 

upon  his  arm,  "  keep  it  for  other  work  !  fury  that  sent  the  spray  to  the  clouds, 

YouTl  want  it  to  day !  before  night  there  and  totally   hid    her  from    the  shore. 

vill  be  a  hull  ashore.     There  will  be  When  she  became  visible  again,    the 

of  laa£e,  axe,  hook  and  all— for  the  whole  of  her  larboard  broadside  was  stove 
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in.     In   a  moment,  men,  women,  and  you  it  was  coming?     Go  on  !     'Ti«  a 

children  were  up  to  their  middle  in  the  fair,  lovely  day  !   Isn't  it,  Black  Norris?  ** 

surf.     Another  billow — she  was  gone!  *' Silence  !"  again  cried  the  wrecker. 

Planks,  pulleys,  spars,  and  cordage  now  **•  Gold !  *'  exclaimed  he  to  himself,  as 

came  floating  in,  and  every  one  went  to  he  emptied  into  his  hand  a  portion  of  the 

work every  one  but  Black  Norris.  contents  of  a  purse,  which  he  had  takeo 

He  kept  his  station  upon  the  reef— a  from  the  other  pocket — "  broad,  heavy, 

post  which  common  consent  seemed  to  yellow  pieces  !** — another  laugh  from  the 

have  yielded  up  to  him.     No  one  ven-  maniac. 

tured  to  dispute  his  right  to  it.      In  "  I  tell  thee  what,  mad  Kate/*  roared 

advance  of  him  stood  the  maniac,  con-  out  the  wrecker,  *'  take  to  thy  heels  !  or 

stantly  looking  in  one  direction — a  kind  abide  the  consequence,  if  thou  utterest 

of  cove  produced  by  a  forking  in  the  that  sound  again. '* 

reef.     Thence  she  never  took  her  eye,  "  Softly  ! — softly  I "  whispered  Kate, 

except  to  throw  a  glance  at  Black  Norris  <*  he  hears  you  !  " 

whenever  he  made  a  movement,  as  if  *' Who,  jade?"    cried  the   wrecker, 

about  to  quit  the  ■  stand  which  he  had  starting  from  his  knees, 

chosen.  ''  The  owner  of  the  diamonds  and  the 

" 'T  will  be  here,"  she  kept  repeating ;  gold.     His  lids  have  been  moving  for 

**  *t  will  be  here — that  which  will  be  worth  the  last  minute,  and  now  they  are  wide 

the  hull  to  thee,  were  it  high  and  dry,  open  !** 

and  all  thine  own  !  wait  for  it,  't  is  sent  The  wrecker  just  glanced  at  the  fi^e 

to  thee !  't  will  be  here.     Did  I  not  tell  of  the  shipwrecked  man. 

you  of  the  huge  black  hull,  and  came  it  "  Get  thee  away,  good  Kate  !  '*  said 

not  ?     As  surely  that  will  come,  which  he,  in  a  conciliatory  tone.     **  Go,  Kate  ; 

in  that  hull  was  sent  to  thee.     Be  ready  leave  me  by  myself,  and  I'll  never  be 

with  thy  boat-hook  !     The  minutes  are  angry  with  thee  again.    Go,  good  Kate ; 

counted.     The  wave  that  is  to  bring  it,  go." 

is  rolling  in  !     There  it  is !     I  know  it !  The  maniac  looked  at  the  wrecker  for 

Here,  tike   my  place  and    be  ready  a  moment — smiled — nodding  her  head 

Here   it   is — a  body — hoak   it  by  the  significantly,  and  rose, 

clothes !    keep  it  clear  of   the  rocks !  **  I    am    gone,    Black   Norris ! "  she 

Round — round — round  here,   into  this  cried,  "  a  good  day  to  you  !  and  a  good 

nook  !     Look  if  it  does  not  lie  there  as  fair  day  it  is  1   and  a  lovely  day  !     Isn't 

if  it  were  made  for  it !     What  think  you  it.    Black   Norris  ?      I'll  leave  you  by 

now.  Black  Norris  ?     What  think  you  yourself !     I'll  not  stay  !     I  am  gone  !  " 

now  of  crazy  Kate  ?     Softly — softly  ;  "  and  starting  toward  a  pathway  which  led 

she  continued,  as  the  wrecker,  substitu-  up  the  cliff,  and  the  commencement  of 

ting  his  hands  for  the  instrument,  began  which  was  sheltered  by  a  screen  of  rock, 

to  draw  the  body  up    to   the  beach,  she  was  quickly  out  of  sight. 

"  Softly — the  pockets  are  fiiU !     Softly,  The  wrecker  now  began  to  reeonnoi- 

lest  any  thine  should  drop  from  them,  tre  all  around  him.     Every  one   was 

That  will  do  T— that  will  do ! "  engrossed  with  his  own  occupation,  se- 

Scarcely  was  the  body  clear  of  the  curing  such  portions  of  the  wreck,  or 

surf,  when  the  wrecker  began  to  strip  it.  such  articles  of  property  as  were  brought 

The  pockets  were  full !  one  of  them  was  within  his  reach.     His  hand  approached 

speedily  emptied,  when   a  laugh  from  his  knife — grasped  it — half  drew  the 

the  maniac,  who,  squatting,  sat  gibber-  weapon  from  his  belt ;  but  suddenly  re- 

ing  at  the  head,  arrested  Black  Norris  placed  it,  and  now  fastened  on  the  axe — 

in  the  act  of  examining  the  contents.  the  counterpoise  to  the  blade  of  which, 

«  What  laugh'st  thou  at,  jade  ?"  he  was  a  wedge-like  piece  of  iron,  broad, 

inquired.  and  flattened  at  the  end.     In  a  second 

*<  Go  on,"  she  replied :  <*  't  is  a  fair,  the  instrument  swung  by  his  side.  Once 

lovely  day,   as   I   told  thee;  is  it  not,  again  he  reconnoitred  toward  the  beach; 

Black  Norris?"  then  turned  toward  the  prostrate  man. 

<•  Peace,  jade ! ''  exclaimed  the  wrecker.  He  thought  the  body  moved — ^he  trem- 

**  Jewels  ! "  he  ejaculated,  closing  a  small  bled  from  head  to  foot.     He  advanced  a 

case  which  he  had  opened.    The  maniac  single  step,  but  stopped — the  fingers  were 

laughed  again.     <'  Wilt  thou   stop   thy  in  motion !     A  low  sound — half- voice, 

cursed  mouth,"  vociferated  the  wrecker,  half-breath — issued  from  the   throat— 

**  Go  on,"    murmured    the    maniac,  which   now  evidently  began   to  work ! 

"  Go  on.  Black  Norris !     You  should  He  advanced  another  step— though  a 

not  be  angry  with  me !      Did  I  not  tell  tottering  one ! — another  !     He  was  now 
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wkhiB  a  foot  or  two  of  the  head — He  cooking  vessel  was  on   the   fire.      She 

sank,  or  rather  dropped  upon  one  knee,  lifted  the  lid.     The  steam  faintly  rose 

The  eyes  of  the  seaman  moved — they  from  the  contents. 

Uxmed  to  the  right  and  to  the  left,  and  "  Will  it  never  grow  hot ! "  she  impa- 

at  last  glared  back  upon  the  wrecker !  ticntly  exclaimed ;   and  resorting  to  a 

Both    hands   now  clenched    the    axe!  bellows,  through  the  creviced  sides  of 

Slowly  't  was  lifted,  the  edge  averted,  which  escaped  the  greater  portion  of  the 

and  the  blunt  end  suspended  over  the  wind  which  was  intended  for  the  proper 

forehead  of  him  that  lay.    'Twos  raised!  vent,  proceeded  assiduously,  but  almost 

It  hovered  a  moment  or  two,  then  fell  in  vain,  to  urge  the  sluggish  fuel.  "  He'll 

with  a  short,  dull  crash — a  pause  for  a  brain  me,  if  be  comes  home  and  nothing 

moment  or  two  more — limb,  eye,  every-  ready  !  **  she  cried  to  herself,  in  a  qucru- 

Ching  were  still — the  wrecker  threw  his  lous  under-tonc.     '*  Heaven  send  him 

weapon  behind  him,  and  wiped  from  his  luck,  and  I  shall  have  peace  for  a  day  or 

brow  the  drops  that  stood  thick  upon  it.  two,**  continued  she.  "  But  for  my  baby, 

'<  Ha  !  ha !  you  have  done  it ! "  I  wish    I   had  never   seen  the  face  of 

The  wrecker  turned  and  beheld  the  Black  Norris  ! " 

maniac  standing  behind  him  with  the  "  Let  me  in  ! "  cried  the  wrecker  at 

hatchet  in  her  hand,  her  eyes  flashing.  the  door. 

"  Nay,  move  not^  Black  Norris ! "  she  "  Thank   heaven,   he  has    met  with 
continued,  "  unless  you  would  have  me  luck  I "  ejaculated    the  wretched   wife, 
give  the  corpse  a  fellow  !     Let  me  get  She  let  him  in.     He  had  a  trunk  upon 
farther  from  thee  without  forcing  me  to  his  shoulder,  and  under  his  arm  he  car- 
do  thee  a  mischief,  and  I  will  tell  thee  ried  a  bundle  of  clothes, 
something!"  She  retreated  about  twenty  "  Good  luck,   Norris?"  tremulously, 
paces,  without  turning  her  back ;    the  and  half  doubtingly  inquired  she. 
wrecker    now    perfectly  unnerved,   not  "  Yes  !  **  was  his  sullen  reply.     Why 
daring  to  move.     "  Black  Norris !  '*  she  do  you  ask  with  such  a  face  as  that  ?" 
resumed,  "  did  I  not  tell  you  that  this  <*  I  was  afraid  you  had  not  met  with 
was  a  ikir,  lovely  day ! — and  a  fair,  any.'* 

lovely  day  it  is  ! — and  a  bonny  one,  too !  "  Why  !'*  demanded  he,  sternly. 

and  know  you  not  why,  Black  Norris  ?  **  From  your  looks,"  timidly  responded 

This  day  you  have  done — ^what  you  have  she. 

done ! — and  this  day  seven  years  was  the  *'  Curse  thee  !"  muttered  the  ruffian  ; 

day — the  &ir,  lovely  day  when  you  mur-  "  what  business  hast  thou  to  mind  my 

dered  my  father  !     Black  Norris  !  Now  looks  ?     Here !     Leqd  a  hand,  and  help 

foUow  me  not,  but  good  by  ! "  this  load  from  my  back  ! "     The  trunk 

She  fled.    The  wrecker  had  not  power  was  deposited  upon  the  floor.     '*  What ! 

to  follow!               Nothing  ready?    Hast  thou  not  victuals 

CHAFTza  IL  in   the   house?      Hast  thou   not  fire? 

—  Hast  thou  not  hands?  and  why  is  not 

By  the  fire  of  a  miserable  hut,  was  my  dinner  ready  ?      Bestir    thee !      I 

seated  upon  a  stool  a  female,  of  youthful  have  something  to  do  in  the  next  room, 

but  ha^^d  appearance.      She  had  an  On  thy  life  let  me  not  be  interrupted  till 

iofont  at  her  breast,  and  was  endeavour-  I  have  done.      Haste  I      Give  ^me  the 

ing  to  lull  it,  rocking  to  and  firo,  with  a  key  of  the  big  chest ! " 

low  melancholy  hum.     Every  now  and  '*  Don't  wake  the  baby  !'*  entreatingly 

then,  she  paused  and  listened,  and  after  a  enjoined  the  wife.     "  He  has  not  slept 

second  or  two  resumed  her  maternal  task,  the  whole  morning,  and  is  only  just  now 

<•  Be  quiet,  Shark  !  be  quiet !  "  she  dropped  off.** 

would  occasionally  cry,  as  a  lean,  black,  "  Curse  the  child  !"  cried  the  wrecker, 

roug^i-coated  dog,   between  the   New-  '< thou  thinkest  of  nothing  but  the  child! 

foundland  and  the  mastiff,   and  which  Look  to  my  dinner ! "      He  went  into 


stretched  across  the  hearth,  would  the  next  apartment,  shut  the  door  after 

raise  his  head,  and,  turning  it  in  the  him  and  bolted  it. 

direction    of   the  door,    keep   howling  He  examined  the  jewels  again.     He 

amidst  the  gusts  of-the  storm,  which  was  emptied  the  purse  of  its  contents  and 

slowly  and  fitfully  subsiding.  counted  them.  He  opened  the  rest  of  the 

At  length  the  infant  fell  asleep,  and  pockets.     The  trowsers  he   had  taken 

waa  titummred  from  its  mother's  lap  to  from  the  bundle  and  thrown  upon  the 

a  wretched  pallet  in  an  adjoining  room,  floor  of  the  other  room — all  contained 

Her  charge  being  thus  disposed  of,  she  riches.      He    placed    them    upon    the 

returned  into  the  outer  apartment.     A  ground,  applied  the  key,  and  hastily  be- 
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gan  to  deposit  them  in  the  chest.  In 
the  progress  of  his  work,  he  started  and 
stopped  short,  at  a  shuffling  of  feet  he 
heard  in  the  outer  apartment,  accompa- 
nied by  the  sound  of  voices,  as  of  per- 
sons speaking  in  a  low  key.  Muttering 
a  curse,  he  proceeded. 

"Norris!  Norris!"  whispered  his 
wife  at  the  door.  He  replied  not,  but 
went  on. 

"Norris !"  she  whispered  again.  "You 
are  wanted !  '*  He  answered  not,  but 
listened  anxiously.     All  was  silent. 

**  Norris  !'*  she  repeated. 

"  Silence !  and  confound  thee  !  *'  was 
the  ruffian's  reply. 

**I  cannot  help  it,  Norris!"  rejoined 
she,  still  whispering.  *'  You  are  wanted, 
husband !     O  come !     Do  come ! " 

**  Presently !"  he  vociferated.  The  last 
article  was  put  in.  He  locked  the  chest, 
and  unbolting  the  door,  threw  it  open. 

"Well!  Is  my  dinner  ready?"  he 
noisily  demanded,  entering  the  outer 
apartment,  and  looking  toward  the  table 
— ^which  had  been  constructed  out  of  the 
fragments  of  a  wreck  —  a  corpse  lay 
stretched  upon  it !  At  the  head,  and  at 
the  foot  was  a  group  of  his  neighbours. 
He  stood  for  a  moment  or  two  trans « 
fixed. 

"What  means  this?"  at  length  he 
boldly  inquired,  with  a  loud  voice,  striv- 
ing to  conceal  a  cowering  heart. 

"  Merciful  powers  ! "  exclaimed  one, 
lifting  the  rifled  trowsers,  which  the 
wrecker  had  thrown  upon  the  floor. 
*'  Merciful  powers !  if  it  is  not  your 
father's  body,  Norris,  that  you  have 
been  stripping !  ** 

"  My  father's  body  !  "  echoed  Black 
Norris ;  the  blood  utterly  forsaking  his 
cheeks. 

"Yes!  There  it  is,  stretched  upon 
the  table ! "     .     , 

Black  Norris  did  not  attempt  to  speak. 
He  looked  at  the  .body — at  the  by- 
standers—  at  his  wife  —  at  the  body 
again— ^ with  an  expression  of  perfect 
vacuity  in  his  countenance.  He  then 
approached  the  table,  half  seated  himself 
on  a  corner  of  it,  his  back  to  the  corpse, 
and  with  one  leg  upon  the  floor,  kept 
swinging  the  other,  looking  wildly 
around  him.  His  wife,  who  had  dropped 
upon  the  stool  on  which  she  had  been 
nursing  her  child,  sat  the  image  of  hor- 
ror.    The  rest  kept  silence. 

"  It  can't  be  helped ! "  at  last  etclaimcd 
Black  Norris.  "  The  dead  have  no  use 
for  clothes.  We'll  bury  him  tomorrow, 
and  wake  him  to  night." 

His  auditors  looked  at  one  another, 


tibt  made  no  remark.  Pipes,  tobacco 
and  spirits,  were  speedily  procured  and 
placed  upon  the  same  table  with  the 
corpse  which  was  now  covered  with  a 
sheet.  Black  Norris  seated  himself  at 
the  head.  His  neighbours,  whose  num- 
bers were  now  increased  by  occasional 
droppers-in,  accommodating  themselves 
as  they  could,  with  stools,  empty  kegs 
placed  on  end,  and  pieces  of  plank  con- 
verted into  temporary  forms,  sat  ranged 
around.  The  room  waxed  merry,  save 
where  the  wrecker's  wife  sat  crouching 
near  the  fire,  her  head  supported  by  the 
wall.  At  length  the  first  supply  of 
spirits  was  out. 

"I'll  bring  you  better!"  cried  the 
wrecker.  **  What  we  have  been  drink- 
ing was  watered.  I'll  bring  it  you  as 
pure  as  from  the  still !  '* 

He  disappeared ;  and,  ailer  the  lapse 
of  about  ten  or  fifteen  minutes,  returned 
with  a  fresh  supply.  He  opened  the 
door  unobserved,  but  stopped  short  upon 
remarking  that  the  place  which  he  had 
just  quitted,  was  occupied  by  three  or 
four  who  were  intently  employed  in  ex- 
amining the  head  of  the  dead  body,  from 
which  the  sheet  had  been  partially  re- 
moved. The  rest  of  the  company  were 
leaning  forward,  apparently  absorbed  in 
what  was  passing. 

"  *T  is  an  ugly  mark  !  '*  said  one. 

"  No  rock  could  do  that ! "  observed 
another. 

"No!"  interposed  a  third;  "'tis 
more  like  the  blunt  end  of  an  axe-bead  ; 
see  !  here  is  the  regular  mark  of  the 
edge,  all  round  !  I  would  not  be  Black 
Norris  for  all  he  has  got  by  this  day's 
work!" 

"  Why  not  ?  "  vociferated  the  wrecker, 
springing  forward  and  confronting  the 
speaker. 

Every  eye  was  turned  toward  the 
wrecker,  in  whose  countenance  despera- 
tion and  gathering  fury  were  fearfully 
depicted.  No  answer  was  returned  to 
his  question. 

"Why  not?"  repeated  he,  with  in- 
creased vehemence. 

**  Why  not ! "  echoed  the  young  man, 
recovering  from  temporary  surprise. 
"  Why,  who  was  it  stove  your  father's 
forehead  in.  Black  Norris  ? "  added  he, 
after  a  pause. 

He  had  scarcely  time  to  duck  his 
head.  The  vessel  which  the  wrecker 
carried,  flew  over  it,  and  in  the  next 
moment  the  young  man's  throat  was  in 
the  ruffian's  gripe. 

"  Loose  your  hold  of  him  ! "  cried 
several  all  at  once.     Black  Norris  paid 
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no  heed  to  them.     Three  or  four  of  the  The  wrecker  had  been  gradually  rais- 

stroDgest  and  boldest  rushed  together  ing  his  right  arm.      It  was  now  nearly 

upon  him  at  once;  overpowered  him  and  brought  to  a  leveL     He  fired!  but  the 

rescued  his    almost    sufifbcated  victim,  charge  perforated  the  roof.      His  arm 

The  wrecker  drew  his  knife  and  brand-  was  struck  up  by  some  one»  and  at  the 

ished  it.     The^  rushed  upon  him  again  same  moment  he  felt  himself  powerfully 

befbre  he  had  tune  to  make  a  stroke  with  pinioned.     He  looked  round ;  he  found 

it,  and  wrenched  it  from  him.  His  wife,  himself  in  the  hands  of  four  of  the  pre- 

who,  it  appeared,  had  retired  into  the  ventive  guard,   accompanied  by  Kate's 

inner  apartment  during  the  interval  of  lover,  with  the  staff  of  a  boarding-pike 

her  husband's  absence,  now  burst  from  in  his  grasp. 

it,  sank  on  her  knees  before  him,  and,  That  day,  having  completed  the  busi- 

dasping  him  round  the  legs  with  one  ness  which  called  him  from  home,  had 

arm,  while  with  the  other  she  supported  the  young  man  returned.      His  first  in- 

her  infimt,  implored  him  to  be  calm.    A  quiry  was  for  Kate.     She  had  been  at 

blow  levelled  child  and  mother  to  the  her  usual  pranks,  and  had  stolen  away, 

earth !     With  horror  of  the  savage  act.  He  sought  her  in  all  her  haunts — she 

the  spectators  stood  awhile,  as  if  bereft  was  nowhere  to  be  found  —  dispirited 

of  the  power  of  speech  or  motion.   For  a  and  fatigued,  too ;  for  he  had  walked 

second  or  two  the  wrecker  glared  around  upward  of  thirty  miles  since  morning ; 

him  like  a  fiend,  then  suddenly  rushed  he  was  repairing  home  when  he  received, 

into  the  inner  room.     He  searched  here  from  a  group  returning  from  the  wreck, 

and  there^   blaspheming  all  the  time,  and  of  whom  he  made  inquiries  after 

cursing  this  thing  and  that  thing,  as  any  her,  an  account  of  her  appearance  among 

thing  came  to  his  hand  except  wlmt  he  the  wreckers,  and  her  wild,  mysterious 

wanted.     At  length,  however,  he  sue-  prophecy,  which  had  been  so  strangely 

eeeded  in  finding  his  pistols.     Then  a  fulfilled.    Revolving  what  he  had  heard, 

pouch  filled  with  slugs,  and  last  of  all,  he  llfled  the  latch  of  his  mother's  door, 

a  powder-horn,    presented    themselves,  and  entered;    but  stopped  short.      A 

Hastily  he  loaded  and  primed  the  wea-  female,  almost  naked  to  the  zone,  was 

pons,  and  proceeding  to  the  door  with  sitting  with  her  back  toward  him ;  her 

one  in  each  hand,  advanced  a  pace  into  skin  of  so  pure  a  whiteness,  that  it  fairly 

the  outer  apartment.  shone.       The  waist  and    shoulders  of 

"  Now  !  *'  roared  the  wrecker,  *'  now,  such  a  mould,  as  of  itself  apprises  the 

who  is  the  man  to  come  on  1  *'     No  one  beholder  of  the  presence  of  surprising 

stirred.  "  I  give  you  just  as  much  time,"  richness;     although    unrefined,     unin* 

continued  he,  "  as  it  will  take  you  to  formed,  he  is  utterly  at  a  loss  to  tell  in 

dear  the  bouse.  When  that  is  expired,  I  what  it  lies.       A   moment  he  stood ; 

&re  at  the  man  that  remains."  then,  abashed,  confounded — he  was  on 

A  vn\d,  shrill,  piercing  laugh  was  the  the  point  of  retiring,  when  the  female 

answer  to  his  menace.     It  came  from  turned  suddenly  round. 

the  head  of  the  corpse.    The  maniac  was  **  Kate !  **  burst  in  astonishment  from 

standing  there.     The  wrecker's  axe  was  the  young  man's  lips, 

in  her  hand ;  the  blunt  end  resting  on  The  next  moment  the  maniac,  uncon- 

tlie  mark  in  the  dead  man's  forehead.  scious  of   her  situation,    was  hanging 

"  Ha  I    ha  ! "  she  cried,   exulting  ;  upon  his  neck.     Wildly  she  kissed  him ; 

"there  is  your  father.  Black  Norris  !  straining  him  to  her  bosom  and  laughing, 

a  corpse  upon  the  plank  of  wood,  to  get  '*  He  has  done  it !  he  has  done  it !  " 

possession  of  which,  you  murdered  my  she  almost  shrieked.     *' He  has  mur- 

fiither;  and  here  is  your  axe  upon  the  dered  his  own  father.        Here   is  the 

mark  which  you  made  in  your  father's  hatchet  with  which  he  beat  his  forehead 

ibrehead  when  I  told  you,  as  you  were  in,"  added  she,  springing  from  him  to 

rifling  him  on  the  beach,  that  his  eyes  the  other  end  of  the  room,  and  snatching 

were  moving,   and  you  coaxed  me  to  up  the  instrument  and  flourishing  it; 

leave  you  alone  with  him  !     See  how  her  sun-burnished  hands  and  neck  form- 

nioely  it  fits !     But  I  knew  you,  and  ing  on  extraordinary  contrast  with  the 

itole  back !     I  did.  Black  Norris  !  And  snow  which  had  never  been  before  re- 

I  saw  the  blow  !  and  heard  the  crash  !  vealed  to  the  eyes  of  her  lover,  whose 

and  snatched  up  your  hatchet  when  you  mother  now  entering  from  an  adjoining 

threw  it  behind  you ;  and  ran  away  with  room  with  some  articles  of  apparel  upon 

it!     Give  you  joy  of  your  diamonds  and  her  arm,  hastily  retired  again,  drawing 

tmr  goldy  Black  Norris  !     A  fair  day !  the  poor,  half-resisting  girl  along  with 

18  it  not?    A  &ir,  lovely  day  !  a  feir,  her.     The  former  presently  returned. 
law^jf  bonny  day  ! " 
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"  She  has  been  down  on  the  shore  all 
day.  There  has  been  a  wreck,"  said 
she.  "  About  a  quarter  of  an  hour  ago 
she  came  in  inquiring  for  you,  tliat  you 
might  take  Black  Norris,  as  she  said, 
and  hang  him  ;  for  he  had  murdered  his 
father.  She  was  wet  to  the  skin  with 
the  spray  and  the  rain,  and  I  was  making 
her  change  herself  when  you  came  in. 
Hist !  she  is  here  !  " 

Kate  entered.  Her  lover  looked  at 
lier.  Nothing  appeared  now,  but  the 
hue  that  was  the  child  of  the  weather. 
The  hatchet  was  in  her  hand.  Exult- 
ation and  impatience  were  painted  in 
her  looks. 

**  Come  !  come  ! "  she  cried ;  and 
opening  the  door,  at  once  led  the  way  to 
Black  Norris's.  Scarcely  had  they  got 
fifty  yards  from  the  house,  when,  at  a 
turn  in  the  road,  they  came  upon  four 
privates  of  the  preventive  service.  The 
men  were  on  duty.  Kate  instantly  ac- 
costed them,  related  the  transaction 
which  had  taken  place  upon  the  reef, 
and  commanded  them  to  accompany  her. 

They  looked — and  obeyed. 

•  •  •  • 

Three  weeks  after,  there  was  a  trial 
and  an  execution.  Black  Norris  was 
the  criminal.  Among  the  spectators  at 
the  latter,  were  a  young  man  and  a 
young  woman.  As  soon  as  the  body 
swung  in  the  air,  a  shrill  peal  of  laughter 
arose  from  one  of  the  crowd.  It  was 
from  the  female  who,  the  next  moment, 
lay  fainting  in  the  arms  of  her  com- 
panion. Kate  was  conveyed  home. 
She  was  restored  to  consciousness;  but 
her  mind,  «o  highly  excited  before, 
seemed  now  to  have  sunk  into  a  state  of 
infantine  imbecility.  Thus  she  remained 
for  several  days,  nay  weeks.  A  gloom 
seemed  to  have  overspread  her  lover's 
mind,  which  threatened  consequences 
similar  to  those  under  which  the  being 
whom  he  so  tenderly  loved  had  laboured. 
He  avoided  society — he  would  hardly 
exchange  a  word  even  with  his  mother. 
He  was  continually  wandering  about 
the  clifT  and  the  shore,  alone. 

One  day,  when  he  had  thrown  himself 
upon  the  very  spot  where,  as  we  related 
in  the  beginning,  he  had  intruded  upon 
the  slumbers  of  the  maniac— revolving 
the  cause  which  now  utterly  absorbed 
his  mind  and  soul,  and  lost  to  external 
consciousness — he  was  startled  by  some- 
thing falling  upon  his  face.  He  looked 
up,  and  saw  the  loved  one  hanging  over 
him.  The  tear-drop  stood  trembling 
upon  his  lid — the  light  of  reason  beamed 
from    her  eye.       She  pronounced  his 


name,  talked  to  him  of  her  father's 
death,  informed  him  that  she  believed 
his  murderer  had  suffered  the  penalty  of 
his  crime,  but  knew  not  when,  or  by 
what  means.  He  drew  her  softly  to- 
ward him — encouraged  her  to  speak  on 
— questioned  her,  found  of  all  that  had 
passed  since  her  wits  had  gone  astray, 
the  only  circumstance  which  had  left  an 
impression  upon  her  memory,  was  the 
fate  of  Black  Norris.  He  now  endea- 
voured to  ascertain  the  state  of  her  heart 
with  respect  to  him.  An  eye  at  once 
cast  down — a  burning  cheek — lips  that 
made  soundless  motion,  confirmed  the 
dearest  hopes  and  crowned  the  most 
ardent  wishes  of  his  soul.  Reason  was 
perfectly  reinstated — love  had  never  lost 
its  seat.  He  urged  the  soft  confession— 
and  her  face  was  buried  in  his  bosom. 
In  a  week  she  was  his  wife,  and  along 
with  his  mother,  accompanied  him  to  a 
distant  part  of  the  country,  lest  old  and 
painful  recollections  might  be  recalled 
by  the  presence  of  scenes,  alas  !  but  too 
familiar.  __ 

TELL   HIM  I   LOVE  HIM  YET. 

BT  MISS  PARDOE. 

Tell  him  I  love  him  yet 

As  in  that  joyous  time  ! 
Tell  him  I  ne'er  forget — 

Though  memory  now  be  crime  ! 

Tell  him  when  fades  the  light 

Upon  the  earth  and  sea, 
I  dream  of  him  by  night — 

He  must  not  dream  of  me! 

Tell  him  to  go  where  fame 
Looks  proudly  on  the  brave. 

And  win  a  glorious  naipe 
By  deeds  on  land  and  wave. 

Green,  green  upon  his  brow 
The  laurel  wreath  shall  be — 
a  Although  that  laurel  now 

Must  not  be  shared  with  me ! 

Tell  him  to  smile  again 

In  pleasure's  dazzling  throng — 
To  wear  another's  chain — 

To  praise  another's  song ! 

Before  the  lovliest  there 
I'd  have  him  bend  the  knee. 

And  breathe  to  her  the  prayer 
He  used  to  breathe  to  me ! 

Tell  him  that,  day  by  day. 
Life  looks  to  me  more  dim— 

I  falter  when  I  pray, 

Although  I  pray  for  him. 

And  bid  him  when  I  die 
Come  to  our  fav'rite  tree — 

I  shall  not  hear  him  sigh — 
Then  let  him  sigh  for  me  ! 
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SPECIMENS    OF    A    MODERN  Friend— A  person  who  will  not  assist 

DICTIONARY.  you  because  be  knows  your  love  will 

BT  THCODORB  8.  FAY.  ezcuse  bim. 

—  Wkddxo    Buss  —  A    term    used  by 

Distant    Relations. —  People   who  Milton, 
imagine  they  have  a  claim  to  rob  you  if  Bargain  —  A   ludicrous  transaction, 
you  are  rich,  and  to  insult  you  if  you  in  which  each  party  thinks  he  has  cheat- 
are  poor. '  ed  the  other. 

Brllr — A  beautiful,  but  useless  in-  Docxoa — A  man  who  kills  you  to> 

sect  without  wings,  whose  colours  &de  day  to  save  you  from  dying  to-morrow, 

on  being  removed  from  the  sunshine.  Lunatic  Asylu&i — A  hospital,  where 

Hrart  —  A  rare  article,   sometimes  detected  lunatics  are  sent  by  those  who 

found  in  human  beings.      It  is  soon  de-  have  had  the  adroitness  to  conceal  their 

stroyed  by  commerce  with  the  world,  or  own  in6rmity. 

else  becomes  &tal  to  its  possessor.  Gaol — The  penalty  of  misfortune,  and 

HousKwirxRY — An  ancient  art,  said  often  the  reward  of  virtue. 

to  have  been  {eahionablc  among  young  Tragedian — A  fellow  with  a  tin  pot 

^rls  and   wives ;    now  entirely  out  of  on  his  head,  who  stalks  about  the  sta^, 

use,   or   practised    only  by   the    lower  and   gets  into  a  violent  passion  for  so 

arden.  much  a  night. 

Editor — A  poor  wretch,  who  every  Critic — A  large  dog,  that  goes  un- 

day  empties  his  brain  in  order  to  fill  his  chained,   and  barks  at  every  thing  he 

stomach.  does  not  comprehend. 

.  Wealth — The  most  respectable  qua-  Jury — Twelve  prisoners  in  a  box,  to 

lity  of  man.  try  one  or  more  at  the  bar. 

Virtue — An  awkward  habit  of  acting  Youno  Attorney — A  useless  member 

dU£&rently  from  other  people.     A  vulgar  of  society,  who  often  goes  where  he  has 

word.    It  creates  great  mirth  in  fashion-  no  business  to  be,   because  he  has  no 

able  circles.  business  where  he  ought  to  be. 

Honour — Shooting  a  friend   whom  King's  Evidknce — A  wretch  who  is 

jTOU  love  through  the  head,  in  order  to  pardoned  for  being  baser  than  his  com- 

gain  the  praise  of  a  few  others  whom  rades. 

you  bate  and  despise.  Public  Abuse — The  mud  with  which 

Laughter — An  agreeable  and   con-  every  traveller  is  spattered  on  his  road 

tagious  convulsion  of  the  human  counte-  to  distinction. 

nance  on  receiving  a  tailor's   bill,    or  

being  asked  to  return  an  umbrella.  NOTES  OF  A  READER. 

Opera — A  species  of  dramatic  enter-  — 

tainment   to  which   the  audience  bring  description  or  delhi. 

apples  and  oranges.  Captain  Skinner,  in  his  Excursions  in 

Cigar — A  slender,   yellow,    speckled  India,  gives  the  following  description  of 

tube,  formed  of  the  leaves  of  a  wonderful  this  formerly  magnificent  capital  of  the 

plant,  discovered  by   Raleigh.      When  Great  Mogul;  now  dwindled  to  but  a 

women  turn  fiilse,   and   men  selfish —  skeleton  of  its  storied  greatness — vox  et 

when  your  creditor  duns  you  like  a  fiend,  fjrceterea  nihil. 

and  your  debtor  takes  the  Act — when  the  **  Delhi  presents  but  a  sad  skeleton  of 

future    looks    dark,    and    the    present  what  it  once  was.    I  approached  the  city 

dreary — ^by  the  fragrance  of  this  little  from  the  cast  bank  of  the  Jumna,  and  in 

instrument,  extracted  by  means  of  fire,  crossing  that  river  had  a  magnificent 

you  are  for  a  brief  period  rendered  in-  view  of  mosques  and  minarets  glittering 

sensible  to  every  sorrow,  and  lulled  into  in  the  sun,  and  tombs  embosomed  in  trees, 

dreams  more  entertaining  than  those  of  not  unfrequently  overrun  with  ivy,  and 

sleep.  presenting  more  picturesque  appearances 

Satirical  Poems — Harmless  imper-  in  a  state  of  decay.     The  domes  of  the 

Unence  in  verse.  mosques,  and  many  of  the  tombs,  are 

Marriage — ^The  gate  through  which  covered  with   gilded  metal,  and  shine 

the  happy  lover  leaves  his  enchanted  most  brilliantly,   I  found  my  tent  pitched 

regions  and  returns  to  earth.  immediately  under  the  castle  walls,  and 

Death — An  ill-bred  fellow,  who  visits  opposite  to  the  Chandery- choke,  or  prin- 

peqple  at  all  seasons,  and  insists  upon  cipal   street.      I   was  in  the  centre  of 

their  immediately  returning  his  call.  bustle,  but  smothered  by  dust  and  tor- 

Author — A   dealer  in  words,    who  turcd  by  flies.     This  street  is  more  than 

gets  paid  in  his  own  coin.  a  mile  in  length,  and  very  broad ;  it  is 
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divided  by  what  was  once  an  aqueduct,  last  animals,  which  is  frequently  the 
running  through  its  centre.  The  houses  case^  it  needs  some  ingenuity  to  avoid 
are  two,  and  sometimes  thre^  stories  being  plunged  into  the  cauldrons  which 
high,  and  well  whitewashed.  They  have  simmer  on  each  side  of  the  way,  in  front 
occasionally  balconies  in  front  of  them,  of  the  cooks'  shops.  The  fear  is  mutual 
in  which  the  men  sit,  loosely  arrayed  in  very  oHen,  and  the  elephants,  in  attempt- 
white  muslin,  smoking  their  hookahs;  ing  to  escape  from  the  approach  of  a 
and  women,  who  have  forfeited  all  pre-  horseman,  may  well  be  supposed  to  throw 
tensions  to  modesty,  are  sometimes  seen,  the  whole  street  into  a  fine  confusion.** 

unveiled,  similarly  occupied.     The  din  

of  so  populous  a  place  is  very  great,  for  [£,atrobe's  Rambles  m  North  America, 

every  house  seems  as  weU  furnished  as  a  fomish  us  with  the  foUowmg  interesting 

hive  of  bees.      The  population  is  nearly    passages.]  

200,000  souls,  in  an  area  of  seven  miles 

in  circumference,  the.extent  of  the  walls  i>ESCaiPTioN  of  a  new-.nglandeiu 

of  modem  Delhi.  The  great  pecu-  The  manners  and  habits  of  this  great 
liarity  of  an  eastern  town  is,  that  every  eastern  division  of  the  American  people 
thing  is  done  in  public :  the  people  talk  are  strikingly  distinct  from  those  of  their 
as  loudly  as  they  can,  and  sometimes,  fellow  citizens  of  the  southward.  The 
when  engaged  in  unimportant  'matters,  character  of  the  inhabitants  of  New 
seem  to  be  scolding  each  other  in  the  England  for  diligence,  shrewdness,  and 
most  outrageous  manner.  The  neighing  all  those  matter-of-fact  talents  which  tell 
of  horses,  the  lowing  of  cattle,  the  creak-  in  a  country  like  this,  where  every  man 
ing  of  cart  wheels,  and  the  clinking  of  is  struggling  to  get  and  maintain  an  in- 
pewterers'  hammers, — for  all  occupations  dependence,  is  probably  familiar  to  you.- 
are  carried  on  in  a  little  open  space  in  They  are  speculative,  at  the  same  time 
front  of  each  shop, — are  beyond  all  en-  that  their  caution,  clear-sightedness,  and 
durance.  The  trumpeting  noises  of  the  indomitable  perseverance,  generally  en- 
elephants,  with  the  groaning  of  the  camels,  sure  success.  In  politics,  their  practical 
varied  occasionally  by  the  roaring  of  a  conduct  is  strikingly  opposed  to  the 
leopard  or  cheator  (which  animals  are  theoretical  vagaries  of  the  south.  ^  They, 
led  about  the  streets  hooded,  to  sell  for  have  often,  and  not  without  reason,  been 
the  purposes  of  hunting),  with  the  un-  compared  to  the  northern  inhabitants  of 
ceasing  beat  of  the  tom-tom,  the  shrill  our  own  island ;  but,  I  think,  the  New- 
pipe,  and  the  cracked  sound  of  the  viol,  Englanders  have  all  the  steadiness  and 
accompanied  by  the  worse  voices  of  the  prudence  of  the  Scotch,  with  a  yet  greater 
singers,  are  enough  to  drive  a  moderate-  degree  of  ingenuity.  Like  the  Scotch, 
ly* nervous  person  to  desperation.  The  they  foster  education ;  like  the  Scotch, 
houses  are  generally  irregular  in  their  they  are  inclined  to  the  more  severe 
construction,  and  not  unfrequently  curi-  forms  of  religioiis  discipline  and  worship ; 
ously  decorated.  Different  coloured  like  the  Scotch,  they  are  fearfully  long- 
curtains  hang  before  the  doors,  variegated  winded:  like  them  they  are  gadders 
screens  serve  as  blinds  to  the  windows ;  abroad,  loving  to  turn  their  faces  soutb- 
and  the  custom  of  hanging  cloths,  parti-  ward  and  westward,  pushing  their 
cularly  scarfs,  of  every  hue,  on  the  tops  fortunes  wherever  fortunes  are  to  be 
of  the  houses  to  dry,  make  them  look  as  pushed,  and  often  in  places  and  by  shifts 
a  ship  on  a  gala  day,  with  all  its  colours  where  no  one  ever  dreamed  that  fortunes 
flying.  The  clouds  of  dust,  and  the  insects  were  to  be  gained.  They  may  be  found 
that  surround  the  cooks*  shops,  are  the  supplanting  the  less  energetic  possessor 
most  intolerable  plague  of  all.  The  rancid  of  land  and  property  in  every  state  of  the 
smell  of  the  nasty- looking  mixtures  that  Union.  They  have  a  finger  upon  the 
are  constantly  in  course  of  manufacture,  rim  of  every  man's  dish,  and  a  toe  at 
with  the  general  stench  of  the  town,  is  a  every  m^s  heeL  They  are  the  pedlars- 
sign  that  it  is  seldom  indeed  that  a '  musk  and  schoolmasters  of  the  whole  country  ; 
caravan  from  Koten*  passes  through  it.  and,  though  careless  of  good  living- 
'<  Riding  through  the  town  requires  abroad,  when  at  home  and  at  ease,  they 
much  management  and  some  skill.  It  are  fond  of  <<  creature  comforts.**  No 
is  necessary  to  shout,  push,  and  kick,  the  where  is  the  stomach  of  the  traveUer  or 
whole  way,  to  warn  the  multitude  to  get  visitor  put  in  such  constant  peril,  as 
out  of  the  road.  Occasionally  you  have  among  the  cake-inventive  housewives  and 
to  squeeze  past  a  string  of  loaded  camels,  daughters  of  New-£nglancL  Such  is 
or  start  away  from  a  train  of  elephants ;  the  universal  attention  paid  to  this  par- 
and  if  your  horse  be  frightened  at  the  ticular  branch  of   epicurism    in  tbeso 
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states,  that  I  greatly  suspect  that  some  ever  get  to  their  ears.     Dut  I  must  not 

of  the  pilgrim  fathers  must  have  come  make  too  sure ;  for  a  man  sometimes 

over  to  the  country  with  the  cookery-  gets  spiteful  in  spite  of  himself,  and  I 

book  under  one  arm,  and  the  Bible  under  may  possibly  by  and  by,  in  the  progress 

the  other ;  though  I  find  in  more  than  of  my  relation,  arrive  at  a  place  where  I 

one  code  of  ancient  laws  made  in  early  was  both  cross  and  crossed,  had  the  tooth 

timesy    orders  issued    that  no  persons  ache,  was  disappointed  or  contradicted, 

should  make  "cakes  or  buns^  except  for  met  with  dull  weather,  or, a  cold  break- 

solemn  festal  occasions,  such  as  burials  fast,  and  then  you  may  find  .that  I  occa- 

and  marriages.**   There  are  but  few  boys  sionally  sec  through  a  bilious  medium, 

amcmg  them;  many  of  their  children  and  can  find  fault,  like  other  English 

seem  to  start  up  at  once  to  puny  men.  travellers^  with  all  and  every  thing  about 

I  should  not  think  they  were  a  fun-loving  me.  -— ^ 

nation,  or  had  great  reverence  for  holi- 
days; jokes  are  an  abominaUon  to  many       '"«  '"«  steamboat  in  the  west. 

of  them.  Circumstances  gave  mo  the  opportunity 

Though,  in  common  with  all  Ameri-  of  becoming  acquainted  with  the  par- 
cans,  they  are  proud  and  boastful  of  their  ticulars  of  the  very  first  voyage  of  a 
claims  to  unlimited  freedom,  they  are  steamer  in  the  west.  The  complete  sue- 
fond  <if  imposing  grievous  but  dens  upon  cess  attending  the  experiments  in  steam 
the  inferiw  orders  of  animals  within  navigation,  made  on  the  Hudson  and  the 
their  power ;  and  you  see  horses  and  adjoining  waters,  previous  to  the  year 
cows,  pigs  and  geese,  labouring  under  1809,  turned  the  attention  of  the  princi- 
the  most  singular  yokes  it  is  possible  to  pal  projectors  to  the  idea  of  its  applica- 
coneeive.  tion  on  the  western  rivers ;  and  in  the 

The  fiiults  allied  to  this  kind  of  cha-  month  of  April  of  that  year,  Mr.  lloose- 

racter  are  easily  recognizable.     Where  velt  of  New  York,  pursuant  to  an  agree- 

edueation  and  religion   have  had  their  ment  with  Chancellor   Livingston  and 

proper  influence,  and  high-mindcdness,  Mr.  Fulton,  visited   those  rivers,   with 

and  innate  sense  of  htmour  exists,  all  this  thu    purpose    of   forming    an    opinion 

shrewdness    and  strength    of  character  whether  they  admitted  of  steam  naviga- 

vill  add  to  the  respectability  of  the  pos-  tion   or  not.     At  this  time  two  boats, 

sessor,  and  to  the  good  of  the  social  the  North  River  and  the  Clermont,  were 

circle.     But  where  they  are  allied  with  running  on  the  Hudson.     Mr.  R.  sur- 

meanness  and  littleness  of   soul,   Uiey  vcyed  the  rivers  from  Pittsburg  to  New 

must  bear  the  stamp  of  sordid  and  low  Orleans,  and  as  his  report  was  favourable, 

cunning  in  petty  transactions,   and  of  it  was  decided  to  build  a  boat  at  the 

uncomprombing,    ungenerous    aggran-  former  town.     This  was  done  under  his 

dixement  and  selfishness  in  larger  opera-  direction,  and  in  the  course  of  181 1,  tlie 

tions.  Hence  the  diverse  terms  in  which  first  boat  was  launched  on  the  waters  of 

you  hear  the  so-called  Yankee,  or  East-  the   Ohio.     It  was  called  the   "  New- 

ernman    named,    and    the    praise    and  Orleans,**  and  intended  to  ply  between 

obloquy  with  which  the  character  I  have  Natchez  in  the  state  of  Mississippi,  and 

attempted  so  roughly  to  sketch,  is  alter-  the  city  whose  name  it  bore.  In  October 

natdy  drawn.     I   was  never,    to    my  it  lefl   Pittsburg  for    its  experimental 

knowledge^  taken  in  by  any  of  my  par-  voyage.     On  this  occasion  no  freight  or 

ticular  or  casual  acquaintances  in  any  of  passengers  were  taken,  the  object  being 

the  eastern  states;  and  I  am  far  from  merely  to  bring  the  boat  to  her  station, 

believing,  thoush  I  may  have  laughed  Mr.  li.,  his  young  wife  and  family,  Mr. 

at,  the  thousand-and-one-tales  related  of  Baker  the  engineer,   Andrew  Jack  the 

the  extravagant  ingenuity  and  cunning  pilot,  and  six  hands,  with  a  few  domcs- 

of  the  Yankee  pedlars  tramping  through  tics,  formed  her  whole  burden.     There 

every  nook  of  Ihe  Union;    but  I  can  were  no  wood-yards  at  that  time,  and 

easily  ocmceive  that  there  is  many  an  constant  delays  were  unavoidable.  When, 

amnt  rogue  among  them,  and  many  an  as  related,  Mr.  li.  had  gone  down  the 

arrant  goose  among  their  customers.  river  to  reconnoitre,  he  had  discovered 

I  have  in  pure  idleness  given  you  as  two  beds  of  coal,  about  one  hundred  and 
harmless  a  sketch  of  the  character  of  one  twenty  miles  below  the  rapids  at  Louis- 
great  division  of  these  doughty  republi-  ville,  and  now  took  tools  to  work  them, 
cans  as  was  ever  penned,  and  surely  so  intending  to  load  the  vessel  with  tlie 
tax  1  should  escape  liaving  my  name  held  coal,  and  to  employ  it  as  fuel,  instead  of 
up  to  national  scorn  and  obloquy,  by  my  constantly  detaining  the  boat  while  wood 
tranwtlantie    acquaintances^    should    it  was  procured  firom  the  banks. 
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Late  at  night,  on  the  fourth  day  after  the  sun  was  visible,  like  a  glowing  ball  of 
quitting  Pittsburg  they  arrived  in  safety  copper,  his  rays  hardly  shed  more  than 
mt  Louisville,  having  been  but  seventy  a  mournful  twilight  on  the  surface  of  the 
hours  descending  upwards  of  seven  hun-  water.  Evening  drew  nigh,  and  with  it 
dred  miles.  The  novel  appearance  of  some  indications  of  what  was  passing 
the  vessel,  and  the  fearful  rapidity  with  around  them  became  evident.  And  as 
which  it  made  its  passage  over  the  broad  they  sat  on  deck,  they  ever  and  anon 
reaches  of  the  river,  excited  a  mixture  of  heard  a  rushing  sound  and  violent  splash, 
terror  and  surprise  among  many  of  the  and  saw  large  portions  of  the  shore  tear- 
settlers  on  the  banks,  whom  the  rumour  ing  away  from  the  land,  and  falling  into 
of  such  an  invention  had  never  reached ;  the  river.  It  was,  as  my  informant 
and  it  is  related,  that  on  the  unexpected  said,  **  an  awful  day ;  so  still,  that  you 
arrival  of  the  boat  before  Louisville,  in  could  have  heard  a  pin  drop  on  the 
the  course  of  a  fine,  still  moonlight  night,  deck."  They  spoke  little,  for  every  one 
the  extraordinary  sound  which  filled  the  on  board  appeared  thunderstruck.  The 
air,  as  the  pent-up  steam  was  suffered  to  comet  had  disappeared  about  this  time, 
escape  from  the  valves  on  rounding  to,  which  circumstance  was  noticed  with 
produced  a  general  alarm,  and  multitudes  awe  by  the  crew. 

in  the  town  rose  from  their  beds  to  as-         The  second  day  after  their  leaving  the 

certain  the  cause.      I  have  heard  that  Yellow  Banks,   the  sun  rose  over   the 

the  general  impression  among  the  good  forests  the  same 'dim  ball  of  fire,  and  the 

Kentuckians  was,  that  the  comet  had  air  was  thick,   dull,  and  oppressive  as 

fallen  into  the  Ohio ;  but  this  does  not  before.      The  portentous  signs  of  this 

rest   upon  the  same  foundation  as   the  terrible  natural  convulsion  continued  and 

other  facts,  which  I  lay  before  you,  and  increased.     The  pilot,  alarmed  and  con- 

which  I  may  at  once  say,  I  had  directly  fused,  afiSrmed  that  he  was  lost,  as  he 

from  the  lips  of  the  parties  themselves,  found  the  channel  everywhere  altered ; 

The  small  depth  of  water  in  the  rapids,  and  where  he  had  hitherto  known  deep 

prevented  the  boat  from  pursuing  her  water,  there  lay  numberless  trees,  with 

voyage   immediately,    and    during    the  their  roots  upward.   The  trees  were  seen 

consequent  detention  of  three  weeks  in  waving  and  nodding  on  the  bank,  with- 

the  upper  part  of  the  Ohio,  several  trips  out  a  wind ;  but  the  adventurers  had  no 

were  successfully  made  between  Louis-  choice  but  to  continue  their  route.     To- 

ville  slnd  Cincinnati.    In  fine,  the  waters  ward  evening  they  found  themselves  at  a 

rose,  and  in  the  course  of  the  last  week  loss  for  a  place  of  shelter.     They  had 

in  November,  the  voyage  was  resumed,  usually  brought- to  under  the  shore,  but 

the  depth  of  water  barely  admitting  their  everywhere  they  saw  the  high  banks  dis- 

passage.  {qppearing,   overwhelming  many  a  flat 

When  they  arrived  about  five  miles  boat  and  raft,  from  which  the   owners 

above  the  Yellow   Banks,  they  moored  had  landed  and  made  their  escape.     A 

the   boat  opposite   to  the  first  vein  of  large  island  in  mid-channel,  which  was 

coal,  which  was  on  the  Indiana  side,  and  selected  by  the  pilot  as  a  better  altema- 

had  been  purchased  in  the  interim   of  tive,  was  sought  for  in  vain,  having  dis- 

the  'state  government.      They  found  a  appeared  entirely.     Thus  in  doubt  and 

large  quantity  already  quarried  to  their  terror,  they  proceeded  hour  after  hour 

hand,  and  conveyed  to  the  shore,  by  de-  till  dark,  when  they  found  a  small  island, 

predators  who  had  not  found  means  to  and  rounded  to,  mooring  themselves  to 

carry  it  off,  and  with   this  they  com-  the  foot  of  it.     Here  they  lay,  keeping 

menced  loading  the  boat.     While  thus  watch  on  deck  during  the  long  autumnal 

oigaged,  our  voyagers  were  accosted  in  night ;   listening  to  the  sound    of  the 

great  alarm    by  the  squatters    of   the  waters  which  roared  and  gurgled  horribly 

neighbourhood,  who  inquired  if  they  had  around  them,  and  hearing  from  time  to 

not  heard  strange  noises  on  the  river  and  time  the  rushing  eartlf  slide  from  the 

in  the  woods,  in  the  course  of  the  pre-  shore,  and  the  commotion,  as  the  iallin|( 

ceding  day,   and   perceived  the  shores  mass  of  earth  and  trees  was  swallow^ 

shake ;  insisting  that  they  had  repeat-  up  by  the  river.     The  lady  of  the  party, 

ediy  felt  the  earth  tremble.  a  delicate  female,  was  frequently  awak- 

Hitherto  nothing  extraordinary  had  ened  from  her  restless  slumber,  by  the 

been   perceived.      The    following    day  jar  given  to  the  furniture    and  loose 

they  pursued  their  monotonous  voyage  articles  in  the  cabin,  as  several  times  in  , 

in  those  vast  solitudes.      The  weather  the  course  of  the  night,  the  shock  of  the 

was  observed  to  be  oppressively  hot ;  the  passing  earthquake  was  communicated 

air  misty,  still,  and  dull ;  and  though  from  the  island  to  the  bows  of  the  vessel. 
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It  was  a  long  nighty  but  morning  dawned  burst  suddenly  opcii)  and  jets  of  sanc^ 

and  shewed  Ihem  that  they  were  near  mud,  and  water,  to  slioot  up  into  the  aiv. 

the  mouth  of  the  Ohio.   The  shores  and  The  bods  of  these  giant  streams  seemed 

the  channel  were  now  ecjually  unrecog-  totally  overturned ;  islands  disappeared^ 

niaable,  for  everything  seemed  changed,  and  in  many  parts  the  course  of  the  river 

About  noon  that  day,  they  reached  the  was  completely  changed.     Great  inun- 

small  town  of  New-Madrid,  on  the  right  dations  were    the    consequence.      The 

bank  of  the  Mississippi.  Here  they  found  clear  waters  of  the  St.  Francis  were  ob- 

the  inhabitants  in  the  greatest  distress  structed ;  the  ancient  channel  destroyed* 

and  consternation;  part  of  the  popula-  and  the  river  spread  over  a  vast  tract  of 

tion  had  fled  in  -terror  to  the  higher  swamp.      In   many  places,   the  gi4>ing 

grounds,  others  prayed  to  be  taken  on  earth  enfolded  its  secrets,  and  tlie  bones 

board,   as    the    earth   was    opening  in  of  the  gigantic  mastodon  and  ichtbyo- 

fissures  on  every  side,  and  their  houses  saurus,  hidden  within  its  bosom  for  ages, 

hourly  fiilling  around  them.  were  brought  to   the  surface.      Boats 

Proceeding  from  thence,  they  found  and  arks  without  number  were  swallowed 
the  Mississippi,  at  all  times  a  fearful  up;  some  buried  by  the  falling  in  of  the 
stream,  now  unusually  swoUen,  turbid,  banks,  others  dragged  down  with  the 
and  full  of  trees ;  and  after  many  days  islands  to  wtiich  they  were  anchored, 
of  great  danger,  though  they  felt  and  And  finally,  you  may  still  meet  and  con- 
perceived  no  more  of  the  earthquakes,  verse  with  those,  who  were  on  the  mighty 
tliey  readied  their  destination  at  Natchez,  river  of  the  West  when  tlie  whole  stream 
at  the  close  of  the  first  week  in  January,  ran  toward  its  sources  for  an  entire  hour, 
1812,  to  the  great  astonishment  of  all,  and  then  resuming  its  ordinary,  course, 
the  escape  of  the  boat  having  been  con-  hurried  them  helpless  on  its  whirling 
sidered  an  impossibility.  surface  with  accelerated  motion  toward 

At  that  time  you  floated  for  three  or  the  Gulf. 

four  hundred  miles  on  the  rivers  without  *  

seeing  a  human  habitation.  THE  FATHEll'S  LESSON. 

Such  was    the  voyage    of  the    first  by  thcodore  s.  fat. 

steamer.    The  natund  convulsion  whieh  — 

commenced  at  the  time  of  her  descent,  *'  I  am  sick  of  human  nature  already,** 

has  been  but  slightly  alluded  to,  but  will  said  Frederick  St.  John,  to  his  father, 

never  be  forgotten  in  the  history  of  the  **  Every  day's    experience   teaches  me 

West ;  and  the  changes  wrought   by  it  that  mankind  are  villains,  with  but  few 

throughout  the   whole    alluvial  region  exceptions.** 

through  whidb  the  Ohio  and  Mississippi         **  In  which  honourable  minority/*  re- 

poor  their  waters,  were  perhaps  as  re-  plied  his  father,   "  Mr.  Frederick    St. 

markable  as  any  oo  record.     We  hear  John  ranks  himself,  of  course  !** 
less  of  its  effects,  because  the  region  in         **  Most  assuredly  I  do.     If  I  were  so 

which  they  occurred,  was  of  such  vast  low-minded,   so  base — so — so^(I  have 

extent,' and  so  thinly  peopled.   That  part  no  word    to    express    my   horror    and 

of  the  alluvial  country  which  is  conti-  contempt  for  them)  as  nearly  every  one 

guous  to  the  point  of  junction  of  the  two  around  me,  I  should,  I  positively  believe, 

rivers,   and    e^>ecially    the  vicinity  of  put  an  end  to  my  existence." 
New-Madrid,  seems  to  have  been  the         "  No,'*  said  the  parent ;  « if  you  were 

oentreof  the  convulsion.     There,  during  base-minded,   like   them,   your  estima- 

the  years  1811  and  1812,  the  earth  broke  tion   of  meanness  would   be  different, 

into  innumerable  fissures,  the  church-  and  you  would  be  contented  to  live  on 

yard,  with  its  dead,  was  torn  from  the  any  terms.** 
bank,  and  engulfed  in  the  turbid  stream.         "  Never.'* 

To  the  present  day  it  would  appear  that         "  I  tell  you,  Fred.,   you  arc   but  a 

frequent  slight  shocks  of   earthquakes  youth,    and   know  little  of  the  world. 

are  there  felt ;  and  it  is  asserted,  that  in  There   is,    doubtless,    an   ample    suffi- 

the  vast  swamp  at  the  back  of  the  town,  cicncy   of   rascals  about   us,   but  they 

strange  sounds  may  at  times  be  heard,  form  only  a  small  part  of  hvman  nature 

as  of  some  mighty  cauldron  bubbling  in  which  you  speak  of  so  decisively.     You 

the  bowels  of  the  earth.     Along  the  are  not  competent  to  comprehend  all  the 

banks  of  the  river,  thousands  of  acres,  influences  which  have  made  them  what 

with  their  gigantic  growth  of  forest  and  they  arc." 

cane,  were  swallowed  up,  and  lakes  and         "  But,  Sir,  I  know  what  /  am." 
ponds  innumerable  were  formed.     ITie         "  I  am  not  so  sure  of  that,  Fred.     I 

cartb,  in  many  parts,  was  observed  to  hope  no  dreadful  experience  will  ever 
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undeceive  you.     You  know  what  you  "Look  not  so  surprised,  my  son.     I 

with  to  be — not  what  you  are,**  will  relate  to  you  my  history.      You 

"  But,  my  dear  Sir,  by  taking  such  a  have  sometimes  remarked  that  I  am  not 

view  of  my  character  as  you  seem  to  a  happy  man." 

have  of  it,  I  am  reduced  in  my  own  **  I  have,  my  father.      Often  have  I 

estimation  to  a  level  with  the  very  per-  felt  my  very  heart  cold,   to  watch  the 

sons  I  despise.       You  deprive  me  of  livid  paleness  pass  over  your  face  even 

pride,  which  is  at  once  my  support  and  in  the  midst  of  the  gayest  scenes.     I 

my  reward."  have  mourned   secretly  over    the   cer- 

**  If  I  would  diminish  your  pride,**  tainty  that  you  were  miserable.** 

replied  Mr.  St.  John,  "  it  is  to  supply  "  You  have  judged  me  ri^tly,  boy. 

its  place  with   modesty  and   watchful-  I  am  miserable.     Life  is  a  load  to  me, 

ness,  which,  if  not  so  agreeable,  are  at  like  the  cross  and  the  crown  of  thorns 

least  more  safe  and  useful  qualities.     A  which  One  better  than  man  bore  in  his 

young  man  setting  out  in  life,  is  like  the  last  mortal  time.      You  have  now  ar- 

navigator  of  a  ship  whose  way  lies  over  rived  at  years  of  reason.     You  are  en* 

dangerous  seas.     It  is  good  for  him  to  thusiastic    and    inexperienced.      I  love 

be  fully  aware  of  the  perils  which  he  you  better  than  myself.     For  your  sake 

must  encounter,  and  that  others  as  wise  I  will  relate  briefly  my  own  life.     May 

and  well-conditioned   as   himself  have  it  prove  a  lesson  to  you — may  it  be  s 

gone  down  into  the  deep.'*  light  to  your  feet  in  the  darkness  through 

**  But  surely,  my  father,  you  do  not  which  the  career  of  man  but  too  often 

deem  me  capable  of  submitting  to  the  leads.      Listen,    Frederick;    and  here* 

degradations  and  committing  the  crimes  after,  instead  of  boasting  of  your  virtue^ 

which  mark  the  beings  about  me  ?**  watch  over  it  in  silence,   but  with   s 

"  I  know,  Frederick,  that  nature  has  never-sleeping  care, 
gifted  you  with  a  clear  understanding  '^  When  I  was  of  your  ag^  I  was  san- 
and  an  affectionate  heart.  Your  hopes  guine  and  joyous  like  you.  Nothing 
are  high — your  passions  warm— your  would  satisfy  me  but  a  place  among  the 
feelings  pure ;  but  you  are  yet  young,  highest  and  the  best.  I  was  proud  and 
and  cannot  conjecture  how  these  may  haughty,  and  confident  in  my  own 
change  when  you  shall  have  gone  farther  powers  and  my  own  honour.  I  regard- 
on  in  the  dark  world.  You  cannot  tell  ed  nature  with  a  universal  love ;  and 
to  what  withering  influences  you  may  you  will  not  suspect  me  of  vanity  in 
hereafter  be  subjected.  You  know  not  adding  that  my  face  and  person  were 
what  sophistry  may  corrupt  your  prin-  as  commanding  and  beautiful  as  my 
ciples,  what  temptations  may  overcome  mind  was  gifted  and  my  ambition  a^ir* 
your  virtue.  Now,  I  trust,  your  piety  is  ing.  I  had  always  been  educated  in  the 
strong,   and  your  views  of  right  and  midst  of  careful  and  affectionate  friends ; 


wrong  just  and  noble.     Yet  beware  how  and  the  general  submission  \diich  I 

you  trust  too  implicitly  even  to  these,  accustomed  to  meet  in  all  my  desires 

What  tree  stands  so  lofty,  but  it  may  be  from  every  one  around  me,  had,  perhaps^ 

blasted  by  thunder  ?     What  river  leaps  given  my  disposition  a  slightly  despotic 

from  its  source  so  pure  and  clear,  but  and  tyranniced  turn.     I  was  impatient  of 

other  streams  may  flow  into  its  bosom  every  difficulty  and  contradiction ;  and 

and  soil  its  sweet  waters?**  although  when  I  leved  at  all,  it  was  with 

''There  are  some  things,"  rejoined  s  deep  tenderness,  yet  my  bursts  of  pas- 

the  youth,  after  a  pause,  *<  which  I  am  sion  were  irresistible.     I  lost  my  sdf- 

certain  I  could  not  bear.     Some  misfor-  command,  and  was  ready  to  plunge  into 

tunes — some  crimes.     I  could  not  bear  any — the  most  desperate  deed.     Alas  I 

a  disappointment  in  love — or  a  blow —  alas !  how  time  has  subdued  me.     I  cm 

or  the  recollection  of  a  criminal  action,  scarcely  yet  realize  whether  I  myself  am 

I  could  not,  for  example,  exist  if  I  had  changed,  or  whether  the  revolution  is 

killed   a    man.       Shame  and  remorse  in  the  surrounding  objects.     Howevorit 

would  nnk  me  into  the  earth.     I  could  may  be,  my  fiery  hopes,  and  passions  are 

not  dwell  with  a  tainted  reputation.     I  all  extinguished.     I   live  no  more  for 

could  not  perpetrate  a  crudty,  even  to  myself  but  for  others,  and  shall  vreloome 

save  my  life. '  I  could  not — **  the  moment  wished  for  so  ofty  whiefa 

**  Hold !  **     interrupted    the    &ther ;  shall  lay  me  in  the  grave. 
"  you    have    said    already    too    much.         '<  I  lived  till  the  age  of  twenty  with« 

Each  word  you  speak  is  a  dagger  to  my  out  knowing  the  passion  of  love.    I  even 

soul."  ^  laughed  and  scoffed  at  it.     I  deemed  it 

'*  My  father  !*       "  implied  something  unmanly  in  the  dtm* 
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meter  to  bow  down  thus  before  a  pair  of 
eyes,  or  the  sound  of  a  Toiec,  or  the  fiui- 
cination  of  a  smile.  I  branded  it  as  a 
delusion,  and  that  is  one  among  the  very 
few  of  my  early  opinions  which  I  retain 
still.  If  there  is  anything  actually  so 
high  and  irresistible  in  the  charm  of  a 
female^  why  do  not  all  men  go  mad  for 
her  ?  Why,  but  from  a  species  of  de- 
lirium, should  I  thrill  beneath  the  looks 
of  a  girl  who  gazes  at  another  without 
vibrating  a  chord  of  his  feeling,  unless, 
peradventure,  precisely  contrary  to  that 
with  which  I  regard  her  ?  A  man  shall 
put  an  end  to  his  existence  for  the  love 
of  a  fiur  creature,  whom  hur  daily  asso- 
ciates regard  with  the  most  absolute 
indifference.  It  is  a  dream — this  love  ; 
a  wild  fever — a  vain  thirst  after  a  bliss 
which  the  object  of  your  affection  suggests 
to  you,  but  cannot  supply  you  with :  gra- 
tifying it,  cures  it ;  for  marry,  and  it  is 
gone.  Friendship  supplies  its  place ;  of 
a  higher  kind,  it  is  true,  but  still  only 
friendship.  What  husband  suffers  the 
▼ague  but  delicious  aspirations  of  the 
lover?  The  latter  feels  the  thin  delight 
of  years  condensed  into  one  intense  bliss 
at  the  sound  of  her  voice.  The  former 
sits  with  her  till  time  hangs  heavy  on  his 
hands,  and  he  is  obliged  Uf  resort  to  ordi- 
nary means  to  pass  it  away.  Ay,  love  is 
a  bri^  enchantment — a  sweet,  but  dan- 
geroua  disease.  Beware  of  it,  boy. 
Whatever  it  may  be,  at  this  period  I  felt 
it.  /,  who  had  esteemed  myself  above 
ao  idle  a  feeling,  passed  the  night  in 
aleeplesa  anxiety  and  the  day  in  pining 
care  for  the  enticement  of  a  soft  young 
ftea.  Adeline  was  her  name.  She  was 
Tuhp  and  far  above  my  sphere.  I  loved 
her  deeply  without  her  suspecting  it. 
I  mistook  her  natural  benevolence  of 
dispoaition  for  attachment.  I  saw  not 
that  the  same  remembered  smile  which 
she  bestowed  on  me  was  equally  the  gift 
of  others.  I  only  knew  that  she  had 
•miled  on  me.  My  wildness  and  my 
pride  were  alike  forgotten,  and  one  day 
when  we  were  alone^  I  knelt  down  to 
her  and  poured  out  my  soul  with  the 
lowlinesa  of  a  slave.  The  fallen  angels 
in  Pyuvdise  Lost,  who  sprang  upon  the 
treea  in  the  place  of  etemajl  desolation  to 
gorge  on  their  tempting  fruit,  and  found 
Ifaem  ashes,  could  not  have  been  more 
atnuk  with  amazonent  and  horror  than 
WM  If  at  the  manner  in  which  my  suit 
.  was  received ; — the  surprise — the  merri- 
m&tAf  which  her  sweet  soul  strove  to 
tHyiinn  hut  in  vtiin ;  the  utter  indiffer- 
eaee  and  contempt  lurkinff  out  under 
4»  nmal   proteatations  of  friendship. 


They  were  enough  to  drive  any  lover  to 
despair:  but  on  one  like  mc — proud 
and  haughty  to  fierceness — revengeful, 
although  I  knew  it  notr— and  vain  when 
I  thought  I  was  noble — they  came  with 
a  deadening  power  that  might  have  quail- 
ed the  heart  of  an  evil  spirit.  It  made 
mine  reckless.  I  cannot  express  how 
the  recollection  of  that  moment  would 
intrude  upon  my  better  hours  like  n 
ghost,  and  make  me,  like  Macbeth,  fling 
away  the  cup  of  joy.  My  temper  be- 
came gradually  embittered,  my  whole 
mind  oversliodowed.  With  such  prin- 
ciples^ as  mine  were  then,  you  may  ask 
me  why  I  still  lived  on  ?  It  was  for 
revenge.  Not  against  her  person  or  her 
fame.  I  would  not  hnvc  ii\jured  her  for 
the  value  of  a  thousand  worlds.  But  I 
sought  to  shew  her  that  he  whom  she 
had  rejected  with  scorn,  was  a  higher 
being  than  she  dreamed  of.  I  panted 
to  place  on  my  brow  some  glorious 
wreath  of  honour.  I  wished  to  fill  a 
wide  space  in  the  world's  favour,  tlint 
she  might  say  with  regret,  '*!  knew 
him  not."  Then  I  would  that  she  might 
behold  me  contented  and  happy  with 
another.  That  reflection  might  go  into 
her  mind,  how  much  I  despised  myself 
for  what  I  had  done,  and  how  pleased  I 
was  that  fate  had  denied  me  my  wish. 
For  this  I  married  your  mother.  Think, 
Frederick,  with  what  a  struggle  I,  who 
had  learned  to  think  love  so  sacred,  sub- 
mitted tamely  to  be  spumed  by  one  and 
take  to  my  bosom  another,  who  was  to 
me  but  one  of  tlie  million. 

'< '  At  all  events,*  said  1,  '  she  who  has 
trusted  her  happiness  in  my  hands  shall 
not  be  disappointed.  I  will  watch  over 
her  with  all  the  care  of  love,  though 
without  its  real  devotion.' 

**  As  I  said  this  I  stood  by  a  house 
famous  for  gambling,  and  a  friend  beck- 
oned me  in.  I  was  weary  of  myself, 
and  complied  without  any  intention  of 
becoming  involved  in  the  game.  From 
a  mere  shame  of  refusing  so  trifling  a 
favour  as  my  companion  requested  of 
me,  I  pledged  money  to  a  small  amount, 
and  lost. 

" « I  will  play,'  said  I,  *  till  I  win 
back  my  own,  and  no  longer.' 

**l  left  the  room  at  midnight  —  a 
bankrupt. 

<*The  winner  quarreled  with  me 
when  we  settled  his  demands.  He  was 
a  powerfully  formed  man — a  professed 
boxer,  and  practised  duellist;  and  I 
soon  discovered,  in  addition,  a  noted 
sharper.  In  the  rage  of  a  moment  I 
struck  him.     He  knocked  me  down  as 
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easily  as  if  I  had  been  a  child.      I  chal- 
lenged him — we  fouglit. 

**  *  I  will  break  your  right  arm,'  he 
said ;  *  but  if  you  persevere,  I  will  kill 
you.' 

"  His  exquisite  skill  enabled  him  to 
keep  his  word.  I  went  home  with  a 
fractured  limb. 

<*  When  I  recovered,  I  had  resolved  to 
watch  my  opportunity,  and  end  his  life. 
To  be  trampled  on  with  such  utter  im- 
punity, was  more  than  I  could  bear.  I 
forgot  the  divine  precepts  of  religion. 
I  forgot  the  ordinary  feelings  of  hu- 
manity and  honour,  which  would  have 
led  me  to  make  any  sacrifice  of  personal 
inclination,  rather  than  plunge  my  wife, 
whom  I  had  ahready  rendered  poor  and 
helpless,  yet  further  into  distress  and 
degradation.  I  even  went  so  far  as  to 
fix  upon  the  hour,  when,  in  the  face  of 
day,  my  insults  were  to  be  righted,  and 
my  infuriated  passions  satiated  by  a  gory 
revenge.  Yes,  my  son,"  continued  the 
narrator,  with  a  face  of  ashy  hue,  while 
the  son  sat  shuddering  by  his  side,  and 
hanging  on  his  accents  with  fearful  in- 
terest, '*  your  &ther  would  have  been  a 
murderer,  and  might  have  perished  on 
the  gallows,  but  for  the  gracious  inter- 
ference of  heaven.  A  fever  seized  me. 
I  was  confined  many  months  at  death's 
door.  It  would  be  needless  to  explain 
the  reflections  which  then  passed  through 
my  mind.  When  I  recovered,  I  was  an 
altered  man.  I  had  been  too  near  the 
chilly  grave  for  passion.  I  shuddered 
at  the  escape  I  had  made,  and  in  relating 
it  to  you,  I  expect  so  dreadful  a  recol- 
lection will,  in  some  degree,  quell  your 
self-confidence,  as  vrell  as  alter  your 
opinion  of  the  world.  It  may  teach  you 
the  important  lesson,  that  the  good  as 
well  as  the  bad,  are  in  danger,  and  that 
no  man  must  ever  sleep  on  his  post." 


diately  retracted,  (something  in  the 
manner  of  a  snail  when  its  horns  are 
touched)  even  on  the  undulation  of  the 
water  within  its  tubular  shell.  W^heCher 
this  shell  is  separable  from  the  rock  at 
the  will  of  the  inmate,  has  not  yet  been 
thoroughly  ascertained. 

RETALIATrON    OF    AN    ARTIST. 

The  performer  who  originally  played 
the  part  of  Achilles,  in  Comeille's  trage- 
dy of  that  name,  had  been  originally  a 
joiner's  boy,  and  wishing  to  have  his 
portrait  taken,  he  agreed  with  an  artist 
to  paint  it  for  forty  crowns,  on  condition 
that  he  should  be  represented  as  Achilles. 
Tlie  painter  was  informed  that  the  come- 
dian was  a  bad  paymaster,  and  to  be 
even  with  him,  he  painted  the  figure  in 
oil,  and  the  buckler  and  some^other  parts 
in  distemper.  The  picture  was  much 
admired ;  but  the  actor  wishing  to  dimi- 
nish the  price,  he  found  many  faults, 
and  at  last  offered  only  twenty  crowns 
for  it.  The  painter  appeared  satbfied ; 
but  told  the  player  that  to  give  additional 
brilliancy  to  the  picture,  he  should  rub 
it  with  a  sponge  ^Mked  in  vinegar.  The 
consequence  was,  the  vinegar  drew  out 
all  the  colours  in  distemper,  when  instead 
of  Achilles  was  discovered  a  joiksr, 
holding  a  pbtne  in  his  hand. 


H.  J. 


DIPLOMATIC    STRATAGKM. 


ANIMAL    FLOWER    IN    GRENADA. 

There  is  a  very  singular  animal  flower 
(or  Zoophyte)  found  inhabiting  the  side 
of  the  rocky  wall  that  lines  the  oarenage, 
next  to  the  town,  about  two  feet  below 
the  sur&ce  of  the  water,  and  consisting 
of  a  worm  encased  in  a  cylindric  tube, 
fiwtencd  at  the  end  to  the  rock,  and 
throwing  out  its  rays  or  tentacula  at  the 
other  or  outward  end;  the  rays  when 
extended  standing  in  a  sort  of  funnel 
shape;  the  flower  bearing  an  exact  re- 
semblance to  the  purple  passifloras  or 
grannadilla  (passion-flower) ;  wjhen  fully 
cxpandeid,  this  flower  is  peculiarly  sensi- 
tive of  the  approach  of  any  thing  to- 
wards it,  and  it  is  next  to  impossible  to 
obtain  one  in  that  state,  as  it  is  immc- 


We  arc  told  by  Busbequius,  that  while 
he  was  apparently  ambassador,  but  really 
a  prisoner  at  Constantinople,  he  made 
an  artful  though  justifiable  use  of  Turkish 
aversion  for  everything  of  the  hc^  kind. 
His  narrative  shall  appear  in  the  words 
of  the  translator: — "This  humour  of 
theirs  being  known,  we  put  a  pretty 
trick  upon  them.  When  anybody  wished 
to  send  me  a  secret  message,  he  would 
include  it  in  a  little  bag,  together  with 
a  roasting  pig,  and  sending  it  by  a  youth, 
when  any  chiaux  (or  guard)  met  him, 
he  would  ask  what  he  had  there?  Then 
the  boy,  being  instructed  before,  would 
whisper  him  in  the  ear,  and  say  that  a 
friend  of  mine  had  sent  me  a  roaating- 
pig  for  a  present.  The  guard  therefofe 
would  push  the  bag  with  his  stick  to  sec 
whether  the  boy  spake  truth  or  no ;  and 
when  he  heard  the  pig  grunt,  he  would 
run  back  as  fast  as  he  could,  saying,  *  Get 
thee  in  with  thy  nasty  present !'  Theiit 
spitting  on  the  ground^  and  turning  to 
his  fellows  he  woidd  say,  *  'T  is  strange 
to  see  how  these  Christians  doat  on  thu 
filthy,  impure  beast !  They  cannot  for- 
bear eating  it,  though  their  lives  lay  at 
stake.'  Tlius  they  were  taken  in,  and 
the  boy  brought  mc  what  secret  mcflnge 
was  sent  for."  h.  j. 
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1  HIKE  lire  noL  many  iininii  <>ii  llio  li--l 
of  tliosc  who  huvu  ucrifivtil  timr  lii'm 
fur  freedom,  vliieh  dncrrc  mon.-  Iiontoir- 
■tile  mention  than  tlul  tit  Kii.^.  I  wat 
in  ttie  McdilL-rrnncaii  nt  ihe  Iiinv  nf  rhc 
brsTe  attempt  vbicli  Icrminati.'il  v>  fulally 
for  hhn ;  nnil  I  vi'll  rcinenilwr  liiiw 
eagerly  we  sau{;ht  civry  cliiyoiiili'd  vrngi 
of  Inlclligcncc  vliieh  eiitihl  liv  gatliircil 

AHna  vidi  his  little  army  in  Calalnniit. 
and  ihc  film  and  priiilvnt  I'lriirts  iif  liiv 
noble  compatriot,  Riegu.  Old  l*<ir( 
Mafaon,  accordioj*  to  eiutom,  hail  been 
choaen  for  the  winter  qunrten  of  our 
aquadron;  and  tirai^h  the  MalHrnen: 
vrre  by  no  means  well  aflecte«l  to  the 
eauae  of  Ferdinand,  yd  the  liahitinl 
caution  and'retervc  of  tlioM  islandvn 
prevented  their  diselotdng  a  very  full  OC- 
aount  of  What  little  Ihuykncweoncprning 
Ibc  prwren  of  cii.'nts  on  the  cnnlincnt. 
Siteb   £opii  of  lU'vs  as  driMileil  I'roni 


Ihein,  ihiTuliirv,  rallivr  iiiervjM.'it  than 
iliurndivfl  ilie  (Liniu  of  ciiriuiii;.     Hiiv 

.It  luM  i.u.l<Ii-iily  HKil  Kully  cxltiiitniilinl 
hy  till-  iirrival  nf  n  little  iwlnn'n  \aaA 
Tnna  liam-kina.  nliidi  bronghl  tlic  mr- 
laneholytidiiiir^orthu  ilefiiit  nnd  Myfn 
nf  MitiiL  niul  of  tlic  capliiru  ami  vxvcii- 
tiiHi  of  hii  hrriltier  in  nrini.  'nii*  W«et 
hwl  Imm  (k-HiatchiNl  to  Sliihiiii  with  on 
official  aecuuiit  oTthe  Iriiimphal  i-ntnof 
I'vnliiuiiul  hilo  Madrid.  jiiM  six  day* 
aricr  the  inliiibitanls  of  thai  eity  had 
n'ilnessed  tlv  pulilie  lerminalion  of 
l(i(')(o'N  Ltrntfid  cnrcur. 

'Hicrc  wure  bmilires  niul  ilimninnlifms 
in  Milium  on  Ihu  rc«'i|>t  of  lliis  iniclli- 
in-iicc;  hut  iIh!  mitwin^  dvinonsHratiimn 
of  njnidnf;  were  rendered  hy  li-ar.  not 
Kindness,  nnil  were  lui  fnliic  an  the  liiillnw 
hearti-d  inonirrh  whiini.'  success  Hiey  were 
kindliil  ineclchmlc.  Hud  the  (lespnlcheH 
amiiminioiliil  ncirfi  of  his  cicalh,  and  of 
llie  triumph  of  Ihp  emistitutiim,  tito  ro- 
vclrv  would  liHvc  bct-n  nnolhcr  mrt  of 
iiflinr  ;  llx.-  fncennf  tlie  ptoiile,  lu  wel)  on 
■bur  vnneinenK  wmdil  liarv  beim  liy^hlcil 
up  fur  jiiv  ;  and  IwnrtN,  ns  wi4l  as  feet, 
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would  have  joined  in  the  bolero  and  fan-  His  name  had  been  pitched  upon  at  the 

dango,  and  bounded  to  the  music  of  the  last  moment,  to  supply  a  vacancy  left  by 

merry  castanets.  somebody  who  had  begged  off;  and  as 

One  evening,  during  these  mock  re-  there  was  now  no  time  for  remonstrance, 

joicings,  I  went  on  shore  with  Charles  he  had  nothing  to  do  but  obey.     I  ami 

Maitland,  one  of  our  lieutenants,  and  as  no  hand  for  painting  scenes  of  the  tender 

fine  a  fellow  as  ever  trod  a  frigate's  quar-  sort;  so  I  leave  Charley's  parting  with 

ter-deck.    He  was  young  in  commission,  his  young  wife,  and  all  that,  '*  to  sympa- 

having  been  but  recently  promoted,  after  thetic  imaginations,**  as  the  girl  in  the 

a  tedious  service  of  two  whole  lustres  in  play  has  it. 

the  subordinate  capacity  of  midshipman.         But,   avast  a  bit,  and   belay  there ! 

during  which  period  he  had  been  the  What  am  I  doing  all  this  while?     A 

object  of  a  full  share  of  the  **  fantastic  pretty  piece  of  lee>way  I  have  made  of 

tricks**  which  naval  oommai^ers  some-  it !     Here  were  we,  a  moment  since, 

times  choose  to  play  off  upon  those  be-  snugly  moored  in  the  harbour  of  Mahon, 

neath  them.    When  I  say  beneath  them,  for  winter  quarters ;   and  now,   in  the 

I  mean   the  phrase,  so  &r  as  Charles  turning  of  a  glass,  have  I  put  the  Atlan- 

Maitland  is  concerned,  to  iq>ply  to  the  tic  between  us  and  the  scene  of  my  story, 

scale  of  military  gradation  ;  for  in  any  Well,  stations  for  stays ! — helm's  a-lee, 

other  respect  he  was  beneath  no  man  in  and  about  she  goes  !     And  we  must  now 

the  service.     It  had  been  his  lot,  as  well  crack  on  all  sail,  and  make  a  short  cruise 

as  mine,  to  sail  with  a  commander  who  of  it,  till  we  get  back  to  our  starting 

allowed  no  opportunity  to  pass  of  proving  point.     There  is  no  time  now  for  buck* 

his  title  to  Uie  nautical  distinction  he  ling  knee-buckles,    as   the   boatswain's 

enjoyed,  of  being  "  the  hardest  horse  in  mate  says,  when  he  calls  all  hands  in  a 

the  navy.*'     But  those  days  were  over  squall  at  night !  ao,  to  make  a  short  story 

now ;  and  the  more  elevated  rank,  and  of  it,  let  it  suffice  to  say,  that  Charles 

more  definite  and  important  duties  of  a  bade  adieu  to  his  wife,  old  Ironsides 

lieutenant,  secured  him,  in  a  good  mea-  sailed,  reached  the  Mediterranean  in  due 

sure,  from  a  renewal  of  the  annoyances  time,  went  the  usual  rounds  over  that 

he  had  so  long  endured.  cruising    ground    (delightful    cruising 

Almost  immediately  on  reaching  the  ground  it  is,  by  the  way),  and  was  now 

dignity  of  an  epaulette,  Charles  had  mar-  in   daily  expectation  of  the  relief-ship, 

ried  a  sweet  girl,  to  whom  he  had  been  with   orders  for  {ler   to  return   to  the 

long  attached,   and   whom   his   narrow  United  States. 

and  uncertain  resources  had  alone  pre-         Well,  as  I  said  before,  Mahon  was  all 

vented  from  espousing  before.     I  stood  in  a  bustle  on  account  of  the  news  from 

groomsman  on  the  occasion ;  and  I  re-  the  continent.     Bells  were  ringing,  mu- 

mcmbcr  well  how  handsome  the  fellow  sic  playing,  bonfires  shone  in  one  place, 

looked,  as  he  led  his  blushing  bride  to  and  illuminations  glittered  in  another, 

the   altar.     A  forty-four,   convoying  a  Groups  of  people,  of  all  ages  and  condi- 

trig,  snug,  clean-rigged  little  Baltimore  tions,  were  in  every  square  and  opea 

clipper,  could  not  appear  more   stately  place;    and  the   expression  of  many  m 

than  he  alongside  that  modest  and  well-  pretty   face  that  peeped  out  from  the 

modelled  girl.     The  truth  is,  Charley  folds  of  the  red  mantilla,  or  the  scowl  of 

was  one  of  the  finest-looking  men  in  the  many  a  dark  eye  that  glared  beneath  the 

service — tall,  well-built,   round- chested,  shadow  of  the   sombrero,  denoted  any 

with  an  eye  like  an  eagle's,  and  a  mouth,  thing  but  pleasure  at  the   intelligence 

the  habitual  smile  of  which,  or  rather  that  had  been  received.     Of  all  the  diffi- 

the  slight  pleasant  curve  approaching  to  cult  tasks  in  the  world,  there  is  none 

a  smile,  denoted  an  excellent  disposition,  harder  than  to  put  on  the  semblance  of 

and  never  did  dog- vane  show  the  course  joy  at  that  which  stirs  our  righteous 

of  the  wind  better  than  that  smile  ex-  indignation;  and  he  who  can  best  di»- 

pressed  his  temper.   But  I  am  wandering  semble  in  such   cases-^no  matter  hov 

from  my  story.  strong  the  motive — ^is  not  the  man  I 

Tlie  honey-moon — that  briefest  moon  should  choose  for  my  friend, 
that  ever  sheds  its  light  on  the  matri-        Well,  Charles  and  I  went  ashore  one 

monial  state — had  hardly  yet  begun  to  evening,  as  I  said,  during  the  rejoicings. 

wane,  when  Charles  was  ordered  to  sea  We  had  no  other  object  m  view  than  to 

in  old   Ironsides.     The  old  craft  was  take  a  long  stroll  together,  along  the 

lying  in  the  harbour,  her  topsails  loose,  romantic  shores  of  one  of  the  prettiest 

her  anchor  short- stay  apeak,    and  all  and  quietest  bays  in  the  world,  and  to 

ready  to  trip,  sheet  home,  and  be  off.  converse  without  restraint  (that,  at  leut» 
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I  lupposed  wai  his  motive)  on  the  topic  certain   indufinite  fear  that  there   was 
which  was  ever  uppermost  in  his  mind,  something  wrong  connected  with  that 
We  were  yet  in  the  midst  of  the  town,  note.     It  could  not  he  u  challenge ;  for 
and  were  threading  our  way  through  the  he  was  beloved  by  all  the  officers  of  the 
crowd  in  one  of  the  principal  squares,  squadron,  and  I  was  very  sure  he  had 
when  a  woman^-and  a  pretty  old  one  not  been  embroiled  in  any  quarrel  on 
too,  as  well  as  one  might  judge  by  the  shore.     Besides,  if  it  were  so,  he  would 
withered   and    sallow    face   which   her  have  applied  to  me  as  his  friend; — and 
threadbare  mantle  was  so  disposed  as  only  then,  again,  women  are  not  chosen  as 
half  to  betray — suddenly  presented  her-  bearers  of  such  messages.     Yet  that  the 
self  before  us,  and  whispered  a  single  subject,  whatever  it  might  be,  was  of  no 
word,  in  a  low,  guttural  voice,  to  my  ordinary  kind,  was  evident  from  the  im- 
companion.     One  who  has  sat  as  many  pression  which  the  perusal  occasioned, 
cold  watches  as  I  have,  on  the  look-out,  and  not  less  evident  from  his  withholding 
on   the  fbretopsail-yard,    naturally   ac-  the  matter  ft-om  me.     Our  communion 
quires  a  quick  eye ;  and  it  tlierefore  did  had  always  been  of  the  most  frank  and 
not  escape  me  that  the  old  woman,  as  unreserved   description ;    we    had   been 
she  spoke  to  Charles,  slipped  a  sealed  sharers  of  each  other's  thoughts,  seuti- 
note  into  his  hand.     She  then  passed  on,  ments,  and  wishes,  fl-om  Iwyhood  up ;  I 
mixed  with  the  throng,  and  in  an  in-  had  been  in  his  confidence  through  his 
stant    disappear^    from    my   following  whole  course  of  wooing;    and  indeed, 
glance.     In  Spain,  the  country  of  in-  until  the  present  moment,  he  had  never 
trigue    and  romantic   adventure,   there  shown  a  desire  to  keep  any  thing  from 
was  nothing  so  very  singular  in  this  as  my  knonrledge.     Reflections  of  this  kind 
to  justify  great  surprise ;  and  perhaps  caused  me,  perhaps,  to  give  undue  im- 
the  circumstance  would  soon  have  passed  portancc  to  the  circumstance  which  had 
from  my  mind  altogether,  had  not  sub-  just   occurred.      I   began  to  fear  that 
sequent  events,  which  I  could  not  but  Cliarles  was  in  some  way  concerned  in 
ccmsider  in  some  way  connected  with  it,  an  unworthy  adventure ;   and  a  vogue 
kept  it  continually  in  my  thoughts.  suspicion,  which  I  did  not  like  to  enter- 
On  reaching  the  first  convenient  place,  tain,  and  could  not  altogether  reject,  took 
Charles  paused  to  peruse  the  billet.     Its  possession  of  my  mind  that  woman  was 
oontenta,  "whatever  they  were,  seemed  to  at  the  bottom  of  it.     I  turned  with  a 
engage  him  deeply*     He  stood  ponder-  slow  step  towards  the  quay,  and  hummed, 
ing  over  the  paper  for  several  moments,  as  I  descended  the  long  lateral  road  that 
with  the  air  of  one  in  «irnest  and  per-  is  excavated  from  the  perpendicular  clifT 
plexed  meditation ;  and  then,  suddenly  which  overlooks  the  bay — 
crumpling  it  in  his  hand,  and  thrusting  »  Thoagh  love  is  wjirm  awhile, 
it  into  his  pocket,  cast  round  him  a  quick  Soon  it  grows  cold : 
and  apprehensive  glance,  as  if  fearful  Absence  soou  blights  the  smile, 
that  some  one  might  have  overlooked  Ere  love gro^. sold." 
liim.     There  was  more  confusion  in  his  From  this  day  forward,  Charles's  visits 
manner,   and    more    hesitancy    in    his  to  the  shore  were  more  fru<iuent  tlian 
qpeech,  than  I  had  ever  before  seen  him  before,  but  always  in  the  evening,  and 
exhibit,  when  he  approached  me,  a  mo-  now  he  invariably  went  alone.     If  other 
ment  or  two  after  this,  and  said  that  an  officers  happened  to  go  in  the  same  boat, 
unexpected    engpigcment    would    oblige  he  was  sure  to  separate  himself  from  them 
bim  to  forego  the  intended  walk,  and  on  reaching  the  quay,  and  pursue  a  di- 
leave  me  to  pursue  my  way  alone.  rection   different  from   the   rest.     This 
I  had  known  Charles  Maitland  from  soon  came  to  be  noticed  and  to  be  talked 
a  boy.     We  had  studied  our  lessons  on  of,  and  it  was  whispered  about  in  the 
the  same  form ;  had  shot  our  marbles  mess,  that,  on  two  or  three  occasions,  he 
into  the  same  ring ;    had  entered   the  had  been  seen,  late  in  tlie  evening,  walk- 
navy  within  a  few  weeks  of  each  other;  ing  with  a  female  closely  muffled,  in  an 
bad    been    shipmates    and     messmates  unfrequented   and    lonely   part    of   the 
through  two  long  and  eventful  cruises,  shore,  at  some  distance  from  the  town. 
and  a  good  part  of  the  time  had  been  Different  officers  professed  to  have  seen 
walcbmates.     I  knew  that  he  had  a  soul  this  female  with  him,  and  their  descrip- 
of  honour;  that  his  principles  were  well  tions  of  her   person   tallied   with   each 
eitabllahed,  his  head  clear,  his  morality  other.     In  the  minds  of  the  mess  gene- 
nice,  and  Aat  he  loved  his  young  wife  rally,   who   did   not    know    Charles    so 
witk  the  most  ardent  attachment.     Yet  thoroughly  as  I,  and  whose  morality  was 
for  all  this,  I  could  not  help  feeling  a  not  of  so  scrupulous  a  kind  as  his — or  as 
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I  had  always  thought  his  to  be — this  came  up,  wcte  about  entering  an  humble 

matter  created  no  surprise,  and  was  only  dwelling,  which,  as  I  learned  from  the 

laid  hold  of  as  furnishing  an  opportunity  crowd,   was    occupied    by   a    poor    old 

for  sundry  nautical  jokes  and  witticisms,  widow  and  her  niece.     We  were  yet  at 

These  jests,  however,  met  with  such  a  some  distance  when  we  noticed  the  house 

reception  as   by  no  means  encouraged  at   which   the  soldiers  paused,  and  we 

those  who  offered  them  to  a  repetition.  could  perceive  the  withered  old  duenna 

It  chanced  one  day  that  Charles  and  standing  on  her  threshold,  throwing  her 

I  were  sent  on  shore  on  a  piece  of  duty  arms  about  with  great  vehemence,  and 

tt^ther,  and  that  our  business  lay  in  sputtering  with  amazing  volubility  every 

that'  part  of  the  town  to  which  it  had  variety  of  guttural  execration,  of  which 

been  noticed  that  he  always  directed  his  the  Spanish  language  has  so  large  a  store, 

steps.     As  we  passed  through  the  streets,  The  blood  mounted  to  Charles's  fore- 

we  discovered  that  there  was  a  consider-  head,  and  the  £re  to  his  eye,  as  this  sight 

able  hubbub  among  the  inhlbitants,  and  drew  his  attention ;  and  springing  for- 

we  soon  ascertained  that  it  was  occasioned  ward  with  great  eagerness,  he  rushed  by 

by  a  party  of  soldiers  who   had  lately  the  crowd  of  mendicants  and  idle  specta- 

arrived  from  the   Maine,  commissioned  tors  whom  the  circumstance  had  collected, 

to  search  the  island  for  certain  proscribed  broke  through  the  ranks  of  the  soldiers, 

coosUtutionalists,  who  were  supposed  to  and  stood  in  the  midst  of  the  dwelling, 

have  taken  refuge  in  Minorca.     A  good  before  the  foremost  of  their  number  had 

many  of  these   wretched  fugitives  had  gained  admittance.     I  did  not  pause  to 

been  discovered  and  executed ;  but  the  consider  whether  this  impetuosity  of  my 

individual  against  whom  the  proclama-  friend  arose  from  a  generous  but  impni- 

tion  of  Ferdinand  was  chiefly  directed,  dent  feeling  of  indignation  at  the  object 

had  hitherto  eluded  the  vigilance  of  the  of  their  search,  or  fVom  some  less  selfish 

bloodhounds.     This  person  was  a  brave  motive,  but  made  all  haste  to  follow  him. 

young  chief,  who  had  filled  a  confidential  My  progress,  however,  met  with  more 

and  important  post  under   Riego,  and  obstruction  than  his  unlooked-for  move- 

who,   by  his  intrepidity,    activity,    and  ment,  and  J  was  not  able  to  rejoin  him 

ceaseless  vigilance,  had  been  greatly  in-  for  more  than  a  minute.     When  I  at 

stnimental  in  the  success  of  that  partisan  length  forced  my  way  into  the  building, 

warfare   in    Catalonia,   which    cost   the  J  found  him  defending  a  door  which  led 

royalists  so  much   blood  and  treasure,  to  an  inner  apartment,  and  surrounded 

and  so  long  upheld  the  sinking  hopes  of  by  the  mercenaries,  all  jabbering  tog«- 

his  compatriots.     To  seize  and  slay  Don  ther    their    vehement    and    incoherent 

Castro  de  Valero,  the  name  of  the  youth-  menaces.     As  yet,   no  blow  had  been 

ful  and  interesting  chief,  was  deemed  so  struck  ;   but  it  was  evident,  from  the 

important  an  object  by  the  monarch,  that  violence  of  their  gestures,  that  hostilities 

inunense  rewards  had  been  offered  for  would  not  much  longer  be  delayed.     As 

his  apprehension,  and  numerous  parties  I  entered,  they  all  huddled  closer  round 

had  been  sent  in  every  direction  in  which  my  companion ;  and  pushing  against  him 

rumour  alleged  that  he  had  fled.     The  with   one  sudden  and  united   impulse, 

troop  of  mercenaries  who  had  been  de-  the  door  broke  from  its  fastenings,  and 

spatched  to  Mahon  were  stimulated  by  the  whole  party  fell  violently  to  the  floor, 

the  hope  of  reward  to  much  greater  acti-  I  have  before  said  that  Charles  was  strong 

vity  than  usually  characterizes  Spanish  and  agile,  but  I  was  not  prepared  for 

soldiers,  who  are  at  once  a  by-word  for  such  a  display  of  muscular  energy  and 

indolence  and  rapacity.    They  had  closely  activity  as  he  now  exhibited  in  rdieosiiic 

searched  the  house  of  every  person  sus-  himself  from  the  superincumbent  erowd 

pected  of  the  slightest  disaffection,  and  of  prostrate  and  grappling  soldiers.-    In 

had  followed  every  imaginary  clue  with  an  instant  he  was  on  his  feet,  and  beside 

the  keenest  zeal  of  avarice.     They  had  a  bed,   which    I  now  observed  in  one 

even  visited  the  foreign  national  ships  in  comer  of  the  room.      The  apartment 

the  port,  and  had  procured  strict  orders  was  Ifghted  by  a  curtained  lattice ;  but 

to  be  issued,  forbidding  the  officers  from  though  the  illumination  was  not  strongs 

harbouring  or  rendering  any  assistance  to  particularly  to  vision  that  had  just  passed 

those  who  were  held  as  traitors  by  the  the  broad  glare  of  day,  it  was  sufficient 

government  within  whose  waters  we  lay.  to  shew  that  the  bed  was  occupied  by  • 

On  the  afternoon  in  question,  in  con-  female,  who  had  partly  risen  from  the 

sequence  of  certain  hints  which  had  been  couch,   whose  cheek  was   fludied,    and 

communicated  to  this  party,   they  had  whose  dark  eyes  glowed  like  fire,  pAibe- 

rencwcd  their  search,  and  at  the  time  we  bly  with  indignation  at  this  rude  intra- 
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sion.     Charles  threw  his  arms  round  the  ei^joined  upon  me,  by  our  ancient  friend- 

neek  of  the  female,  replaced  her  head  ship,  neither  to  question  him  nor  utter 

upon  the  pillow,    kissed    her   burning  a  syllable  to  any  otlier  person.     I  gave 

brow,  and  with  a  tremulous,  but  sooth-  the  required  promise  the  more  readily, 

iog  Yoice^  bade  her  not  be  alarmed,  for  as   I    reflected  tliat  in  a  few  days  we 

he  would  defend  her  with  his  life.  Then,  should  sail,  and  that  distance,  in  all  hu- 

tuming  sternly  to  the  leader  of  the  Spa-  man  proba)>ility,  would  put  an  end  to 

nish  soldiers,    he    commanded  him   to  this  unworthy  attachment,  as  it  had  nuule 

{»ursue  his  search  with  all  despatch,  and  him  forgetful  of  the  ties  of  honourable 

eave  the  apartment.      The   Spaniards,  love.     We  soon  executed  the  duty  we 

who  by  this  time  had  risen  to  their  feet,  were  sent  upon,  and  returned  to  the  ship, 

looked  at  each  other,  at  Charles,  and  at  The   relief- vessel,   of  which   we   had 

the  female,   with   blank  astonishment ;  been  in  daily  expectation,  arrived  on  the 

nor  was  their  confusion  lessened  by  the  evening  after  this  adventure,  and  sailing 

torrent  of  invective  which  the  old  woman,  orders  were  thereupon  immediately  is- 

wbo   had  now  also  entered  the  room,  sued.      All   further  going  ashore   was 

poured  out  upon  their  heads.    The  ofllicer  forbidden  ;  and  the  signal,  commanding 

who   had  charge  of  the  party,  after  a  on  board  all  who  were  ashore,  was  run 

moment  spent   in    casting    scrutinizing  up  at  the  fore.     Charles  was  among  this 

glances  into  every  corner  of  the  room,  number,  and  by  all  but  him  this  order 

directed  his  men  to  withdraw ;  and  then  was   promptly  and  gladly  obeyed.     A 

mumbling  out  an  iq>ology,  in  which  he  fine  breeze  had  sprung  up  at  sunset,  and 

intimated,  with  an  impudent  leer,  that  for  more  than  an  hour  we  lay  waiting 

be  was  now  convinced    that   Charles's  for  him  with  our  anchor  apeak,  and  our 

visits  to  this  house  had  a  different  object  loose  topsails  flapping  idly  against  the 

horn  what  he  suspected,  he  also  left  the  mast.      The  capstan -bars  were  shipped 

jqpartment.    There  was  no  further  excuse  and  manned,  the  crew  all  at  their  stations, 

for  me  to  protract  my  stay,  and  I  turned  the  accommodation-ladder  unrigged,  and 

and  followed  his  retreating  steps.  every  thing  ready  to  be  off.      The  com- 

'*  She  is  handsome,**  thought  I,  as  I  modore  walked  the  quarter-deck  with 
walked  slowly  up  the  street,  pondering  quick  impatient  steps,  and  murmurs 
cm  the  secret  which  had  thus  been  acci-  were  heard  from  various  groups,  chiding 
dentally  revealed  to  me,  and  thinking  the  delay  of  the  dilatory  officer.  A  mid- 
how  I  might  disentagle  my  friend  from  shipman,  who  had  been  despatched  in 
Ihe  net  of  this  feir  Spanish  woman —  one  of  the  cutters  for  him,  had  returned 
**  yes,  she  is  handsome — just  the  cast  of  some  time  before,  after  a  fruitless  search, 
countenance  which  I  should  suppose  At  length,  the  patience  of  our  oom- 
woold  have  fiiscination  for  one  of  his  mander  was  entirely  exhausted,  and  he 
brave  and  romantic  nature.  Her  black  had  given  the  order  to  weigh  and  make 
and  piercing  eye,  her  noble  profile,  the  sail,  when  the  quarter-master  on  the 
aeomftil  expression  of  her  lip,  as  she  look-out  hailed  a  boat,  which  had  just 
darted  her  keen  glance  upon  the  soldiers  pulled  into  sight  through  the  gathering 
— these  traits  of  beauty  did  not  escape  dusk  of  the  evening.  The  answer  of 
me,  feebly  lighted  as  her  apartment  was.**  '*  Ay,  ay  !**  told  that  it  was  Charles,  and 
And  my  mind  reverted  from  this  Spa^  directly  after  a  shore-boat  glided  along. 
nidi  paramour  to  the  contemplation  of  side.  In  reply  to  the  sharp  rebuke  of 
the  ^icate  and  tender  beauties  of  the  the  commodore  for  having  been  so  tardy 
foir-cheeked  and  blue-eyed  wife,  who,  far  in  obeying  the  signal,  he  .said  something 
away,  was  anxiously  counting  the  hours  about  the  necessity  he  had  been  under 
that  should  restore  her  husband  to  her  of  purchasing  certain  stores  for  the  mess; 
arms,  and  who,  he/'self  incapable  of  though  it  was  observed  that  his  cxplana- 
change^  had  probably  never  entertained  tion  had  not  all  the  clearness  of  tone  and 
a  doubt  of  hu  fidelity.  I  am  not  much  manner  which  usually  characterized  his 
gvren  to  the  melting  mood,  but  I  confess  official  communications.  The  displeasure 
that  my  meditations  on  this  subject  drew  which  the  delay  had  occasioned,  was  not 
from  me  a  heart-felt  sigh.  diminished  when  it  was  found  that  the 

I  was  still  brooding  on  what  had  just  mess-chest,  in  which  he  bad  brought  off 

paoed,  when  Charles  rejoined  me.     The  these  stores,  was  so  large  and  cumbrous, 

fyw  words  that  passed  between  us  on  our  that  a  yard-tackle  had  to  be  got  on  the 

meeting  satisfied  me  that  that  was  not  main-yard  in  order  to  hoist  it  on  board. 

the  time  for  expostulation  or  rebuke.  The   men   themselves,   though    Charles 

He  bade  me  remember  that  I  owed  to  was  a  great  favourite  with  them,  seemed 

aeeident  the  discovery  I  had  made,  and  to  be  displeased  that  he  bad  caused  so 
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long  a  detention ;  and  when  the  tackle  ceeded,  I  remember  how  beautiful  its 

was  hooked  on,  they  ran  away  with  the  thousands  of  lamps  shone  through  the 

fall  with  a  degree  of  spiteful  Telocity  darkness,  while  every  here  and  there  a 

that  made  the  chest  run  swiftly  up  to  long  thread  of  fire  ascended  into  the  air, 

the   yard-block  before   the  boatswain's  denoting  the  spots  where  gay  throngs 

mate  could  pipe  belay.     My  eye  hap'  were  assembled  for  evening  recreation, 

pcned  to  be  fixed  on  Charles  while  this  At  last  the  full  round  moon  rose  over  all, 

manoeuvre  was  performed,  and  I  thought  shedding  its  mellow  lustre  through  the 

he  evinced  more  anxiety  on  the  subject  air,    and   "  gilding    pale  streams  with 

than   a  few  sea  stores  were  worth.     The  heavenly  alchemy." 

chest,  however,  was  lowered  more  gently  I  had  the  first  watch  that  night ;  and 

than   it  was  hoisted,   and  by  Charles's  as  I  paced  the  deck  to  and  fro,  various^ 

direction   was    conveyed   into   his   own  tumultuous,  and  mixed  emotions  occu- 

state  room.     The  ship  now  got  under  pied  my  breast.     Charles  and  his  poor 

way,    the  canvass  swelled  out    to    the  wife   were  prominent  subjects  of   my 

breeze,  and  the  Mahonesc  pilot,  for  a  thoughts;  and   I   need  hardly  tell  the 

time  the  commander  of  our  frigate,  took  reader  that  I  feared  the  happiness  of  the 

his  stand  on  the  after-hammock -cloths,  latter  was  about  to  receive  a  cruel  shock, 

and  issued  his  orders  in  the  dictatorial  .  And  yet  I  had  some  strong  misgivings 

tone  which  those  are  wont  to  use  who  on  this  head.     As  many  officers  as  could 

are  dressed  "  in  a  little  brief  authority.'*  be   spared   from  the   ship  had  already 

In  less  than   an   hour  we  were  laying  been  permitted  to  leave  her,  and  Charles 

our  course,  under  a  pleasant  top-gallant  was  among  the  number.     The  same  big, 

breeze,  for  the  straits  of  Gibraltar.  clumsy,    cumbrous    chest,    which    had 

I  need  not  dwell  on  the  incidents  of  already  been   the   subject  of  so  many 

our  homeward  passage;  for  I  have  no  painful  reflections  in  my  mind,  accom- 

storms   or   shipwrecks  to    tell  of;    no  panied  him;  and  I  was  half  disposed  to 

hair-breadth  escapes,  or  moving  incidents  turn  away  from  him  in  anger,  when  he 

of  any  description.       A  mystery  seemed  paused  at  the  gangway  to  say  a  parting 

to  hang  around  the  mess-chest  in  Charles's  word  to  me.     "  You  will  breakfast  with 

state  room,  and  some  strange  stories  got  Matilda  and  me  to-morrow  morning  7* 

to  be  whispered  through  the  ship  con-  said  he,  and  a  faint  smile  curled  his  lip 

cerning  it.       For  my  part,   I  had  my  as  he  gave  the  invitation.     I  could  not 

own  suspicions,  and  they  were  of  a  kind  satisfy  myself  wholly  what  was  the  mean- 

which  troubled  me  a  good  deal.     One  ing  of  that  smile;  and  in  pondering 

thing  we  all  noticed  ;  that  though  this  upon  that  and  other  kindred  topics,  my 

chest  professedly  contained  stores  for  the  watch  passed  away,  and  my  relief  was 

mess,  no  stores  were  ever  produced  from  on  deck  before  I  was  aware  that  half  the 

it.     On  the  contrary,  it  was  affirmed,  time  had  expired. 

that  various  delicacies  from  our  table  Never  was  guest  more  punctual  to  his 

found  their  way  to  the  chest.      Another  appointment  then  I  was  with  Charles 

voice  than  Charles's,  too,  it  was  said,  had  the  following  morning.     As  I  entered 

been  heard  there,  two  or  three  diffisrent  the  hall,   the  first  thing  I  noticed  was 

times ;    and  one    young  officer,    more  the  mess-^hest,  which  had  given  me  so 

prying  than  the  rest,  had  whispered  to  much   uneasiness.       In  the  breakfkst- 

his  companions  that  through   a  crevice  parlour  I  found  my  kind  friend  and  his 

of  the  door  he  had  once  beheld  a  female  sweet  wife.       She  was  all  radiant  in 

figure  sitting  in  the  narrow  apartment,  smiles,  and  never  before  looked  half  so 

A  fresh,  fair  wind,  and  a  short  passage,  charming.       Charles  looked  happy  too 

allowed  less  time  for  gossip  of  this  sort  — ^very  happy ;    but  there  was  an  ex* 

than  there  would  otherwise  have  been ;  pression  of  mischief  mingled  with  his 

and  the  demeanour  of  Charles,  too,  was  smile  that  I  could  not  exactly  oompre* 

not  of  a  kind  to  encourage  loose  jests  or  hend.     The  explanation,  however,  was 

prying  curiosity.  at  hand.      In  the  recess  of  one  of  the 

We  at  length  came  to  anchor  in  the  windows  sat  a  young  man,  whom  I  had 

noble  bay  of  New  York.     I  remember  not    noticed    as   I    entered  the  room. 

the  evening  well.      I   remember   how  Charles  turned  to  introduce  ine  to  him» 

gloriously  the  sun,  as  it  sunk  behind  the  It  was  the  young  and  handsome  chiel^ 

romantic   promontory   of  Weehawken,  Don  Castro  de  Valero  ;  and  as  he  rose 

burnished  the  spires  and  roofs  and  win-  and  extended  his  hand  to  roe,  I  cat^^t 

dows  of  the  city,  till  it  seemed  a  city  of  a  side  view  of  his  features^  aifd  bS^idd 

sapphire  and  topaz  and  gold.  And  when  the   same   noble  profile  whieh   btra'  to 

these  hues  faded  away,  and  night  sue-  struck  me  in  the  supposed  niece  <^  tlie 
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old  dueuDA  in  Mahoii.    I  comprehended  it  perfectly  merits  the  appellation,  to  be 

the  whole  mystery  now  in  a  moment,  so  totally  incomputiblc  with  the  feelings 

and  only  wondered  at  my  stupidity  in  and  character  of  a  lady  or  gentleman, 

not  conjecturing  the  truth  before.  that  I  frequently  leave  my  books  and 

"  And  you  see,**  said  Charles,  *'  that  I  desk  exposed,    and  scarcely  imagine   in 

was  not  so  great  a  villain  as  you  were  my  most  secret  thoughts  that  any  of  my 

inclined  to  think  me.*'  acquaintance  could  take  advantage  of  a 

**  Forgive  me,  my  dear  friend.     But  generous  confidence  in  their  integrity, 

why  this  long  concealment  ?  Surely,  after  and  disgrace  themselves  by  this  moral 

we  were  at  sea "  petit  larceny, 

"  We  were  officers  of  a  national  vessel,         I  recollect   a  pretty   incident   which 

«nd  our  government  was  responsible  for  may  not  be  uninteresting  to  the  reader. 

any  violation  of  the  strict  laws  of  neutra-  A  wild  young  fellow  married  a  lovely 

l^pSi      If  the  king  of  Spain  could  sliew  girl,  and  having  been  long  addicted  to 

that    De   Valero  was  brought   to   this  habits  of  dissipation,  even  the  sincere 

country   by  one  of  our   frigates,   how  attachment  which  he  entertained  towards 

should  we  resist  his  right  to  have  him  his  wife  could  not  entirely  disentangle 

rendered  up?      How  he  reached   this  him  from    its   snares.      His   occasional 

country  is  therefore  his  own  secret ;  and,  irregular  hours  would  have  given  any 

remember,  you  yet  only  know  by  conjee-  but  one  of  so  pure  and  sweet  a  dispo- 

tare  the  contents  of  The  Mess*  Chest."  sition,  reason  to  suspect  that  she  did  not 

hold  tl)e  first  place  in  his  ttioughts  ;   but 

CURIOSITY.  this    reflection    scarcely   ever    intruded 
BT  THEODORE  s.  FAY.  upou  Iicr  Spirits.      The  husband  was  far 
—  from  being  cruel,  and  really  loved  her, 
Althouob  habits  of  impertinent  curio-  but  his  disposition  was  weak,   and  his 
lity  are  not  of  a  kind  to  bring  the  of-  companions   eloquent,    and   he   seemed 
fimdera  under  the  jurisdiction  of  a  court  rather  to  grow  worse  than  better.     It 
ci  justice^  yet  they  render  them  disa-  happened  once  that  he  was  called  out  of 
greeable    companions,   and    go    far    to  town,  and  in  his  haste  lefl  behind  him  a 
interrupt  the  peace  and  happiness  of  the  letter,  in  which,  to  please  an  unprincipled 
foeial  circle.      Just    in    proportion    as  friend,   he  had  spoken  of  his   wife  in 
modesty  end  ingenuousness  are  attractive  terms  of  carelessness,  if  not  of  derision, 
end  graceful  qualities,  this  petty,  mean,  and    dilated    freely    upon    his    general 
prying  spirit,  is  contemptible  and  dis-  course  of  life.     Imagine  the  anxiety  and 
guMing.     It  outweighs  all  accomplish-  suspense  of  the  startled  profligate,  when 
ments,  and  neutralizes  a  thousand  virtues,  he  found  himself  Irarne  by  a  ra])id  steam- 
However  susceptible  a  man  may  be  to  boat  upon  a  journey  which    must   ne- 
female  charms,  one  such  d^rading  ex-  cessarily  be  of  several  days*  duration,  yet 
hibition    of    weakness    would    entirely  remembered    distinctly    that    the    fatal 
Aeeae  his  heart;  at  least  I  am  sure  it  letter  was  lefl,   exposed  and   unsealed, 
would  mine;   and  if  I  were  a  young  upon  his  wlfe*s  table.     He   recollected 
ftllow,  and  engaged  to  marry  the  girl  of  also,  with  a  pang,  that  he  had  wantonly, 
my  choice,  I  am  afraid  my  passion  could  in  answer  to  her  enquiries,  boosted  that 
not  outlive  the  discovery  of  such  a  feult.  it  contained  a  profound  secret,  which  he 
I  hare  beard  somewhere  of  a  gentleman  would  not  have  betrayed  for  the  world. 
who  broke  off  a  match  which  promised  He  paced   the    deck    in   an   agony  of 
weary  profitable,   as  well    as  agreeable,  disapointment   and   shame.       He   pic- 
results  to  all  parties,  because  on  suddenly  tured  her  opening  the   letter,   turning 
opening  the  parlour  door  he  caught  the  pale  with  horror  and  indignation — per- 
lady  on  her  knees  with  her  ear  to  the  baps  fainting   with    anguish — alarming 
key-hole.     For  my  part  I  am  naturally  the  servants — flying  to  her  father — re- 
prone  to  confidence  in  all  the  world.      I  nouncing  him  for   ever.      As   soon   as 
cannotlookonein  the  face,  and  deliberate-  possible  he  returned,  but  with  a  sinking 
It   believe    him    capable    of   exploring  heart,  to  his  dwelling,  bracing  himself 
dniwersy    stealing    an    examination    of  up  to  meet  the  fury  of  an  enraged  and 
lotters  or  papers,  or  striving  to  over-  wretched  woman.      He  opened  the  door 
hear  private  conversations.     I  consider  softly.     She  was  bending  over  her  table 
IC  fiilly  equivalent  to  robbing.     Indeed  busily  writing.      A  placid  smile  sealed 
I  prefer  that  such  an  officious  meddler  her  mouth  with  a  perfect  beauty,  and 
■boold    take  money  from    my    pocket,  spread  over   her   gloiving   features   tlie 
'^      than  acquire  a  knowledge  of  my  mild  expression  of  peace  and  joy  ;  and 
Yet  I  conceive  the  crime,  for  even  as  she  wrote,  the  fragment  of  a 
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sweet  ballad  fell  tVom  her  lips  in  a  low 
music  that  flows  only  from  a  heart  en- 
tirely at  rest.  The  husband  stole  noise- 
lessly around,  and  read  as  her  pen  traced 
her  gentle  thoughts. 

**  Your,  letter  is  lying  by  me.  The 
veri/y  very  letter,  containing  the  *pro- 
found  secret.*  Now  could  I  punish  you 
for  your  carelessness;  but,  my  dearest 
Cliarlcs,  how  could  I  look  you  in  the 
face  on  your  return  after  having  basely 
violated  your  trust  in  my  integrity,  and 
meanly  sought  to  gratify  a  silly  curiosity 
at  the  expense  of  honesty,  delicacy,  and 
confidence.  No.  The  letter  is  un- 
opened, and  lest  you  should  feel  uneasy, 
I  enclose  it  to  you,  with  the  sincere  love 
of  your  affectionate  Wife,"  &c. 

**  What  an  angel !  "  muttered  the  con- 
science stricken  husband. 

She  started  up  with  a  cry  of  pleasure 
— and  as  Charles  met  the  light  of  her 
clear,  unshrinking  eyes,  he  was  humbled 
tliat  be  should  have  suspected  her,  and 
deeply  struck  with  repentance  at  his  own 
conduct.  He  thenceforth  severed  all 
ties  that  drew  him  abroad ;  and  if  the 
pure  and  happy  being  whose  influence 
had  thus  allured  him  to  the  path  of  duty 
had  perused  all  his  subsequent  letters, 
she  could  have  found  nothing  concerning 
herself  save  bursts  of  the  sincerest 
admiration  and  the  warmest  love. 


The   language  of  FLOWERS. 

Oh  I  believe  not  the  language  of  love 
Was  ever  yet  spoken  with  flowers ; 

*  T  is  the  language  of  regions  above, 
And  not  of  a  world  such  as  ours. 

In  the  morning  of  life  we  all  feel. 
Full  keenly.  Love's  magical  dart : 

But  how  can  the  tongue  e'er  reveal, 
What  is  known,  only  known,  to  the 
heart  ? 

Use  not  as  Love's  type,  then,  the  flower. 
Whose  beauty  fades  fleetly  away ; 

Whose  perfume  but  lasts  for  an  hour. 
Whose  freshness  is  gone  in  a  day. 

If  the  tongue  and  the  lips  are  too  weak. 

To  express  the  full  force  of  its  power ; 
If  the  eye  can  but  look,  and  not  speak, 

Oh  !  what  can  we  say — with  a  flower. 
Frail  offspring  of  earth  is  the  rose, 

And  to  bloom  but  on   earth  was  it 
given ; 
While  love,  in  the  heart  where  it  glows, 

Is  the  link  that  connects  it  with  hea- 
ven. 

Then  believe  not  the  language  of  love 
Was  ever  yet  spoken  with  flowers ; 

'T  is  the  language  of  regions  above. 
And  not  of  a  world  such  as  ours. 


CASTIGATIONES. 
No.  IV. 

RELICS    OF   THE    PUOTECTO&ATE. 

Some  curious  ancient  relics  were  dis- 
covered  a  few  days  ago  at  tlie  bottom  of 
a  hUl  near  Bristol.  A  pit  was  dug  into 
on  the  site  where,  in  1645,  wiB  erected 
Prior's  Hill  Fort,  which  was  one  of  the 
fortifications  raised  against  the  Protec- 
tor's army  under  Fairfax,  who  was  then 
besieging  Bristol.  A  number  of  bullets 
were  found,  and  several  small  measures» 
which  are  supposed  to  have  been  used 
for  the  purpose  of  charing  muskets  «||Ua 
a  particular  quantity  of  shot. 

This  notification  has  gone  the  round 
of  all  our  journals,  and,  as  usual,  without 
a  single  comment.  It  is  very  amusing 
to  read  of  the  speculations  of  some  of 
our  countrymen  when  they  get  hold 
of  something,  the  use  of  which  they 
cannot  comprehend.  The  "  small  mea- 
sures '*  were  perhaps  used  "  for  the  pur- 
pose of  charging  muskets  wUh  apartictdar 
quantity  of  shot  /  '*  Try  again,  gentle- 
men ;  were  they  not  measures  for  serving 
out  small  quantities  of  **  fuU  proof 
Hodges "  to  each  soldier  previous  to  the 
general  set-to?  or  the  tobacco  boxes 
of  old  Noll's  Ironsides?  Or  do  you 
think  these  measures — ^for  you  seem  cer- 
tain that  they  are  measures — were  por- 
tions of  some  musketeer's  bandolier  9 
If  so,  we  have  merely  to  mention  thai 
the  bandalier  was  used  for  powder  only, 
and  that  at  that  period  the  soldier  kept 
his  bullets,  "  his  particular  quanti^  of 
shot,"  in  a  leathern  bag  by  his  side. 

We  were  reading,  a  few  days  dnoe,  in 
one  of  the  magazines,  a  burlesque  aooount 
of  the  ** doings"  of  some  provincial 
antiquaries,  who  had  stumbl^  up<Hi  a 
curious  relic  resembling  a  saucepan  with- 
out a  handle.  Various  are  the  opinions, 
but  one  more  learned  than  the  rest,  pro- 
nounces it  to  be  a  Roman  helmet,  for  he 
perfectly  well  remembered,  that  when  he 
was  Last  at  Alley's  Tlieatre,  one  of  the 
actors  wore  a  helmet^  of  a  precisefy  similar 
shape  I  There  is  really  not  so  much  cari- 
cature in  this  as  some  would  suppose^ 

K. 

SPECIMENS    OF     A    MODERN 
DICTIONARY. 

BY   THEODO&E   S.    FAT. 

Money — A  fish  peculiarly  difficult  to 
catch. 

The  Grave — An  ugly  hole  in  the 
ground,  which  lovers  and  poets  wish  they 
were  in,  but  take  uncommon  pains  to 
keep  out  of. 

Modesty —  A  beautiful'  flower,  tluMt 
flourishes  only  in  secret  places. 
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Sensibiutt — A  quality  by  which  its 
jMMsessor,  in  attempting  to  prumotti  the 
happiness  of  other  i)eople,  loses  his  own. 

A  You  MO  Man  OF  Talent — An  im- 
pertinent scoundrel  who  thrusts  himself 
forward ;  a  writer  of  execrable  poetry ; 
a  parson  without  modesty;  a  noisy 
fellow ;  a  speech  maker. 

Lawtbr — A  learned  gentleman,  who 
rescues  your  estate  from  your  enemy,  and 
keeps  it  himself. 

My  Dbae — An  expression  used  by 
man  and  wife  at  the  commencement  of 
a  quarrel. 

Watchman — A  man  employed  by  the 
parish  to  sleep  in  the  open  air. 

Honesty — An  excellent  joke. 

Dentist — A  person  who  finds  work 
for  his  own  teeth  by  taking  out  those  of 
other  people. 

Feae — The  shadow  of  hope. 

Rural  Felicity— Potatos  and  turnips. 

Peospectus  and  Index — Appendages 
to  a  literary  work;  the  former  shewing 
what  it  ought  to  be,  tlie  latter  what  it  is. 

Gbntzlry — Eating  your  meat  with  a 
silver  fork,  though  you  have  not  paid  the 
butcher. 

Taee  ▲  Feiend*s  Advice  —  An  ex- 
pression used  by  a  man  when  he  is  going 
to  be  impertinent. 

Unbiassed  Opinion — An  opinion,  the 
ael6shness  of  which  is  concealed  from 
the  world. 

The  most  Intelligent  Child  that 
WAS  EVER  seen — Every  man*s  own  child. 

Thin  Shoe — An  article  worn  in  winter 
by  high  spirited  young  ladies,  who  could 
rather  die  than  conceal  the  beauty  of 
their  feet. 

Witness- Box — In  a  court  of  justice, 
a  kind  of  pillory,  where  a  person  is 
obliged  to  receive  every  species  of  verbal 
insult  without  being  able  to  resent  it. 

MRS.    BUTLER  AGAIN  ! 

We  take  the  following  admirably  con- 
ceived piece  of  irony  from  the  New 
York  Mirror,  one  of  the  ablest  and  best 
conducted  literary  papers  on  the  other 
side  of  the  Atlantic,  and  one  from 
which  we  have  often  transplanted  a 
flower  to  our  Parterre,  Those  of  our 
readers  who  have  waded  through  this 
lady's  **  Journal,'*  will  be  at  no  loss  to 
understand  its  satires.  By-the-by,  the 
SiHnburgh  Review  has  lately  noticed 
the  work  in  a  truly  Quixotic  strain,  as 
though  the  lady  had  been  sadly  mal- 
treated by  her  critics — we  fear  it  has 
been  urged  to  this  out  of  incre  opposi- 
.  tion  to  its  political  rival. 

The  fiict  is,  Mrs.  Butler's  Journal  had 


far  better  have  remained  in  embryo,  for 
the  sake  of  herself,  her  friends,  and  her 
country ;  but  as  we  before  said,  she  is 
uncontrolled  by  any  sense  of  decorum, 
and  the  very  small  quantity  of  unobjec- 
tionable— we  might  even  say  praisewor- 
thy— writing  can  be  no  iiassport,  far  less 
palliation,  for  the  mass  of  absurdities  it 
contains — Truly  may  we  exclaim,  **  from 
the  sublime  to  the  ridiculous  is  but  a 
step  ! "  Mcus  voici : — 

JOURNAL   or   AN    AMERICAN   LADY    IN 
LONDON. 

I  love  a  journal.  It  possesses  a  charm 
over  all  other  kinds  of  literary  composi- 
tion; because,  in  it  we  are  ourselves. 
Such  a  record,  even  by  one  stationary, 
can  scarcely  fail  to  delight;  but,  by  a 
traveller,  the  interest  is  heightened.  It 
has  long  been  my  habit  to  journalize.  I 
have  only  recently  arrived  in  England, 
and  my  friends  have  earnestly  solicited 
me  to  publish  my  tour,  particularly  that 
portion  relating  to  Great  Britain.  I  was 
averse,  for  I  am  modest — genius  al- 
ways is.  It  is  indeed  my  only  fault. 
Seeing,  however,  the  popularity  of  Mrs. 
Frances  Butler's  able  "  Journal "  on 
America,  I  have  so  far  forgotten  my 
diflidonce  as  to  furnish  the  public  with 
several  pages  from  my  manuscript  notes. 
I  have  only  to  premise  that  I  belong  to 
one  of  the  most  distinguished  families  of 
the  United  States,  that  I  have  won  a 
reputation  by  my  own  genius,  and  that  I 
brought  over  a  great  number  of  letters 
of  introduction,  by  which  I  have  unusual 
facilities  for  seeing  the  best  English 
society.  Nothing,  certainly,  can  exceed 
the  hospitality  with  which  I  have  been 
everywhere  treated.  Marks  of  good 
feeling  I  every  day  receive  from  perfect 
strangers,  more  disinterested  than  ordi- 
narily comes  from  intimate  friends.  I 
am  quite  young,  and  have  just  married 
an  English  gentleman  of  large  fortune, 
which  renders  me  independent  of  the 
world,  as  far  as  money  con  do  so,  and  I 
have  concluded  to  pass  my  life  here. 
As  a  propitiatory  offering  to  your  good 
graces,  I  shall  immediately  publish  my 
"Journal"  entire;  and,  as  I  learn  a 
strong  desire  is  manifested  respecting  my 
opinions  on  England,  I  transmit  to  you, 
Mr.  Editor,  in  the  meantime,  a  few 
loose  leaves.     Here  they  are. 

Mondaify  3d. — Steamed  it  from  Bou- 
logne. Blank  lefl  us  on  the  French 
pier.  I  was  banging  down  the  ladder 
to  get  upon  the  deck,  when  three  "weird 
sisters,"  like  the  witches  in  Macbeth, 
brought  me  all  aback,  by  a  request  for  a 
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•hilliiig.  What  it  was  for,  heaven  only  esU  of  one  class  are  different  from,  and 
knows !  I  was  trembling  with  anguish,  in  some  cases  eren  opposite  to^  those  of 
at  the  thought  of  leaving  my  glorious  another.  The  aristocracy  and  the 
frerii  home,  on  the  other  ^e  of  the  people  are  already  at  swords*  points.  Oh, 
Atlantic,  and  could  scarcely  restrain  my  what  a  cutting  <^  noisy  throats  there 
tears  to  pay  the  demand,  which  Captain  will  be  yet !  When  the  army  and  navy 
Blank  informed  me  was  *****  imite  against  the  government,  as  they 
Mo'cy  on  us  !  what  a  people  must  be  most  probably  will,  the  cause  of  reform 
the  English !  Blank  assured  me  that  will  be  driven  on,  at  all  events,  and  a 
*****  I  wished  the  whole  gang  to  bloody  business  it  will  be ;  at  present, 
the  deuce !  and  hooking  myself  up  to  the  mass  is  compelled  to  submit.  Blank 
Lord  Blank,  slashed  down  into  the  has  been  telling  me  some  stories  <^  the 
cabin,  took  off  my  bonnet,  cloak,  and  press-gang,  which  made  me  scream  wi^ 
shoes,  and  threw  myself  down  on  the  pity.  Mercy  on  me  !  what  are  we  made 
floor.  Poor  me  !  How  my  heart  ached!  of?  Are  we  to  die—or  are  we  to  sur- 
Two  or  three  men,  supposing  me  Ul,  vive  hereafter  ?  This  question  is  inter- 
begged  to  know  whether  I  wanted  any  esting ;  but  I  have  not  time  at  present 
thing,  assuring  me  that  they  were  de-  to  decide  upon  it. 

sirous  of  making  the  passage  across  as  We  dinnered  on  board.  There  were 
agreeable  as  possible  to  me.  I  wished  no  buck-wheat  cakes,  no  pumpion  pies, 
them  to  the  d — 1,  and  believe  I  told  and  not  the  nose  of  a  Carolina  potato  to 
them  so,  for  they  slewed  around,  and  be  seen.  Ah,  I  fear  me  these  islanders 
bounced  out.  Found  a  newspaper,  con-  are  savages,  after  all.  How  well  I  re- 
taining a  speech  of  one  Sir  Robert  Peel,  member  that  Carolina  potato  which 
I  dawdled  through  half  of  it.  He  seems  Blank  put  on  my  plate  the  day  before 
a  nice  person,  though  his  principles  are  our  departure.  Its  rich  and  luscious 
a  little  davldrumisk,  I  perceived  at  sweets,  like  the  soil  from  which  it  sprung, 
.  once  that  his  mind  was  shallow,  and  that  and  the  liberty  amid  which  it  grew ; 
he  strove  for  effect.  Dear  America !  I  and  the  dark  peel  curling  off  from  the 
sobbed  in  agony  at  the  thought.  Went  golden  meat,  as  if  it  knew  my  appetite, 
on  deck.  Dismal !  Wished  I  was  dead  !  and  longed  to  gratify  it !  Dear  America! 
The  sky  was  one  cold,  raw  fog,  and  the  It  suggested  to  me  an  image, 
air  a  drizzle.  A  bitter  wind  cut  me  in  to  A  CAROLINA  POTATO, 
two,  but  I  still  remained  on  deck  in  my  There  was  a  chamber,  modern  in  its  make, 
stockings   and   bare   head,     I  observed  ^^  ®^  *"  ample  size.    A  window  tall 

♦««,   «.-  ♦u-^^   ».yv»4-     .^«..»    r-* 1— >  Turned  to  the  west,  and  tbroagh  it  came  the 

two  or  three  great,  coarse,  fat,  vulgar  beams 

Englishmen,     seated     around,     haUcd.  Of  the  declining  son.    Aslant  they  came. 

Monstrous  !     How  I  did  long  to  whack  Because  the  god  of  day  was  near  his  bed. 

their  ears.      Oh  Providence  !  how  I  do  JJ^"  *  '***'^.'  ^^^^''i^^;^'^^^  t»»«  ^«*6»>'  ^    , 

...  .    •  A 11      11        L    11  Of  vanoQs  viands ;  back-wheat  cakes,  and  pies 

abhor  human  bemgs.     All,  aU— oh  all.  Wrought  from  the  golden  pumpion;  luscioni 
They  are  not  as  I  am.     I  walk  with  meats, 

them,  but  am  not  of  them.     But  Eng-  And  all  that  tempt  the  palate,  and  allure 

IMnnen  I  lojthe    particularly.      Hotr  ^^Z^:^:ir;^t^\\^\i.^: 

the  wretches  dnnk  beer  !     It  made  my  For,  piled  aloft,  and  redolent  of  steam, 

blood  run  backward.     TTiis  is  one  of  the  Like  pyramid  of  Egypt,  who  could  see 

corrupting   effects   of  the  government.  ^J**  not  with  secret  pleasure  own  th«  chacmt 

■E>.j    "^      °  f\^:x     r:^     i      j       mi    i_  Of  sweet  potatos,  gathered  from  thy  soil. 

Bide  a  wee.       Old    England    will    be  Rebellious  Carolina  I    Tell  me^  heavens  I 

divered,  cantankerously,  in  my  opinion.  Can  sour  rebellion,  and  such  sweets  as  these 

long  before  I  return  to  my  stupendous  ^"*"*  ^^  **™®  fountain  spring? 
and  happy  country,  where  the  blue  eyes         If  there   is   one  craft  more  full   of 

of  heaven  ever  look  laughingly  down  on  twaddle  and  blackguardism  than  another, 

the  most  favoured  of  mortals.     By<the-  it  is  that  of  authorship.     I  despise  and 

by,  these  folks  call  England  old.     Old,  detest  every  man  who  ever  wrote  a  line, 

quotha !  Old  1    Englandy  old !     How  I  To  be  sure,   I  am  myself  an  author ; 

cb  wish  they  could  see  the  ruins  of  Pal-  but,  in  my  case,  a  peculiarly  cruel  IVite 

myra  !      Old  !      The   English   are   the  has  forced  me  into  a  crew  who  are  not 

most  arrogant  and  vulgar  creatures  on  worthy  of  me.     Writing  is  altogether 

earth.     How  much  older  is  France  than  charlatanism,  and  authors  not  only  fools, 

England  !    Yet  who  ever  heard  of  *<  Old  but  rascals.     They  must  be  so — it  is  the 

France?"     The  fact  is,  everything  here  necessity  of  their  dirty  trade.     I  do  here 

18  going  to  wreck.    A  number  of  abuses  solemnly  swear,  that  I  will  never  have 

exist,  which  the  would-be-philanthropists  the  slightest  acquaintance  with  any  man 

are  endeavouring  to  reform.     The  inter-  pursuing    literature    as    a    profesakni. 
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They  are»  in  (hot,  only  imiUtora.     For  peculiar  air  of  comfort !  but  the  coaches 

what  is  the  beat  composition,  but  a  tran-  are  horrible.      My  legs  were  cramped 

script  of  life  or  of  truth  ?     If  it  is  any-  terribly — my    right    foot    particularly, 

thing  else,  it  must  be  lalse.     If  it  is  The  sensarions  of  this  foot  were  quite 

DOthmg  more^  it  can  only  be  termed  a  curious.     Both  my  feet  are  extremely 

mere  translation  of  ideas  from  nature  to  tender.      Blank  used  to  tell  me,   that 

paper.      A   mere  record  of   what  has  therein  they  resembled  my  heart.    Dear 

already  been  seen,  or  felt,  or  thought.  Blank !    I  like  him  mainly.      Exactly 

The  whole  world  are  a  conglomerated  half  after  nine,  my  foot  grew  so  intole- 

amalgamation  of  fools,  to  reverence,  as  rably  painful,  that  I  put  off  my  shoe* 

they  have  done,  such  people  as  Homer,  which  I  had  scarcely  done,  when  the 

Shakspeare  and  Milton.     Mad  people  !  woman  opposite  planted  her  great  splay 

mad  peqple  !  mad  pec^le  !     Oh  Lord  t  hoof  upon  it.     She  might  have  begged 

oh  Lord  !  I  wish   I  was  a  caterpillar  pardon,  I  think !     This  is  one  of  the 

under  a  green  gooseberry-bush !  greatest  peculiarities   of    the    English. 

Landed !      What  strange  feelings   I  They  arc  sure  always  to  stamp  on  your 

did  have !     Oh,   America  !     As   I   set  foot,  especially  if  it  is  afflicted  with  any 

foot  on  shore,  anguish  overcame  me.     I  ailment.     The  wretch  did  not,  in  the 

rudied  from  my  fether.     I  wanted  to  be  least,  know  what  she  had  done,  but  went 

alone^  and,  hidmg  behind  a  house,  threw  on  talking  and  laughing.     How  I  did 

myself  down  upon  the  ground,  and  wept,  long  to  cuff  her  !      If  only  for  this,  I 

The  worms  were  crawling  over  me  in  wished  myself  a  man. 
less  than  a  minute.     These  worms  are         People  may  say,   that   this  incident 

everywhere  here.     Tliey  swarm  in  the  might  have  occurred  in  an   American 

gardens — along  the  streets ;  and,  afler  I  stage-coach  ;   and  that,   if  this  woman 

bad  been  lying  down  on  the  ground,  like  did  crush  my  poor  foot  half  to  atoms, 

a  wretch,  I  actually  detected  one  on  me  yet  still  she  might  not  necessarily  have 

at  the  dinner  table.  been  a  lady.     Possibly  !     But,  at  least. 

We  coached  it  from  Dover  to  London,  in  America,  if  any  common  female  had 

Dover  is  a  miserable  place.     The  Ship  done  so,  she  would  have  instantly  dis- 

Hotel  was  io-MO-ish,     But  I  thought  the  covered  her  error,  and  solicited  forgive- 

landlord    very    <*  how-comes-you-so-in-  ness.  But  thus  it  is  with  these  miserable 

deed.**     When  he  found  out  who  I  was,  islanders  ;   they  always  tread  on   feet, 

he  refused  any  remuneration,  and  told  and  never  ask  pardon. 

m^  as  I  was  a  stranger  in  the  country,  

and  one  whose  works  he  had  often  read  London^  6th. — Oh  Lord!  oh  Lord !  this 

with  pleasure,  he  conceived  the  honour  is  London.     Well !  *    * 

f^  having  me  in  his  hotel  reward  enough.  

He  was  a  dense,  fiit,  vulgar  fool,  limp-         Monday,  9th. — I  have  skipped  some 

ing  about  ludicrously  on  one  leg,  having  days.    This  morning,  got  up  and  put  on 

lost  the  other  in  a  successful  attempt  to  clothes.     Heavens,  what  is  life  ?  putting 

save  a  poor  woman  from  being  burned  on  clothes  and  putting  them  off.      How 

to  death.      Looking  at  him  was  good  my  spirit  yearns  for  a  better  existence. 

fbn.     Like  most  of  the  English,  he  is  of  I  would  rather  my  life  were  ended — I 

a  grumpy  and  potatopy  appearance.     I  would.     I  would     •••••• 

thought  he  would  never  have  done  pot-         Dawdled.  Tied  shoe.   Needled  glove, 
tering  to   me.      However,   at  last  he     The  end  of  the  finger  was  ripped.     It  is 

bundled  himself  off;   I  hooked  up  to  my  a  nice  pair  of  gloves,  that — of  a  light 

fiither,  and  wallopped  into  the  coach,  brown,  to  suit  my  last  silk  gown,     lliat 

We  f9[oundered  on,  and  though  I  was  gown  is  splendid.  Joumaled  —  went 
siqiieezed,  with  three  others,  into  a  little,  down  to  breakfast,  and  knifed  and  forked 
.  wretched,  narrow  thing,  no  larger  than  it  awhile.  After  breakfast,  read  three 
my  thimble,  yet  I  gulped  it  down.  The  lines  in  Kuttosoff,  the  Russian  poet. 
bcnrses  all  galloped  with  the  wrong  foot  Practised.  j^Tied  up  my  flowers.  Pretty 
fiMremost,  which  destroyed  the  pleasure  flowers  !  how  much  superior  they  are  to 
of  my  ride,  but  we  went  it  very  rapidly,  human  beings  !  Lady  Blank  called  and 
I  cried  like  a  wretch.  Two  English  pottered.  Lord  Blank  and  Colonel 
women  were  our  fellow  passengers.  Blank  came  in.  Horrid  wretches! 
They  cuddled  together,  and  were  great  They  pottered  an  immensity — offered 
dawdles^  box  at  the  opera,  whenever  we  chose  to 

There  cotainly  are  some  redeeeming  go,  and  Lady  Blank  invited  us  to  spend 
pmnts  about  England.  The  country  is  a  month  at  Blank  House.  I  wished 
Host  and  pretty,  and  the  cottages  have  a    them   at  the  d — 1,   but  was  to-so-iik. 
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They  made  me  sing.     I  detest  sin^ng ;  are  drunkards*  and  tfaey  go  about  as  if 

but  the  poor  fools  had  not  the  gumption  the had  tied  a  string  to  their  legs, 

to  know  it,  and  so  they  packed  me  up  to  and  jerked  it  every  now  and   then    in 

the  piano,  and  I  banged  away.     They  ^ite.     What  a  humbug,  after  all,  Eng- 

pottered  a  great  deal,  and  dawdled  muct^  land  is !      Dawdled  till  two,  and  then 

and,   at  last,  bundled    themselves    oS.  pottered  till  four.       Dinnered.      Was 

Heavens !  what  fools  men  and  women  very  hungry,  and  eat  like  mad.     Went 

make  of  themselves  !     We  went,  in  the  to  Lady  Blank's;  bad  a  cough,  and  kept 

evening,  to  the  opera.     Grlsi  is  execra^-  all  the  evening  hacking  and  snivelling, 

Ue.      Ivanhoff  worse.       Lablache  and  At  Lady  Blank's,  saw  Lord  Blank — and 

Tamburini  really  made  me  laugh.  Lady  Lord   Blank    and    Mr.    Blank — ^young 

Blank  asked  me,  if  it  were  not  charm-  Mrs.    Blank,  Colonel  Blank,  and   Ad- 

ing.      Charming !    charming,    quotha !  miral  Blank.      The  Blanks  were  th&re 

I  had  a  mind  to  knock  her  over  into  the  also.     Mr.   Blank  came  in  during  the 

pit ;  but  contented  m^'self  with  offering  evening.       I    leaped    across   the    room 

her  a  guinea  for  the  use  of  her  box.     A  when  I  saw  him,  and  nearly  overturned 

person    named    Taglioni,   Xit    JKicUiony,  three  young  misses,  who  ought  to  have 

danced.      The  poor  befi^ged  islanders  !  been .  at  home  behind  pinafores.      Lord 

they  applauded.    I  shrugged  my  shoul-  Blank  is  the  great  beau  here.      He  is  a 

ders.   Lord !  Lord !  and  this  is  England,  dreadful  bore.      He  talked  a  deal  of 

While  I  was  bothered  among  these  thickish  sentimental  potter.  I  asked 
poor  wretches  of  ladies,  (ladies!)  a  IVIr.  him  how  long  a  bore  had  a  right  to 
Bulwer  came  in,  author  of  some  novels,  bother  a  lady  at  one  time  in  England, 
and  other  works.  He  is  a  nice  person ;  whereupon  he  took  the  hint  and  with« 
and  if  these  dense  vulgar  English  had  drew.  Lady  Blank,  who  had  given  the 
&e  slightest  sense,  his  writings  would  ball,  looked  like  a  hair-dresser*s  wax- 
have  acquired  the  fellow  some  reputation,  block.  If  I  thought  I  looked  so,  I 
Imagine  my  fory  when  Lady  Blank  would  strangle  myself.  They  made  me 
asked  permission  to  introduce  the  man  sin^  which  I  gulped  at.  The  dancing 
to  me.  To  me/  I  remembered  my  herd  is  very  bad.  Lady  Blank  and 
vow,  and  told  her  flatly,  no.  In  the  Lady  Blank  were  monstrous.  They 
mean  time  Lady  C,  who  is  my  aversion,  went  rollicking,  shufflings  and  slither- 
brought  up  the  youth,  and  introduced  ing  about.  I  got  so  disgusted,  that  I 
him  without  ceremony.  He  was  be-  rushed  out  of  the  rooms  and  down  sturs 
ginning  to  be  amiable  and  interesting,  into  the  garden.  The  sweet  moon  was 
but  I  turned  my  shoulder  in  his  face,  for  shining,  and  sprinkled  the  velvet  lawn 
all  the  world  as  if  he  had  been  a  servant,  with  showers  of  silver  light.  Beautiful ! 
They  ought  to  have  known  my  feelings  beautiful !  I  climbed  up  into  a  large 
on  the  subject  of  literary  people ;  and  yet  oak  tree,  to  get  a  prospect  of  the  he». 
to  think  of  the  obtuse  vulgarity  of  the  vens.  If  there  is  anything  in  this  world 
English !  Several  people  had  the  black-  I  do  love  and  adore,  it  is  dignity  and 
guardlsm  to  be  offended  at  my  conduct,  refinement  in  woman. 
The  English  never  respect  the  nicer  __ 
shades  of  delicacy  and  refinement  in  Wednesdayy  Wtlu  —  Rose  at  eight, 
woman's  character,  and  will  never  be  a  dawdled,  breakfasted,  pottered  with 
happy  or  a  great  people  till  they  learn  to  Blanks  wrote  journal.  Blank  called, 
do  so.  I  was  sorry  for  Mr.  Bulwer,  Told  him  a  funny  story.  He  did  not 
who  has  certdnly  abilities,  but  I  could  laugh.  No  Englishman  ever  laughs, 
not  act  differently.  Afler  the  ballet,  we  Looked  over  the  works  of  Dr.  Samud 
pottered  a  moment  in  the  lobby,  then  Johnson.  What  a  dense  stupid  old  fool 
bundled  and  tumbled  down  stairs  to  he  must  have  been.  But  aU  the  Eng- 
the  carriage,  and  rumbled  and  fumbled  lish  are  dense  and  stupid,  and  moreover, . 
home.  I  was  very  hot,  and,  in  a  state  of  they  are  incredibly  heartless.  The  poor 
meltiness  away,  threw  myself  down  on  are  in  a  pitiable  condition,  starving 
the  floor,  and  fell  asleep.  about  the  streets  and  in  the  factories. 

.All  London,  indeed,  is  a  hospital  and  a 

Tuesday,  \Oth, — Opened  eyes,  got  up,  den  of  thieves.      You  cannot  stir  out  on 

put  on   clothes,    tied    shoes,    pottered,  foot  without  being  robbed.      So  much 

dawdled ;  —  sat   working    and     stifling  for  a  monarchy.     The  whole  nation  is 

awhile,  then  laid  luxuriously  down  on  about  going  to  pieces.     I  expect  every 

the  floor.      The  people  above  kept  up  a  day  when  I  awake,  to  behold  the  town  a 

horrible  row.     Saw  a  drunken  man  in  heap  of  ruins.    .The  aristocracy  live  in 

the  street.     All  the  English  gentlemen  the  greatest  elegance  and  luxiury»  but 
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and  inilemperance,  and  the  poor  people  aiter  the  manner  of  thosison. 

are  seen  by  hundreds  starved  and  naked,  — 

and  perishing  on  the  pavements.      So  by  william  cox. 

systematic     indeed,     is    the    ferocious  — 

cruehy  of  the  rich,  that  they  not  only  SPRING. 

drive  over  the  dying  wretches  ( I  myself  ^^a!    look   now  at  that  old,  shrivelled 


they  can  to  increase  it.  One  of  their  great  northern  turnpike,  shrinking,  like 
laws  prohibits  alms-giving.  Men  in  pay  ^  (guilty  thing,  from  the  jolly  sun,  who  is 
of  the  government  go  about  with  large  levelling  his  iiercest  rnys  at  the  retreating 
signboards,  on  which  is  inscribed  in  the  recreant.  It  is  discomfited  Winter,  once 
most  conspicuous  way,  <*  Do  not  give  more  in  full  flight  towards  his  "  region 
money  to  beggats."  This  is  shocking,  »f  thick-ribl)ed  ice;"  there  to  sit,  amid 
and  made  my  hair  stand  on  end  "  like  storm  and  darkness,  brooding  over  plans 
quills  upon  the  fretful  porcupine.**  I  of  future  wreck  and  desolation,  and  re- 
ran home  and  tlirew  myself  down  on  cruiting  his  vxhausted  energies  witli  fat 
the  floor,  cried  like  a  wretch,  and  fell  leviathans,  polar  liears,  and  unctuous 
asleep,  dreaming  of  dear  and  happy  seals,  until  his  appointed  time  of  coming 
America.             -^—  forth.    I  lark  to  tlie  music  of  emancipated 

4^«-mxm.-Went  out  to  sec  Wet-  S'TV"  "V";  «"!"  °'f  !y™"'  "";*«» 

mii^ter   Abbey.       This  Tenerablc  and  fin«»y/"'^  the  s.R.tU.h.nd  yon  huge 

Dugestic  building  I  wa,  m<»t  eager  to  fZ       .1     "/"'""""""»•.,  ^hf  IjudAnR 

«;•;»       v««  !,-««  *«  .       t        1    •    •  trees,  stirred  by  the  guntle  wiml,  niur- 

visit.      You  nave  to  pay  for  admission.  .^      r    *i  .1    •         **.   j       .1        ■  a 

TK«  w.-:^  :-  *.^^  -i.:ii:  — ,      t         1  -ii  ™"r  forth  tlieir  gratiUidc ;  there  is  a  soft, 

I^  l^ZT  1l     ^     rwoMU  ,„^  ,„,j,      f  th';„kfuln«;  in  the  tended 

loss  extorted   by  the  meanness  or  the  _  .,  1 1-        .  ,    e   .>. 

n^__.-<  f.™  .1,      .  1       •  grass;  the  sparkling  stream  sends  forth 

government  irom  the  slranirers  who,  in  fl  r  '  -.  •     i-  i 

other  countries,   meet  onlv  courtesies.  •^      •'"''•  "■''       ^^"^  "PP''"*?  ""<• 

«id  to  whom  all  similar  pUces  are  free!  •"""ding  over  the  shallows ;  and  from 

Two  sbilUngs  to  see  the  tombs  of  their  """^y  ""^  '^  "P'T  '^^  ?""^"f 

king,  and  heroes!      Two  shillings  to  »a'W«"  P»"' /•;[«'«  •''e™. "f  melody 

muK  by  the  ashes  of  Milton  and  (Gay,  ^„^}f  '""«  "^     ^'~""y  "'"'*'»  """ 

vi^^ti"^"^"'    "^r  •^."'.'"'^ ' '        "o!  Molly !  throw  open  the  windows 

Foets,    warriors,    monarchs,   statesmen  ,.  „.  ^      .  .,  ^.,     ^       *u       -^ »»      j  * 

and    Dhilosonhers     f       t  I '11*        •  "***  front  the*' sofi  south-west,  and  stow 

WeH  I    •    •    •    •    S^  M^rcv*t"whiS*a  *^**^*  toivcoQts,  plaids,  and  umbrellas,  in 

™i^  j^  j^  J  ^'''''^y  '  "^^^^  "  the  attic.     U't  us  look  forth.     Ix) ! 

We   set   out.      I   was  shivering   and  "  JJ**'J'  Mature  slu^s  her  mantle  green 

Ihrilling  in  every  nerve.     We  pursued  And".pre.[d«  hrr"h"c  J  of  daisies  white 

our  way  down  Regent-street,  and  over  Out  o'er  the  graosy  lea." 

Charing-cros^  into  WMtehall.      Here  jhe  spring  violet,  "  blue  as  the  sky  above 

^^  ^u®  ?'J?  '*^'t^"  ^'"'^'      ^!  it,**  is  fainUy  tinging  the  gale  with  ita 

reached  the  Abbey.     Its  two  beautiful  ordoriferous  breath-  the  pale  primrose 

towers  rose  before  us  into  the  soft,  misty  jg  ^i^i^iy  ^^ing  from  the  hedge-side— 

Ay.     We  neared  the  door.     I  felt  the  ^^lUe  the  early  daffodil, 
blood  rush  to  my  heart,  and  the  strength  .. «,.  .  ,       .  ..       , 

I^MiwA  »..  i:«««tw>      Tu^  ^.•.^4■^^  —„-  ^^..JIa T^"«'  comes  before  the  swallow  dares, 

leave  my  limbs.    The  portal  was  opened.  ^ud  takes  the  winds  01  March  with  beaaty," 
I  leaped.      I  rushed.      I  flew  forward  ^        .  .  1        ,  , 

quite   inadvertently,   kicking  over   two  together  with  crocuses,  polyanthuse^  and 

litUe  beggar-boys,  who  greeted  me  as  I  ^^®.  °'*>«5  "P""g  flowers,  are  shedding 

ran.      The  temple  was  gained.      The  *^*^»'  \*"°"«  ?^.^f«  ^°^^  '°  *"  *^«  f"" 

long  aisles  and  fretted  root     The  dim  «nat""ty  of  their  beauty. 
pillars  and  worn  arches  rose  before  me.         ^"^  J*^**  **  ^^®  stil ,  tame  rejoicing  of 

I   scrambled  on.       Great    Providence !  *''^'   lowers,  vegetables,   grawes,   and 

Who  can  describe  that  sight  ?  esculent  plants,  to  the  flutter  of  joy-of 

ecstasy,   which   pervades   the    animated 

portion  of  nature  ?   What  exquisite  min- 

woXAN.  strelsy  —  what  a  mass  of  "wood-notes 

FoiminiLLB  says  that  women   have  a  wild"  are  borne  by  the  gentle  breeze  from 

fibre  more  in  the  heart,  and  a  cell  less  in  yonder  grove — what  billing,  what  cooing, 

tbt  brain,  than  men.  what  "  amorous  descants"  what  iinpos- 
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sioned  lays?  What  coquetting^  and  flirt-  joysome  undue  preponderance  of  exhilar^ 
iag,  and  declarations  and  acceptances,  are  ating  gasses  in  the  atmosphere.  What  a 
going  on  among  the  feathered  tribes,  unanimous  buoyancy  of  spirit  seems  to 
And  who  would  you  suppose^  fair  one,  is  animate  that  group  of  horses  in  the  next 
the  bird  to  lead  the  van  in  the  matri-  field !  and  what  a  ludicrous  development 
monial  experiments  of  the  season  ? — the  of  muscular  power  is  there  in  the  awk- 
tender  thrush,  the  gay  linnet,  or  blithe-  ward  freaks  and  gambols  of  those  iat, 
some  lark,  so  busy  carolling  forth  their  uncouth,  large-headed,  plebeian  horsesy 
hopes  and  fears.?  No  such  thing.  You  as  they  jolt  about  in  the  vicinity  of  that 
see  yon  great,  awkward,  dismal-looking  slim,  young  chestnut  colt — delicate,  yet 
creature,  as  black  as  a  crow,  for  it  is  a  vigorous — which  flies  across  the  meadow, 
crow,  or  a  rook,  or  a  raven,  or  some  and  wheels  and  curvets  as  if  every  muscle 
other  of  the  pie  tribe,  who  waddles  about  in  his  body  had  the  pliancy  of  silk,  with 
with  the  grace  of  a  duck  and  the  self-  the  strength  and  elasticity  of  whalebone ! 
consequence  of  a  turkey — that  fellow.  Look  at  him !  what  elegance  of  attitude ! 
with  the  gravity  of  a  clergyman,  and  what  exquisite  grace  and  freedom  of 
who,  indeed,  looks  cut  out  for  the  chap-  movement !  Would  even  the  most  ultra- 
lain  of  the  woods — even  he  is  the  first  to  democrat,  with  such  a  contrast  before  his 
woo  and  win ;  and  long  before  the  other  eyes,  think  of  saying  that  blood,  that 
amorous  triflers  have  half  completed  their  an  unblemished  ancestry,  was  nought? 
household  arrangements,  he  has  taken  With  regard  to  the  anunal  man,  to  be 
home  his  fair  bride  (all  brides  are  fisiir  sure,  whose  genealogical  affidrs  are  natu- 
by  courtesy,  though  black  as  the  one  in  rally  subject  to  so  many  contingencies,  it 
question),  and  ere  the  woods  have  ceased  is  a  matter  of  but  very  little  consequence ; 
to  resound  with  the  preparatory  din  of  but  to  a  horse,  an  imblemished  pedigree 
courtship,  the  bird  of  business  smiles  — a  stainless  descent — isallinalL  What- 
grimly  on  his  callow  young.  Deduce  a  ever  similarity  there  may  be  in  the  crim- 
moral  from  this,  oh  ye  fiur  !  It  is  not  son  currents  which  flow  through  the  veins 
among  the  herd  of  "  pretty  fellows'* — of  of  prince  and  peasant,  in  the  horse  it  is 
moths — of  ball-room  exquisites,  who,  as  the  difference  between  ruddy  Bur- 
"  never  wedding,  ever  wooing,"  keep  gundy  and  muddy  porter.  However 
fluttering  around  your  beauties  like  bees  little  it  may  matter  to  the  individual 
(or  wasps)  round  beds  of  flowers,  that  man,  if  his 

that  useful,  nay  essential  animal,  a  bus-     «  ancient  bnt  ignoble  blood 

band,  is  for  the  most  part  to  be  extracted.  Has  crept  thro'  scoundrels  ever  since  the  flood,'* 

No— it  is  your  quiet,  grave  men,  whom  it  is  not  so  with  the  racer.    Like  Caesar^s 

you  mock,  and  flout,  and  quiz,  and  laugh  wife,  his  dam's  purity  must  not  even  be 

at,  that  are  the  predestined  Others  of  suspected.     Look  again  at  that  young 

your  children.     Though  apparently  un-  colt !     Well  may  he  arch  his  beauti^ 

conscious  of  the  existence  of  such  things  neck,  and  distend  his  disdainful  nostrila^ 

as  females,  yet,  like  his  grace  of  Gloster,  and  look  with  surprise,  pity,  and  eon- 

they  "  are  sudden  if  a  thing  comes  in  tempt,  at  the  indescribable  movemente  of 

their  head."     They  see  you  home  once  that  lump  of  brawn  which  goes  lumber- 

from  a  friend's— hand  you  your  shawl  or  jng  past  him  at  a  pace  which  it  is  impos- 

gloves  twice,  and  then  the  next  time  they  sible  to  characterize  as   either  a  trot, 

catch  you  alone,  it  is—  canter,  or  gallop.     Well  may  the  young 

"  Say  will  yon  marry  me,  patrician  stare.   The  rich  blood  (^Arabia 

Dear  Ally,  Ally  Croker?"  shells  his  proud  veins.     His  sires  were 

or  whatever  else  your  sweet  name  may  the  free,  the  noble,  the  "  desert-bom.*' 

chance  to  be.  No  dull,  domestic  drudgery — no  servile 

But  let  us  look  at  the  quadrupedal  toil,  weighed  down  their  generous  spirits, 

department— those  cows,    for   instance,  or  wearied  their  fleet  limbs.     Theirs  was 

just  released  from  a  course  of  winter  the  poetry  of  animal  existence.  To  career 

diet.     How  they  seem  to  luxuriate  in  day  after  day  over  the  illimitable  sands — to 

the  change  !     And  then  what  a  melting  browse  in  tlie  still  of  even-tide,  unchecked 

richness — what  a  flavour  of  fields  and  and  uncontrolled,  beneath  the  lofty  pahn 

flowers — does  their  present  food  impart  or  date  tree  of  some  oasis  in  the  sandy 

to  the  butter  !     How  difierent  from  the  wilderness — to  quench  their  ardent  thirst 

dry,  fozy  essence  of  turnips,  which  spoils  at  the  same  bright,  sparkling  rill  as  their 

our  toast  and  temper  through  the  winter  rider,  and  then  lie  down,  side  by  side,  his 

months.     Welcome,  sweet  Spring !  if  for  sole  companion — his  trusty  and  his  trusted 

nought  but  this.  fViend !  And  what  will  be  thy  fiite^  young 

Sure  there  is  some  subtle  essence  of  scion  of  a  noble  stock  ?     Methinks  I 
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thee  ('<  in  mv  mind's  eye,  Horatio  **)  thy  rein — ho  curbs  thy  impetuoiu  spirit 
already  arrived  at  full  perfection.  I  see  no  longer — and,  like  the  arrow  from  the 
thee  led  on  to  the  cleared  course,  thy  bow — like  the  bullet  from  the  rifle — like 
golden  skin  glistening  in  the  sunshine,  the  sheeted  lightning  from  the  over- 
Thou  walkest,  for  thy  years,  gravely  and  charged  cloud,  thou  dartest  past  them» 
sedately  down,  not  fleering  and  jerking  and,  untouched  by  the  spur,  unscathed 
about,  as  many  of  our  skittisli  flllics  do,  by  the  whip,  thou  art  crowned  the  victor 
but  fbll  of  calm,  conscious  power.  I  see  of  that  **  hard-run  field,"  amid  the  silent 
that  anomalous  piece  of  humanity— *'  in  blessings  of  thy  backers,  and  the  more 
art  a  man,  in  weight  and  bone  a  boy " —  obstreperous  admiration  of  the  less  con- 
yclept  a  jockey,  bestride  thy  back.    Now  cernctl  spectators. 

thou  art  getting  into  a  line  with  thy  two  '<  Pooh  !"    exclaims   some   direct  de- 
competitors  (horses  well  known  to  fame),  scendant  of  the  governor  of  Tilbury  Fort, 
and  the  betUng  is  tremendous.     «  Off—  ..  ^11  (hi»  thou  canst  not  ..oe, 
off— they  are  off!**  cry  a  thousand  voices  Becauue  'tin  not  iu  sight  \" 
at  once.     They  take  the  lead—thou  art  ^^X\i\^^  some  other  unsympathizing  spirit 
last— but  never  mind  that.      1  hey  lead  impertinently  inquires, 
thee  down  the  hill— no  matter.      Ha  !  «  ^vhat  has  all  this  to  do  with  Spring?" 
thou  passest  them  on  the  flat — thy  friends  ^^  much    sir  as 
are  in  ecstasies,  and  thy  groom-boy's  eyes  .,  „.    .          '      '         . 
are  suffused  with  tears  of  joy.     "  Well  ^'"^  ***^*'y  ^^""S  ^'•'"»*  *>"^«  ''«''  '''^»*"*»»'" 
done, chestnut — gallant  chestnut — ^there's  has  to  do  with  Autumn.    Doth  are  graco- 
a  pace  for   you!"     Speed  thee — speed  ful  episodes.     Surely  if  there  is  reaping 
thee — deserve  those  encomiums,  for  the  in  August,  tliere  is  racing  in  April. 
eyes  of  many  are  upon   tliee  !      Here  There  is  something  especially  exhilar- 
stands  thy  owner,  who  has  staked  his  ating  in  the  first  une(|ui  vocal  spring -day. 
money  and  judgment  on  thee ; — here  Your  mind  feels  buoyant  as  a  billow,  and 
thy  trembling  Wkers;  —  here  thy  de-  clear  and  serene  as  its  crystal  depths.   All 
voted  groom ; — here,  your  thoughts  are  delightfully  anticipa- 
••  Henj  is  the  trahier  that  watch'd  o'er  thy  colt-  tive^the  antipodes  of  the  dark,  sombre 
taood,  reflections  of  closing  Autumn,   or  the 
And  here  is  the  stable-boy,  dearer  than  all."  seini-suicidal  glooms  of  foggy  November. 
Thou  would'st  not  bring  disgrace  and  There  is  a  general  revivification  going  on 
ruin  on  those  who  love  thee  ?     Speed,  around,  and  you  feel  ten  years  younger 
horse,  speed  !     Ha !   by  Jove !   but  the  than  at  the  close  of  the  preceding  year, 
black  horse  gains  upon  thee —  so  does  You  arc  sportive  and  speculative.     You 
the  gray !     Perhaps  it  is  that  thy  jockey  chalk  out  futurity  with  plans  and  pro- 
finds  thou  hast  the  speed  of  them,  and^is  jects,  and  then  say  unto  yourself,  "  This 
only  manceuvring  to  make  a  better  race;  will  I  do."     You  could  almost  as  soon 
— ^perhaps  thou  art  short  of  wind ! — per-  persuade  yourself  to  take  a  dose  of  arsenic 
baps  (horrible  surmise !)  thou  art  already  as  read  "  13Iair*s  Grave,**  or  "  Hervey's 
dead  beat.      This  next  important  turn  Reflections  among  the  Tombs."     A  few 
will  try.   They  gain  upon  thee  yet.  Thy  months  ago  you  thought  of  making  your 
backers  look  in  each  other's   faces   for  will,  for  fear  you  should  be  *'  suddenly 
comfort,  but  find  none; — "cold  drops  of  cut  ofl."     How  preposterous — how  ex- 
sweat  hang  on    their   trembling  flesh,  tremcly  ridiculous !      What  could  have 
their  blood  grows  chilly" — now  the  turn!  put  such  a  thing  into  your  head  ?    There 
the  turn !  thou  art  last !  and  they  "  freeze  is  time  enough  for  that.     In  the  mcan- 
vrith  horror."      The  struggle  now  be-  while  you  will  ^  and  plant  young  trees, 
comes  tremendous  between  thy  two  rivals,  beneath  whose   umbrageoiLS  shade   you 
Neck  and  neck  they  come  thundering  will  seek  shelter  from  the  heats  of  coming 
along,  amid  the  suppressed  breathing  of  summers !  and  sit  and  repeat  the  legends 
the  multitude;  every  muscle,  every  nerve,  of  other  years  to  your  great  grandchil- 
every  fibre  of  their  splendid  frames  ex-  dren.  In  short,  you  have  a  decided  fueling 
erted  to  the  utmost.     Neck  and  neck,  that  you  will  be  a  patriarch  ! 
and  thou  lying  close  at  their  quarters  !  Beautiful  Spring  !    delicate  divinity  ! 
Heaven  and  earth  !  why  docs  thy  jockey  capricious  loveliness  !    hide  not   thyself 
hxAA  thee  in ; —  is  this  a  time  for  cold  behind  that  mass  of  murky  clouds  from. 
delay  ?  *  A  few  seconds  more,  and  thou  my  enraptured  sight.    I  am  no  remorse- 
art  but  a  lost,  dishonoured  horse !  Whip  less  limner,  intent  upon  pourtraying  thee, 
and  ^ur  are  doing  their  work  upon  the  after  a  fashion,  and  then  sticking  thee  up, 
black  and  gray — a  few  strides  more,  and  arrayed  in  a  green  gown,  straw  hat,  and 
all  k  orer-— when  lo !  thy  rider  slackens  white  stockings,  in  every  village  ale-house 
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tlirougli  tlip  country  !     Much  wrong  has        origin  or  the  I'oi.ar  expeditions. 
lM.cn  done  thee  in  this  particular.     The     .p„^  expeditions,  which    of    late   vears 
hrothers  of   the  bruM  and  graver  have     ,,,,^.^.  ,,J„  ^  numerous,  to  the  Norl'heru 

T'^''  *"  T'lr'  l';'>"  *"  ^      '""^'r"*  ^^'^^  for  the  purpose  of  eslal,Iishin-  the 

edition  ot  1  honison,  thn.e  own  pecuhar  f^^^.^  ^^ ^  north-west  pa.s«ige  bv  sea,  were 

wd.  now  lying  before  me    what  do  I  ,,„^      ^,.^         t,      j^f  i,,°  ciPcumstanee 

Ijiok    upon    as   thy   representative/      A  that  a  whale  was  oni?  caught  in  the  nt^a 

dowdy  countiy  wench,  one  hundred  and  „,.  .^  ^j^,,  ^  j^^,^,,  f^^  ^^j^.,^. 

fihy  pounds  avoirdupois,  at  the  least,  with  •    ,  -^  j^^  {^^^y.      ^he  weapon  proveil.  on 

a  rough,  coarse  co.nplexion,  and  inde-  -^^^^       ^^  ,,^^.g  ^.^.„     ^Vngti  into  the 

scribabe   features,    dressed   in    a  tight-  «„i\„al  in  the  Spitsbergen  sea.  so  that 

made,  long-waisted  gown,  fri  led  at  the  j^ere  must  have  l>een  a  communication 

breast,  walking,  or  rather  straddhng  over  ft^,„  ^^^^.  ^^.^  ,^  j^^.  ^^^        j     ^.,,i^,,  ^,,^ 

the  nehls,  with  a  sutistantial  basket  of  ^.iiale  na  sed 
flowers,  wliich  she  is  tossing  alMiut  with  " 

a  gawky-like  atfectation    of    ease  and  Ji'mciAL  wit. 

sprightliness.      At  her  foot  trots  a  large,  «<  Take  off  vour  hat,  man,"  cried  Lord 

stupid-IookiiiK  lump  of  lamb  or  mutton  ;  Abinger  to  an  Amazon  in  a  riding-drcss, 

antl  underneath  the  whole,  in  order  to  who  appeared  as  a  witness  in  the  A7.« 

cut  off  every  chance  of  escape,   is    in-  Prhat  Court  of  a  certain  county  town, 

scribe«l,  in  remorselessly  legible  capitals,  during  the  present  assizes.     «  I*  'in  not 

"  SPRING."     15ut  the  evil  docs  not  stop  a   man,"    replied    the   indignant    lady, 

here.     It  is  susceptilile  of  one  aggrava-  «  Then,"  said   his   lordsliip,    *'  I  'ni   no 

tion,  and  the  bookbinder  has  hit  upon  it,  judge." 

by  pliicing  this  delicate  impersonation  in  FECirsDiTr  of  fish. 

shameless  juxtaposition — in  most  irreve-  t    •        i  i-»         •  i_    i         i 

rent  proxhnitv  to— in  fact,  impudently  Ins  only  a  common  thing  with  the  coii- 

facing  the  bard's  beautiful  invocation—'  ^i"^  *°  ^'»y  ^^^"^  "»"C  millions  of  eggs  in 

„„  .  „    .         "*t^  season ;  there  is  an  insect,  however 

"  Conic, KCMitU'.Siirinu   ethereal  niil(iiu'.-K,  come!  /,-,.. »:i:,.\    ....♦  „  •!.,„..  „^,i#»,  .>».•  «!,....:... 

And  froni  li.e  bo' <„,.  of  yo„  .inTpiau  Ho.mI,  (mutihs),  not  a  thousandth  part  the  siw 

While  niiihic  i\ak.  r  .iioniM,  veilM  in  a  Ml  wcr  |"  "»e  cod,  which  lays  about  80,0(10  M^i:?* 
Of  5hadoMini;  ro.-  «,  ..n  <»iir  ^»lail•.^  <l«  !>cen(l !"  in  the  twenly-four  hours !  So  much  foi 
15ut  lo !  even  while  I  write,  thy  charms,  the  oviparous  animals ;  but  what  is  the 
oh  lovely  Spring,  increase  in  intensity  ;  average  of  their  produce,  compared  with 
the  air  iK'coines  too  cal(»riHc  for  comfort;  tl>«-'  number  of  the  medusa,  a  genus  of 
and  thy  ardent  bridegr<K>in,  fierce  and  Zoophytes  which  inhabit  the  Grivnland 
fervid  Summer,  impatiently  rushes  on.  seas?  Mr.  Seoresby  tells  us  that  the 
Sweet  Spring,  farewell !  number  of  these  animals  which  are  ftmnd 
upon  two  srjuaie  miles  of  the  surface  of" 

GAINING  BY  A  LOSS  *^'*^  ^*^'  '"  ^^^*^  *'"*'*'**^  rcgioiis,  IS  SO  great, 

,„  ,",,*.         '  ...  t*»at  it  would  occupy  80,000  dexterous 

\\hen    the    liussian   army  ot   invasion  „,  ^^^    j,,^.   q^^   ^.^^s  sJ„^.^.    ^h«? 

passed  through  Champagne,  they  took     ereation,  merely  to  count  them  ! 

away  six  hundred  thousand  I)ottIes  from 

the  cellars  of  M.  Moet,  of  Epernay ;  but  remedy  for  grief. 

heconsidershimself  a  gainer  by  the  loss,  nr. -     i     ^r^.  i        .  :,*-:,    i  *i    ^ 

..        ,        f         .L  .1    I      •  3Iarsh.\l  de  3Ionchy  maintained  thaC 

his  orders  from  the  norlli  haviiiir  more  tu^  a  .u  ^e    '     ^  i  i-  — 

..         Jill      •         .1  rpP.       J  the  flesh  of  pigeons  possessed  a  consolin;z 

than    doubled    since   then.        This   ad-  . :  *  ^      wi   "         fi  •        n  i    ^  *^ 

.    n    -11     .     .      ..  I     ,,  J  virtue.      \\  hencver  this  nobleman  lost  ol 

mirably  illustrates  the  proverb,  "ajjood  r*     j  i  *•       i        -i.    i*  i 

■^    ,         III.  ^  friend  or  relation,  he  said  to  his  cook, 

wine  needs  no  bush.  «*  r    *  i  *     •  r       i- 

**  l^et  me  have  roast  ])igiH>ns  for  uinneB' 

Arabia  never  was  conquered  by  any  to-day.  I  have  always  remarked,"  he- 
foreign  nation.  Its  siinds  have  been  its  added,  *'  that  after  having  eaten  tw€:» 
security,  and  the  poverty  of  the  scattered  pigeons  I  rose  from  the  table  much  k'S^ 
people  oilered   no  temptation.      It  was  mournful.'* 

always   the  native  country  of  romance  i\       r>  i    •  i  •      ^  «. 

i'  ^...  T     •*   6  1       .  Dr.    Graham    being  on   his  sLige  a.*- 

and  superstition.     In  it  Sabeanism,  or  rn    i      r    i   •         i     T  ^    ^i        i    > 

"^   ,  .  MIX*       •    1^   •  Chelmsford,  in  order  to  promote  the  sal*? 

NUr   worslu,.,    prevailed    tor    .ndcfin.to  „f ,,;,  ,„„,,ij;„es,  told  Ibe  country  peopio 

n««i.  till  overturned  by  Maliomed,  in  „,„j  ,,^  ^„,„^.  ,^^,^  f^   ,,^  g^f  Pf  ^^^ 

public,  not  for  want.     Then,  addressing 
One  of  the  severest  penalties  to  which     his  Merry  Andrew — «  Andrew,"  said  h*?* 
criminals  in    Holland  were,   in  .ancient     ''do  we  come  here  for  want ? "      "  No» 
times,  condemned,  was  to  lie  deprived  of    faith,   sir,"  replied  Andrew,    "  we  have* 
the  use  of  sjdt.  enouiTh  of  that  at  home." 
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{For  lie  Parterre.') 


Ite  lUHdan  and  ccnieinpt  fi 
MiMldbrllnltiiiiHil  of  North  , 
an  tbs  tbame  of  minv  ■  tmle 


befbr 


,  or  hii  own  career  hai  been  cut 
by  tbe  more  ligilsnt  object  of  his 
^»  Snch  ara  the  cbaractcriitica 
raco  vhich  ii  fiut  dinppearing 
:  tbe  all-graiping  ambition  of  tbe 


MDNbT,  andi 
vhh  Europea 


AboutthernrlTM, « 


■  oF  Ihc  aborif;[nca 
ot  North  AmeriiB,  in  which  theie 
'^attragaa"  often  appear  to  KdvanEage 
whan  phtad  in  juita  position  with  the 
"wUta  man.'  Thm  n«rniti»es  gere- 
tbIIj  illuMrate  tbe  iealing,  or  oa  ume 
would  ban  it,  want  of  feeling,  to  which 
W9  bare  aJluded  —  a  reaolution  and 
aDUTiga  tmlj  qiartan. 

Tba  Amnican  Indian  abed<  no  tear, 
ftnMbaa  no  aigh  of  regret,  and  remaiDi 
Mpamrf^  tuuDOTcd,  when  be  hears  that 
ma  dwrwl  rebtion*  have  been  captured 
and  aea^wd  bj  a  hostile  tribe  i  yet  be 
gi  a^ia  ha  gun  and  re»lf  es  on  Tcnseance, 
•  raaohra  upon  vhidi  ha  acta  with  — 


len  tbe  Briiiah 
party  of  the 
ani  had  captured  a  red 
tribe,  and  according  to 
cuitom,  they  forthwith  prepared  to 
torture  bim  to  death.  The  party  aaaem- 
bled  round  a  large  fire,  over  which  a 
huge  camp-kettle  filled  'ith  water  wa* 
■uipendcd,  scalding  being  considered  one 
of  the  most  exquisite  applicationi  to 
wliieb  they  could  submit  their  wretched 

The  captive,  howerer,  was  an  Indian 
like  thenuelvef^  and  waa  not  to  be 
daunted  by  the  preporaiioni  for  his 
cruel  death.  A  boy  stood  by  with  a 
tomahawk,  ready  to  give  bim  the  coup- 
de-grace,  when  the  buid  ibouid  eotuider 
that  be  had  suffered  eiunigh :  but  tba 
prisoner  did  not  blench — he  told  them 
with  eiultalitni  of  bis  deeds  i  'and  walk- 
ing round  the  circle  with  a  bold  air,  ran 
67 
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over  s  cBlaloguf,  doubtlets  an  eiagge-  latter  n  vanderer  behiod  the  aeeaa,  who 

rated  one,  of  Ihe  wrongs  he  had  inflicted  tieholda  tlie  peHbnners  in  their  Bctual 

upon  those  into  whose  hands  he  had  now  characters.       Wealth    eiercises    several 

.&11en.  bad    influences   upon    young   men.      It 

"  Manitonwin,"  cried  he,  "  where  are  deprives  thcro  of  the  stimulus  to  severe 

your  wires,  whom  I  iieiied  la  theh'  canoe  appLcacion,  and  crowds  their  path  with 

just    before     the     riiei    WM    fiinen?''  temptations   to   pleasure,       How  many 

"  Wabisay.    I    slew   your  atyu    oa   the  Mrwig   intellects  must    have   ]tan    idle 

mountain. — I  carried  off  the  davghter  ^ua,   like   labourers   Id    the  sunshine, 

of  that  old  grvy  man  who  aits  yonder  1 —  their  work  uiiitune  because  (heir  wants 

I  did  all  that,  and  I  do  this  '. ' —  were  supplied.      liow  many  more  nolile 

Suddenly   he   stopped,   and   bending  charscliirs,  who  are  how  seen   through 

down,  tore  fVom  the  arms  of  one  gf  Uw  post  history,  like  betBHii  Bgfats  over  a 

squawa — a  widow,  who  bad  coma  to  4H  sea,  would  have  gone  ilawM  to  obscurity 

him  suffer — the  infant  wbitdi.^  hold  IB  undistinguished,    but  that  want    urged 

ber  lap,  and  ere  one  of  tbe  tribt  fXlUild  them  onward  to  exertiofis,  in  the  course 

interpose,  be  burled  the  child  iBtO  the  of  wfaiL'h  di^r   talents  ygtim  Jevelupeil, 

boiling  sauUbiW  1  Hid  their  int^rity  hrou^  «p  the  lei^t. 

A   loud  .nhoML  *<s   Uttamd    ^  4u  FluCarch  relates  that  when  UfaiA  Antony 

Indiana  Mk  wUMMUig  this  a«t  ^  A*-  was  in  adversiij,  he  (olunttu^y  yielded 

peration,  but  ft  wo*  not  a  shout  of  i^ff<»  to  the   severest  toils  and  |w^atiuns  to 

cation  and   leogeance,    they  appbmtfi  whieh  the  meanest  of  hit  {^roops  were 

Ue  bold  deed  .-   he  had  in  their  opit^ao  sulgeeted,  and  disouveredM  many  noble 

pwTed  himself  worthy  of  his  race,  ttod  qualities,  IhM  had  me  geeu  no  more  of 

exhibited  an  unusual  daring  even  fiir  «■  his  life,  we  might  jusdy  set  him  down  as 

Indian;  toerowQ  thewhole,  thewtdowed  a  great  and  virtuous  hero;  but  when  the 

and  now  childless  squaw  rose  from  the  lldeof  fonuneagaintumedinhisfiiTour, 

circle,  and  claimed  the  destroyer  of  her  Iw  became  again  enervated,   licentious, 

oC^ring  as  her  husband,  as  a  means  of  and  cruel,  so  that  he  now  appears  one  of 

saving  his  life,    which   was  accordingly  the  most  degraded  of  men. 
spared  ;  the  kettle  which  had  been  put  To  the  conclusion  which  we  naturally 

En  requisition  for  his  torture,  doubtless  draw  from   this  occurrence,    there  are 

being   employed  in  the   preparation  of  doubtless    numerous   eieeptions.       The 

the  marriage  feast.  o.  l.  rich  are  not  necessarily  bad,  or  the  poor 

great,  but  we  speak  only  of  the  iafiuoKa 

POVERTY  AND  WEALTH.  "''"'«  "^^  cucumslances  of  bang. 

Oeorge  and    Ihomas  ware  friends  at 

BT  T   £onoK£  s,  FAT.  school,     Botb  were  youn^  clear-beaded, 

~~  and  goodJiumoured,  neither  being  re- 

Ir  wealth  is  Mi  of  pleasures.  It  ia  alio  markable  for   any  quality  of  person  or 

full  of  danger.     I  should  wish  n^  son  mind.      They  were  just  like  other  bo^ 

to  possess  riches,  hut  not  until  af^  he  having  nothing  id  their,  bearing  tO'indi- 

'bad  Butlbred  poverty.      A  man  can  best  oate  whether  they  were  to  turn  out  eor- 

«xamine    the    real    naked    feature*    of  sairs,   poets,    or   orators.      If  thsrcwia 

'bunun  nature,  from  a  low  hovel,  or  be-  observable  in  then)  any  thiig  wortby' of 

nealh  an  hunil>le  dreai.      He  will  then  remark,  it  was  the  genenl  nmilarity  of 

nuke  a  thousand  wond^ful  diacoveries.  their    tastas,    minds,    and    diqwaitioiih 

which   are   secrets   to   one  bred  up  io  They  wn-e  both   satisfied    to  beat  the 

luiury.      He  will  delect  the  worthless-  hoop,  Sy  the  kite,  and  spin  the  tQp  wltb. 

neas  of  much   that  is  showy,  and  find  out  wearing  out  tbcir   school- beOfa  by 

oul  and  heautiAil  di^ilays  any   unnecessary  applicalian,    lot  bett 

lirtue  and  talent  where  he  least  dl-  would  rather  have  tbeir  ears  holed  AiB 

peeled.       The    flatterer    pulls    off   his  study  a.  lesson. 

mask  when  be  ctHnes  into  his  [H-esence.  I   sometimes    think  vbt/i  a    Mraoce 

Tbe  virtues  of  the  me^  and  the  good  sight  it  would  be  if  wa  ciiiild  setuaUy 

shine  out   to   bis  eyes  with  their  true  hftinld.  rrrnr  Iha  rrmrdrr  rrf  human  hangs 

luatre.     The  deceits,   the  hollow  show,  fore>ershiftingaroundu>,tlieiBftB^wes 

and  bH  the  artificial  appaasancea  which  by  whidi  their  Uvea  arei  or  an  ••  be 

He  kept  up  b^bre  the  powerfid,  are  laid  guided.     How  inticnasting  tha  would  be 

arida  fbr  the  humble,  who  sae  them  in  m  ■  group  of  sdKiot-btqa^  iriSB,  ^ll« 

their  real  shapes  and  colour.   Ilie-farmer  playing  in  their  unooDScioua  iiuiaccaoe 

reaemblae  a  spectator  in  tlK  boxes  of  ihe  and  carelessness  logettwr,  are  aad  one 

theatre   during  a  representation;    the  already  enlanglod  inevitabij,  imntricvMy 
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in  -Miiie  Ttewlen  dettfaiy  ivfiieh  lhally  In  practises.     You  know  tliat  keeps  him 

time^  with  hrresistlble  power,  draw  on  busy,  and  does  not  hurt  liis  eyes.     See,** 

his  jroung  and  feeble  feotsteps — ^perhaps  she    added    affectionately,   placing    lier 

to  nliie^  and    perdition,    perhaps  to  hand,  glittering  with  jewels,  beneath  the 

greatneas  and  gbry.     To  the  eyes  of  youngster's  chin,  and  pushing  back  the 

one  so  gifted,  bow  woold  Buonmrte  hair  firom    his    fbrchead,    «<aear    little 

lurre  looked  in  bb  boyish  shttie  ?    What  fellow,  his  eyes  are  already  very,  very 

gleaming  Kgfat — ^what  &uk  gfoom  would  weak.** 

have  by  turna  attended  on  his  infknt  "  Do  you  wish  him  to  study  any  of 

steps  ?     But  these  are  idle  speculations,  the  classical  langoases,  madam  ?** 

The  two  boys  at  school  were  early  •*Who1   what  7*^  said    Mrs.   Green, 

banded  over  to  the  difirent  influences  looking  up. 

whiefa  coloured  their  fiiture  eareer,  and  -  Latin    and    Greek,    mndam.      Or 

these  were  not  long  in  becomfaig  per-  should  you  prefer  Spanish  and  French?** 

oeptible  in  their  conduct  and  character.  "  Should  you  like  to  study  Latin  and 

Georee  and  Thomas  were    placed    at  Greek,   and   Spanish   and  French,  my 

sdiooT  by  tbeir  parents  at  about  the  same  dear  Tom,  or  any  of  the  other  classical 

period.     Thomas  was  brought  by  his  languages?** 

mother.     The  carriage  door  was  opened  The  boy  sulked  a  little,  put  his  finger 

by  a  li?ery  ibotman,  who  helped  the  in  his  mouth,  and  looked  down  on  the 

young  roaster  down  the  steps  with  par-  floor.     The  mother  kissed  him  again. 

ticular  eare,  paying  him  at  the  same  **  Dear  little,  tweet  little  fellow ;  do 

time  the  most  respeetftd  deference.  just  what  you  like  with  him,  Mr.  Robert- 

"  I  have  brongfat  yen  my  boy.  Master  son  ;  only  never  punish  him,  if  you 
Tlioma^  Mr.  Robertson/*  said  the  fond  please;  he  is  tvry  tender  dispositioned, 
parent  to  the  conductor  of  the  academy,  and  can*t  bear  to  be  whipped  ;  and  of  all 
while  her  eyes  glistened  with  nurtemal  things  don*t  let  him  study  a  nights,  and 
affection.  '*  I  haye  brouxrht  you  my  make  him  attend  to  lib  music  and  dan- 
boy,  and  I  diall  leaye  him  In  your  care,  cing ;  and  I  wish  very  much  to  have 
I  hope,  Ibr  seteral  years.*'  him  study  Italian,  it*s  to  useful  in  sinff- 

"  We  will  do  all  we  can  to  repay  your  ing.     Pray,  my  dear,   stand  up  strait, 

confldence^  Mrs.  Green.  What  are  Tour  and  be  a  good  boy,  and  behave  like  a 

particttlflr  wishes  respecting  his  studies?  gentleman  ;  and  here's  some  money  for 

Will  you  have  them  selected  with  a  view  you,  my  dear,  and  you  shall  often  come 

to  any  particular  proflmnm?**  home  and  sec  us.** 

^Why,  my  dear  sir,  it  has  pleased  So  saying,  although  the  tears  were  in 

Providence  to  endow  us  with  an  ample  her  eyes  (for  mothers  are  still  mothers, 

fortune,  and  he  is  our  only  hope;   of  whether    learned    or    unlearned),    she 

oomrse,  we  wish  him  to  receive  the  edo-  smiled  graciously  on   Mr.  Robertson ; 

cation  of  a  gentleman ;  but  it  is  not  kissed  little  Tom  again  and  again ;  went 

probable  be  will  ever  have  to  work  for  away  a  few  steps,  came  back  exclaiming^ 

his  HviBg.*"  *'  the  dear,  dear  little  dear ;  **  kissed  him 

*'Then,  I  suppoae^  a  thorough  English  again,  and  disappeared.     The  boy  was 

course  of  lesson ■,      Let  him  be  well  conducted  among  his  companions,  in  due 

grooi^cd  in  rlietoric,  the  mathematics,  form,  and  soon  began  to  be  interested  in 

and-^**  their  sports. 

^  Otif  my  dear  nr,  no.     There  is  no  A  short  time  afterwards  a  man,  dressed 

me  in   bis  straining  Ms  tender  mind  in  a  plain  gray  suit,  with  a  cane,  and 

with  aoeh  hard  studies.    Make  a  gentle-  feet  dusty  from  an  apparently  long  walk, 

noan  of  him,  but  not  a  pedagogue,  (I  beg  stopped  before  the  door  of  the  acaidemy. 

your  pardon,  sur)."  He  held  by  the  hand  a  little  boy.      The 

Mr.  Robertson  smiled  and  bowed.  new  c(Mners  entered,  and  the  elder  ad* 

■*  If  there  was  the  lightest  possibilitv  dressed  himself  to  Mr.  Robertson,  with 

of  his  em  having  to  earn  his  own  brea(t  whom  he  had  been  previously  acquainted, 

if  woiild  alter  the  case ;  but  you  know,  with  the  brevity  of  a  man  of  business. 

voj  dear  shr,  there  must  be  a  dffierence  "  My  son.  Master  George  Steele,  dr. 

bwwceu  poor  people  and  rich."  I  wish  to  place  him  at  your  school.   His 

**  He  must  learn  munc  then,  I  sop-  trunk  wOl  be  here  immediately  from  the 

pioae?*  said  Mr.  Robertson.  neighbouring  town,  where  the  stage  left 

**  Ob,  mmric !  certainly,  divine  music,  us. 

I  wisii  him  to  read  it  at  sight.    You  wOl  The  conversation  usual  on  such  occa- 

find  m  guitar  among  his  things ;  and  I  sions  then  ensued.     Inq^uiries  into  the 

wUh  you  to  see    particularly  that  he  boy*s  age,   tastes,   capacities,   &c.  were 
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made  and  satisfied,  and  the  directions  of  .  shaking  the  modest  boy  by  the  band, 

the  parent  given  respecting  the  course  of  while  a  quiet  smile  of  pride  and  pleasure 

study  to  be  pursued.  stole  over  his  features,  '*  come,  my  boy, 

**  Above  all  things,**  said  Mr.  Steele,  so  far  you  have  done  well.     I  am  satisfied 

<Met  him  form  habits  of  strictly  moral  with  you.     I  am  more  than  satisfied.    I 

conduct  and  of  severe  industry,  and  sub-  am  proud  of   you.      But,"   he   added, 

ject  himself   to  the  discipline   of  the  checking  himself,  *'  my  dear  boy,  you 

school  without  a  murmur.      If  he  does  must  not  &11  into  the  error  that  your 

not  like  the  place  he  may  quit  it,  but  education  is  complete.    You  have  things 

while  in  it  he  must  make  no  dbturbance  to  learn  yet  of  which  you  have  no  idea. . 

of  any  kind,  but  treat  every  one  with  Do  not  be  vfun  of  what  you  have  ae- 

respect.      He  will  have  to  fight  his  own  quired.     Although  I  am  praising  your 

way  through  the  world.      I  have  been  past  exertions,   I  praise  you  more  for 
unfortunate,  and  have  nothing  whatever  .  what  I  expect  you  to  do  than  for  what 

to  leave  him  but  a  good  education.     If  you  have  done." 

he  is  worth  anything,  this  will  be  sufii-         <<  I   know,   fiither,"    replied    George, 

cient :  if  he  is  idle  and  irresolute,  he  will  <<  it  would  be  foolish  in  me  to  be  proud, 

sink  into  poverty  and  neglect.    Remem-  for  I  recollect  having  read  the  other  day 

ber,  George,  what  you  learn  here  will  that  Sir  Isaac  Newton  said,  even  of  all 

be  your  only  fortune.      At  an  expense  hi$  knowledge,  that  it  seemed  no  more 

which  I  can  scarcely  sustain,  I  furnish  than  a  pebble  is  to  the  ocean.'* 
you  with  this  opportunity  of  obtaining         <*  Right,  George,  right,  my  son,  per- 

crcdit  in  the  world.     For  all  else  that  fectly  right ;  so  now  let  us  return  home, 

makes  man  respectable  and  happy,  you  and  teach  you  business  and  the  world, 

must  depend  upon  yourself.  All  that  you  have  learned  here  is  but  as  ■ 

They  shook  hancj^  and  parted,  and  so  a  weapon,  which  must  now  be  used." 
the    two  boys   commenced   their  edu-         <<  But,  father,  Tom  says  he  \m&  finish^ 

cation .  his  education . ' ' 

The  next  important  era  in  the  lives  of  *<  No  man's  education  is  fimak^  till 
these  young  gentlemen,  was  the  period  he  is  in  his  grave,"  said  the  ^her. 
of  their  quitting  school.  .  It  was  five  And  so  the  boys  started  in  life, 
years  after  the  preceding  circumstances,  We  will  imagine,  if  the  reader  pleases, 
and  they  were  both  about  sixteen  years  that  another  period  of  five  years  has 
of  age.  It  happened  that  at  the  same  elapsed.  The  schoolboys  have  now 
time  there  was  a  general  examination  in  grown  up  to  manhood,  both  inspired  in 
the  academy,  and  the  various  attainments  all  their  actions  with  the  precepts  of 
of  George  and  Thomas  were  thereby  their  parents.  The  one,  that  he  would 
disclosed.  The  latter  shewed  to  advan-  «  never  have  to  work  for  his  living ;"  the 
tage  in  nothing  except  a  declamation,  other,  that  "  for  all  that  makes  man  re- 
recited  with  a  considerable  flourish  of  spectable  and  happy  he  must  depend 
theatrical    elegance,    and  a  translation  upon  himself, 

from  the  Italian,  for  which  he  received  a         At  the  age  of  twenty-one.  George  was 

medal.     George,  on  the  contrary,  disco-  taken  into  partnership  with  the  house 

vered  a  pervading  knowledge  in  all  the  which  for  five  years  he  had  served. with 

necessary  branches.      He  excited  some  the  purest  integrity  and  the  most  unre- 

astonishment  by  the  rapidity  and  ease  mitting  care.       While   he  devoted  an 

with  which  he  replied  to  the  casual  in-  ample  portion  of  his  time  to  the  neces- 

terrogatories  of  several  men  of  science,  sities  of  his  avocation,  he   still  found 

who  chanced  to  be  present,  in  arithmetic,  leisure  occasionally  to  run  through  a 

algebra,  and   the  mathematics.      Two  book,  keeping  alive  his  taste,  and  amus- 

essays  from  his  pen,  on  law  and  political  ing  his  fancy.      He  had   reviewed   his 

economy,  were  listened  to  with  attention  school  studies  with   great  profit.      His ' 

and  interest;  and  in  geography,  astro-  more  matured  understanding  and  ex- 

nomy,  and  the  various  other  ordinary  perience  let  in  light  upon  many  passages 

departments   of  learning,  he  appeared  which  were  before  dark  to  him.     Some- 

perfectly  at  home.  times,  indeed,  he  sighed,  as  he  b^tdd 

The  parents  of  both  boys  attended  the  fine  equipages   around   him,    and 

this  exhibition  of  their  knowledge,  and  wished  heaven  had  blessed  him  with  a 
both  were  pleased.                                       .  fortune;  but  again  he  felt  that  he  was 

"  Come,  Tom,**  said  the  mamma,  kiss-  exempted  from  many  temptations  which 
ing  her  darling,  "good-bye  to  books  and  surround  the  path  of  those  more  pros- 
school  for  ever,  and  now  for  pleasure.**  perous.     His  necessities  had  drilled  him 

<*  Come,    George,**  said    Mr.   Steele,  into  a  severe  system  of  economy,  and 
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liabits  of  abrtemjoumei^  by  which  mcMis  I  caught  Thomas  one  day  alone.     He 

his  health  remained  firm  and  his  mind  seemed  sad,    and  even  thoughtful  —  a 

cheerfii],  so  that  when  the  rewards  of  his  stranffe  thing  for  him. 

unceasing  labours  bcjoan  to  flow  in  upon  *<  Well,  Tom,  what  *s  the  matter  ?  " 

him,  he  was  prepared  to  avail  himself  of  He  yawned,  and  stretched  his  limbs, 

them  to  the  best  advantage.  "Really,  I  don't  know,  but  I  am 

While  this  gradual  but  steady  im-  wretchedly  dull  and  stupid." 

provement  was  working  in  the  situation  **  How  can  you  be  dull  with  every 

of  Geofge,  Thomas  was  leading  a  life  of  thing  delightful  at  your  command — you, 

pleasure.      He  had  grown  up  into  an  who  hold  the  key  to  every  avenue  of 

elegant-looking   young  man,  of  great  pleasure?" 

taste  in  points  of  fitthion.     His  will  was  **  Well,**  he  yawned  again,  "  what  you 

law  Umching  the  cut  of  a  coat  or  the  say  is  very  true.     I  do  n't  know  how  it 

shape  of  a  beaver ;  and  a  woman  might  is,  but  I  am  fairly  tired  out.      I  can't 

fidl  in  love  with  him  desperately  till  he  contrive  to  get  rid  of  my  time.*' 

opened  his  mouth,  when  his  first  senti-  **  Have  you  nothing  to  do  ?  " 

ment  would  break  the  spelL      How  had  "  Nothing ;  positively  nothing." 

he  qpent  his  life  ?    What  had  he  studied?  **  It 's  a  fine  day.  why  not  walk  ?  '* 

What  had  he  thought?     What  did  he  «I'm  tired  of  walking.     I  hate  walk- 

know  ?     What  could  he  do? — He  was  a  ing.     I  never  eigoyed  a  walk  in  my  life, 

proficient  in    horse-flesh !       He   could  Riding  has  grown  tedious,  and  sailing  is 

drive  a  tandem  superbly !     Tou  could  horrid." 

not  touch  bun  at  biUianu,  and  his  dress  "  Suppose  you  try  reading  ?  " 

was  always  exact  and  perfect ;  but  his  **  Oh,  dreadful !     I  could  no  more  sit 

mind  was  uncultivated,  and  so  was  his  down  and  read  a  book  than  I  could  fly* 

heart.     He  was  prodigal,  not  crenerous ;  I  did  drag  through  Waverley,  but  I  was 

and  he  had  never  known  firienidship,  be-  asleep,  fast  asleep,  when  I  got  to  Jinis.    I 

cause  he  had  never  felt  want.  can't  read.      I  've  lost  the  relith.    My 

He  was  once  tryin|(  a  pair  of  splendid  mind   wanders   away   over  a  thousana 

bays  befinre  Agig>  on  a  pleasant  summer  otgects.     I  must  have  excitement,  or  I 

afternoon.     'Ae  long  train  of  gay  pro-  am  miserable.     The  day  to  me  is  like  a 

menaders  on  either  side  of  the  ]Park  long,  unpleasant  journey;  I  am  always 

looked,  admired,  envied.    No  one  ever  tired  to  death  before  I  ^et  to  the  end. 

appeared,  better  while  driving.      Tou  Oh,  if  some  one  would  invent  a  method 

mifffat  take  him  for  Pelham.  of  passing  away  the  time  ! " 

A  foot  passenger,  plainly,  but  neatly  I  bade  him  good  bye,  and  left  him 

dressed,  paused  in  Uie  middle  of  the  again  yawning  and  stretching  his  limbs. 

street  to  give  him  way.     It  was  George.  Some  time  afterwards,  I  had  occasion 

They  had  seldom  met  since  their  school-  to  spend  an  evening  with  George.     I 

days,  but  nevertheless  recognised  each  reproved  him  for  not  having  visited  me. 

other,  and  bowed.    Geoi^  was  carrying  *<  I  blame  myself,"  he  said ;  "  but  I 

«  large  book  under  his  arm.  have  scarcely  leisure  to  visit  any  one. 

**  What  a  fiwl  is  that  plodding  feUow,"  My  time   is  occupied  continually.      I 

said  Tom,  as  he  quickened  the  pace  of  never  get  through  business  till  late  in 

hia  horses  with  a  resounding  crack  of  the  afUrnoon,    and    sometimes  in   the 

the  whip.      "  How  I  hate  a  bookworm,  evening ;  and  as  every  prospect  of  my 

Stop,  you  rascals !  "  prosperity  in  the  world  depends  upon 

**  How  finely   Tom  looks,"  thought  my  care  and  attention  at  the  counting* 

George.      ''I  almost  envy  him  those  room,  I  am  very  industrious,   I  assure 

aupero  horses ;  but  no  matter."  you." 

They  both  passed  on ;  one  to  Cato's,  *<  Are  you  not  afraid,"  I  asked,  "  that 

to  qpend  the  afternoon  and  evening  in  a  too  severe  application  will  warp  your 

amokin^   drinkine,   and  carousal ;    the  mind,  and  injure  your  health  ?  " 

other  to  his  humUe  home,  to  drink  in  **  Oh   no,  I  am  prudent  enoueh  to 

with  seeret  delight  rich  draughts  of  in-  avoid  that.     I  have  a  most  cheerful  suc- 

stmetion  from  a  work  of  genius.  cession  of  employments,  each  in  some 

At  this  period  I  happened  to  be  well  way  uniting  pleasure  with  utility.     The 

moqpahittd  with  them,  and  had  an  op-  only  difiiculty  I  have,  is  to  get  time  for 

portiuiitj  of  watching  the  different  de-  them  all.      The  more  I  apply  myself  in 

greea  of  happiness  produced:  on  the  one  this' way,  the  more  pleasure  I  take  in 

Sand,  bj  inoustrv,  intelligent  study,  and  applying  myself.     The  most  melancholy 

modenition  in  sll  life*s  pleasures ;  and  reflection  I  have  is,  that  knowing  as  I  do 


bodjconpdb  me  todevoCeao  modi  ofift  each.     Ton  pamed  on.     One  daj  « 

to  decii,  or  I  regret  that  Ibrtone  has  not  gmlcman   ifcyiml  from  a  gi^  which 

piaccd  in  mj  hnds  the  meant  to  «wij  had  stopped  beiove  die  door  of  an  degant 

with  less  intermpiion,  to  ednrate  mjself  mansian^  and  inqincred  far  Mr.  Green. 


aeeording  to  a  h^her  standard,  to  tnncly        "Hovkhetodiy?*  adnd  thedoetor 
and  tfavs  obtain  a  wider  fidd  of 


tatioo.*  **  Wotac^  sir,  mndi  wane ;  hb  pains 

Aboot  a  jear  had  dapaed  when  the  are  etrrmm.     He  is  peetiA  and  dis- 

d^ant  Mr.  Tom  Green,  snddenlj  afaan-  agfwalilf  to  his  best  friend** 

doned  all  his  old  haunts  aboot  town;  left  ^  Aj,  ar,*   ubseiied  the    physician. 


olTsmoking,  drinkin|^  and  swearing;  cot    '<  the  gonC  is  a  drcadfbl  complaint.* 
oir  hb  mustadrios  and  whiskery  and        As  he  spoke,  he  entered  the  chamber 


made  the    following  soliloqiiy  to    the    where  the  poor  niTsfid  sat,  writhing  with 
moon  one  night,  as  he  was  returning    the  angnitfi  of  his  excruciating  disease, 


from  an  evening  risit  to  Henrietta  B— ^  ^udi  had  been  brou^it  on  by  inaction 

**  She  b  poor,  but  I  hare  money.     I  and  high  living.     Hb  hee  was  bloated 

lore  her,  and  it  would  be  a  noble  action  and  flushed,  and  erhibitpd  symptoms  of 

to  choose  such  a  creature  from  no  motive  execsBve  i^gony . 

more  sdfish    than    admiration.      How        We  break  away  abruptly  from  so  ua> 

surprised  and  delighted  she  will  be  when  pleasant  a  scene,  and  stud  for  a  moment 

die  roceires  my  oSer — ^when  she  b  raised  iriihin    the  waHs    of   Pisrliament.     A 

from  her  humble  and  quiet  sphere,  to  deeply  interesting  question  engages  their 

my  splendour  and  &sfaioo.     I  fhinJ^  I  attqution,  and  a  speaker  rises.     It  b 

oi^ght  to  marry.    I  think  I  will  marry —  George.     Hb  words  carry  conriction  to 

I  win  ooarry  her."  erery  heart.     The  murmur  of  acquies- 

Haring  settled  the  matter  thus  to  hb  cenoeand  approbation  runs  round  among 

satisfaction,  he  entered  his  home,  and  the  crowd.     He  obtains  the  otgect  fbr 

went  to  bed.     The  next  day  he  wrote  which  he  has  exerted  himself  and  hb 

her  and  her  fiuher  a  letter.  name  b  full  of  honour. 

'*  The  old  gentleman  win  be  out  of  hb        Thb  b  but  a  annple  sketdi,  Kessrs, 

wits  with  joy,"  said  he,  as  he  pressed  Editors,  but  it  b  Ibunded  on  red  lifr ; 

down  the  sed  upon  the  yielding  wax.  and  if  I  have  attempted  to  introduce  no 

The  next  morning  the  servant  brought  startling  inddent   or   marvellous   eba- 

a  letter.     He  reached  out  hb  hand,  with  racter,    more    strongly    to    arrest    the 

the  most  self-complaisant  feding  imagin-  reader's  attention,  it  b  because  I  have 

able.  adhered  closdy  to  the  true  career  of  two 

"  Poor  little  thing !     Let  us  see  how  of  my  friends,  one  of  whom  has  been 

passion  looks  in  the  pretty  periods  of  the  ruined  by  affluence,  the  other  devated 

charming  Henrietta.  **  by  poverty. 

He  read,   with  a  start,   and  sudden  

"  Deepest  r^et— highest  estimation  NOTES  OF^  READER. 

— ^vduable  as  a  friend** — Great  heavens ! 

«  Painfijl  necessity  of  decUning.**  XAHiMAMMiCAHa-AMaaicAiiwwAiis. 

He  swore  a  round  oath  of  horror  and  Thx  feUowing  graphic  description  we 

astonishment,  at  an  event  so  totdly  un-  copy  from  "  Letters  from  the  West,"  bg 

expected.     How  a  man  with  fifty  thou-  an  American — ^the  latter  affi)rds  but  a 

sand  pounds,  and  such  a  person,  could  sad  picture  of  Indian  lif^  and  we  iear  b 

be  refused  by  a  quiet,  modest  little  girl  but  too  true ;  indeed  the  Indians  seem 

like  Henrietta  B ,  was  beyond  hb  iU-disposedtoadopt  agricultural  pursuits, 

conception.     But  he  was  not  a  pian  to  and  must  consequently  perish  before  the 

die  of  love.  tide  of  emigration,  that  each  year  confines 

**  There  are  others  as  good  as  she,  and  them  to  niirrower  limits. 
i)Ot  quite  so  particular ;  so,  John,  saddle         I  dined  at  a  place  cdled  Plymouth 

Surry,  and  bring  him  to  the  door  imme-  Four  Comers,  rendered  remarkabte  by 

dbtely.     Fly,  you  scoundrel.**  a  igreat  tame  beat  that  b  kept  there, 

A  few  weeks  afterwards,  Mr.  George  who,  if  t  remember  rightly,  nas  b^en 

Steele's  marriage  with  Henrietta  B chrbtened  by  the  name  of  **  BilL**     I 

was  announced  in  the  daily  prints.  was  a  good  deaT  puzzlecl,  while  luxuriat- 

**  Saddle   Surry,    John ;   quick,    you  ing  over  my  dinner,  to  bear  a  fdlow  at 

rased,**  said  Mr.  Tom  Green,  when  he  table  deploring,  with  no  smaU  pathos^ 

read  the  paragraph.  the  sad  condition  of  poor  BiU.    '**  The 

I  have  one  more  picture  to  shew  of  poor  fellow,  pants    like  a  steamboat.*' 
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quoth  he^  "  and  I  gueM  I  had  better  the  more  showy  odds  and  ends  of  civil- 
take  him  down  to  the  ereek  and  let  him  ixed  garbs.      I  shall  never  forget  the 
cool  himself."     I  wasnotlongastraneer  grotesque  and  ludicrous  appearanee  of 
to  Bill.     My  horse  had  taken  but  a  kw  an  old  chieftain  whom  I  saw  at  Detroit, 
steps  lirom    Plymouth    Four    Comers,  He  wore  a  white  blanket  and  red  leg-, 
when  he  gave  a  sudden  start  that  nearly  gi^gSy  and  his  head  was  surmounted  by  a 
threw  me  over  his  head — I  lodced  for  dragoon's  helmet  and  leathers !      It  was 
the  cause,  and  truly  it  was  sufficiently  a  curious  blending  of  arma  and  to^ 
ludicrous,    lliere  was  old  Bill*  wallow^  and  the  old  savage  strutted  about  with 
ing  up  to  his  neck  in  mud  and  water  by  the  air  of  a  peacock,  conscious  of  the 
the  side  of  the  raad,  and  looking  so  magnificence   of  his   plumage.       The 
misersbl^  that,  finr  the  soul  of  yoUf  it  group  that  I  now  fell  in  with  reminded 
was  impdssible  to  avoid  laughing  in  his  me  of  the  ancient  gipsies.     The  same 
fiice.  swarthy  complexions  and   raven    hair, 
I  took  the  <*  old  Territorial  Road,"  as  the  same  patched  and  tattered  garments^ 
it  is  called  in  virtue  of  its  great  age^  and  the  same   apparent  wretchedness, 
which  is  said  to  be  fi>ur  years.     Mr.  The    women    and    children    were    all 
HofiTman's  account  of  the   Kalamaios  mounted  on  little  shaggy  Indian  ponies, 
country  made  me  desirous  of  seeing  that  guiltless  of  the  currycomb.     It  was  sel- 
beautinil  tract,  and  moreover  hj  taking  dom  that  the  poor  animal  was  freighted 
this  roundabout  way,  I  plaora  mys£  with  a  single  burden«-iwo  and  three 
beyond  the  reach  of  ummc  annoying  bar-  and  even  four  clustered  on  the  back  of 
pici^  the  qieeulators.     The  country  fbr  the  miserable  beast.     On  one  sat  a  tall, 
forty  or  fifty  miles  is  wretdiedly  wanting  masculine-looking   squaw,    and  behind 
in  mterest ;  it  is  a  mere  succession  <»  her  were  stowed,  in  Uie  order  of  primo- 
small  fiums  opened  to  the  east,  and  thus  geniture,  her  «  young  barbarians,"  three 
exposing  the  traveller  to  the  scorching  m  number,  who  clung  together  just  like, 
raya  of  the  sun.      The  direction  was  a  cluster  of  green  grapes  just  forming  on. 
southerly,  and  my  quarters  fbr  the  night  the  parent  stem.     The  chiefUin  of  this, 
were  taken  up  at  a  venr  pretty  viDage^  squalid  band  walked  erect  at  their  head> 
osllied  Ann  Arbour.     On  aE^ting  at  — ^he  was  an  ased  man,  and  had  doubtless, 
this  pbee-,  divers  of  the  good  £tnocraiio  lived  to  see  his  oUce  powerful  and  war- 
dtisens   thereof  clustered   around  mt,  like  tribe  dwindle  into   the   wretched 
te  admire  my  gun.    One  of  these  free  squad  which    he   now  conducted.      I. 
republicans,  wiuout  any  "by  your  leave  suuted  him,    and  he  approached  me« 
str,"  proceedledto  examine  my  *<stub  and  The  whole  cavalcade  stood  still  while, 
twitt"  barrels,  and  when  his  observations  the  old  warrior  qioke.     He  wished  to 
were  completed,  another  ''fellow-citizen"  leam  the  distance  to  the  next  tavern—-, 
more  poUte  than  his  brother,  seised  hold  but  he  had  forgotten  the  word, 
of  my  gun  and  h^ggdd  me  to  ''excuse.  "How  manv?"  said  he^  counting  his 
his  impudence,**  inasmuch  as  the  said  fingen^  "  whiskey,  whiskey."    Theges- 
gun  was  "a  great  curiosiiu  in  these  ticulation  and    expression  with   which 
parts."      By  wav  of  making   myself  these  few  words  were  accompanied,  ren- 
popiilar,  I  unmediately  slipped  the  band  dered  them  quite  as  intelD^ble  as  if  he 


del%ht,.  and  xoade  many  pithy  remal-ks  distance^  and  on  my  nodding  affirma- 
coaceming  it,  to  my  great  amusement  tivelyv  ^  made  a  loud  exclamation  of 
and-satis&etion.  joy,  and  passed  on  with  his  sorry  follow- 
When  about  twenty  miles  from  Ann  ers.  The  passion  of  these  people  for 
Axboui:  w«  met.  die  wretebed  refcnnant  of  strong  drink,  is  very  remarkable  —  if 
a  tribe  of  Indians,  fhey  were  very  they  once  taste  the  intoxicating  draught, 
fimtasti<yBy  dreaaed — some  in  gaody  it  is  ever  after  the  first  desire  of  their 
ealiooes,  with  a  bright  red,  or  yellow  souls,  and  they  will  seek  after  it  with 
handkerchief  about  their  heads,  and  the  utmost  avidity.  A  sober  Indian  in 
aoBie  with  tho  oldrfashioned  blanket  these  days,  and  within  the  borders  of 
wnqiped  about  them,  while  several  of  civilization,  is  as  harmless  as  a  white 
t&B  dildren  were  nearly  naked ;  the  man— but  when  his  brain  becomes  fired 
^ria  being  dressed  in  calico  frodu^  with  strong  liquor,  he  is  a  madman,  a 
raadbdnft  within  a  few  inches  of  the  knee,  very  bedlamite  1  and  ripe  for  the  com- 
"Th^  TnaSanii  here  seem  to  wear  no  par-  mission  of  any  atrocity.  The  lawa^  of 
ticobiF  coatume^  and  gneedily  pick  up  Michigan  are  very  severe  on  the  subject 
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of  selling  drink  to  the  Indians — but  and  his  boast  was,  that  he  never  had 
those  **  strict  statutes  and  most  biting  committed  an  act  of  violence,  and  that 
laws"  are  broken  without  scruple,  as  is  it  was  repugnant  to  his  feelings  to  rob  a 
the  case  with  many  other  rigorous  church.  In  a  man  named  Fritze,  de- 
enactments  of  that  ill-governed  territory,  tained  for  the  murder  of  his  wife,  though 
The  Indian  statute,  however,  cannot  his  crime  was  not  proved,  the  organs  of 
long  be  broken — ^perhaps  another,  year  cunning  and  firmness  were  fully  deve- 
will  not  find  a  solitary  tribe  on  this  side  loped ;  and  it  was  by  these  that  he 
df  the  Mississippi.  The  cruel,  but  per-  eluded  conviction.  In  Maschke,  he 
haps  necessary  policy,  of  the  govermnent,  found  the  organ  of  mechanical  arts, 
has  already  strippedf  them  of  their  broad  togedier  with  the  head  very  well  organ- 
lands,  and  curtailed  their  liberties-r-nay,  ized'  in  many  respects;  and  his  crime 
it  has  even  bargained  for  the  removal  of  was  coining.  In  Troppe,  he  saw  the 
their  persons;  and  the  poor  Indian  cannot  sam^  organ.  This  man  was  a  shoe- 
resist,  he  must  wander  far  away,  a  hap-  maker,  who,  without  instruction,  made 
less  outcast  from  the  home  of  his  fathers !  docks'  and  watches,  to  gain  a  livelihood 

'                         '  in  bis  confinement.      On  a  nearer  in- 

OALL  AND  spurzheim's  VISIT  TO  THE  spectiou,  the  orgftu  of  imitation  was 
PRISON  OF  BERLIN.  fouud  to  be  large.  **  If  this  man  had 
—  ever  been  near  a  theatre,"  said  Gall, 
*<  A  feature  of  these  memorable  travels,"  *'  he  would,  in  all  probability  have 
in  the  words  of  Chenevis^,  **was  their  turned  actor."  Troppe,  astonished  at 
visit  to  the  prison  of  Berlin,  and  the  the  accuracy  of  this  sentence,  confessed 
fortress  of  Spandau.  On  the  17th  of  that  he  had  joined  a  company  of  stroll- 
April,  1805,  in  the  presence  of  the  ing  players  for  six  months.  His  crime, 
chiefs  of  the  establishment,  of  the  inqui-  too,  was  having  personated  a  police- 
sitors  of  the  criminal  department,  of  officer  to  extort  money.  The  organs 
various  counsellors,  and  of  many  other  of  circumsp^ition,  prudence^  foresight, 
witnesses,  they  were  conducted  to  the  were  sadly  deficient  in  Heisig,  who,  in  a 
prison  at  Berlin,  where  upwards  of  200  drunken  fit,  had  stabbed  his  best  firiend. 
(Julprits,  of  whom  they  had  never  heard  In  some  prisoners  he  found  the  organ  of. 
till  that  moment,  to  whose  crimes  and  language,  in  others  of  colour,  in  others 
dispositions  they  were  total  strangers,  of  mathematics ;  and  his  opinion,  in  no 
were  submitted  to  their  inspection,  single  instancy  failed  to  be  confirmed 
Dr.  Gall  lays  much  weight  upon  this  by  the  known  talents  and  dispositioiis  of 
visit,  as  a  very  great  practical  test  of  the  the  individual. 

truth  of  his  system ;  and  the  result  is  

official,  being  witnessed  by  persons  in  chances  of  karriagb. 

the  employment  of  the  Prussian  govern-  The  following  curious  statement  by  Dr. 

ment,  and  proposed  for  that  purpose.  Granville,  is  drawn  up  firom  the  r^is- 

Dr.  Gall  immediately  pointed  out,  as  tered  cases  of  876  married  women  in 

a  general  feature  in  one  of  the  wards,  an  France  :  it  is  the  first  ever  constructed 

extraordinary  development  in  the  region  to  exhibit  to   ladies  their  chances  of 

of  the  head  where  the  organ  of  theft  is  marriage  at  various  ages.— Of  the  876 

situated,  and  in  foct  every  prisoner  there  females  there  were  married — 

was  a  thief.     Some  children,  also  de-  No. 

tained  for  theft,   were  then  shewn  to  ^  ^^ 

him;  and  in  them,  too,  the  same  organ  ^  ••• 

was  very  prominent.      In  two  of  them,  16  ... 

particularly,   it  was  excessively  large;  48  ... 

and  the  prison-registers  confirmed  his  45  ... 

opinion  that  these  two  were  most  incor-  ' '  ••• 

rigible.      In  another  room,  where  the  ^'^  ■■• 

women  were  kept  apart,  he  distinguished  ^^^  ••• 

one  dressed  exactly  like  the  others,  oc-  86  ... 

cupied  like  them,  and  diffisring  in  no  85  ... 

one  thing  but  in  the  form  of  the  head.  [Our  fair  readers  who  have  paned  the 

**  For  what  reason  is  this  woman  here,"  climax  of  this  table,  must  bear  in  mind 

asked  Gall,  «  for  her  head  announces  no  that  it  only  applies  to  a  particular  district 

propensity  to  theft?"     The  answer  was,  in  France,  and  therefore  cannot  be  ac- 

"  She  is  the  inspectress  of  this  room."  knowledged  in  this  country.   We  should 

One  prisoner  had  the  organs  of  henevo-  be  curious  to  see  a  similar  table  applies* 

lence  and  of  relinon  as  strongly  deve-  ble  to  our  own  hi^ppy  land,  where  beautj 

loped  as  those  of  theft  and  cunning;  lasts  beyond  the  teens.] 


Age. 
13 

No.   Age. 
59  at  SS 

No.   Age. 
7  at  33 

14 

58  ...  24 

5  ...  84 

15 

36  ...  25 

2...  85 

16 

24  ...  26 

0  ...  86 

17 

28  ...  27 

2  ...  87 

18 

22  ...  28 

0  ...  8B 

19 

17  ...  29 

1  ...  80 

20 

9  ...  80 

0  ...  40 

21 

7  ...  31 

22 

5  ...  82 
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length,  aDil  liily-fbur  in  breadth;  and 
jet,  with  all  Ihk  ratf  spread,  it  doea  not 
vdgfa  aboTe  three  poundi.  The  but 
it.  It  ii  all  legi,  wmga,  neck,  and  ImII  ; 
and  thi«  gii  "  *  ""   ' "" 


that  vheD  once  it  Mrikes,  it  nerer  quill 
that  whicb  it  can  lid,  and  it  makea  a 
terribljr  Ueeraled  Wound  In  that  whidi 
The  bill  Ii  about  di  inehea 


I  the  e 


B   (till    Ii 


ita  way,  it  Ii  a  Jbrmldable  bird;    and 
Ibougfa  Aj  and  retiring  in  iti  nattirc, 

ite  flnny  pr^,  tta  atnietnre  ia  adnurablf 
anted  to  lt>  nod**  of  life.     Ito  legi  are 


lutid*  00  the  naked  parta  and  be- 
a  tb«  tilatet,  enatde  it  to  botr  the 
waul  fcr  ■  great  length  of  lime  without 
injury.  Ili  toe*  are  liHig,  with  daw* 
wen  adt^ted  tot  dutehin^  and  one  toe 
ii  toothed  lo  that  e^  and  other  ilip- 
pery  prey  may  not  wriggle  oat  of  lU 
...  —  .   .  ..^  power  of  ''" 


Uneeorilinefeetlnaniilitalit  Nolnrd 
biimima,  with  ita ftet  at  tcM,  "Mcifce 
iMf  n  &r  or  lo  inrtantaneaady  a*  the 

am  ■  wrt  erf  nnirend  joints,  fbr  it  can, 
wldi  the  ame  aaa^  and  in  the  same    : 

I  tptm,  jerk  out  the  head  In  any 
_.  etlon  or  in  any  poaftion ;  nay,  the 
bin  can'  aot,  and  that  powerfiilly,  wben 
Am  Mok  k  ttrittid  badtwarda  and  the    : 


eiteDdt  biekvardi  as  Eu-  aa  the  eyat. 
Tbe  gullet  and  craw  an  exceedingly 
elastic,  so  that  It  can  iwallow  hvge  £b, 
and  a  number  of  them.  Serentean  carp 
bare  been  finind  at  ones  in  the  maw  of 
a  heron.  The  neck  of  tbe  henm  is  in- 
deed one  of  the  moat  singular  pieeea 
of  anloul  mechanisni,  and  prorea  how 
nicdy  tbe  nunmunt  (rf  actiiity  and 
atrength  can  be  combined  in  tbe  smaU- 
eat  ponible  quantity  of  materials.  Tbe 
wings  are  also  admirddy  fitted  for  en* 
aUing  it  to  float  itself  with  its  wd^ty 
prn,  or  to  lean  upon  the  air  in  its  uiDg 
and  derated  flights.  They  are  concaTS 
on  their  onder  aides,  and  thus  ad  like 
paiaebutes.  Tfaia  formation  of  tbe  wingt 
alio  enables  it  to  alight  in  such  a  way  aa 
not^  to  disturb  the  water,  ar  in  any  mao- 
ner  alarm  its  prey.  By  exerting  the 
parachute  power,  it  not  only  prerenu 
tbe  accelerated  motioa  in  des^^  wbiA 
makes  the  sloop  of  the  eagle  so  terrible^ 
bat  tl  gnduaUy  ■oltani  the  motion,  and 
alights  so  gently  as  not  li 
■     the  grss^  or  a  r 


a  ripple  in  the 
"  This  stmeture  of  tbe  winsi  is  ofgrcat 
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wait  for  the  prey ;  but  it  Bometimes  heron  may  be  in  the  north  of  England, 
fishes  on  the  wing.  It  seldom  does  but  in  the  midland  eounties  we  have 
that,  however,  except  in  shallow  water,  frequently  seen  it  fishing  some  hours 
the  depth  of  which  does  not  exceed  the  before  sun -set.  Near  the  village  in 
length  of  its  neck  or  1^^ ;  and  its  viaioa  which  we  livedr  *  ^ew  years  since,  we 
must  be  very  acute  to  enable  it  at  ooee  iBaroely  ewwpmimd  the  lord  at  any  hour 
to  see  the  fish  and  estimate  the  depth  of  of  the  qsy  wiiwat  Mefaig  the  heron  at  his 
the  water.  It  conies  to  the  surfiwe  widi  wodl^  VMii^g.  to  and  ho,  and  seising  its 
a  gradually  diminished  motion;  and  prqratitttertBla.  The  eountry  people  say 
then,  suspended  by  the  hollow  wkuf,  tel  the  le^  of  this  bird  emit  an  odour 
whose  action  does  notin  the  least  nine  which  afttrttcts  the  fish,  who  are  thus 
the  surface,  it  plunges  itt  bSU*  transfix-  lured  to  their  destruction ;  and  we  have 
ing.  the  fish  to  the  bottooftn  and  after  read  in  aome  old  book,  that  the^  of 
perhaps  a  minute  spent  in  making  its  the  henm's  leg  is  an  excellent  bait  for 
hold  sure,  rises  with  a  fish  atniggling  in  fish ;  but  it  would  be  diflicult,  we  he- 
its  bill.  The  prey  is  sometimfla  boiHe  lki<n,  to  fiod^  in  any  part  of  this  bird, 
to  the  land,  and  there  swallowed,  and  "Herons,"  continues  the  author  above 
sometimes  it  is  swallowed  in  the  air.  quoted,  "  appear,  like  many  other  ani- 
Eels  are  generally  carried  to  the  land,  mals^  to  have  aome  instinctive  percep- 
because  their  coiling  and  wriggling  do  tion  of  the  approach  of  rain,  as  their 
not  admit  of  their  being  easily  swallowed  fiivourite  time  of  fiying,  and  at  which 
when  the  bird  is  on  the  wing;  but  they  take  their  loftiest  flights,  is  just 
other  fishes,  especially  when  small,  are  before  a  fidl  of  rain.  Their  elevation 
swallowed  almost  instantly,  and  the  fish-  then  is  greater  than  that  of  the  eagle, 
lug  as  q>eedily  resumed.  We  once  had-  and  their  fii^^ts  are  also  longer  at  those 
an  opportunity  of  seeing  four  or  five  times  than  when  they  are  merely  in 
small  trout  caught  in  this  way  in  about  search  of  food.  It  is  possible  that  their 
as  many  minutes ;  and  we  know  not  elevation  may  be  chosen  as  an  instinctive 
how  long  the!  fishing  might  have  been  means  of  defence  against  their  enemies, 
continued,  as  the  bird  did  not  apjpear  to  as  when  they  are  assailed  by  eagles  and 
be  in  the  least  exhausted;  but  a  gos-  hawks,  their  first  means  of  escape  is 
hawk  came  in  sight,  and  at  her  appear^  usually  ascent ;  and  if  they  can  sufii- 
ance  the  heron  escapedf  screaming^  to  ciently  attain  l^t,  they  are  understood 
the  upper  r^ions  of  the  sky.  to  be  safo. 

That,  however,  is  not  its  usual  mode        « In  cases  of  extremity,  they  can  ahake 

of  fishing.       Wading    is    the    general  off  their  natural  timidily,  and  shew  both 

nbethodi    and    in    it    the    hooked    and  courage  and  skill.     When  a  hawk  gets 

serrated  toe^  are  often  used  in  aid  of  the  higher  on  the  wing  than  a  heron,   the 

bilL      Small  streams  and  ponds  are  its  heron,  it  is  said — though  it  is  very  diffi- 

most  favourite  places,  and  the  success,  cult  to  verify-  the  saying  by  actual  obaer* 

especiallv  in  the  latter,   is  often  very  vation — ^to  assume  rather  an  ihgenions 

^eat.     Nor  is  the  actual  catching  the  system  of  tacUcs.      The  neck  of  the 

only  iijur^r  that  the  heron  does  to  fish-  heron  is  the  part  usually  struck  at,  as 

ponds,  for  it  lacerates  a  great  many  that  when  that    is   successfully  hit,    he   is. 

it  does  not  secure,  and.  often  in  so  severe  fiinished,  without  harm  to  the  assailant- 

a  manner  that  they  will  hardly  recover,.  To  prevent  this,  he  is  said  to  double  the 

though  fish  saffen  far  less,  either  in  pain  neck  badcward  under  the  wing^    and 

or  ipj.ury,  from  wound?,  than  land  am-  turn  the  bill  upward,  like  a  spesr  <hr 

mills.     The  heron  does  not  much  fre-  bayonet,  over  the  centre  of  its  body, 

qu^nt  the  larger  and  deq>er  lakes,  and  The- bill  is,  as  has  been  mentioned,  six 

seldom,  perhaps,  never,  fishes  in  water  inches  in  length ;.  so  that  if  it  be  well' 

deeper  than  the  length,  of  its  neck  and  ^linedi  anc}  Sie  heron  can   avoid   the 

le|[s.    Its  time  of  fiuiin^  is  the  dusk  of  stroke  of  the  wing,  the  enemy  is  sore 

the'  morning  ai^d  evening,,  cloudy  days,  to  Be  tran^fuied  before  the  talons  can 

and  moonlight  nighte^     We  remepaber  ^e  effect.    We  have  heard  oC  instances 

s^ihg  o^ly  one  instance  of  a  heron  fish-  in  which-  not  hawks  mer^,  but  eagles 

ing  when  the  sun  was  bright ;  that  was  Qf^Qt  the' golden  eagle^  but  the  sea  ei^e^ 

in  1^  rivulet,  qh  the  hiX^  of  Perthshire^  MiectuJ.  aUncilh,  or  the  oqirey)  have 

the  banks  of  which,    at  some  plapes,  l^een  thus  transftKed  by  the  neroo,  and' 

nearly  closed  over  the  water ;  and  there  have  ^en  to  the groundpieroed  throng 

the  heron  appeared,  like  a,  skilful  angler,  the  vitals,  while  their  intended  pr^  hm 

to  take,  the  side  qpposi^  to  the  syp,  sfxaeed  untouched,    and  made  tha  air 

We  knpw  npt  Wni^  the  habits  of  the  ^et^und  wkii  itaajBieaixi.  ^Viotovy*    Aa 
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die  dMail  oT  tbem}  (Fron  Ik*  FmuA.} 

Um  bab&ual  HgHaoat  wfakh  — 

_i _ii  !___      "  Affii«i  of  honi 


wUeh  tbe  MwilMt  SttBuaia,  the  gntUt 

th«  ptobaluitt)!  of  [u  bdu  hliiOj  plere«4 

bj  the  UlL     Even  v)>e7  wounded,  (he  torioui,  that  one  neTer  tbbfca  of  >ddn«. 

faeron  u  a.  dtogeroiu  hintj  end  when  ing  biiii>df  to  anj  other.    Indeed,  I  em 

winged,   it  wnitot  \>f  ■pproecbed   b|it  not  Ten  lure  but  that  ;ou  totj  icmI 

with   the  utmoit  caution. '   The  bill  it  upon    Iheli   lUiting  cud— ^  Mr. , 

derted  nut  ^ith  npid  end  unerring  aim  I^al  ad«Iier  hi  ■  afiidn  at  bonour' — lu^ 

at  (he  Kja  Ot  vhaterer  animal  opmea  anumber — in  lucfa  aitreet.   N.B.  OOee 

witUn  it*  reach  ;   and  powerful  dogi  Ibr  coniuttalJons  open  tram  twelve  p.nv 

hare  bcco  Mruok  blind  in  ruihiog  loo  to  Kven  B.m."      These  gentlemen  go 

haetilj  upon  ■  wounded  beron."  thoroughly  into  tbe  busuie« — {woawlng 

We  remoBtier,  aome  few  jeaia  dnee.  erery  description  of  weapon,  from  a  fire- 

wben  nupe  stMioUng  in  the  iidghl>our'  lock  down  Id  ■  toothpick ;  with  them  an 

bood   at  Enfield — a  neigliboiirlHipd   In  "affiiir"  ii  n^rer  ntlilholoril]i  erranged 

which   tfaeee  bird*  abound— our    di^  without  forfeiture  of  breath  by  one  or 

put  up  a  benm.     We  li^  adTanoed  lo  other  opponent.     Were  the  unluckj  ball 

cloae.  to  the  ditch,  in  which  it  wa^  per-  ilmplj  to  fracture  an  nrm  or  a  1^,  ho- 

b^ia,  intent  on  its  purniit  of  prey,  that  nour  would  be  but  hflfwajTepured. 
it  roae  at  Karcel;  a  down  jana'  dia-  I  have  had  one  duel  in  the  coune  of 

tanee.      It  ia  vefj  rai«  that  die  qtorta-  my  lUelime ;  h  ii  coniidered  ai  neeeaatf 

mun  gfli  to  near  tbii  prorerbially  ihj  to  the  existence  of  a  Ihahianable  joung 

bir^  ud  ita  audden  appearaooe  nma-  man,  aa  iqjoumlng  ip  51.  Pdoffe;   in 

what  startled  ui;  nerertbelcn,  we  flred,  ihor^  he  cannot  be  add  to  hare  Hied  tt 

and  at  Ibe  aame  fautaut  poor  *■  molly  alt,  without,  at  leatt,  ba«lnK  eichannd 

iMm"  recidmct  the   charge  of  another  csrd^    turned  deceiver,    and  killed   nit 

of  the  DvtT.  and,  turning  a  aoDMiset  in  fcUow-man. 

— ..It .1.   s  ^^  ^  natwr  of  course,  to  leek  my 

aecondi,  I  bent  my  way  to  the  "  office  « 
general  administration."  I  addrea>ed 
myaelf  to  a  oouple  of  charming  joutha. 


Ifar  Bisbt, 


broVun  wing  trailing  un  tlie  ground,  iti  with    whom   I  had   not   eooveraed   flve 

blood  besprinkled   breaiit,    its  elevated  minutes  ore  I  oama  to  the  deoiiioo,  either 

top-knot,    and  lis  letelled   beak,   pre?  to  tall  myself  or  to  alar  my  adiemrj. 

scaled  an  ^ilude  that  might  liure  in-  The  latter  project  pteaaed  me  better  than 

Gpired  old  Sujdera,  or  Laudseer,  (iir  ht  tbe  Ibrmer;  and  it  is  but  Justice  to  my 

can    point    audi    tubji^ts.       Tlie    dop  seconds  in  staling,   that  they  perfectly 

[usbed  faiwarj  to  uttJwl-  liim,  tiut  the  coincided  with  me.      We  Jumped  into  a 

fimaidable  aqiect  of  the  bird  and  the  hack,  with  tbe  accompanfments  of  four 

TOices  of  their  inastrai  told  them  that  swords,  two  pistols.  Uijrty  balls,  half  a 

the  atteq^pt  would   be   dangerous,   and  pound  of  royal  povdEr,  flnt  quality,  and 

the  liird  was  secured  with  some  diffl-  we  reached  Montmartr^   tbe  place  of 

ouUj.     "  I  loM  a  valuable  doc  last  win-  rendesroui. 

ter,"  obserred  our  IHend ;  "  I  winged  a        Thanki  to  my  friends,  h  WH  prompit; 

faeroD  in  the  manhes,  an4  be  allacked  settled  that  we  should  oonunenoe  vitb 

m;^  pcaj^ter  with  such  fierceness,  that  be  the  sword  and  terminate  with  the  pistol, 

Mmiletely  deatroyed  the  animal's  eyes.'  in  the  «vent  of  the  fbrmei  weapon  iiv- 

Xlie  best  chance  of  getting  within  gun  fiicting  but  a  mere  KmlcA.     Our  Uades 

A0!t  of  the  benm  is  when  it  alights  in  flashed  in  tbe  sun,  when,  pralot.  a  man 

«bro^  tlie  banks  of  which  are  steep;  clad   as    half-citisen,    halEpeaaant,    and 

joa  mn  then  advance  nearly  up  to  Uie  appearing,   as  it  wer^  to  rise  out  ttoai 


tnaj  then  advance  nearly  up  to  the  appearing,   as  it  wer^  to  rue  out  from 

bftare  he  hears  your  fbotsteps ;  and  the  earth,  precipitated  himself  between 

BB^  if  you  are  a  good  shot,  bring  myself  and  my  adverHry,  and  flatly  d«- 

-  _ .  ^owti :  but  he  wQl  not  unR^uontly  olared  that  ve  should  not  Gobt. 

n^ahv  the  fbarge,  and,  uttering  a  scream.        At  this  unlooked-fbr  intenuption,  my 

MMr  nr^,  uiii^ured.  e.  m.  a. 


Sbi 
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seconds  stormed  and  raved,  quoted  the  PUBLIC  IMPROVEMENTS, 
article  of  the  chmie  which  refers  to  the  — 
protection  of  individual  liberty,  and  were  the  lokdom  and  orxekwich  railway. 
lor  sending  to  the  right-about  this  un-  — 
welcome  guest.  He  assumed  a  good-  Whatevxr  may  be  the  result  of  this  un- 
Wmoured  countenance,  stood  his  ground  dertaking,  whatever  may  be  the  differ- 
firmly,  and  declared  imperatively  that  ence  of  opinion  as  to  the  advantage 
we  should  not  fight.  "  1  wiU  not  allow  which  the  citizens  of  London  and  the 
you  to  fight,"  said  he;  ''you  have  no  shareholders  may  derive  from  its  esta- 
reason  for  coming  to  such  an  extremity,  blishment,  it  must  be  allowed  on  all  sides 
I  shall  not  quit  you,  and  one  shall  not  that  it  is  a  noble  work,  and  highly  cha- 
pierce  his  antagonist's  body  without  racteristic  of  that  spirit  and  enterprise 
previously  transfixing  mine.**  Our  se-  which  have  distinguished  Englishmen 
conds  discharged  vol^ys  of  most  insult-  above  all  other  nations.  Canova  is  said 
ing  language,  which  in  nowise  changed  to  have  greatly  admired  our  Waterloo 
this  droll  character  either  in  aspect  or  Bridge,  and  to  have  classed  it  as  one  of 
resolution.  <^  Have  your  say  out,**  quoth  the  finest  architectural  efforts  in  Eng- 
he,  very  coolly,  **  but  ^these  gentlemen  land.  What  would  he  have  said  of  the 
shall  not  fight."             '  stupendous  work,  the  recent  inspection 

'<  This  is  insupportable,"  cries  one  of  of  which  has  occasioned  these  remarks? 

my  seconds ;  "  let  us  be  off*,  gentlemen  A  handsome  viaduct,    raised    on    one 

— away  to  Vincennes ;  ther^  at  least,  we  thousand  arches,  stretches  in  an  almost 

shall  be  free  from  the  interruptions  of  direct  line  fitim    London    Bridge,    or 

'  originals'  of  the  same  species  as  that  rather,  firom  Saint  Thomas's  Hoq>ital» 

fellow."  to    Bexley   Place,    Greenwich,  passing 

We  re-entered  the  coach,  and  arrived  over  a  large  portion  of  the  suburbs  of 

at  the  wood  of  Vincennes.       Having  London,  which  may  in  truth  be  deemed 

selected  a  convenient  spot,  we  rein^  terra  incogriittt  to  many  of  its  citizens, 

up,  and  were  preparing  to  descend,  when  On  a  recent  visit  to  this  work,  we 

we  perceived  our  hero^  who  had  seated  were  much  interested  in  observing  the 

himself  behind  the  coach,  advance,  and  different  localities  on  its  line.     Near  the 

obligingly  come  and  let  down  the  steps  London  end,   a  large  space  has   been 

for  our  descent.  cleared  away,  and  many  vrretched  hovels, 

*<  Did  I  not  tell  you  that  you  should  the  residence  of  the  most  filthy  and  de- 

not  fight,"  said  he,  smiling.  graded  beings,  among  whom  the  cholera, 

'(  To  Fontainbleau,"  exclaimed  our  but  a  short  time  since,  made  frightful 

seconds.  havoc,  have  been  demolished,  and  their 

"  As  you  please,"  replied  the  other,  occupants  compelled  to  seek  less  perilous 

as,  folding  up  the  steps,  he  added,  **  I  places  of  abode.      Proceeding  onward, 

have  no  particular  engagement ;  besides,  we  arrive  in  a  neighbourhood    whidi 

I  take  infinite  delight  in  pleasure  ex-  those  who  reside  at  the  west  end  of  the 

JBursions."  town  will  scarcely  suppose  to  exist  so 

He  shut  the  door,  and  was.  preparing  near  the  heart  of  ^e  city :  it  is  occupied 

jquietly  to  resume  his  seat  behind,  when  by  tanners,  skinners^  fellmongers,  and 

we  coiild  contain  ourselves  no  longer  at  others,  who  seem  to  have  chosen  it  fi>r 

this  last  stroke,  and  burst  out  into  roars  such  trades  for  centuries  past.     Farther 

of  laughter ;  we  invited  our  unceremo-  on,  the  scene  changes :  market  gardens, 

nious  guest  to  an  inside  place;    and,  ofgreatextentandvariety,  meet  the  view; 

instead  ofgoingto  Fontainbleau,  descend-  one  of  these  surpassed  in  richness  and 

ed  ataresiaurateurs,  where  we  sealed  our  beauty  all  that  we  have  ever  witnessed, 

reconciliation  with  a  hearty  break&st.  It  occupies  many  acres,  and  contains^ 

The  repast  concluded,  our  <<  original "  besides  its  other  productions,  innumer»- 

stole  out ;  we  waited  his.  return  upward  ble  luxuriant  fruit>trees^  the  covp  tCeeii 

of  half  an  hour ;  at  length,  we  decided  of  which,  when  in  blossom,  defied  de- 

to  depart  without  him.      He  had  dis-  scription.     We  are  glad  to  leam  that 

appeared,    after    having    defrayed    the  this  garden  is  about  to  be  taken  bj  « 

reckoning.                                j.  6.  w.  horticultural  society,  as  every  olgect  of 

-f-— : this  kind  must  greatly  add  to  the  pio- 

6RADUS  AD  FARNASSUM.  twesque  bcauty  of  the  Railway.     From 

Thx  ancient  kings  of  England  used  to  this  spot  a  beautiful  view  of  the  Surrey 

Iteepjougleri,  or  minstrels ;  then  jesierst  Hills  is  obtained  on  the  right,  #hi]e^  on 

under  the  Tudors;  and  James  I.  con-  the  other  side,  .the  tall  masts  of  the 

verted  them  into  poet  laureates.  shipping  proceeding  up  And  down  tire 
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Tluunesy  form  a  plming  ccmtmt  to  the  frames.  How  ttill  is  all  around  !  Tbo 
surrounding  scenery.  An  inspection  of  cattle  recline  mute  and  motionless  in  the 
the  cottages,  into  which  two  of  the  shade;  the  birds  are  silent  in  the  hedge; 
arches  have  been  oouTertcd  near  Dept-  and  there  is  not  -a  sound*  save  the  oc«»- 
ford,  must  be  highW  gratifying  to  the  sional  hum  of  pestiferous  insects^  bom 
shareholders,  who  wiU  see  in  this  attempt  of  the  solar  beam  for  the  sustenance  of 
foil  eridenee  that  no  advantage  has  been  swallows,  and  the  plague  and  torment  of 
overlooked  by  the  directors.  These  all  other  created  things.  A  drowsy  list- 
cottages  contain  five  rooms,  and  a£fi>rd  leasness  seises  body  and  mind,  and  a 
ample  accommodation  for  snoall  families,  horror  of  locomotion  pervades  your 
We  had  almost  forgotten  the  footpath  by  every  thought.  What  are  now  the 
the  side  of  the  railway,  which  is  now  boasted  sports  of  the  field — the  spirit- 
opened  from  the  Bpm  road  to  Deptford,  stirring  joys  of  the  chase?  Revolting 
and  will  eventually  be  extended  along  images  of  toil  and  sweat.  What  the 
the  whole  line,  with  a  toll  of  one  penny  whilom  pleasant  canter,  or  lively  drive  ? 
for  each  passenger.  This  footpath,  kept  Things  to  be  abhorred  even  in  imagina- 
in  excellent  oroier,  shaded  by  trees,  and  tion.  You  do  not  even  wish  your 
watched  by  the  well-regulated  police  of  <*  direst  foe  **  worse  than  a  seat  on  a 
the  company,  will  doubtless  be  a  fii-  rough-trotting  horse,  going  fourteen 
vourite  promoiade  for  the  citisens  of  miles  an  hour  along  a  hard,  dusty, 
London,  while  a  child  may  pass  from  glistening  turnpike.  You  take  up  a 
London  to  Greenwich  at  any  hour  of  book— it  is  too  hot  to  read ;  you  open 
the  night  without  molestation.  Thus  your  lips  to  converse,  but  tire  in  the 
mudi  of  the  London  and  Greenwich  middle  of  a  sentence.  In  fact,  you  are. 
Viaduet  as  a  public  work,  which  must  so  completely  nerveless  and  unstrung, 
remain  for  ages  a  monument  of  the  en-  that  you  could  not  go  through  with  the 
terprise  and  public  spirit  of  the  pro-  veriest  trifle  inuunnable — pay  your  debts 
jectors.  For  obvious  reasons  we  forbear  or  peruse  the  *'  Triumphs  of  Temper." 
to  speak  of  it  as  a  medium  for  invest-  In  such  weather,  I  will  not  tell  you  to 
ment,  but  we  know  that  the  most  san-  be  patient  (the  most  agsrravating  thing 
guine  expectations  are  entertained  by  man  can  be  told\  but  foUow  your  natu* 
many  of  the  shareholders :  the  shares  ral  impulsei^  IdU,  roU,  and  tumble  about 
are  all  taken  up,  and  the  foot  that  they  for  a  few  hours  lonser,  until  the  enemy 
are  now  at  a  considerable  premium  ren-  begins  to  slacken  his  fire :  or  better  still, 
ders  any  ftirther  comment  unnecessary,  steal  quietly  awav  to  the  pleasant  green-. 
The  enormous  premium  at  which  the  wood,  and  '*  under  the  shade  of  mdan- 
shares  of  the  Dublin  and  Kingston  choly  boughs'*  forget  for  a  while  the 
Railway  have  arrived.  Is  considered  by  heat  and  hubbub  of  active  existence, 
some  as  an  indication  of  what  may  be  The  last  plan  is  especially  to  be  re«' 
anticipated  from  one  eonnecting  so  po-  commended.  It  is  perfectly  delicious^ 
puknis  a  suburb  as  Greenwich  with  our  on  a  sultry  summer's  day,  to  steal  away 
Metroprfis.  — — ^_  to  a  sequestered  nook  in  some  antique 
THE  SEASONS.  wood,  unto  whose  venerable  trees  some 
ATTBft  TBS  XAKVia  or  TBOMSOK.  tiny   brook    «singeth    a    quiet  tun^" 

—  blending  the  gentle  rippling  of  the  waters 
BT  wiLUAM  cox.  with  the  still  more  gentle  rustling  of  the 

—  leaves.     It  is  like  casting  oil  upon  the 
SUMMER.  waves;  your  temper  moUifies,  the  irri- 

Whkw  !  how  awftilly — ^how  unmercifully  tation  of  your  nerves  subsides,  and  mind 

hot  it  is !     The  intolerant  sun,  with  an  and  body  calm  and  cool  simultaneously, 

eye  like  molten  brass,  chares  fiercely  on  as  you  luxuriously  stretch  yourself  on 

his  poor,  perspiring  victim,  man,  who  the  greensward  beneath  the  shelter  of 

hies  in  all  directions  to  shady  coverts,  some  mighty  oak,  draw  your  hat  partially 

cdlars,  sylvan  arbor%  ice-houses,  or  any  over  your  face,  and  attune  your  mind  to 

sort  of  retreat,  natural  or  artificial,  that  pleasant  thoughts.     You  feel  just  in  the 

promises  a  shelter  from  his  sultry  foe.  temper  to  exclaim  with  the  old  poet,  in 

It  k  noonday,  and  the  enemy  trium-  his  address  to  Melancholy — 

pfaaatlt  lords  it  over  earth  and  heaven,  „  „  ,    ^       .             ,       _.  -  -^  • 

SrSgW  gUring  upon  theunfortunjUe  "  jJ-I^^J  '^^^Z'Sl'^T  "  '^ ' 

plants  and  shrubs,  who  shrivel  up  their  Ne'er  well,  but  when  my  thonghts  and  I 

leaves^  droop  their  heads,  and  bear  his  Do  domineer  in  privacy. 

ImA  '—  aa  fumt  thev  mav  until  the  No  gem,  no  treasure  like  to  this— 

HOC  MMUlts  as  Mt  tnev  may,  unui  tne  tu  my  dellRht,  my  crown,  my  Uin! 

oooling  deirs  and  blessed  breese  of  even.  ^|  my  joy i  to  tkU  ar«  folly, 

Ing  oomes  to  renovate  their  trfirunken  Nonght  to  iweerai  melancholy. 
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True,  to  look  npoo»  yoti  are  a  himbeili^ 
ungraceful  lump  of  ttiortalitj.  Tet  how 
many  delights  is  that  ajfkpareiltly  hlsensate 
lo^  susceptible  of,  eyen  as  it  lies !  Man 
is  a  mysterious  animal.  There  is  a  touch 
of  the  sublime  about  the  creature,  even 
in  his  inertness.  Just  as  be  lies  there, 
what  strange  conceits,  what  wild  fkncies, 
may  be  busy  at  work  beneath  that  un- 
graceful  old  hat !  What  dreams  of  poesy 
—half  spontaneous,  half  reminiscent — 
may  be  passing  through  the  head  it 
hides  f  What  gorgeous  visions — ^what 
enthusiastic  dreams,  till  die  mind  gra^ 
dually  becomes  more  and  more  oblivious ; 
the  stream  flows  more  sweetly,  the  leaves 
rustle  mofe  gently,  the  gale  sighs  in  a 
softer  cadence*  and  the  hum  of  the  bee 
fldls  drowsily  and  yet  more  drowsily  on 
the  ear,  until  an  abrupt,  unequivocal 
snore,  puts  poesy  to  flight,  startles  the 
drvads,  hamadryads,  and  other  sylvan 
deities  around,  infaarmonioiisly  announ- 
cing that  the  p&lace-gates  of  the  soul  are 
€k)sed. 

'Tis  evening!  The  sultry  sun  has 
gone  to  bathe  in  the  huge  Pacific,  and 
pensive  twilight  st^s  timidly  over  copse 
and  ''hedgerow  green."  Tlie  amorobs 
dove  coos  in  the  wood,  and  in  manifold 
directions,  groups  ot  human  turtles  are 
seen  gliding  stealthily  along  firom  the 
more  open  country  to  contiguous  dim 
obscurities,  there  to  transact  a  little 
comfortable  courtship.  But  what  says 
the  poet,  ladies,  to  this  sort  of  work  ? 


€1 


Ah  now,  ye  fair  I 


Be  greatly  cautions  of  your  sliding  hearts  ; 
Dave  not  the  infections  sigh ;  the  pleading  look 
Downcaat  and  low,  in  meek  submission  dreat, 
Bot  foil  of  gnile.    Let  not  the  fervent  tongue. 
Prompt  to  deceive,  with  adulation  smooth. 
Gain  on  your  purposed  will.   Nor  in  the  bower 
Wbere  woodbines  flaunt,  and  roses  shed  a 

conch, 
While  evening  draws  her  crimson   cnrtains 

round. 
Trust  your  soft  moments  with  betrayhig  man." 

Tut !  the  poet  has  made  much  ado 
about  nothiiig.  The  greatest  danger  is 
at  your  catching  cold  from  the  evening 
damps.  When  your  lover  entertains  you 
with  talk  of  ki^es,  blisses,  raptures,  re- 
n)onsive  souls,  and  other  pleasant  unintel- 
ligible Jargon,  all  you  have  to  do  is  to  put 
on  a  Lucretia-looking  countenance,  and 
commence  a  series  of  inquiries  respecting 
houses,  fUmiture,  pin-money,  and  other 
matters  of  practical  import.  It  is  per- 
fectly wonderful  how  such  a  course  will 
tranquillize  his  ardent  passions,  especially 
if  he  be  of  the  small  poetic  tribe,  who 
rarely  mean  what  they  say,  more  rarely 
know  what  they  mean,  and  are  generally 
gentlemen  of  exeellen^  prospects  without 


a  slipeticc.  The  bard  of  the  Seasons^ 
however,  ha^  hardly  iised  you  well ;  his 
advice  is  most  impertinent.  Doubtless 
the  hearty  confidence  of  a  brotber-poet, 
blithe  Robie  Bums,  who  understood 
these  knaf  ters  as  well  as  most  people,  and 
much  better  than  Mr.  James  Thon^on, 
Will  be  more  in  accordance  with  your 
taste. 

*^  And  sage  escperience  bids  roe  this  declare —  ^ 
If  heaven  a  di-aught  of  heavenly  pleasure 
spare. 
One  cordial  in  this  melancholy  vale, 
'T  is  when  a  youthful,  loving,  modest  pair 

In  other's  arms  breathe  out  the  tender  tale 
Beneath  the  milk-white  thorn  that  scents  the 
evening  gate." 

Summer  is  the  season  of  watering- 
places.  The  citizen's  wife  saitb  unto 
the  citizen,  **  Well !  go  I  will — and 
there  's  an  end  of  it !  **  The  citizen 
thinketh  to  himself  there  is  not  an  end 
of  it,  but  he  was  born  to  obey,  and  go  he 
must.  Poor  creature !  heartily  art  thou 
to  be  pitied,  even  as  a  sensitive  flower 
rudely  transplanted  to  an  uncongenial 
soil.  He  saw  the  sea  yesterday,  he  sees 
it  again  to  day,  and  he  will  lie  down  at 
night  with  the  uncomfortable  assurance 
that  to-morrow  will  again  find  him  amid 
shells  and  weed,  instead  of  mud  and 
merchandize.  Liook  at  him  just  now ! 
You  would  think  he  had  taken  root 
where  he  stands.  Is  it  that  he  has  fiJlen 
into  a  trance  of  admiration,  gazing  on 
the  blue  and  boundless  deep  ?  No  such 
thing.  A  doubt  has  for  the  last  hour 
occupied  his  vacant  mind,  as  to  whether 
the  advancing  tide  will  reach  his  toes  or 
not,  and  there  he  patiently  stands  to 
solve  the  problem.  He  rather  inclines 
to  the  opinion  that  it  will  not.  It  ap- 
proaches within  six  inches — wavers — 
and  then  visibly  retreats.  Hurrah  !  he 
is  in  the  right !  and  be  trudges  along 
the  hot,  monotonous  sand,  in  search  of 
health  and  happiness,  felicitating  himself 
as  he  goes,  on  the  most  excellent  guess 
he  has  made.  Further  up  the  beach  is 
seen  his  evil  genius — that  is,  his  Wife^ 
glistening  in  sarsenet  and  armed  with  a 
parasol,  industriously  employed  in  col- 
lecting cockle-shells  and  p«bbles ;  whilst 
his  eldest  daughter,  a  child  to  whom  he 
has  ever  behaved  affectionately,  r^wys 
his  kindness  by  quoting  to  him  Byron 
and  others,  on  the  magnificence  of  large 
bodies  of  salt  water.  Poor  fellow !  But, 
as  the  man  says  in  the  play,  ^  there  is 
another  and  a  better  world  !  ** 

Despite  of  all  its  drawbacks.  Summer 
is  a  pleasant  season.  Manifold  are  its 
delicious  fruits  and  fragrant  flowers,  and 
lamb  and  green  peas  are  more  especially 
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its  own.  FleaBant  to  the  blfiictory  de-  foliages  of  orethanginff  trees,  through 
pflitment  is  the  odour  of  fbe  neir-mown  whoM  leaves  the  fbnrSd  rays  of  the  aun 
hay;  and  doublj  MUnxnu  to  the  arid  can  scarcely  penetrate,  and  fklntly  <;[uiver 
palate,  the  drai^t  of  nut-brown  ale.  upon  the  walls,  as  if  chasing  one  another 
To  say  nothing  of  the  glorious  rising  or  tn  their  radiant  ganibols.  We  are 
going  down  of  the  sun,  look  how  he  is  dreaming  of  gardens  fenced  with  living 
employed  for  our  good  throughout  the  hedges  —  not  wooden  palings,  so  de- 
liveJong  day ;  not  with  the  merry  structive  of  the  picturesque  and  such 
though  transient  glanee  of  Spring — not  constant  soureoi  ot  trouble,  annoyance, 
the  waning  smile  of  Autumn;  but  ar-  and  expense — but  the  ever-verdant  en- 
dently,  untiringly — ^ripening  the  fragrant  closure  of  shrubbery  and  coppice.  In 
orange,  luscious  melon,  the  almost  too  scenery  like  this,  with  some  fair  spirit 
exquisite  pine.  Or  what  is  more,  pour-  fiir  a  ministering  angel,  to  enhance  the 
ing  his  fierce  fiivours  on  the  thousand  pleasures  (^  life  and  to  soothe  its  cares- 
hills  of  **  vine-clad  France^'* — on  the  to  extract  the  thorns,  while  she  gathers 
firuitfiil  valleys  of  the  glorious,  the  wor-  and  presents  to  us  the  roses  of  existence 
shipped,  the  venerated  Rhine— or  the  — a  man's  career  might  gUde  away  in 
blookning  banks  of  the  blue  Mosdle,  rapture^  and  his  only  complaint  of  life 
impregnating  the  glowing  clusters  of  would  arise  from  its  brief  and  transitory 
grapes  with  that  mysterious  juice,  that  course.  A  woman  never  appears  to 
has  in  all  times  and  seasons  b^n  fe«ind  a  such  advantage  as  in  the  country,  away 
cordial  for  the  heart  of  man — that  neota-  from  the  noise  and  tumult  of  the  mighty 
rian  draught,  which,  let  the  water-bibber  Babel,  where  so  many  cares  distract  her ; 
say  what  he  may,  when  quaffed  in  toler-  where  the  imperious  demands  of  society 
able  moderation,  by  people  of  generous  hurry  her  away  from  her  family ;  where 
spirits  and  dear  eonsciencet,  euilarates  tha  day  ia  eonverted  into  a  scene  of 
the  inward  man,  breaks  down  the  chilly  bustle,  and  the  hours  which  should  be 
barriers  of  worldly  circumspection  and  dedicated  to  repose  and  quiet  are  en- 
restraint,  and  induces  such  a  feeling  of  cronched  upon.  The  proof  of  this  is, 
good-will  and  benignity  to  all  created  that  the  votaries  of  feshion  find  them- 
things,  as  is  not  to  be  obtained  by  swill-  selves  compelled,  at  the  end  of  the  sea- 
ing  ogya  pmra  by  the  gallon.  But  son,  to  recur  to  rural  scenery  and  retire- 
mightier  quills  have  sung  thy  praise,  O  ment,  from  absolute  exhaustion,  and 
wine  !  Blessings  on  thee !  and  on  the  from  utter  inability  to  bear  up  under 
Summer  sun  that  brings  thee  !  the  heavy  expenditure  of  life  exacted  by 

the  calls  of  pleasure  in  town  dissipations, 

the  wear  and  tear  of  qpirits,  and  the  dc- 
RURAL  RETIREMENT.  bilitating  excitement  by  which  body  and 
—  mind  are  alike  impaired. 
BxroRB  the  solid  structures  of  cities  From  the  time  of  Sultan  Adam,  the 
were  laid,  the  race  of  man  resided  in  the  fether  of  mankind,  to  the  age  of  Diocle- 
woods  and  fields,  and  the  name  of  the  tian,  its  master,  and  from  this  Roman 
golden  age,  we  suppose,  was  given  to  emperor  down  to  the  English  statesman 
thb  generation  from  contrast,  as  very  and  philosopher.  Sir  Wuliam  Temple, 
little  or  no  gold  could  have  been  cur-  how  many  sovereigns  and  sages  have 
rent.  A  pastoral  life,  as  it  is  the  occu-  amused  their  leisure,  and  snatched  brief 
pation  of  the  great  migority  of  mankind,  but  sweet  intervals  from  the  bustle  and 
appears  also  to  be  the  most  adapted  to  turmoil  of  war  and  politics,  to  brace 
his  nature^  and  the  most  fitted  for  the  their  minds  with  a  fresh  tone,  and  re- 
ends  and  purposes  of  his  existence,  cruit  their  wearied  frames  in  the  inno- 
"  God  made  the  country,  but  man  made  cent  and  healthful  pursuits  of  horti- 
the  town,*  is  true  in  its  obvious  significa-  <^ulture.  In  this  country  we  have  sunny 
tion,  and  thoroughly  correct  in  its  moral  spots  and  beautiful  rivers  —  we  have 
analysis.  Almost  every  dream  of  en-  noblp  trees  and  exquisite  fiowers — and, 
joyment— 4b  feet,  the  very  foundation  of  abow  all,  we  have,  in  the  women  of  our 
our  castle-building,  to  ensure  its  p^ma-  nativf'land,  with  their  w^egtmt  and  ac- 
neney,  should  be  laid  in  the  country,  oomplished  minds,  the  beings  who  could 
The  penpective  of  the  career  of  rational  throw  a  greenness  over  even  the  sandiest 
and  graceful  pleasure  must  be  bounded  waste,  and  make  of  our  scenery  a  garden 
by  the  aeenery  of  rural  life — with  some  ol'  Eden. 
sweet  cottage  om^  embowered  in  its  ■ 
gardens  and  pleasure  grounds,  protected 
from   the   bleak    north-casters   by  the 
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QUACUKT.  FEMALB   SOCIETY. 

In  1750  a  mad  enthusiast,  a  private  in  You  know  my  opinion  (said  John  Ran- 

the  Life  Guards,  predicted  that  London  dolph)  of  female  society.     Without  it 

would  be  overthrown  on  a  certain  day,  ^e  should  degenerate  into  brutes.     This 

which  induced  an  impudent  quack  to  sell  observation  applies  with  tenfold  force  to 

a  large  cargo  of  pills,  which  he  assured  yj^ng  men,  and  those  who  are  in  the 

the  people   "were  good  against  earth-  pr^ne  of  manhood.     For  after  a  certain 

quakes!"  .  .....  time^ .of  life,  thejiterary man  may  make 

THE  FAIR  SEX.  j  &  shift  (^^  pooT  oue  I  grant)  to  do  with- 

Barrbtt,  in.  his  £«.Wprtan:   a  Poem,'!  out  the  society  of  ladies.     To  a  young 

pays  the  following  oomplim^Bt,  as  baau^  »¥«»  nothing  is  so  important  as  a  spirit 

tiful  as  it  is  true,  to  the  Enhancers  of  ouc  of  devotion  (next  to  his   Creator)   to 

pleasures,  the  solaoers  of  our'  cares,  in  some- amiable  woipian,  whose  image  may 

whose  arm*  our  first  hours  are  nursedj  occupy  .his  ho^t,   and  guard   it  from 

and    on    whose    bosoms   we   generally  pollution, '  which  besets  it  on  all  sides, 

breathe  our  last.  A  man  ought  to  choc^  his  wife,  as  Mrs. 

**  Ask  the  gray  pilffrim,  by  the  rarees  cast  Primrose  did.  her  wedding  gown,  for 

On  hosiUe  shores,  and  nnmb'd  beneath  the  qualities  that  "  W€^.weli;"      One  thing 

blast—  at  least  is  true,  tlt^t  if  matrimony  has  its 

A»k,  who  relieved  hiin-who  the  hearth  began  cares,  ceUbacy  has  no  pleasure.  A  Now- 

To  kindle— who  with  spilling  goblet  ran—  ^^^^  «  «,™  o«K«ia..    «.•„  ««A  ^««. 

Oh  I  he  will  dart  one  spark  of  youthful  flame,  ^n*  or  a  mere  scholar,  may  find  em- 

And  clasp  his  withered  hands,  and  woman  ployment  in  study ;  a  man  of  lilerary 

name!"  taste  can  receive  in   books  a  ppfvt«rful 

coKFUsioK  OF  CAUSE  AND  EFFECT.  auxiliary ;  but  a  man  must  have  i^:b9som 

An  itinerant  preache*-,  ^ben  disoourinng  ^^f  *  *°d  children  round  him,  fo«b«^ish 

on  the  goodness  of  Pfevidted^, -slid,  and  support, the  drearmess  of  old  age.     - 
«  But,  my  brethren,  even  d^Mh  itself,  "*  -.  '  pdk.mcAL  maxim. 

which,  for  our  many  offences,  we;^ve  AFTrti/the' revolution  of  ihto  eighteenth 

all  merited.  Providence  has  wisely  pified ,  '^uttiaire.  Napoleon  observed,  "  Some- 

at  the  end  of  our  lives :  for  oh,  What  thing  new  must  be  done  every  three 

would  life  be  worth,  were  death  at  the  months  to  captivate  the  imagination  of 

beginning?"     In  another  part   he  re-  the  French  nation,  with  them  whoever 

marked  ndivehf : — **  It  is  another  instance  stands  still  is  ruined ." 
of  the  goodncM  of  Providence,  that  large  calamities  of  foets. 

rivers  always  flow  by  large  towns !  j^^^^  ^  „^,t  ^^^^  ^1  ^^  martyrolo- 

XARLT  RISING.  gics  that  ever  were  penned,  so  rueful  a 

**  It  is  this  habit,**  says  a  country  paper,  narrative  as  the  lives  of  the  poets.     In 

<*  which  makes  the  working  people  so  the  comparative  view  of  wretches,  the 

sturdy,  and  it  is  the  sweltering  in  beds  criterion  is  not  what  they  are  doomed  to 

of  down  till  noon  of  the  rich  aristocraicy,  suffer,  but  how  they  are  dopmed  to  bear, 

that  makes  them  so  effeminate  in  mind  Take  a  being  of  our  kind,  oive  him'  a 

and  body,  and  so  willing  to  be  protected  stronger  imagination  and  a  more  delicate 

by  standing  armies  and  hereditary  prero-  sensibility,    which    between   them  will 

gatives."     This  is  an  error,  at  least  as  ever  engender  a  more  ungovernable  set 

tar  as  applies  to  our  aristocracy.     The  of  passions  than  are  the  usual  lot  of  man, 

pursuits  in  which  they  principally  in-  implant  in  him  an  irresistible  impulse 

dulge,  are  those  of  the  chase  and  sporting^  to  some  idle  vagary,  such  as  arranging 

which  are  incompatible  with  lazy  habits,  wild    flowers    in    fantastical    nosegays. 

The  very  appearance  of   the  English  tracing  the  grashopper  to  his  haunt  by 

nobility  and  gentry  disproves  the  alle-  ^U  chirping  song,  watching  the  firisks  of 

gation  of  the  writer  of  the  above  extract.'  the  little  minnows  in  the  sunny  pool,  or 

Health  ^nd  freshness  do  not  comport  Bunting  after  the  intrigues  of  butterfliea 

with'  indolent  habits  pf  body,  and  uug-  -^'in'  snort,  send  him  adrift  after  some 

gi^hess  'of  i^tenect  '^gnbrafiv  i(o6o||foa^  pursuit  which  shall  eternally  mislead  him 

nies  an.'indiJl^be.  in^late^  Vising;  T^^^T^  mna,  the  paths  of  lucre,  and  yet  eune 

eUus'of  men' lip  the  world  .'aria  monrflls-  him  #ith  a  keener  relish  than  any  man 

tinffuished  than  the  aristocVJMsy  of  K^k*}  ^^'^1^''  ^^^  pleasures  that  lucre  gmh 

land  for  healthful  looks,  and  the  display^  purenwe;,  lastly,  fill  up  the  measure  of 

of  intellect  fef^ — they  do  not  patronise  his  wdes  by  bestowing  on  him  a  spuming 

such  habits  as  are  destructive  'of  the^'  sense,  of  his  own  dignity,  and  you  have 

qualifications.    iSwei^g  assertions,  and  crej^lfed  a  wight  nearly  as  miserable  as  a 

general  accusatioi4hifff%8ually  fiiulty.  jtofet. ,. 
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•oai,  ^loiii  he  left  wi^out  fortune, 
tra^  or  protcctioa.  Tbe  eldcM,  who 
WM  tnnj  yean  of  age,  vu  named 
0«Ma  1  theMher  vai  lwo  jeara  jioungar, 
■edba*  tbeBameof  ZambrL 

Iba  iMt  DWDMaUof  the  old  roaa  at 
iM^lh  ^nr  n^  and  ai  be  was  tkink- 
iag  Ita  of  hii  mrn  auSbriogi  (ban  of 
tb«  IM  bMiding  hla  cbildrea,  hi*  ear 
wM  •gTMaUj  rooMd  by  tbe  aeoenla  of 
*  wlk,  mdodfam  Toiee.  that  laid  to  hUn, 
■■  Fear  netbiag,  good  old  man,  I  will 
■  ■Wii  orar  tb;  dildnn ;  die  in  peace, 
■a  ban  faMt  lired.  I  bring  a  prewnt  to 
Msb  of  Ibf  fDoa ;'  let  tbam  malte  a  good 
«■■  at  h  f   ooa  d^,  parbape,  they  will 


mci'l  cacii  iMlitr  i>g;iin.  and  live  in  Imp- 
pines*. '  At  tiicw  wordi  ■  iMlaainio 
odour  iras  diffiued  tlirough  tbe  apart- 
moiil,  and  a  brilliant  liglit,  soft  M  a 
inouiibeain,  slivwvd  lo  tiie  iild  inan  the 
Itaturoa  of  9  yiruth,  wboae  p1iyMU>gnotny 
had  ajmelhing  celeMial.  It  vo*  a  lic- 
iiffioent  Genial,  wlio.  buvins  dvpo&itcd 
his  giris  on  lh«  cunch  ut  tin.'  dying  man, 
disaiijioared  with  tbe  rapidity  ot  light- 
ning. 

Tlia  old  Peraian  suininuni.-d  hia  two 
■oni  lo  liit  bed  side;  th«y  came,  hastily 
lighted  a  small  lamp,  and,  apjiroaching 
tlicir  [father,  heard  the  aecuunt  of  the 
vision  with  which  he  hod  just  beeit 
honoured,  and  were  shewn  tbe  present! 
of  the  Geniui.  On  one  side  wai  a  little 
box,  coTcred  with  glittering  spangles; 
on  the  other,  a  leaf  of  paper,  carefully 
■ealed.  "  Come,  Osman,  you  are  the 
eldeM,"  aaiil  the  bther  j  "  it  is  for  you 
to  choose." 

Osmsn,  enticed  by  the  lustre  of  the 
boi.  eagerly  seized  it,  and  poor  Zambri 
was  obliged  lo  be  satisfied  with  the  bum- 
ble sbeet  of  paper.  Tbe  old  man  em- 
braced and  bteseed  his  sons,   and  died 
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like  one  who  sleeps    in    the   arms   of  their    pleasures,    or    their   pretensions, 

hope.  Under  what  title  should  he  present  him- 

Having  sincerely  bewailed  the  loss  of  self?      Under  that  of  a  poet?      The 

so  kind  a  father,  and  having  paid  him  palace   and   the  city  were   overflowing 

the  duties  of  an  honourable  sepulture,  with  them;  every  avenue  to  fame  was 

the  two  brothers  were  anxious  to  learn  already  choked    up.      To    consult    his 
what  assistance  they  might  hope  to  de-  '  colleagues  was  to  advise  with  his  ri- 

rive  from  the  presents  of  the  Gainis.  vals ;    to  ask  praise  (^  them,   was  to 

Osman  opened  his  little  box,  and  Ibund  ask  a  miser  for  the  key  of  his  money 

it  filled  with  lozenges  of  different  forms  chest.      Tbe  critics  were  afraid  to  be 

and  colours.     He  was  tempted  to  langh  the  tarst  to  applandy  lest   they  should 

at  so  miserable  a  donation,  when  he  per-  compromise  their  reputation.     The  men 

ceived  these  words  written  round  the  ct  the  world  waited  for  the  decision  of 

lid  of  the  box :, — Every  time  thou  tkaU  tbe  critics,  and  the  ignorant  landed  they 

eat  one  of  these  lozengesy  thy  imaginatUm  gave  more  peculiar  evidence  of  discern- 

shall  produce  a  poem,  perfect  at  a  whole,  ment  and  delicacy  by  contempt  than  ap- 

and  sublime  or  elegant  in  its  deUaii;  suA,  probation.     Besides,  so  many  new  books 

in  short,  as  shall  surpass  the  works  of  tke  were  constantly  appearing,  that  scarcely 

best  poet  of  Persia.  sny thing  was   r&ui.      Notwithstanding 

Osman  was  not  wanting  in  Tanitj;  all  this,  the  works  of  Osman  found  a 

the  possesrioB  of  so  splendid  a  seerei  pviblisher;  but  they  were  scarcely  even 

completely  turned  his  head ;  myriads  of  aoticed  amidst  the  multitude  of  produc- 

illusions    of  glory   and   fortune   over-  tions  of  the  miia  sort, 

powered  him  at  once.  Having  ciiated  for  §ant  or  five  years 

From  the  'worth  of  the  preseal  tha  at  Btfdad,  inthout  obtaiiwi|^  more  than 

Genius  had  made  to  bis  broiler,  Zamfari  a  whispered  eMoumf^ya«t  from  some 

doubted  not  that  his  paper  contained  wise  men,  who  w«re  wiAout  credit,  pre- 

likewise  some  marvellous  secret.      He  cisely   because    they   were    wise^    poor 

opened  it,   and  read,  with  surprise,  not  Osman  began  to  lose  the  brilliant  hopes 

unmingled  with  grief— iS^eiu  receipt  for  that  had  formerly  dazzled  him.     Never- 

maMng  sherbet.     A  few  lines  only  in-  theless,  by  dint  of  eating  lozenges,   he 

dicated    the    method    of  composing    a  did  at  length  attract  some  attention.     If 

liquor,  of  which  a  single  drop  in  a  bowl  genius  require  a  time  to  emerge  firom 

of  sherbet  would  impart  to  it  a  flavour  obscurity,  scarcely  is  it  known  than  it  is 

and  perfume,   until   then  unknown  by  repaid  for  that  early  injustice :   it  is  run 

the  most  luxurious  Asiatics.  after,  not  for  its  own  sake,  but  from 

Osman  was  overjoyed,  but  Zambri  was  vanity ;    envy  will  likewise  sometimes 

quite  in  despair.     Osman  did  not  wish  to  seize  upon  it,  as  an  instrument  that  may 

quit  his  brother,   but  the  command  of  possibly  se^ve  its  purposes.     At  length, 

the  Genius  on  this  point  was  positive  ;  however,  nothing  was  talked  of  but  the 

so  the  two  brothers  affectionately  em-  writings  of   Osman  ;    they  were  read 

braced  eadi  other,  and,  shedding  a  few  with  avidity,  and  compared  with  those 

tears,   separated.      The  elder  took  the  of  esteemed  poets,  not  to  heighten  Os- 

road  to  Bagdad,  where  all  the  literati  man,   but  to  humble  men  whose  ftme 

and  poets  of  Asia  were  assembled  to  became  importunate.     At  length,  poor 

embellish  the  court  of  the  Caliph.     As  Osman,    after   languishing   so  kmg  ia 

to  poor  Zambri,  he  departed  from  the  oblivion,    suddenly  saw  bimsdf  oa   a 

humble  cottage  of   his   father,    taking  pinnacle,  without  having  passed  throwgh 

with  him  only  the  poor  receipt  for  mak-  the  intermediate  degrees  between  wretch- 

ing  sherbet;  leaving  the  direction  of  his  edness    and   prosperity,    obscurity  and 

path  to  chance,  which  often  glides  us  renown, 

as  effectually  as  prudence.  The  Caliph  desired  to  see  to  great  a 

Before  his  arrival  at  Bagdad,  Osman  genius ;    he  was  anxious  to  ornament 

had  already  eaten  half-a-dozen  lozenges,  his  court  with  him.     Osman  was  cnm- 

and  consequently  had  produced  half-a-  bered  with  honours ;  he  sang  the  praise 

dozen  poems,  before  which  the  produc-  of   the   Caliph  with  a  refinement   fitf 

tions  of  the  greatest  (H'iental  poets  grew  beyond  the  power  <^  other  poets  to  isBi- 

dim  and  insipid.     But  he  soon  learnt,  it  tate ;  and  the  Calij^i  daligbted  in  this 

is  not  talent  that  leads  to  fortune,  but  refined  praise  so  much  the  more^  aa  it 

patronage.     He    folt    the    necessity  of  was  fix>d  not  often  to  he  met  with  at 

connecting  himself  with  men  of  letters  court. 

and  of  the  world ;  but  he  saw  only  men  So  mudi  merit,  and  raeh  ampasaiug 

pre-occupied  with  their  own  concerns,  happiness  in  particular,  soon  excited  the 
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jealousy  of  the  c^her  poeU  and  oouriien.  Having  wandered  long,  hiiher  «nd 
Those  even  wbp  fa|id  ayowed  themselves  thither,  as  ehance  direoted  himi  implor- 
the  most  entbiiaisastie  adourers  of  Os-  ingpUy,  sometimes  recaivedb^voknUyf 
maa,  fearing  to  be  eclipsed  by  this  new  but  oAener  selfishly  repulsed,  he  arrived 
comer>  resolved  to  overthrow  the  idol  at  nightfall  at  a  beautiful  country  man* 
they  had  raised  to  a  higher  eminence  sion  magnificently  illuminated.  Hera 
than  they  l^id  desired.  he  heard  the  voice  of  joy  blended  with 

Qne  of  these  poets,  an  enemy  to  the  brilliant  tones  of  a  multitude  of 
Osman,  was  commissioned  to  compose  a  instruments,  and  saw  on  every  side  prei* 
satire  against  the  Caliph,  and  it  was  paratioqs  f/ar  a  splendid  entertainment* 
concerted  for  this  production  to  be  Meantime  the  thunder  began  to  growl, 
secretly  circulated  in  the  name  of  the  the  heavens  darkened  beneath  a  dense 
fisvourite.  F|t>m  this  moment  the  oa^opy  of  clouds,  and  the  tattered  gar- 
avenger  of  the  common  cause  hi|unted  inents  of  Osman  were  soon  dren(£ed 
Osman's  footsteps  like  a  shadow,  in^fiS"  vith  rain, 
santly  bqpraising  and  extolling  him.  He  approached  the  beautifiil  dwelling. 

It  chanced  that  as  Osman,  on  some  in  hope  to  find  there,  if  not  faospitaUty 
occasion,  improvbed  a  new  poem  bef(^e  for  the  night,  at  least  a  shelter  AvHn  this 
the  Caliph,  his  rival,  having  given  him  passing  tempest  'Hie  slaves  who  per- 
an  animated  applause,  accidentally  oast  ceived  him,  advanced  and  asked  harshly 
his  eyes  to  the  ground,  imd  saw  ope  of  what  he  wanted.  <<  A  humble  shelter 
the  little  glittering  loaenges  of  Osman,  from  the  storm,  a  morsel  of  bread  to 
who,  carried  away  by  the  impetuoaity  appease  my  hunger,  and  a  handful  of 
of  declamation,  had  chanced  to  let  it  straw  whereon  to  rest  my  wearied  limbs.** 
dn^  onthecgrp^  The  traitor  picked  it  — <<  There  is  nothing  here  for  you."— 
up^  and  mechanically  put  it  to  his  mouth*     "  For  Pity's  sake.*'     **  Retire.*' — *<  See 

The  loienge  pipdufBed  its  effect;  the  how  it  rains!  —  liear  the  thunder!'* 
poet  &lt  a  syiddan  inspiration,  and  strait-  *'  Go  and  anchor  elsewhere,  but  do  not 
way  retiring  from  t^  hall  of  audience  come  to  disturb  with  thy  presence  the 
compoaad  the  nrcHaoted  satire.  He  was  festivities  of  our  master.** 
himself  surprised  at  the  wealth  of  his  Osnaan  was  obeying  this  rigorous  order 
own  imagination ;  t^  lin«is  ready  pointed  when  the  master  of  the  house,  who  from 
flowed  fi'om  his  pen  without  effort ;  the  the  window  had  witnessed  the  whole 
moat  stinging  expressions  rose  unsoug^it  scene,  deseended,  summoned  his  slavey 
to  his  Invocation ;  in  an  instant,  as  it  and  ordered  them  to  take  the  unfortunate 
were,  he  had  completed  a  luaster-piooe  in,  to  girc  him  clothing,  a  UmI,  and  dil 
of  tjruji  malilgpiiiy.  he  coiud  stand  in  need  of.     **Woe!" 

He  remainod  a  few  seeondi^  entranced  said  he^  <<  woe  be  to  the  man  who,  in 
in  ecstasy  at  his  own  performai)oe ;  then  the  midst  of  his  eiyoyment,  can  sufo 
mrried  it  in  triumph  to  hb  frienda>  or  the  poor  to  approach  and  implore  in 
rather,  |iis  accomplices.  The  sa^e  was  vain  f  Woe  to  the  rich  man,  who  sur- 
recetvad  with  shouts  of  applause:  itwyain  feitcd  wpth  his  choice  viands  refuses  a 
the  pure  and  eqergetio  style  of  Osman^  morsel  of  bread  to  a  brother  in  distress! 
His  band-writing  was  imitated ;  and  the  Poor  traveller  {  go  and  repose  thyself 
19>el  was  iminficuately  circulated  under  and  may  the  Prophet  shed  on  thee  a 
Jiis  name.  gentle  deep,  in  which  thou  mayst,  if  only 

Murmurs  weiiehiaard  in  every  directjou  for  a  moment,  lose  the  remembrance  of 
ugaiJMt  the  ii^atitude  of  Osnaan.  The  thy  misfortunes!"  "Heavens ! "  exclaim- 
aatira  fell  into  the  hands  of  the  Calipb^  ed  Osman,  '*  what  voice  do  I  hear  !  it  is 
who  in  the  indignation  of  wounded  seljE-  the  voice  of  2^mbri  !  *' — <*  Zambri !  ** 
.^at^fon,  ordered  th^  unfortunate  Osman  returned  the  other,  **  what !  you  know 
to  }f%  iJHipped  of  hja  possessions,  clothed  him  then  ?  ** — *'  Do  I  know  him  ?  in- 
jO  tfa^  rags  and  tatters  of  poverty,  and  deed*  do  I  know  my  own  brother  !  '*— 
.fiMtfawith  igpoKniniously  driven  out  fit^m  "  You  my  brother  !  *'  exdaimed  Zambri 
Bupdad*  Osmyii,  ov^erwhelmed  by  thb  in  his  turn,  surprised,  '*  canit  be  true  1-r- 
miforcseap  })\awt  «ould  not  even  find  Ian-  The  voice — the  features,  though  changed 
|p4afe  to  driRjiid  himself  with.*  How  by  grief  and  misery — ah !  I  remerobor 
mjcoj  cflMld  Mia  voice  of  his  innocence  them  all !  we  meet  again,  my  dear 
liavp  hppi.hnnrtl  above  the  roar  of  oaluniny  ?  Osman  !  ** — He  could  say  no  nv>re :  ova*- 
_t         come  with  emotion,  he  essayed  affection- 

.  A  «r.      ^..  .  ..       ately  to  embrace  his  brother,  but  Osman 

l2m22i«*"4.L,r-.^t'  ir"    «"Mued  by  e^  of  Joy.  b.d  Wlen 

TrmuUU9r.     senseless  at  hia  feet. 
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*  Otman  was  carried  into  the  handsomest  sarings  to  form  on  mj  own  account  an  - 
apartment  in  the  honse ;  every  attention  establidmient  in  one  of  the  pabKc  gar- 
was  lanshed  upon  him,  and  in  a  short  dens  of  Teflis,  on  the  delightful  banks  of 
time  he  was  restored  to  consciousness,  the  rirer  Khur.  I  built  a  little  booth 
Zambri  gave  him  a  magnificent  dumgc  in  an  elegant  and  sinrple  style ;  there  I 
of  dress ;  and  taking  him  by  the  hand,  sold  my  sherbet  to  those  who  visited  the 
led  him  into  the  festive  hall,  and  intro-  gardens.  In  a  short  time  Mehdad  and 
duced  him  to  his  friends.  After  the  all  the  coffee  houses  in  Teflis  were  de- 
banquet,  Osman  related  die  vicissitudes  sorted  for  my  little  tent.  Nothing  was 
of  his  fortune,  his  long  misery,  his  rapid  talked  of  but  the  sherbet  of  Zambri ;  it 
rise  to  eminence^  the  jealousy  and  perfidy  iras  cried  up  in  every  circle,  and  intro- 
oi  his  enemies.  '*  But  thou,"  he  added,  dueed  at  every  festivity.  The  garden  of 
<<my  dear  Zambri,  by  what  happy  chance  Zambri  was  thronged  with  company 
do  I  meet  thee  here  ?  and  this  beautiful  firom  the  rising  to  the  going  down  of  the 
house,  these  numerous  domestics,  this  sun.    The  multitude  gathered  round  my 

sumptuous  furniture,  thou  owest "  toit  like  swarms  of  flies  around  a  drop 

'*  To  the  receipt  for  making  therbet/*  said  of  honey.     I  was  obliged  to  erect  a  tent 

Zambri  smiling.     "  Listen  to  my  story ;  ten  times  larger  than  the  first,  and  I 

it  is  a  very  simple  one.  r  Immediately  ornamented  it  in  a  magnificent  style. 
on   leaving  you,   I  directed   my   steps        « In  less  than  a  year  I  had  already 

towards  Teflis ;  all   I   sought,   was  my  acquired  a  considerable  fortune.     I  gave 

daily  bread.     On  my  arrival  I  presented  up  my  new  establishment,  and  settled 

mywlf  in  the  public  squares  finequented  in  the  city,  where  I  sold  merchandise  of 

by  the  rich  men,  who  resort  thither  to  all  sorts.     I  prepared  large  quantities  of 

take  ice  and  sherbet     I  ariced  employ-  this  beneficent  liquor,   to  which  I  was 

raent  of  the  master  of  a  divan,  who  indebted  for  my  wealth.  I  sent  it  to  every 

harshly  repulsed  me :  he  is  not  the  first  city  of  Persia,  and  even  exported  it  to 

person  who  has  shut  his  door  against  his  remotest  countries.     Heaven  seemed  to 

fortune.  prosper  all  my  undertakings.     A  beau- 

**  I  presented  myself  at  several  other  tiful  young  woman,  twenty  years  of  age^ 

houses  in  rotation,  and  experienced  the  the  widow  of  a  rich  merchant,  saw  and 

same   reception.      Not   knowing  what  loved  me.     I  vras  not  insensiUe  to  her 

to  do,  and  being  ^thout  money  where-  charms,  and  my  felicity  was  increased  by 

with  to  subsist,  I  at  length  repaired  to  one  of  the  happiest  of  marriages, 
the  obscune  coffee  houses  frequented  by         "  We  have  made  the  acquisition  of 

the  humbler  classes  of  society.  I  solicited  thilB  delightfvd  dwelling ;  we  live  here  in 

employment,  and  a  man  named  Mehdad,  the  pleasantest  months  of  the  year,  with 

the  owner  of  a  miserable  looking  place,  our  true  friends,  who,  by  sharing  our 

agreed  to  accept  my  serrices.    I  prepared  pleasures,  add  a  new  lustre  to  them. 
B  bottle  of  sherbet  from  the  receipt  of        **  How  many  times,  dear  Osman,  have 

the  beneficent  Genius,  but  the  ingredients  my  thoughts  been  occupied  with  thee! 

of  which,  though  very  simplei,  I  had  till  Often  in  the  midst  of  my  prosperity  have 

then  been  without,  and  in  a  short  time  I  said  to  myself — *  What  is  my  brother 

the  door  of  the  coffee-house  of  Mehdad  doing?     On  what  spot  does  Osmar  re** 

was  constantly  crowded:  persons  of  dis-  side?    Doubtless  the  splendid  secret  he 

tinction  would    drink    no    other    than  is  possessor  of,  must  idready  have  pro* 

Mehdad*s  sherbet,  and  he  prospered  so  Cured  him  an  immense  fortune,  and  have 

much  in  his  business,  that  he  began  to  rai^  him  to  great  honour/     But  I 

accumulate  a  fortune.  have  learnt  indeed  to-day,   that  for  a 

**  He  had  an  only  chil4  a  daughter ;  happy  and  peaceful  lifii,  and  even  for 
she  was  haAdsome,  and  was  young ;  she  a'Sutetantially  prosperous  one,  the  hum- 
pleased  my  fancy,  and  I  solicited  her  blest  trade  is  more  certain  than  brilliant 
hand.  I  bad  not  divulged  the  secret  of  talent.  It  is  not  that  in  the  way  oi  bo- 
the  receipt';  Mehdad,  ignorant  that  he  siness  I  hate  experienced  no  vexations. 
was  indebted  to  me  fbr  his  fortune,  was  I  have  had  my  enviers,  but  have  been 
persuaded  he  owed  it  solely  to  his  own  able  to  silence  them*  Somethnes  my 
ability.  He  contemptuously  rejected  sherbet  has  been  counterfeited;  but  the 
my  proposal,  and  dismissed  me  from  his  fraud  has  always  been  discovered,  and 
-house.  Poor  man!  he  is  not  the  first  theintriguesof  my  rivals  have  but  served 
who  has,  unknown  to  himself,  shut  his  to  increase  my  renown.  I  have  found 
door  against  his  own  good  fortune.  out  in  my  day,  that  the  palate  of  men  is 

**  I  had  gained  some   money  in  his  easier  to  sat^fy  than  their  imaginafcion, 

service,  and  made  use  of  my  economical  and  that  those  who  cannot  agree  about 
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the  merit  of  a  good  book,  will  more  over.   The  produce  of  the  stripped  fields 

easily  decide  together  upon  the  flavour  is  securely  lodged  in  the  farmer's  store- 

<^  anything  to  eat  or  drink.**  house,  and  the  hearts  of  the  holders  of 

So    said    honest    Zambri.      He    did  bonded  com  sink  within  them.    Now 

every  thing  afleetion  could  devise  for  the  comes  the  agricultural  saturnalia — the 

consolatkm  of  Onnan.     The  two  bro-  appropriate    season    of  rustic    revelry, 

thers  were  not  again  separated;    and  Now  is  the  farmer's  « harvest  home^** 

thanks  to  the  Beceipljbr  making  Sherbet,  and  jovial,  mighty  feasts  in  honour  of 

ccmtinoed  long  to  enjoy  the  varied  plea-  the  happy  consummation  of  the  labours 

sures  of  wealUi,  and  the  more  real  and  of  the  year  are  rife  in  all  the  country 

durable  pleasures  of  a  quiet  spirit  and  a  round.     The  raflers  of  the  huge  bams 

friendly  disposition.                  B.  £.  M.  shake  again  as  the  **  fbn  grows  fast  and 

Betybrdi  JtUff  18,  1895.  furious,**  and  country  swuns  and  damseb 

.  trip  it  most  vigorously  on  the  '*  light 

THE  SEASONS,  ^*^,^t   Vi  h"**  "'^^ !Y^' 

mg,  "sohd  foot."   Heavens !  what  thews 

and  sinews  must  compose  those  limbs 
that  withstand  the  continuous  succession 

of  jolts,  jerks^  and  dislocations  which  en* 

sue  when  the  Paganini  of  the  district 

AUTUMN.  rattles  away  at  "  The  corn-rigs  are  bon- 

MxaaT,  mellow,  melancholy  Autumn  nie,  o,"  or  the  still    more    boisterous 

approaches,  his  countenance  overshadow-  «<  Wind  that  shakes  the  Barley.*'    Little 

ing  and  changing  from  «  gay  to  grave,"  reck  they  for  « the  foreign  aid  of  oma- 

as  he  moves  onward.     He  is  like  unto  a  ment ;  '*    all  they  want,   like  William 

tipplinff  sentimentalist  over  his  cups;  Tell,  is,  « action,  action,  action!**  and 

riotoutty  jollv  at  the  outset — then  quietly  verily  they  get  it ;  yet,  thanks  be  to  their 

good-natured,  meekly  pleasant,  until  the  sturdv  frames,  however  plentiful  bruises 

liquor  baa  thoroughly  done  its  office,  and  flesh-wounds  may  be  on  those  salt»- 

and  a  change  ensues.  '  The  toper  be-  tory  occasions,  serious  consequences  but 

comes  all  at  onee  infected  with  pensive  seldom  ensue. 

sadness — **  be  is  melancholy  as  the  drone  But  the  season  creeps  on,  and  nature 

of  a  lincolnshire  bagpipe,  or  a  melody  sickens.     Wan  October  is  almost  oveiw 

of  Moorditdi :  ** — the  flood-gates  of  sen-  past. 

tfanent  are  thrown  open ;  he  discourses  „  xhe  melaDcholv  days  are  come,  the  saddeit 

of  mutability  and  change ;  he  hazards  an  of  the  year, 

opinion  that  aH  must  die ;  his  voice  be-  Of  wailing  winds,  and  naked  woods,  and 

comes  tremulous  with  tendoness,  and  „    meadows  brown  and  sere. 

TT^            J  ^r^j      J  jTlrTL"^  Heai/d  in  the   hollows  of  the  groves,  the 

brokoi  and  disordered  with  hiccup ;   a  Withered  leaves  lie  dead— 

Idstonian  plaintiveness  overspread  his  They  mstle  to  the  eddying  gast,  and  to  the 

conntenaiice,  and  large  drops  of  sympa-  _.    "^Wu'  tread. 

4K«.»^  «»Jm  «n.i..^  Z>r^M^  .ri^k^  ii^C^  The  roWu  and  the  wren  are  flown,  and  froia 

tbedo  vroe  « course  one  another  down  ^  4^^  ghmbs  the  Jay, 

his  iimocent  nose ; "  m  common  parlance^  And  from  the  wood-top  calls  the  crow  through 

he  is   ••  crying  drunk.**     So  it  is  with  »U  the  gloomy  day." 

Autanni.     Nothing  can  be  more  mirth-  I  have  a  theory  of  marriages.     There 

Ibl  and  hilarious  than  the  early  part  of  should  be  none— or  few — ^in  Autumn. 

his  career — nothing  more  dismally  lugu-  Spring,   when    Nature    puts  on    "  her 

brious  than  the  dose.    In  the  former  we  mantle  green,**  trimmed  with  flowers,  is 

have  the  perfection  of  all  Spring  planted  the  appropriate  season  for  the  youthfVil 

and  Summer  ripened ;  fields  of  yellow  and  romantic — the  fresh  in  heart  and 

grain,  the  stems  trembling  with  their  hope;  Summer  for  the  more  mattire, 

fliMeii  fruitage^   and  teemmg  orchards  worldly,  and  light-hearted ;  Winter  for 

basking  in  the  clear  September  sky :  in  the  cold  and  prudent — those  who  lack 

tha'latter,  the  sickly  fog — the  dead,  dull  additional  cash  and  comfort — ^from  whose 

pattarinff  of  the  rain---the  fell  of  the  vocabulary  <<  bliss  **  has  long  since  been 

withered  leaf— the  wail  of  the  groves  expunged,  and   ''convenience**  substi^ 

Of«r  tlieir  departing  loveliness ;  coughs,  tuted  in  its  place.     But  in  the  season  of 

eold%  eatarrhs,  qimiseys,  together  with  falling  leaves    and    drooping   flowers ; 

ImmIs  of  intensely  blue  devils,  that  creep  when  the  bird  has  ceased  its  song;  when 

into  your  every  thought,  and  incorporate  the  earth  is  filled  with  fading  loveliness^ 

iheiiMslifs  in  your  every  action.    'T  is  and  the  sun  is  dimmer  in]  heaven,  none 

«  mopfag  time^  but  let  us  not  anticipate,  but  the  widow  and  the  widower— those 

Tbii  harvest— the  plenteous  harvest  is  of  blunted  or  blighted  feelings  and  afibc- 
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tions,  on  whom  rtever  more  *'the  freab-  '*  'Tis  in  vain 

neas  of  tlie  heart  ahdl  foil  like  dew,"  T^  *'*"?i"'V  i     .    . 

,      ,j    ^    ^,     I                       « •  •     •         11  '" » melancholy  strain, 

should,  as  the  lawyers  say,  "jom  issue"  Of  the  days  that  are  gone  and  can  never 

in  the  season  of  desoUtion  and  decay.  come  again." 

Some  people,  with  heads  of  lead,  and  ^nd  we  hasten  homewards,   where.   If 

nerves  of  whipcord,   pretend   that  the  pi^mp  partridge,  or  delicate  pheasant, 

changes  of  season  or  atmosphere,  or  the  qj.  ^^fidet  leveret,  or  other  appropriate 

scenes  of  physical  renovation  ot  dfccay  delicacy  of  the  season  await  dur  coining, 

with  ^hith  they  are  alteniately  encom-  ^  ^isjwe  change  ensues.     A  mild  cheer- 

passed  mAe  no  sort  of  difference  with  fojness  irradiates  the  bosom*  dispellmg 

therii  J  that  they  are  just  te  elate  in  ^i,^  ^^nder  melaticholy  that  lately  reigned 

spwrt,  groping  through  a  fog  as  basking  paramount.     Our  animal--otlr  carnito. 

in  the  sunshine  5  and  that,  with  the  en-  ^ous  nature  returns  ;    the  fumes  from 

ception  of  the  mere  aniinal  sensations  of  ^^^  savoury  viands  ascend  to  the  brain, 

ooM^  damp,  etc.,  it  is  of  little  moment  to  driving  thence  all  thoughts  of  mortality 

them,  wOiefher  they  ate  sAlated  by  the  ^^  decay.     A  placid  gladness  steals  over 

soft  south-west  or  raw  north^ ;  and  ^  ^^  ^^^^  a„d  are  happy  !     «  What  a 

as  far  as  the  different  chang^  and  shades  ^i^^  ^f  ^o^k  is  man  !    how  noble  in 

of  thought  and  feeling,  called  iiito  action  reason  **  etc. 

by  the  bursting  beauty  of  Spring  or  the  '  

^^eckjing  glory  of  Autumn,   that  it  is  WINTER, 
mere  whim,  fancy,  imagination.     This 

inay  be  truij  as  regards  their  own  p#triu  "  The  storm  eomes  on  apace." 

fied    §ouls    and    cfet- metal    carcase;  From  an  tmpublished  Mehdrani: 

otherwise  it  is  thoroughly  false.     If  the  Hailk  to  the  lovT  miittering — the  solemn 

mind  is  involuntarily  anticipatite,  afid  sobbing  of  the  coining  tempest!      Ay, 

ih^efore  cheerful,  in  Spring,  it  Is  jiUt  as  the  grim  old  tyrant,  Winter,  is  with  ns 

naturdlly  and  involuntarily  retrospective,  agaifi ;  not  as  #e  saw  him  last — #eak, 

and  therefore  nrfekmobdly*  in  Autumn,  shrivelled,  attenuiited,  and  retrtoting— 

Did  ever  man  eatch  himself  chuckling  but  strong,  fiei'ce,  resi&tless,  and  advana- 

over  a  by-past  jest  as  he  walked  over  the  ing  with    giant   strides   and    strength. 

sere,  brown  fields;  or  humming  a  ch^er-  Armed  with  thti  terrors  df  the  eloaotets 

ful  ditty  as  he  trod  the  ndlizes  of  the  -^the  bellowing  wind,  the  pieroihg  sleet, 

withered  wood  towards  the  close  of  Oc-  the  blinding  snow,  and  rattlllkg  hail~- 

tober?     The  moan  of  the  wind,  as  it  he  rush^  oiiward,  scattering  desolation 

whirled  the  dry  leaves  frdm  the  tree,  and  and  dismay  m  his  tei^iie  progfeas.    Old 

the  hollow  echo  of  his  footsteps  as  he  Ocean  hearft  him  afiur  ofi^  and  the  dull, 

stalked  over  th^m,  tirould  Soon  convince  black  surges  already  b^ins  to  ehafe  and 

his  heart  and  ear  that  ther^^was  a  discord  mutiny,  and  lea|>  instinctively  towards 

ifi  thd  strain — -that  it  was  not  in  uniton  the  deck  of  the  labouring  vesieL     The 

with  tlic  mournful  melodies  of  the  dying  old  weather- beliten  sliilor ^  with  pipe  in 

year.     No :  all  that  savotirs  of "  L' Alle-  ehe^k,   and  one  eye  closed,   eocli^  the 

gro  '*  seems  light  and  vain — frivolous  and  othei*  over  the  weather«bow,  and  oi^aaii- 

heartless,  at  such  a  time,  and  in  such  a  larly   anfiounceS    that    tbelre    is    4iudi 

place.     ^  Then  comes  the  fit  agaid,**  to  "  dirt  **  in  the  sky«     Dowti  comes  every 

which  all  are  occasionally  subject,  wh^n  inch  of  superfluous  canvass ;   slula  afe 

th6  mind  turns   distd^efully  from  the  stowcd-«-reefh  taken  in-^the  ship  made 

future,  to  pertiiiaciously  dwell  upon  the  *'  snug,*'  (sB<ig ! )  and  then,  imperturbable 

sorl-ow-checkered  past.      There  are  mo<>  as  the  anfchOf,   h6  awiiittf  t^  eoming 

ments  when  the  inists  of  memory  are  shookt       He  is  to  bett>;    he  dislikes 

more  welcome  to  the  mind,   than  the  death  as  much  aS  a  divine  or  a  philoao- 

mOst  radiant    tisiohs    of   hope— ^hen  {)her  $  grog  is  still  pleasant  tb  bis  palate^ 

what  is  to  be,  no  matter  ho^  full  of  ahd  the  odorilerOtisness  of  tobaaoCi  baft 

proteise^   is  vapid  aild  impertinent,   in  not  yet  departed  (  but  e^Monl  haa  eaabl^ 

comparison  with  what  haa  been.     Then  him  to  meet  calmly  tind  edolly  thai  wbieh 

we  imile  faintly  and  sadly  ovei*  remem>-  would  turn  the  heart  (aztd  itoBoa^)  of 

bered  joys,  and  more  faintly  and  sadly  a  hero  inland  bred,  to  look  ilpoii.     May 

still  ovefe*  remembered  sorrows.    But  the  he  escape  the  fisheii  I    though  in  ilnth 

mind  cannot  sustain  itself  in  this  modd.  they  would  have  no  g)*eAt  cateh.     He  ift 

Cheerfuliless  will  at  length   break  iiit  altogether  too  tough  and  weather-befttea 

We  turn  our  steps  again  to  the  habita*-  fot*  pleasant  masticeticHii  |   ebd  even  tile 

tionis  of  meri.     We  agree  with  the  poet,  least  particular  of  sharks  would  prefer 

thiit —  an  old  tliipaulan.     Meanwhile^  onitlird 
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sweep  the  lavage  winds  over  the  ioy  teas  odious  he  appears;  and  that  shape  is 
of  the  North,  the  boiling  Atlantic,  i^  ever  the  most  unamiable  in  which  he 
limitless  Pacific,  seeking  in  every  quar-  advances  slowest.     True,   in    a    misty 
ter  their  trembling  prey,  the  frail  and  afternoon,  after  a  heavy  dinner  and  a 
flying  vessel.    Ay — many  a  gallant  spi-  bottle  of  port,  when  one  feels  stupid  and 
rit  will  be  '*  quenched  in  waters  cold,**  pathetic,  I  have  caught  myself  repeating 
before  their  fury  is  again  laid  to  rest,  and  with  the  poet — 
they  learn  once  more  to  murmur  mUdly       «  xhert  is  .  e.Im  tor  Uiom  that  weep, 
o  er  the  summer  sea.  A  rest  for  weary  pilgrims  found. 
But  let  us  leave  the  grand  and  dreary          They  softly  lie  and  sweetly  sleep 
—the  dull  and  dreadfid  deep— and  look  ^^^  *»  **»*  ground." 
landwards.     Can  this  mass  of  mud  and  And  have  even  proceeded  (heaven  for- 
clay,  and  thorns  and  brambles,  and  bar-  give  me !}  so  fSv  as  to  add — 
ren  hills  and  miry  valleys,  be  our  sweet          i  loag  to  lay  this  aching  head 
earth  that  we  have  taken  such  delight  in           And  throbbing  heart  beneath  the  soil— 
for  the  last  nine  months  ?     Verily,  as  it           ^o  slomber  lu  that  dreamless  bed 
is  written  in  Irish,  "she  hath  clothed                            ^"*™  ■"  "^  ^'^'^ 
herself  in  nakedness.**     The  poor,  for-  R"*  ^^^  '«*  ™e  perceive  the  remotest 
lorn  groves,  divested  of  all  their  gor«  chance  of  such   a  consummation,   and 
geous  drapery,  have  not  wherewithal  left  ^*>at  *  revulsion  of  feeling  immediately 
to  make  a  decent  appearance,  and  stond,  ^^^  pJ»c«  •     How  soon  a  doctor  be- 
like **  unhousel'd**  beggars,  sighing  and  comes  ennobled  in  my  eyes,  and  even  a 
shaking  in  the  unpitying  wind,   while  quack  is  invested  with  a  tin^  of  respec- 
their  pretty  tenantry  flit  uneasily  about  tability.       What  a  trifle    is  bleeding, 
from  bough  to  bough  in  search  of  their  blistering,   or  swallowing  of  the   most 
scanty  fiure.    The  melancholy  cattle  stand  nauseous  substances  in  such  a  case !     No 
ruefully  contemplating  the  foodless  fields,  ™ore  idle,  heaUhful  bravado  about  throw- 
doubtless  ing  <*  physic  to  the  dogs.**      All  sorta 

w  ^. .     ..        J    -    J I  vi.—  *-  ^  f*  would  be  swallowed  cheerfully,  ay,  even 

*•  ChewiJir  tbe  cud  of  aad  sod  bitter  fancy :"  ,  l         ..       ^u  •//!.•«      i 

ipecacuanha,  rather  than  quit  this  **  vale 

for  scanty  are  the  materials  for  furnish-  of  tears."  This  is  not  heroic,  but  it  is 
ing  other  cud  to  chew ;  and  the  mourn-  true ;  and  when  I  hear  the  sage,  the 
fill  cry  of  the  plover  from  the  ][)arren  philosopher,  and  the  moralist,  discours- 
moors  strikes  desolately  on  the  ear,  mix-  mg  about  death  as  calmly  as  about  their 
ed  with  the  sullen  sound  of  the  swollen  dinner — when  I  hear  the  preacher  do- 
stream,  and  the  fitful  gusto  of  the  damp  quently  laying  down  the  lew  touching 
raw  wind.  Starvation  and  desolation  the  nothingness  of  life,  and  the  grave 
are  all  around.  We  sympathise  with  being  without  any  terrors  for  the  virtuous 
the  forlorn  condition  of  inanimate  nature  (amongst  whom  I  presume  myself  in- 
in  every  shape,  but  more  particularly  eluded), — when  I  hear  patriots — mush- 
tfae  poor  trees.  Can  there  be  a  more  room  ones — mob-orators,  fellows  in  the 
distressed,  poverty-stricken  object  than  street,  magnanimously  roar  out  that  it  is 
a  stripped  tree,  especially  when  one  calls  a  mere  trifle  when  encountered  for  the 
to  mind  "  its  high  and  palmy  state"  in  public  good,  I  really  begin  to  think  at 
the  times  that  are  past  ?  Look  at  that  times  that  mankind  must  have  grown  all 
iK>litary  one^  for  instance,  in  the  middle  valiant,  and  that  this  distaste  of  mine 
of  the  opposite  field.  A  few  short  "for  shuffling  off  my  mortal  coil,**  arises 
months  ago,  and  it  waved  its  verdant  simply  from  some  idiosyncrasy — some 
branches  most  musically  in  the  summer  constitutional  peculiarity  which  I  am 
wind,  and  threw  them  protectingly  over  unable  to  account  for.  Be  that  as  it 
tbe  recumbent  cattle,  which,  tired  of  may,  at  all  times  and  in  all  seasons,  the 
cropping  their  flowery  food,  and  plagued  blithesome  Spring,  tbe  blooming  Sum- 
hy  the  noontide  heats,  sought  shelter  mer,or  temperate  Autumn,  I  have  always 
iMoeath  ita  grateful  shade.  Look  at  it  some  reason  or  other  for  not  wishing  to 
now*  williout  a  rag  to  ite  back,  as  deso-  die  just  then ;  but  in  Winter,  the  gloomy 
late-ldbking  as  a  hungry  man  with  his  tyrant  is  my  peculiar  aversion.  Oh, 
liaiidt  in  his  breeches  pocketo  instinc-  who  can  look  at  the  dirty,  dull,  dreary, 
trrdy  fbeling  for  the  sixpence  which  is  dismal  church- yard,  with  its  melancholy 
not*  ranks  of  monumental  stones,  and  fancy, 
Without  wishing  to  appear  singular,  I  as  Sir  Lucius  O'Trigger  says,  that 
nuut  own  that  I  am  one  of  those  persons  there  will  be  <*  snug  lying"  in  its  pre- 
w^.have  a  strange  antipathy  to  death,  cincto!  I  imagine  a  hole  dug  by  the 
The  nearer  be  i^proadies,   the  more  side  of  the  dull,  blank  wall,  through  that 
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dank,  cold  soil,  Mtarmled  foar  feet  down  Cbrktmat  and  jolly  New  Tear.     These, 

by  the  dissolTing  snow.     Really,    Mr.  Winter,  are  thine  own.     Oh,  there  is 

Bryant,  it  is  asking  too  much  to  require  niiieh  to  be  enjoyed  and  be  thankful  for 

any  person  to  think  of  approaching  such  on  this  slander«l  earth  of  ours — at  all 

a  receptacle,  times  and  at  all  seasons — Spring,  Sum- 

«  Like  one  who  wrap*  the  drapery  or  his  coocfa  ™«^»     Autumn,    and    Winter— by    the 

Aronml  him,  and  lies  do«i  n  to  pleauant  dreams."  possessors  of  warm  hearts,  good  tempers. 

Such  a  thing  is  not  to  be  thought  of.  sociable  dispositions,  clear  consciences. 

l*hen  imagine  yourself  left  sticking  in  sn<l  uudebased  animal  functions.    Health 

the  mud,  the  gloomy  night  gathering  in,  «>d  happiness  to  all  such  I     May  they 

and  the  driving  sleet  pattering  on  your  ^^^  many  a  bright  revolving  year,  and 

"winter' quarters;"  while  all  your  friends,  e^en  ^  tbe  gloomy  grumble  and  the 

who  stood  shivering  and  crying  (with  ascetic  sneer,  to  the  end  of  the  chapter, 

cold)  round  your  grave,  are  olT  to  their  ••  best  pleaseth  them. 

warm,  cheerful  hearths,  in  order  to  enjoy  

a  few  additional  comforts  to  compensate  THE  COUNTRY. 

for  their  past  sufferings.    ♦*  Poor  fellow  !"  ar /amks  shbeidam  knowlis. 

^claims  your  chief  mourner,  as  he  lights  -7- 

his  cigar,  places  his  feet  upon  the  fenaer»  ^  '^  lead  a  country  life  ! 

and  lolls  back  in  his  easy  chair—*' jxwr  But  fools  would  fly  from  it; — forob,  'tis 

fellow  !  (puff*)  I  wonder  if  he  was  much  sweet! 

in  debt  T*     Can  there  be  any  question  It  finds  the  heart  out,  be  there  one  to 

which  of  the  two  has  the  best  of  it?  find. 

True,   your  dealer  in   truisms  gravely  It  is  to  dwell 

asseru  that  it  makes  no  sort  of  difference;  Mid  smiles  that  are  not  neighbours  to 
that  you  will  sleep  just  as  soundly  and  deceit, 

comfortably  there,  as  if  imbedded  among  Music  whose  melody  is  of  the  heart, 

rose-leaves  or  eider  down.     Most  true.  And  gifts  that  are  not  made  for  interest, 

says  reason  ;  but  I  trust  my  imaginative  Abundantly  bestowed  by  nature*8  cheek, 

faculties  are  of  too  respectable  an  order  And  voice  and  hand  !    It  is  to  live  on  life 

^  give  credence  to  such  a  story.     I  And  husband  it !     It  is  to  constant  scan 

cannot  divest  myself  of  the  id^  of  sensa-  The  handiwork  of  heaven  | 

tion.      No — give    me    Summer,    ^rhen  

earth  is  warm,  and  the  kindly  sun  sheds  MECCA. 
a  chastened   cheerflilness  on  your  last                      ^For  the  ParterreJ. 
abiding  place.  Translated  from  Julet  Plant^$  "  Histoire 
But  to   leave  these  doleful    themes,  de  la  RigMration  de  PEgypiJ*  (Paris, 
W*inter  has  iu  comforts.     It  is  the  most  1880). 
Kociable  of  seasons.      Man  is  more  gre-  the  city. 
garious  at  this  period  than  any  other.  Mecca,  built  on  a  narrow  strip  of  ground. 
Cut  off*  from  nearly  all  communion  with  follows  the  sweep  of  a  valley  shut  in 
nature,  even  the  most  unsociable  of  the  between  barren,  rocky,  and  melancholy- 
species  combine  to  eat  and  drink  more  looking  mountains.     Two  gardens  only 
in  bodies.     Now  is  the  time  for  fun  and  are  to  be  seen  in  the  place ;  one  belonging 
frolic  and  song  and  sentiment,  and  hot  to  the  sheriff'  Said,  and  the  other  to  the 
punch  and  foolish  speeches,  and ''proudest  square  Amina.     Tou  must  be  close  to 
moments  of  your   life."      Now  is   th^  the  gates  of  Mecca  before  you  perceive 
time  for  the  small  quiet  room,  brisk  fire,  the  city ;  the  houses  ofthe  principal  street 
and  favourite  author.      Now  does  the  are  lofty  and  well  built, 
keen  bracing  north  wind  blow,  and  th^         The    unfortunate    pilgrims    in    rags 
glowing  skater  skim  gracefully  over  the  (J^^fi*)*  '^^^  come  from  all  points  of 
smooth    black    ice.       Now    tinkle    the  Africa  and  Asia,  to  redeem  themspWes 
merry  sleigh-bells  over  hill  and  dale,  and  by  a  species  of  baptism  from  the  sins  of 
shines  the  clear  cold  mpon,  as  lads  drive  their  past  ]if6,  arrive  there  often  at  the 
lasses  in  the  unceremonious  country,  or  point  of  death  from  fatigue  and  miaery. 
beaux  drive  belles  in  the  outskirts  of  the  lumbers  succumb  by  the  way,  on  the  sea 
polished  city^-  or  in  the  deserts.  The  suburbs  of  Meocn 

O'er  ihs  pore  virgin  .now.,  (beniMlve.  as  pare ;  »™™  71^*!  *^«^  miserable  creatures, 

sick  and  dying,  anq  left  to  themseiTes. 

or  otherwise,  just   as  it  may   happen.  When  they  resort  to  the  Caaba,  whose 

And  now,  O  Winter !  comes  the  especial  gates  open  at  noon,   they  are  literidly 

scasonof  feasting,  of  harmless  relaxation,  crushed  by  the  crowds  contending  for 

•nd  jiiyous  revelry—now  comes  merry  the  honour  to  be  the  first  to  enter  ttiere. 
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The  eiiTirons  of  Meoea  are  celebrated  To  the  Eaat  The  monument  of  Ibrahim. 

as  places  consecrated  by  superstition  to  .  ,,        „     The  ancient  gate  of  Salvation, 

certain  devotions,  as  happens  in  different  „        „     Thechairofthe  grand  Sheriff, 

countries  of  the  earth.     Such  is  the  spot  „        „     The  cupola  of  Abas, 

where  the  expiation  is  niade»  called  Mena,  „        „     The  magasine  of  oil. 

distant  about  a  two  hours*  journey  :  it  „        „     The  house  of  the  Jews, 

is  a  rock  cleft  into  several  blocks,  where  The  temple,  of  a  long  irregular  square,. 

Adam  and  Eve  met  for  the  first  time,  presents  round  its  interior  walls  four 

Such  is  likewise  Mount  Ararat,  a  piU  rows  of  columns,  supporting  arches  sur- 

grimage  of  obligation  described  by  Aly-  mounted  by  small  cupolas,  a  hundred  and 

Bey.      In  other  places  they  shew  the  thirty-three  yards  in  length,  and  a  hun- 

print  of  the  heel  of  the  prophet,  and  on  dredand  fourteen  in  breadth.  The  Caaba 

a  slab  of  marble  in  the  form  of  a  long  u  seven  cubits  on  each  side.      The  gates 

square,  that  also  ofthe  feet  of  his  gazelle;  of  the  temple  are  three  cubits  each  in 

a  &ct  certified  with  solemnity  in  one  of  width.      These  measurements  give  the 

the  most  ridiculous  stories  possible :  this  differences  of  the  interesting  accounts  of 

stone  is  hollowed,  with  nine  holes  on  one  Mecca  and  the  pilgrimage  thither,  by 

side  and  eleven  on  the  other.  Niebuhr,  and  Aly  Bey,  as  well  as  thai 

It  is  a  general  belief  in  the  East,  that  of   Burckhardt.       The    inhabitants    of 

a  Christian  who  should  gaze  upon  Mecca  Mecca  are  peaceable  speculators  upon  the 

would  immediately   lose  his   eyesight ;  caravans,  and  have  no  thought  of  joining 

and  that  should  he  enter  within  the  city,  the  famous  sectaries  {Isktm  protettanU) 

he  would  suddenly  die,  at  least  unless  of  Wabab ;  they  would  lose  too  much  to 

grace  did  not  work  within,  and  prompt  drive  away  the  Mussulmans  from  the 

him  to  abjure  his  religion  in  &vour  of  Holy  places,  and  to  conquer  their  liberty ; 

Islamism.  thus  this  population  may  rather  be  con- 

THE  TXMPLx.  sidcrcd  as  making  merchandize  of  the 

Thk  gates  of  the  Temple  are  reached  by  pilgrims,  than  as  attracted  to  Mecca  by 

nineteen  narrow  irregular  streets.    These  devotion,             ■    .                B.  E.  M. 

gates  are  forty-one  in  number.  xrOTTPF  OP  NFW  ROOTCS 

The  altor,  or  Caaba,  standing  in  the  NOTICJi.  O*  ^EW  BUUKS. 

middle  of  the  templ^  and  over  which  is 

thrown  the  carpet  brought  annually  from  ><  ^    l  i  r  s. 

Cairo,  contains  a  room  entered  only  by  «  My  Life,**  by  the  author  of  **  Stories 

a  window  placed  at  a  considerable  height  of  Waterloo,*'  is  one  of  a  class  of  novels 

from  the  ground,  which  requires  a  lad-  in  which  few  efforts  have  been  recenthr 

der  to  reach  it.     Above  is  inscribed :  made,  and  fewer  still  successfully.      It 

'<  Whoever  hat  entered  hers  was  a  true  be-  may  be  compared  to  those  of  the  Field- 

iic'ver."  log  and  Smollett  school,  with  the  neoes- 

On   the  interior  walls  are  observed  sary  difference  of  time  and  personages, 

verses  of  the  Koran.     To  the  east  of  the  and  the  consequent  alteration  of  manners 

altar,  without,  is  aflixed  the  celebrated  and  habits.     It  is  vigorous,  humorous, 

black  stone  {H<u0ar  el  oioad)  which  has  and  pathetic,  and  the  incidents  portrayed 

the  virtue  to  efiaoe  the  stains  of  the  soul,  are  calculated  to   excite  corresponding 

The  fiuthful  touch  it  with  their  hand,  emotions. 

when  the  crowd  does  not  permit  them  to  The  book  opens  with  a  gay  and  spirit- 
kiss  it,  and  afterwards  rub  their  fiice  and  ed  introduction,  which  we  give  below, 
limbs :  it  is  covered  with  a  silver  gauze,  as  a  specimen  of  the  author's  style. 
The  angle  to  the  north  is  called  Irac ;  ■ 
on  this  side  is  the  stone  of  IsnoaeL  The  I  had  been  delicate  from  infancy 
angle  to  the  west  is  called  Cbfima(  Syria),  — and  the  enervating  effects  of  an  un- 
and  the  angle  to  the  south,  Yemen.  A  healthy  climate,  obliged  me  to  retire 
Gokmnade  of  bronze  describing  an  imper-  upon  half-pay,  and  quit  Ceylon  for 
lect  oval,  encloses  the  Caaba  at  a  radius  England,  to  try  if  native  air  would  re- 
of  about  ten  yards,  sustaining  lamps  of  store  a  shattered  constitution.  I  came 
silver.  to  London  for  medical  advice ;  and  while 

The     monuments     surrounding    the  my  physician  was  anxious  that  I  should 

.Caiiba  within  the  temple  are:  continue  immediately  under  his  eye,  he 

To  the  North,  The  Kanafi.  recommended  me,  for  amusement  and 

To  the  West,  The  Malek.  exercise,  to  make  frequent  excursions 

To  the  South,  The  Hanbali.  around  the  British  capital. 

To  tba  East,  The  Chafey  and  the  Wa-  No  advice  could  be  more  congenial  to 

ter  gate  of  Zenrzem.  <*  a  truant  disposition.'*  I,  who  had  been 


250  THE  PARTERRE. 

bufieted  about  the  world  fiom  m  j  boj'^  I  mentioned  that  one  of  the  party  was 

hood,  willmglj  became  a  roamer  after  a  atrangei  to  the  rest.      He  was  a  tall, 

health  ;  and  in  the  Ticinity  of  the  me-  stont,    devil-may-care,     dark- whiskered 

tropolis,  there  were  few  spots  unvisited  fellow :  I  never  heard  a  more  decided 

in  the  course  of  my  wanderings.  brogue — I  never  met  a  wilder -looking 

Every  suburban   retirement  —  every  gentleman.    He  was  fashionably  dressed, 

scene  <^  holyday  dissipation— every  sign-  apparently  on  excellent  terms  with  him- 

board  which  a  cockney  treasures  up  in  sel^  and  dying  to  be  very  intimate  with 

the  tablet  of  his  memory,  is  familiar  to  the  rest  of  the  company.     He  placed 

me*     I  have  spent  weeks  upon  the  river  himself  mt'd-tfis  to  the  fair  citizen ;  and, 

and  the  road,  become  resident  in  steam-  more  than   once,    I   detected  a  fUrtive 

boats  and  stages,  witnessed  many  an  glance  stealing    underneath    the    pink 

adventure,  consorted  with  strange  com-  bonnet,  when  Mr.  Hopkins  was  otber- 

panions,    and    become    extensively  ac-  wise  engaged, 

quainted  with  the  whole  family  of  man.  Dinner  proceeded :   the  citizens  ate 

It  was  a  sultry  day,  and  I  was  sitting  gallantly  —  the  stranger  rattled  on— 
In  the  bay-window  of  the  Pier  Hotel,  at  graciously  the  pink  dame  smiled — and 
Gravesend,  contemplating  the  unceasing  all  were  occupied  according  to  their  re- 
bustle  that  Father  Thames  presented,  spective  fimcies.  Mrs.  Hopkins  was 
The  steamer  was  to  return  to  town  at  indubitably  '*  a  fine  animal ;  **  but — may 
five,  and  I  rang  the  bell  to  order  dinner,  heaven  pardon  her !  she  used  a  knife 
and  thus  fill  up  an  interval  of  two  mor-  with  fish,  and  swilled  "bottled  stout** 
tal  hours.  The  gentleman  of  the  napkin  like  a  Life  Guardsman, 
i^peared,  produced  his  carte,  and  eulo-  When  people  are  limited  in  time,  it  is 
gized  the  contents  of  the  larder — for  marvellous  how  expeditiously  they  con- 
there,  as  he  averred,  everything  eatable  trive  to  get  on.  I  never  met  a  company 
in  August  would  be  found.  He  added,  who  drank  fairer  :  sherry  disappeared, 
that  dinner  was  just  being  served  at  the  brandy  and  blue  ruin  succeeded;  the  day 
table  cT  hote  below ;  and  probably  rather  was  hot-^the  ladies  thirsty :  all  bad  come 
than  dine  tout  setU,  I  would  prefer  uni-  out  "  on  pleasure  bent,**  and  hilarity  was 
ting  myself  to  the  party.  Undoubtedly  the  order  of  the  day.  Mr.  HopKins*s 
I  would.  I  seized  my  hat  and  can^  and  cheek  was  losing  its  lemon  tint  insensi- 
following  as  true  a  descendant  of  Hal*s  bly,  and  acquiring  the  true  coleur  de 
'<  Francis**  as  ever  *< served  a  long  lease  rosei  and  I  fended  that  his  wife's  eyes 
to  the  clinking 'of  pewter,**  entered  the  every  moment  became  blacker  and 
public  room  and  joined  the  company.  brighter !     Alas !    it  was  a  sun-gleam 

The  party  amounted  to  a  dozen,  of  before  a  tempest.    Suddenly,  he  bounded 

whom  a  moiety  were  of  the  gentler  sex.  from  his  seat  like  a  racket-ball,  and,  with 

All,  with  one  exception,  were  denizens  a  deep  imprecation,  declared  vengeance 

of  Cockayne  and  inhabitants  of  the  mo-  against  my  next  neighbour,  the  wild- 

dem  Babylon.    They  were  all  and  every,  looking  gentleman. 

no  doubt,  "  good  men  and  true  ;**  of  ex-  Up  the  company  rose  en  masse.   They 

cellent  reputation   upon   *  Change,   and  were  all  married,   and  therefore  made 

exemplary  in  their    private    rdations;  common  cause.     There  was  a  deceiver 

cherishing  their  wives,  and  correcting  in  the  room — a  Giovanni  in  the  presence 

their  children,    as  became   citizens  of  — for  the  stranger,  not  contented  with 

character  and  credit.     The  ladies  were  looking  "things  unutterable,'*  had  actu> 

fat  and  comely,  and  one  of  them  posi-  ally  attempted  to  establish  a  pedal  com- 

tively  handsome.    She  was  a  fine,  joyous  munication  with  her  of  the  pink  bonnet; 

and   laughter-loving  dame,   with   teeth  and,    confound    his    awkwardness !    he 

exquisitely  white,  and  the  blackest  eyes  pressed  the  wrong  foot, 

in  Bishopsgate- street.     I   saw  her  steal  It  was  unpardonable  in  the  wild-look- 

from  beneath  her  pink  silk  bonnet  an  ing  gentleman.    I  felt  for  Mr.  H(^kins. 

espi^gle  glance  at  the  stranger ;  and  then.  Had  the  delinquent  trodden  ujKrn  my 

probably  checked  by  the  proximity  of  toe,  he  would  have  been  my  destroyer ; 

her  liege  lord«  she  turned  her  eyes  de-  for  I  was  afflicted  with  tight  shoes  and 

murely  on  the  table  cloth.  angry  corns. 

Mr..  Hopkins,  when  he  e^oused  one  Never  did  a  company  appear  more 

so  young  and  pretty  as  she  of  the  pink  unanimous   in  denouncing  a  deceiver, 

bonnet,  was  certainly  a  bold  man.     He  At  the  audacious  attempt  the  gentlemen 

might  easily  have  had  an  older  daughter ;  were  irate ;  and  at  the  bungling  exeeu- 

and  was  moreover  a  short  and  bilious  tion  the  ladies  were  indignant — ^no  won* 

gentleman,   neither  in  fece  nor  figure  der  !     If  people  will  press  feet,  let  them 

designed  by  nature  for  a  lady-killer.  tread  upon  the  right  ones. 
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All  add  etery  asauaiecl  a  hOMilt  atti-  having  presented  me  with  hi»  card,  on 

tiide»  and  assault  add  battery  appeared  wbieh  was   edgraten    **  Captain  John 

to  be  the  order  of  the  day.    An  irritated  Blake." 

drysalter  from  Tooley-atrect,  oommeneed        Spring  oame,  and  I  heard  nothing  of 

buttoning  bis  coat  ■  and  the  whole  eorps  my  deliverer,   when  one  mornings    in 

seemed  to  be  eombining  their  efforts  for  **  The  Times,'*  I  saw  his  marriage  ngu- 

a  general  onslaught.  larly  gasetted ;  and)  joyful  intelTigenee ! 

Nor  was  the  wild>looking  gentleman  it  was  declared  that  the  lady  of  his  love 

insensible  to  coming  events.     I  never  Was  passing  fair*  and  rich  as  an  Israelite, 

saw  a  person  more  disinclined  to  submit  After  an  elaborate  account  of  the  dresses 

quietly  to  nuu^yrdom ;  and,  seizing  the  and  dQedner,  it  ;was  farther  intimated, 

pokeri  he  bade  a  bold  defiance  to  his  that  the  happy  pair  had  returned  to 

assailants.     The  thickest  skoU  has  but  a  towui  and  were  now  resident  at  Ibbot- 

sorry  chance  against  "cold  iron;"  and  son's.     And  had  the  wild-looking  gen* 

none  of  the  angry  citizens,    although  tleman  actually  become  a  Benedict,  and 

doubtless    men    of  approved    courage,  an  heiress  committed  her  happiness  to 

volunteered  to  lead  tlie  assault.     I  took  his  custody  ?     My  curiosity  was  roused 

advantage  of  the  lull,  oflfered  my  media*  — -I  longed  to  learn  the  history  of  his 

tion,  and  the  stranger  was  permitted  to  good  fortune  from  himself;  it  would  be 

explain.     The  ofienee  was  perieetly  ao-  but  civil  to  ofier  my  congratulations ; 

cidental — a  cramp  caused  the  mischief— «  and,  next  day,  I  drove  to  Vere-street^ 

Mr.  Hopkins  was  appeased,   harmony  and  sent  up  my  eard. 
restored,  and  a  fresh  supply  of  liquids        My  ft-ieod  was  out,  but  the  servant 

promptly  ordered  and  produced.  informed  me  that  his  lady  was  visible. 

How  long  the  armistice  would  con-  I   was  paraded    to  the  drawing-room, 

tinue  mibroken,  I  did  not  pretend  to  announced  as  an  old  acquaintance^  and 

guess.     The  steamer's  bell  sounded  its  found  myself  in  the  presence  of  the  love" 

note  of  preparation ;   cockneys  by  the  Hest  girl  that  ever  vowed  obedience  at 

doa«i  flocked  on  board;    the  paddles  the  altar. 

revolved  briskly,  and  I  went  splashing  I  have,  during  my  march  through  life, 
up  to  town,  leaving  the  wild-looking  gazed  on  many  a  beauty,  but  never  did  I 
gentleman  to  **  complete  his  destinies. "  view  a  sweeter  expression  of  artless  love- 
.  Months  passed;  autumn  was  over,  and  liness,  than  the  bride's  face  presented 
a  murky  atmosphere  with  drizsling  rain  when  she  blushingly  received  my  con- 
told  that  it  was  a  London  November*  gtatulations.  In  conversation  she  was 
1  was  returning  from  dinner  to  my  lodg-  easy  and  intelligent,  and  before  a  quarter 
IngSp  when*  at  the  comer  of  a  dark  of  an  hour  I  came  to  a  conclusion,  that 
mews,  I  was  hustled  by  several  men,  matrimony  may  be  endured;  and  that, 
who  commenced  a  simultaneous  research  in  the  lottery  of  life,  the  wild-looking 
into  my  pockets.  Unluckily,  I  had  that  gentleman  possessed,  as  they  say  in 
evening  more  cash  upon  my  person  than  Connaught,  **  the  luck  of  thousands.** 
I  foU  inelined  to  part  with,  and  accord-  Our  tSte-<^te  was  so  agreeable,  that 
ingly  offered  a  sturdy  resistance.  But  it  time  slipped  on  unnoticed.  I  heard  the 
would  have  been  unavailing,  had  not  door  unclose,  and  observed  the  bride's 
a  stranger  suddenly  crossed  the  street  eyes  lighten,  as  she  said,  in  a  soft  voice, 
and  hurried  to  the  rescue.  He  was  "It  is  my  husband."  I  sprang  up  to 
indeed  a  powerful  ally ;  down  went  welcome  my  unfortunate  firiend  ;  but,  in 
a  oouple  of  the  Philistines — off  ran  the  a  moment,  started  back  in  dismay — I 
rust,  and  I  escaped  spoliation.  I  turned  had  oaUflbt  a  stranger  by  the  hand,  and 
to  thank  my  deliverer,  and  in  the  stout  intrude<n  under  false  pretences,  upon  the 
Stranger  recognised  my  quandum  friend»  privacy  oS  a  gentleman  to  whom  I  was 
the  wild -looking  gentleman  !  unknown. 

Nor  had  I  been  forgotten :  he  rccog-         I  never  found  myself  in  a  more  cm- 

uiKd  my  voice,  tucked  me   under  his  barrassing  situation,  and  attempted  of 

antt»  and  we  proceeded  to  a  neighbour-  course,  a  blundering  apology,  while  tJie 

ing  tanrern.     We  supped,   and  over   a  stranger  politely   requested    me  to  sit 

midnight  glass,  I  recalled  to  his  memory  down*      It  was,   indeed,    a  jrldiculous 

ftbe  dinner  at  Gravesend,  and  asked  him  mistake.     In  name  and  rank  there  was 

how  be  had  subsequently  progressed.  certainly  a  strange  coincidence  ;  wbile» 

We  lemained  in  conversation  until  a  stranger  still,  in  age  end  personal  ap- 

lato  hotir.     My  Mend  was  leaving  Lon-  pearance,   the  Benedict    of   Ibbotson's 

dvii  iieKt  day,  but  promised  to  find  me  might  pass  as  twin  brother  to  the  ad- 

oiK  INI  hip  return.     We  sq^ated,   he  mirer  of  Mrs.  Hopkins^ 
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I  noticed  this  singularity.  of  towering  beeches,  caught  the  rays ; 

"And  may  I  ask,**  said  the  stranger,  but,  with  the  peculiar  effect  of  trees  by 

**  where  you  met  this  duplicate  of  mine.**  moonlight,  the  latter  seemed  more  to 

I  told  him.  absorb  than  to  reflect  the  light,  while 

'*How  might  he  have  been  engaged  theu*  long  deep  shadows  cast  upon  the 

on  these  occasions  ?  "  neighbouring  ground,  shewed,  at  least, 

**  On  the  first,   in  making  love ;  on  that  they  served  to  intercept  the  beams, 

the  second,  in  thrashing  pick-pockets.**  In  many  of  the  little  pits  and  hollows  of 

"  I  fancy  I  know  your  friend,**  said  the  ground,   small  poob  of  water  had 

the  stranger.     **  Would  you  favour  me  been  formed ;   Mid  so  often   did  these 

with  the  particulars    of   these   adven-  appear,  glistening  in  the  moonshine,  in 

tures  ?*'  situations  otherwise  dark,  that  it  seemed 

I  consented ;  and  during  the  recital  as  if  the  light  sought  out  purposely  the 

he    laughed    immoderately,   while    the  objects  best  calculated  to  reflect  H,  and^ 

bride  appeared  to  be  equally  amused.  like  active    benevolence    in  search    of 

"Well,  sir,"  he  observed,  when  my  humble  merit,  followed  them  into  the 
narrative  was  ended,  **  your  acquaintance  dim  and  lowly  abodes  where  they  had 
is,  in  truth,  my  loving  cousin,  —  one  made  their  dwelling, 
who,  in  name  and  resemblance,  is  said  From  these  pools,  however,  the  sand- 
to  be  my  counterpart,  but  whom,  I  sup-  pit  in  which  the  gipsies  had  pitched  their 
pose,  either  for  sake  of  distinction,  or  tents  was  free;  and  the  only  water  it 
from  his  superior  vivacity,  it  has  pleased  contained,  was  afforded  by  a  small  clear 
hu  associates  to  designate  as  *  Jack  the  spring,  which  the  labourers  had  cut 
Devil.*  **  through  in  digging  for  the  produce  <^ 

I  groaned ;  the  identity  was  proven,  the  pit ;  and  which,  welling  from  the 

and  the  tobriquet  indubitably  belonged  bank,   fell  into  a  clear  small  basin  of 

to  my  worthy  friend,  the  wild-looking  yellow  sand,  that  would,  in  all  proba- 

gentleman.  bility,  have  absorbed  it  speedily,  had  k 

«  Good  heavens !  '*  I  exclaimed,  <<how  not  found  a  sudden  channel  among  some 

stupid  and  unpardonable  roust  this  in-  smooth  stones  and  gravel,   md  Uieace 

trusion  of  mine  appear ! "  wound   away,    foreea  into  a  thousand 

"  Far  from  it,*'  said  the  bridegroom  ;  meanders   by  the  Brregularity    oi  the 

'*  I  have  heard  of  you  repeatecUy  from  ground,  till,  issuing  forth  upon  the  com- 

my  kinsman  ;  and  Colonel *s  name  mon,  it  pursued  its  course  down  the  hill» 

is  quite  familiar  to  Emily  and  me.  Will  and  joined    by  several    ether    brooks^ 

you  waive  ceremony,   and    break  our  poured  no  ineonsiderable  addition  iato 

matrimonial  tSte-d-t^  9  and  after  dinner  the  river  in  the  valley  below.     It,  too, 

I   win  ^ve  you  the  last   intelligence  caught  the    moon-beams   and  glaneedr 

which  has  reached  me  of  our  excellent  brightly  in  them ;  but  that  was  not  the 

countryman,  *  Jack  the  Devil!*  "  only  light   that  shone  upon  it,    as  it 

Little  inducement  was   requisite  to  trickled  down  the  bank,  and  rested  in 

make  me  accept  his    invitation ;    and  its  little  basin  below.    A  redder  and  less 

from  that  day,   I  date  the  commence-  pure  gleam  was  reflected  from  its  waMen, 

ment  of  a  friendship  that  promises  only  for  at  about    twenty  yards    from  the 

to  terminate  with  life.  source,'  close  under  the  shelter  of  the 

—^ high  bank  and  overhangmg  bushes,  the 

THE  GIPSIES.  gipdes  had  pitched  their  tents ;  and  now, 

—  though  the  hour  was  nearly  midnight. 

The    moon    was    shining    bright    and  they  werejust  in  the  midst  of  those  rerels 

clear    upon     Morley   Down,    covering  that  often  rise  up  from  many  a  moor, 

every  rise  on  which  its  beams  fell  with  and  many  a  planting  throughout   old 

soft  and  silvery  light,  and  casting  every  England,  while  the  rest  of  her  doiizens 

dell  and  opposite  slope  into  dark  broad  are  fiist  asleep.      The  evening  was  as 

shadow.      From  that  height,   a  slight  warm  as  if  it  had  been  for  earlier  in  the 

d^ree  of  mistiness  appeared,   hanging  year ;  and  although  the  wind  was  high, 

over  the  scene  in  the  valley ;  but  above,  it  whistled  sheer  over  the  pit,  without 

all  was  clear ;  and  the  satellite  of  the  visiting  with  its  rude  search  the  cmner 

earth  was  so  bountiful  of  her  reflected  thereof,  in  which  the  race  of  wandnrers 

rays,  that  our  fellow-stars  could  scarcely  had  nested  their  encampment.  The  very 

be  seen  in  the  sky,   twinkling  faintly,  sound,  however,  and  the  fireshness  of  the 

half-eclipsed  by  her  excess  of  splendour,  night  air,   rendered  the  ide^  •  of  a  fire 

The  scattered  bushes  and  stunted  haw-  anything  but  unpleasant;  and  in  three 

thorns,  and  the  tumulus,  with  its  dump  different  spots  of  the  gipsy  eiicatnpiiieDt» 
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the  blace  roie  up  and  the  stieks  crackled,  party  at  the  other  fire,  as  if  their  graver 

while  the  pots,  now  withdrawn  from  the  oonTersation   was    the    suhject  of  her 

iame,  the  bottles  of  Tarious  shapes  that  merry  sarcasm. 

lay  round,  and  the  cups,  some  of  tin,         At  the  third  fire  appeared  the  younger 

some  of  horn,  some  of  silver,*  that  cir-  part  of  the  tribe,  the  boys  and  girls  of 

culated  rapidly,  told  that  the  last  and  all  ages,  except  those,  indeed,  who  rested 

merriest  meal  of  the  day  had  commenced,  sleeping  in  the  huts ;  and  this  circle^  the 

Three  several  groups  had  assembled  loud  laughter  and  broad  jokes  of  which, 

round  the  three  fires,  and  each  had  its  were  sometimes  checkered  by  the  sounds 

peculiar    character.       At    that    which  of  contention  and  affVay,  occasioned  by 

burned  in  the  middle  of  the  scene  ap-  an  old  pack  of  cards,  was  presided  over 

peared     Pharold,     leaning     upon     the  by  a  strong  handsome  youth  of  about 

ground,  with'  his  elbow  supported  by  a  nmeteen  or  twenty,  whosie  proper  place 

projection  of  the  bank,  with  a  middle-  would    have    been    apparently    at    the 

aged  woman  on  one  side,  and  the  beau-  second  fire^      He  was  here,   however, 

tifiil  girl  we  have  before  mentioned  on  placed  much  nearer  to  the  first  group, 

the  other.     Two  or  three  stout  men,  of  and  this  proximity  gave  him,  every  now 

frosn  forty  to  fif^  years,   surrounded  and  then  an  opportunity,  in  the  inter- 

hia ;   and  though  joining    boldly  and  vals,  of  teasing  his  younger  comrades,  of 

freely  in  all  that  pnsed,  it  was  evident  looking  over  his  shoulder  at  the  beautiful 

that  they  listened  to  him  when  he  spoke  girl  we  have  called  Lena,  who,  as  we 

with  the  respect  due  to  experience  and  have  safd,  was  leaning  beside  Pharold, 

command,  and  without  any  of  that  sul-  and  listening  with  seeming  attention  to 

lenness  which  we  have  noticed  in  some  his  discourse. 

of  the  ytmnger  members  of  the  tribe  who        The  whole  three  fires  had  assembled 

were  with  him  in  the  forest.      Some  round  them  a  much  greater  number  of 

more  women  completed  that  group ;  and,  the  gipsy  race  than  had  been  congregated 

though  merry  enough,  it  was  evident,  in  the  wood  where  we  first  saw  them ; 

bv  thei#  dfmeanour,  that  there  sat  the  and,  in  truth,  a  very  formidable  party 

elders  ef  the  tribe.     The  next  fire,  at  was  there  gathered  together,  who  might 

the  door  of  a  tent  ferther  up  the  pit,  was  have  given  not  a  little  difficulty,   and 

surrounded  by  a  diferent  assemblage,  offered,  should  their  need  have  required 

though  it  was  some  d^ree  mixed.     At  it,  no  insignificant  resistance,  either  to 

the  entrance  of  the  little  hut  itself  ap-  gamekeepers,  constables,  or  police-offi- 

peared  the  beldam  whom  we  have  seen  cers.      Fourteen  stout  men,    in  their 

•otiog  as  cook  in  the  forest,  and  who,  on  prime  of  strength,  with  nine  or  ten  boys. 

Chat  occasion,  had  shewn  some  indina^  capable  of  very  efiioient  service,  were 

tion  toward  a  resistance  of  Pharold's  there  met  together,  as  vrell  as  a  number 

authority.     Romld  about  her  were  five  of  women,  whose  arms  were  of  no  insig* 

or  six  sUnrdy  young  men,  from  five-and-  nificant    weight,    and    whose    tongues 

twenty  to  tWrty,  and  five  or  six  young  might  have  been  more  formidable  still, 
women,  two  of  whom  did  not  appear  to         As  it  may  be  necessary,  for  various 

be  more  tluui  eighteen  or  nineteen  years  reasons,  to  afford  a  sample  of  the  sort  of 

of  age^  while  the  rest  were  fine  lively  conversation  which    was    taking   place 

brown  dames  of  thirty-five  or  six.     The  among  the  gipsies  on  that  night,   we 

worthy  lady  of  the  hut,  however,  seemed  shall  begin,  on  many  accounts,  with  the 

now  to  have  lose  her  ascerbity,  and  in  a  second   fire,  round  which   it  appeared 

gay  and  jovial  mood,  with  many  a  quip  that  a  liquor,  which  smelt  very  like  rum, 

«nd  many  a  jest,  kept  all  her  younger  had  been  circulating  with  no  retarded 

auditCNiB  in  a  roar;   though  every  now  movements. 

and  then,  with  a  curl  of  the  lip,  and  a        <*  Take  it  easy,  take  it  easy,  Dickon, 

•  winking  eye^  she  glanced  toward  the  my  chick,"  said  the  old  dame  of  whom 

'- we  have  already  spoken,  addressing  one 

*  It  it  a  peculiar  trait  In  the  character  of  the  of  j^q  sturdy  young  vagabonds  by  whom 

gipiiet,  remarked,  I  beUeve,  in  every  coaniry  ^  surrounded  :  '«  never  let's  kick 

where  ihey  are  to  be  fonnd,   Uiat  each  indivi-  "**"  "*"  o«  twu     *    . 
dMl  iCHvei  to  poaseu  himself  of  something     up  a  row  among  ourselves,   do  yoii  see. 
formed  of  one  of  the  predont  metals,  denying     That's  the  right  way  to  bring  the  beaks 

himaelf  even  necessaries  to  procare  It;  and  ^p^^  ^g.     He's  a  king  of  a  fellow,  too, 

S:!S;i^".!.*f.VoT?  i'lo?."  "bT'J;:  that  PhToH  though  he  do  someUrj.es 
Writers  It  b  asserted  that  these  cnps  or  oma-  look  at  one,  when  bes  angry,  as  it  the 
■Mats,  er  other  articles  formed  of  gold  or  silver,  words  were  too  big  for  his  Uiroat — just 
dMCCttd  from  leneraUon  to  generation,  and  are  j.  „  ^  f^^  tuAey-COck,  when  I've 

«mjj«rt«^^  beennimminghimofftheperch,andgot 
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him  tight  round  the  neck  with  both  my  snug :  and,  do  you  see^  there  'f  no  uae  of 

hands  to  stop  his  gobbling***   The  simile  bringing  up  the  deer  to  where  we  pitch, 

seemed  to  tickle  the  fancy  of  her  audi-  The  shiners  are  what  we  want ;   and 

tors,  who  interrupted  her  by  a  roar,  Harry  Saxon,  who  bags  the  pheasants 

which  soon,  however*  died  away,  and  and  hares^  and  who  first  gave  me  an 

siie  proceeded.  <*He*s  akingof  afellow,  inkling  about  the  venison,  wi|l  take  the 

though,  and  it  would'nt  do  to  make  a  beasts  of  us  for  so  much  a  bead,  and 

split ;  besides  he  knows  mkore  than  com«  send  them  up  to  the  lord-mayor  in  Lon- 

mon ;  and  the  law*s  ugain  it,   too  c  so  don.     So  to-morrow  I  '11  be  off  eaiiy, 

take  it  easy,  Dickon,  and  1*11  put  you  up  and  get  the  job  arranged  proper,  and 

to  a  thing  or  two."  have  a  eart  and  horse  ready,  do  you  see, 

'<Ay,   do,   mother,    there's    a    good  Dickon.'' 

soul !  **  replied  the  young  man.     "  Do  Dickon  rubbed  his  hands  with  much 

you  see,  I  don't  want  to  spli^  with  Pha-  glee ;  and  as  it  would  seem  that  some 

rold ;  but  hang  me  if  I  go  out  shooting  people  are  born  to  deer-stealing,  he  felt 

at  rabbits,  and  hares,  and  little  devils  that  satisfhction  whidi  all  men  must  feel 

like,  if  I  am  to  give  my  word  that  I  when  a  prospect  opens  before  them  of 

won't  touch  a  deer  if  it  comes  across  their  talents  at  length  having   a  free 

me.*'  course.     At  that  mpment,  however,  two 

**  No,  no,  Dickon,  never  you  meddle  shots  were  heard  at  no  very  great  dis- 

with  nobody's  deer,"  said  the  old  woman ;  tance,  but  in  the  direction  of  the  little 

"  though  Bill  there,  at  the  other  fire,"  wooded  promontory  near  Morley-house^ 

she  added,  dropping  her  voice  a  little,  and  the  sound  called  forth  some  ^tnp- 

and    grinning    significantly  —  '*  though  toms  of  emotion  in  more  than  mie  of  the 

Bill  there,  at  the  other  fire,  seems  to  party.      Fharold  listened,  drew  in  his 

have  a  great  fancy  for  Pharold's  own  eyes,   and  knit  his  brows  hard,  while 

deer."     A  low  laugh,  whose  suppressed  Dickon  vowed,  with  an  oath,   ''That 

tone  argued  that  every  one  felt  them-  fellow  Hallet  has  gone  down  into  Mrs. 

selves  on  dangerous  ground,  followed  her  Falkland's  preserves,  and  will  blow  ps 

jest,  and  she  went  on ;  <*  But,  howsom*  all  with  his  cursed  gun.      He  might 

dever,   Dick,  never  ypu    meddle  with  have  waited  an  hour  or  two." 

nobody's  deer,  when  you  are  bid  not—  Fharold  listened  still,   but  noade  no 

till  the  person  that  bade  you  is  out  of  the  comment ;  and  those  by  whom  ht  was 

way — do  you  see?  eh,  Dicky,  my  boy?"  surrounded  seemed  to  suspend  their  own 

*'  Ay,    that's  something   like    now,  observations  on  the  sound  till  bis  were 

Mother  Gray,"  replied  Dickon,     «  Do  spoken.     In  the  meantime^  Di^on  and 

you  see,  to-morrow,  it  seems,  we  must  Uie  good  dame,  whom  he  termed  Mother 

troop,  half  one  way  and  half  t'other;  Gray,  proceeded  with  the  edifying  ar- 

and  then,  if  I  be  not  sent  to  a  distance,  rangements  they  had  been  making  and 

and  can  get  some  good  fellows  to  help  had  nearly  completed  their  plan  for  get*- 

me,  I  *11  bet  a  bob  that  I  bring  home  ting  Pharold  out  of  the  way,  stealing 

two  or  three  as  fat  bucks  as  ever  laid  two  or  three  deer  firom  some  of  the 

th^  haunches  on  the  king*s  t^ble — and  neighbouring     grounds^     and    sending 

that's  a  better  night's  work  than  ever  them  up  to  the  capital  to  supidy  his 

Pharold  will  do."  majesty's  burgher  lieges  in  theur  neets- 

**  Well,  well,  Dickon,  you  shall  do  iU"  sity  for  fet  venison.     The  exaet  park 

replied  the  old  dame ;  **  you  wait  quiet  which  they  were  to  plunder,  and  aome 

tUl  to-morrow,  and  seem  to  think  no  jother  of  the  minor  consideration^  were 

more  about  it ;  and  I  will  get  Lena  to  undergoing   discussion,    in    wfaieh    the 

wheedle  Fharold  out  of  the  way,  if  some  whole    party    round    the    fire    took    a 

of  his  own  strange  jobs  do  not  take  him  friendly  and  zealous  share ;  when  one  of 

without ;  and  you  shall  have  firee  scope  Dickon's  comrades,  who  had  been  fceep- 

and  fair  play  ror  a  night,  my  boy,  any-  ing  an  eye  on  Pharold's  oirde,  touched 

how — so  the  keepers  may  count  their  him  on  the  shoulder,  saying  *'  They  are 

deer  the  next  morning  if  they  can."  goingto  divide  th€' money. 

«  But  suppose  I  am  sent  away,"  said  **  They  will    not  have  so  much   to 

the  young  man ;  '*1  would  rather  have  divide  as  we  shall  get  to-morrow,**  said 

gone  to-night  by  hal£l"  Dickon  ;  **  I  will  answer  for  that." 

**  But  you  know  you  can  %  JXckon,"  **  I  do  n't  know,  1  do  n't  know,  my 

she  replied ;  **  and  it  would  only  make  a  chick,"    rejoined    the   worthy  beUbm ; 

•w  to  speak  about  it.     We  only  go  ten  **  that  Pharold  is  a  kmywing  hand*  and 

miles,  any  of  us ;  and  I  will  take  care  of  always  gets  more  than  any  one  ebe, 

your  ten  mUes^  my  chick.      So  keep  work  for  it' how  they  wlO,     How  hr 
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gets  It  I  am  Mire  I  don't  know ;  and  I  1'  Etorriere  the  less  suspected  the  truth 

often  think  he  must  coin  his  skin  into  of  this  assertion  as  he  in  fiict  pereeiyed 

guineas,  for  my  part.**  above,  a  man  with  his  eyes  fixed  atten- 

Now  the  complexion  of  the  old  dame  tively  upon  him,  and  with  i^f>parently  a 
herself  and  of  erery  one  round  her,  was  pencil  in  his  hand.  Feeling  considerably 
as  yellow  as  any  one  could  desire ;  but  flattered,  he  was  careful  to  maintain  the 
diat  did  not  prevent  them  all  from  en-  position  indicated.  A  few  minutes  after- 
joying  the  joke  highly,  simply,  perhaps^  wards  his  friend  released  him  saying ; 
because  Pluur<^*s  countenance  might  be  '<  Sir,  I  am  infinitely  Indebted  to  you,  I 
a  little  brighter  in  hue  than  their  own.  will  not  detain  you  longer :  it  is  done." 
Several  of  them,  however,  now  rose  and  — "  Ah  Sir,  you  are  very  polite."  The 
approached  the  other  fire,  at  which  the  pretendedartist  disappeared  in  the  crowd, 
proposed  division  of  gains  was  about  to  and  M.  de  1'  Etorridre,  putting  his  hand 
take  place ;  for  it  seemed  that  the  tribe  in  his  pocket,  discovered  that  the  story 
in  question  had  retained  many  of  the  of  the  portrait  was  a  stratagem  to  rob 
original  habits  of  their  people  which  him  of  his  purse,  watch,  8nufF4>ox,  and 
have  been  lost  among  other  hordes,  whatever  of  value  he  had  about  him. 
One  after  another,  till  the  turn  came  to  [This  fellow  was  a  philosopher  as  well  as 
Fharold,  the  several  gipsies  poured  forth  a  rogue.] 
their  acquisitions  into  this  general  fund.  home  travellers. 
Silver  and  copper  were  the  pruiclpal  jgn,^  vounir  men  of  Saint  Germain  in 
metab  that  appeared  in  the  coUection,  ^^^  ^  J  ^^^^o^j^  j^^^  ^^^  ^  j 
though  a  few  pieces  of  gold,  consistmg  ^^.^^^^  ^^^.^  collegiate  not  knowing 
mgeneralof  coins  of  the  value  ofjeven  ^^^  ^^^^  the  Court,  but  havini 
shdhngs  or  half  a  gmnea,  »P«tled  be-  ^J^^  ^^^^  ^^^  ^^^  ^^^  ^.^^  | 
tween ;  the  numbers  who  contributed,  j.  -g^„,:o-  %^.^  ^^^  ,^  -,.:-e 
however,  and  the  copious  contributions  ^^^^^  reception  there,  agreed  to  attire 

» ^  «i :    ..    *             r  *i .^  themselves  completely  as  Armenians,  and 

of  small  com  that  some  of  them  poured  „_-g._,  themselves  thus  to  see  the  ffrand 

forth,  gave  the  whole  sum  an  imposing  1^^^^^^  themselves  thus  to  see  the  grand 

amount!   but  when  Pharold  at  ^gth  T-Tf^^i-^K       A  *°^^*''S?  I'^Vu^^ 

received  the  hat  in  which  it  was  S-  i^'«^?  f '^^  ^'*^lf,'Sl^fJ^  ^^"T^'c 

lected.  and  drawing  forth  an  old  purse  Pf  f^tagem  succeeded  to  the  best  of 

nl^^r^'^^^'^'n-^^'^S  tS^^uS^tL^g^nS^o^^^^^ 

pieces  to  the  store,  a  murmur  of  joy  and     c    •  j    ^u       au    n    *     i 

ktbfiietion  rui  through  the  .Je^bled  ^"J^  g.-''d»,g«»<»  "•«»»  the  first  place, 

cOmt  *'  stranffers ;    but    they  imprudently 

*^*               ^___^  penetrated  into  a  recess  where  were  M, 

ANECDOTES  FROM  THE  ^•.?'??°"^T1  ^"®°'  '''^l'^  °^ 

FRENCH  Oriental  languages.     Ihe  three 

scholars  were  immediately  accosted  and 

questioned  by  these  genUemen,  at  first 

T«  ^    "*i''^'?^?  ^'^^^''^^  »n  raodern  Greek.     Nothing  daunted. 

The  Marquis  de  1'  Etorriere,  an  officer  ,      ^,        .       .       ,       .."T           .    ' 

in  the   French  guards,  and  the  hand-  if^L      Th«t^i«  *^^^^^^^^ 

.            ^u*   J      •    -o    •  stand.     1  hey  were  then  addressed  in  the 

•«OBrt  m«rfbi.  d.y  m  ParB,  «<»oDee  Turkish.  «id  Arabic  languages;  atlength 

made  a  sad  dupe  to  the  good  opinion  be  ,„_  ^-  :.,^  :„.»„„.™  .•™.«:„„»   .?; j 

could  not  fiul  to  enteruin  of  him«,lf,  one  of  the  interpreters.  unpaUent,  said, 

- - V ^  1    J    •    *•        c    x.-  V.  V.  Gentlemen,  you  must  understand  one 

from  the  general  admiration  of  which  he  -    .      !„„     'J^.  .u..  u-„e  been  sooken 

was  the  oinect.     Being  in  the  crowd  in  .     ^^^  languages  that  have  been  spoken 

A.      u      u     r  rk  •        xr»  ^        *     *u  to  vou ;  of  what  countrv  are  you  r   — 

Bie  church  of  Qumze  Vingts,   at    the  ttAe  o^-  ,.  r*                  4          c-   » 

■ioon-4h7  mmi.  he  felt  him^  «,  much  ,PJ  ^'""tf/TT^y^^^.u"  f"l  .•'*' 

PMmUoW  side  M  to  make  him  turn  P''"*.'^''  ^^^^ '  '  *"  «  J*""  «"'  T- 

hMti^roimd  to  his  neighbour.     The  1^  '""«  '^''f  J?u "'    ^°    l'^^- 

i»u>  Who  b«l  pushed  against  him  said :  They  acknowledged  the  motive  for  the.r 

..  ax ij           u^    ^ J       *    *  disguise  :    the  eldest  of  them   was   not 

L^lT^  ^-  ^-     ?^^^  "™  "^  than   eighteen.       Louis  Uughed 
^^»^  direeUon?"-«Why   ^  ^     ^         thf  adventure ;  and  dedred 
«r?-_«  Smee  y»u  «*hge  me  to  acknow-  ^        ^^  ^  dismissed  afte^  a  few  hours 
^JSl^  »  that  I  am  an  art«t.  and  tj^jj     ^-^^  ,„  e^ortaUon. 
my  coaqfntor,  who  is  m  the  gallery  to  ^       ^' 
Ihie  kiky  oommisBioned  by  a  lady  of  dis-  a  polite  wish. 
tJiwUnn  to  take  your  portrait,  has  inti-     Count  C a  man  of  talent,  was  sub- 
to  me  the  attitude  in  which  he  ject  to  a  singular  absence  of  mind,  that 
td  Mtflh  your  likeness."     M.  de  occasionally  led  him  into  the  commission 
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of.  awkward  inisukes.  He  took  a  jour-  wGre»  -  Inoobrating  tny  mTentiTe  faculty, 
ney  to  Rome  with  intent  to  see  all  that  The  reakntjof  my  not  finiabiog  Christy- 
was  deserving  of  ootioe  in  that  city :  the  bel,  is  not  that  I  don't  know,  how  to  do 
Pope,  informed  of  his  design,  desired  it—  for  I  have»  as  I'  always  had,  the 
every  attention  to  be  shewn  him,  with  whole  plan  entire  from  beginning,  to  end 
focilities  for  observing  all  that  was  most  in  my  mind;  but  1  fear  I  oould  not 
noble  and  interesting  in'  Rome ;  he  after^^  carry  on  witli  equal  auocess  the  eteouiion 
wards  asked. the  Counttif  he  were  satisp  pf  the  idea,  an.  extremely  subtle  and 
fied?  "I havebeen abundantly  gratifiedi*  difficult  one.  Besides,  after,  this  con* 
he  replied,  /'.and  nothing  is  wanting^  tinuatidn  of  FausU*  which  they  toll  me 
Holy  Father,  but  to  .see  the^  ceremonies  is  very  poor,  who.  can  have  courage  to 
observed  daring  Uie  vacancy  oC  the  Holy  pttempL  a  reversal  of. the  Judgment  of  all 
Chair.'*:— «  Ah  !*%*ci^liedjtt)fieTPQ|)e,  *'  I  criticism  agaiost49pri«innatiaD»?:  liCt  us 
shall  valake  you  wait 'for/  that  .as- long  as  jezc0p%J>on:Quiiiote/  howev^rv  although 
lean.**..  li  .  V  :.'*?.«•:;'.  >  the  second  par  to£  that  tiiaulcaadent  work 
-  i.EAJbNiNGr— BY  wsiOHtt !  .1..  i&hoi  esactly^tino^/loUkjwath'tUe  brigiiial 
The  brothers  Quarteron,T booksellers  at  ooofoeption..  ./  :  ■.  .s  >..  i...  j  *.-••. 
Lyons,  had  for  sign  a  balance,  iniohe^f  <G*acepolnes8  op  OHtfcDRE*-^!>OGk.-i 
the  scales  of  which  were  weighls  called  «b^  inimitftly .  grw^ful*  fcrfildiw  ■*% 
quart  quarteron  (fourth  p^t  of  a  pound);  ii,  general- before  theyleamlo-^ne^! 
and  playing  upon  this  word,  their  name  There  sfeetns  *  sort '  of  .  s^rtpathy  be* 
and  trade,  they  wrote  under  the  sigh  tween  the  more 'generous  do^  and  littl* 
Formotlo lUsyUafteronsforUleslwres,'  children.'  I'believe-an  fhst*Mte. of  a 
''    ^    .       .       B.  E.  M.  liitie  child   being -attacked  by  a  large 

fiXC^ftPTS  •  *>«  ^' ^«7 '^»'^  »'>^««*-         .     " 

VRoS.  SAMtjEt  '^AVLOE  coLERiDflE.    '  SHAKsPEAaE.-In  Sha^spear^  one  an. 

■  •.'.'• tence  beeets  the  next   naturally;    the 

PAiNTiNG-Music-PoETEY.-It  is  a  j»e«°j«« '?  ^"  iuwoveu.      He  ^  on 

poor  compliment  to  pay  to  a  painter,  to  ^mdling  like  a  meteor  through  the  dark 

tell  him  that  his  figure  stands  out  of  the  ftmosphere ;  yet,  when  the  crc|aUon  m 

canvass,  or  that  you  stert  at  the  likeness  ]^  0"^|'"«  ''^  ^»?«  P?"*^**  t^«"  *»*^  «»!?;» 

of  the  portrait.     Take  almost  any  daub,  ^°  ^^\  >™  J"»  ^ff'jrV?"^  it"  i^'""^-® 

cut  it  out  of  the  canvass,  and  place  the  VP°"  »»«  work    and  tell  himself  that  it 

figure  looking  into  or  out  of  a  window,  '«  "^^'V  SO^'     You  see  many  scen«  and 

a?d  any  one  may  take  it  for  life.     Or  P^"^  f  ^"««  "^^^  .*'«  simply  Shak- 

take  one  of  Mrs.  Salmon's  wax-queens  ^P^*'^^?    disporting   himself   m   joyous 

or  generals,  and  you  will  very  sensibly  ^nuraph  and  ^rous  fim,  after  a  great 

feel   the  difference  between  a  copy,  i  achievement  ofjiis  highest  genws. 

they  are,  and  an  imitation  of  the  human  CHABACTEaisndc  Tbxfkiiamemt  op  Na- 

form,  «S  d  good  portnut  ought  lo  be.  tions. — The   English    affect    stimulant 

Look  at  tiAl  Bower -Vase  of  Van   Huy-  nourishment—^  beef  and    beer.       Tlie 

sum,  and  at  these  wax  or  stone  peaches  French,    excitants,,  irritants  —  nitroutf 

and  apHcdts !    '  The  last  are  likest  to  oxyde,  alcohol,  ohampagne.     The  Aua- 

their  original,  but  what  pleasure  do  they  trians,    sedatives  •-^hyosoyamua.       The 

give  ?     None,  except'to  children.     Some  Russians,    narcotics  —  opium,    tobaceo^ 

music  is  above  me ;  most  music  is  beneath  and  beng. 

Vne.     I  like  Beethoven  and  Mozart — or  ■ — 

bise  some  of  the  a^Hel  compositions  of        coMxaAST  bbtwesn  the  cakebe  or.  ' 
the  ^er  Italians,  as  Paleslrina  and  Ca-  -  man  and  woman. 

rlssimi.'     And  I  loVe  Purcell.     The  best  Man.  lives  in  the  contentious  crowd ;  be 

sort'  of  )inisic  is  what  it  should  be —  struggles  for  tlie.  palm,  that  .thousaiuls 

sacred;  the  hekt  be^,  the  military,  has  may  award,   and  iiir-speediiig.  renown 

follen   to  the  lot  of  the  devil.     Good  may  rend  the  air  with  the  loud  buna  of 

music  never  tires  me,  nor  sencls  me  to  praise.     His  is  tiie  strife  of  the  theatre, 

sleep.      I  fisel  physically  refreshed  and  where   the   world   are..apectatora    and 

strengthened  by  it,  as  Milton  says  he  multitudes  shall  glorify  hia  suoaess.  <ir 

did.     I  could  write  as  good  verses  now  lament  his  fall,  or  cheer  b'iiib  ib  tfata  pao^i 

as  ever  I  did,  if  I  were  perfectly  free  of  death.     But  woman--rg«Dtle;   sileai* 

from  vexations,    and   were    in   the  ad  sequestered — thy  triumpba  are,  onlj  lor 

libUum  hearing  of  fine  music,  which  has  the  heart  that  loves  thee^— Uiy   deepest 

a  sensible    effect    in    harmonizing   my  griefs  have  no  cotiaforter  but  the 

thoughts,  and  in  animating,  and,  as  it  communion  of  thine  own  pillow  i 
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Clodius,    ironically.      ■'Heinniiui  can 

lympatliise  wiLb  me  and  himwlT  together. 

FT  CBULU  CTDABf  Hov  ofUu  bare  jrou  been  to  the   Via 

_                 '  Sacra  liDce  the  last  kalepda  ?     Thya  the 

dlTine  has  not  been  left  to  aab  In  soli- 

-^^mis.  In  opeiim  Bone  Dtm  mulBbn  hibila  ,                  ,  'V.        i  *■ 

'  K-^rkh,''~0^n.  attempt  her  were  the  Osar'*.' 

"A  ioud  burst  of  laughter  interrupted 

the  speaker  1  and  the  discomfited  Mem- 

CBxraM.  I.  nJuj  turned  for  conaolation  to  a  dinh  of 

*    X.'yi  nrom  it,  by  Herculea '.'  thriuhes,    deprived   of   their   toils,    and 

"  Ad  nnlrequeTit  ciieumstance,  truly,  stuffed  vith  garlic,   a  chef  d'ceuvre  of 

•^■i  Clodiui  the  phlegmatio !"  replied  Roman  epicures. 

'■^  oompanion  aarcaMieally ;  "why,  man,  «  But,   Chjdius,  are  you  in  earnest?" 

*^^«  I  not  heard  you  tuear,  in  a  breath,  said   Caiua  Alfiua,  who  reclined  at  hii 

^y   alt  tl>«  gods  in  the   Fasti,  and  then  feet,  whom  congeniality  of  tastes  united 

T«X>«ittfaellwtbrwantofTariety?"  to  Clodius,  but  who  mingled  a  dash  of 

_^*'May  I  ba  sunk  to  the  lowest  pit  of  prudence  with   the   reckless  TiUany    of 

a«dci,   if  I  loake  not  the  trial!"  ro.  the  latter. 

^'Vttd  Clodius.  "  By  the  immortal  Jupiter  Totians  !  * 

"Vhit  think  you  of  Cssar's  hooked  replied  Clodius,  starting  from  his  couch, 

Maa?*  eried  a  voice  from  a  couch  at  the  and  eyeing  the  guests  with  a  look  of  fiery 

bvtr  ailnnuty  of  the  table;  "should  determination,  "ere  thbtimc  to-morrow 

7W  (Dsounter  it  in  the  vestibule,  or  see  will  I   be  in    Cssar's   penetralia— will 

■tttnutinto  the  chamber,  your  adien-  witness  the  mysterious  rites  of  Bona  Dea 

>m  vonld  be  told  by  deputy :  confound  — and    while    the    rhetoric    geoeral    is 

il  tba  nrj  thought  makes  me  ihiier."  studying  style  and  tactics,  in  his  nif^t- 

"Alil  Ibt  TaaaoD  it  plain,"  r^oined  cap,  viB  out-manneuvre  him  in  his  very 
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entrenchments.  While  be  plans  expe- 
ditions against  those  poor  devils,  the 
Crauls,  1  '11  make  an  invasion  under  his 
very  nose  !**  And  he  glanced  at  his 
elegant  form  and  patrician  apparel. 

"  Success  to  Clodius ! "  bawled  out 
Rufinus,  a  young  Roman  patrician, 
whose  father,  having  amassed  an  over- 
grown fortune  by  provincial  extortions, 
left  his  son  to  spend  it  faster  than  he 
had  acquired  it:  "  Fill  with  the  Chian  ! 
here's  to  Clodius  !** 

The  company  echoed  the  cry,  and  the 
far-famed  wines  of  Falemum,  Massicus, 
and  Setinum,  sparkled  with  the  varied 
hues  of  crimson,  violet  and  topaz,  in  the 
upraised  goblets. 

"Thanks,  friends  and  comrades  all," 
replied  the  host,  gracefully  inclining  his 
head  in  gratified  acknowledgment,  "this 
completes  my  assurance ;  but,  Alfius,  if 
thou  doubtest,  wilt  wager  thy  Venus 
Anadyomene  against  my  signet?  'tis  a 
ruby — and  was  Catiline's.  I  bought  it 
of  a  legionary  who  cut  it  from  his  finger 
as  he  lay  on  the  field  of  Fistoria," — and 
he  sighed. 

«  Done  !"  cried  Alfius. 

"  Done  !"  re-echoed  his  companion. 

"  And  now,  loving  friends,**  exclaimed 
the  elated  Clodius,  "  all  who  are  for  en- 
terprises beneath  the  veil  of  night — all 
votaries  of  Bacchus  and  Venus — who 
are  willing  to  season  their  enjoyments 
with  a  sprinkling  of  adventure — follow 
your  leader.     I  go  to  Fulvia's.** 

And  the  inebriated,  riotous  assem- 
blage, with  many  a  jovial  shout  and  in- 
finite  disorder,  sprang  from  their  ban- 
queting couches,  snatched  torches  from 
the  attendants,  and  rushed  tumultuously 
into  the  adjacent  Forum^  after  their 
mad-brained  guide. 

Chapter  II. 
PuBLins  Clodius,  the  prominent  cha- 
racter in  the  foregoing  sketch,  was  one 
of  those  remarkable  men,  who,  to  com- 
manding talents  and  the  most  lavish  gifts 
of  nature  and  fortune,  joined  a  heart 
dyed  black  with  corruption,  and  desires 
instinctively  bent  on  evil.  His  models 
were  Alcibiades  and  Catiline;  and  when 
the  latter  was  crushed  by  the  gigantic 
energies  of  Cicero,  and  his  boldest  par- 
tisans destroyed  in  the  prison,  and  on 
the  field  of  battle,  it  was  Clodius  who 
took  advantage  of  the  first  abatement  of 
popular  enthusiasm  to  collect  the  scat- 
tered remnants  of  the  party — to  augment 
it  by  recruits  firom  the 'patrician  youth, 
and  to  organize  that  mighty  mass  of 
mischief,   a  profligate  no&lity;   whose 


sobsequent  ooatentioiis^  under  the  trium- 
virates, paral3rzed  the  republic,  and  sur- 
rendered it  powerless  to  despotism. 

In  accordance  with  the  design  just 
mentioned,  he  made  his  house  — a  splen- 
did edifice  fronting  the  Forum — a  rally- 
ing point  for  the  dissipated  and  aban- 
doned youth  of  the  city,  whence  they 
often  would  sally  at  night  to  the  com- 
misuon  of  those  outrages  mentioned  by 
contemporary  writers,  outdoing  in  atro- 
city not  only  the  fiashionablc  riots  of 
modem  times,  but  even  the  exploits  of 
confirmed  highwaymen. 

On  an  evening  like  this,  a  party  had 
assembled,  at  the  house  of  Clodius. 
Stretched  out  at  length  on  the  luxurious 
couches  upon  which  the  Roman  nobles 
reclined  at  meals,  they  recounted  the 
nei^est  intrigues  and  floating  scandals, 
dashed  with  political  allusions :  and,  ex- 
cited by  mutual  emulation  and  the  fumes 
of  wine^  boasted  of  having  achieved  the 
most  extravagant  and  hazardous  enter- 
prises. 

"Did  I  not  kiss  Marcia  the  vestal,  in 
the  open  street,  as  she  was  returning 
from  the  Circus,  last  night,  and  when 
the  torch -bearer  seized  me,  dash  his 
torch  in  his  face,  and  escape  in  the  dark- 
ness?" said  Sextus  Atilius. 

"  The  torch-bearer  tells  another  story, 
and  says  he  let  you  go,  at  her  command, 
after  you  begged  for  life,  and  she  finished 
a  long  moral  lecture  to  you."  said  Ru- 
finus. "  Only  fancy  Atilius  on  his  knees 
on  the  hard  stones,  blubbering  his  con- 
trition to  a  girl !  ha !  ha !  ha  !" 

**  Thou  liest !"  cried  Atilius,  springing 
up,  and  hurling^  in  his  wrath,  an  em- 
bossed goblet  at  the  head  of  the  other. 
The  missile,  directed  ^by  wine  and  pas- 
sion, flew  wide  of  the  mark,  and  striking 
a  slave  who  was  entering  at  the  moment 
with  an  immense  dish  of  lampreys  float- 
ing in  shrimp  sauce,  prostn^ed  him  at 
length,  while  the  precious  contents  in- 
undated the  apartment.  Rufinus,  cn» 
deavouring  to  rise,  was  withheld  by  hi^ 
friends ;  but  supplied  by  abuse  and  voci- 
feration the  want  of  more  offensive 
weapons. 

At  length,  Clodiiw^  who  had  been 
watching  with  ssecret  satisfaction  the 
progress  of  the  strife,  arose,  and  waving 
his  hand,  for  the  riot  drowned  his  voioe, 
effected  silence. 

"  Since  Atilius  has  such  a  ready  wuf 
of  conquering  in  argument,  it  raAy  not 
be  safe  for  me  to  dwell  cmi  past  advoi* 
tures,  but  of  those  to  come  I  may  surt^ 
speak.  We  are  all  bound  to  secrety, 
which  emboldens  me  to  addren  you. 
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These  akirmiBhes  in  the  streets,  and  ren-  '*  Fortunate,  by  Castor,**  said  another, 

eontres  at  night  of  which  you  boast,  and  A  second  smile, 

which,  in  the  telling,  hare  nearly  cost  And  the  giddy,  thoughtless  patricians 

Rufinus  his  head,  are  too  common  and  resumed  their  revelry  with  renewed  ar- 

Tulgar  for  a  patrician.     I  long  for  more  dour. 

excitement — and,  to  obtain  it,  will  be-  

hold  to-morrow  the  undivulgcd  mystc-  Chaftrk  III. 

ries  of  the  Bona  Dea.     Tliey  are  per-  **  Could    I   but   assure   myself  of  her 

formed  in  Csesar's  house.     I  hare  secured  silence,**  said  Clodius,  throwing  himself 

access  by  bribing  a  slave.      Meet   me  listlessly    upon   a  lK>d,    in    his    private 

here,  at  this  hour,  the  day  after  to-mor-  chamber  —  "  could   I  be  certain  of  her 

roWp  and  I  will  tell  of  secrets  no  man  acquiescence — then,  I  were  safe — but,  is 

hath   seen,    and  into   which    even   the  she  not  a  woman?    Caesar's  wife!    but 

Flamens,  those  reverend  hypocrites,  have  then  did  she  not  press  my  hand,  as  I 

not  been  able  to  penetrate.      How  now,  handed  her*  from  her  sedan  the  evening 

comrades,  is  not  this  an  object  worth  the  before  the  Nones — and,  when  I  ventured 

endeavour?**     And  he  looked  proudly  to  clasp    her  waist,   under  pretence  of 

around.  assisting  her  to  surmount  the  circus  steps 

But  the  guests  were  mute — the  un-  — did  she  resent  it  ?     Then  Cn^sar  neg- 

faeard  audacity  of  profaning  the  sacred  lects  her— so  much  for  his  speculations 

rites  of  the  Bona  Dea,  on  the  due  and  and   machinations ;    her   slave   told  me 

uninterrupted  performance  of  which  the  he  had  passed  the  last  ten  days  in  his 

taSdty  of  the  republic  was  believed  to  de-  study  all  night,  and  in  the  senate  all  day, 

pend,*  struck  even  their  lawless  and  cor-  and  had  not  seen  her  once.     If  she  have 

rupt  hearts  with  an  indefinable  fear.    So  spirit,  this  should  be  the  test  of  it." 

true  it  is,  that  superstition  exerts  the  A  slave  entered  with  a  box,  deposited 

strongest  influence  over  those  who  are  it,  and  retired. 

most   estranged  from    laws   and   moral  **  This  should  be  the  disguise ;  ha  !  a 

restraint.     Besides,   death  was  the  in-  matron's   stole — this  covers   the   entire 

eritable  doom  of  the  intruder,  if  disco-  body,    and    this    purple-edged  pallium 

vered  and  seised,  and  the  public  ignominy  shall    modestly    be    gathered    in    folds 

proportioned  to  the    enormity   of   the  around  my  waist — now  for  the  binding 

offence.  zone.** 

Their  reckless  leader  smiled  in  scorn.  A  female  form  glided  noiselessly  into 

<<  Te  are  as  demure  as  a  college  of  the  apartment,  and,  with  a  low  bow  of 

augurs — is  this  your  daring?     AtUius!  humble  deference,  stood  motionless^be- 

where  is  the  boiling  indignation  that,  side  him. 

but  a  moment  since,  broke  me  a  slave*s  **  Ha  !    Maia  !    this  is  well !     Is  the 

head,   and  lost  me  a  crystal  charger  ?  secret  entrance  open  ?  will  the  rites  com- 

Art  dumb  T*  mcnce  soon  ?  am  I  disguised  sufficiently  ?'* 

"Have  you  calculated  the  chances!**  The  slave  of  Pompeia  bowed  assent  to 

relied  Atilius.  each  rapid  question  -  at  the  last  she  ap- 

"Chances!  what  chances?  are  there  proached  him,  and  began  to  adjust  his 
no  chances  to  be  counted  except  when  female  disguise,  the  more  effectually  to 
ene  goes  among  a  few  feeble  women  ?  conceal  his  person ;  as  she  arranged  it, 
are  there  none  in  the  battle  field?  yet  something  vibrated  beneath  it  with  a 
who  shrinks  from  them  ?  None  on  the  ringing  sound.  She  looked  at  him  in- 
sea  ?  yet  who,  because  the  tempest  may  quiringly. 

engulf  him,  refuses  to  abide  the  chances  c    "*Tis  my  sword !"  muttered  Clodius, 

Aere?     The  danger  is  in  our  fears.     For  impatiently. 

niywelf,   having  a  burning  curiosity  to  «  It  must  not  be,*'   timidly   remon- 

imp^  me  to  the  attempt,  I  am  resolved  strated  Maia. 

to  meet  the  hazard.**  "  I  *11  not  part  with  it." 

TTie  confidence  and  daring  of  Clodius  "  You  will  be  discovered.*' 

gradually  reanimated  his  associates.  "  Then  one  good  friend  like  it,  were 

'  "I  confess,  upon  a  second  thought,'*  tuor^A  a  host  of  enemies.'* 

arid  Rufinus,    "  it  seems  more  easy  of  The  slave  seemed  about  to  sink  to  the 


iplishment;  but  Pompeia — is  she  floor  with  excess  of  terror. 

apprised?  or  trust  yon  to  good  fortune?  "Thou  hast  nought  to  dread — whether 

—with  her  assistance" —  I  live  or  die,  thy  freedom  is  secured  to 

Clodius  answered  only  with  a  smile.  thee  for  thy  fidelity,  and  my  steward  has 

''  I  comprehend,"  said  his  companion,  orders  to  pay  thee  a  thousand  sesterces, 

**  dwn  good  bye  for  Caesar."  after  to-morrow's  morn." 
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**  Thj  sword  will  betrajr  tbee" — and  me  she  was  in  Calabria;  but  I  see  it  was 

sbe  wept  a  torrent.  frbe :  these  Greek  slaTes  are  not  orer 

"  IjeaA  on  !**  chary  of  truth — and  her's  b  a  Cretan. 

A  deprecating  gesture.  Maia,   summon  the  matrons,   I  attoid 

**  Lead  on  !**  them  at  the  altar :    lead  Cssonina  to 

■  them." 
Chaptxr  IV.  The  wife  of  Caesar  left  the  apartment. 
It    was    night — still,    solemn    night;  "Tegods!  how  love" — 
and,  though  no  moon  walked  in  silver  "  Silence !    on  your  life ! "    said  the 
radLsnce  through  the  dark-blue  depths^  slave,  pointing  with  her  finger, 
the  multitude  of  lesser  lights  sparkled  as  A  long  train  of  matrons  came  sweep- 
in  emulation,  and  the  evening  star  seem-  ing  by  in  trailing  robes  of  white,  and 
ed  to  linger  in  its  descent  as  loth  to  quit  covered  with  floating  veils :  they  crossed 
the  heavenly  company ;   it  rested  for  a  the  chamber,  and  b^an  to  enter  the  hall 
moment  over  the  statue  of  Jupiter  Csifi-  of  sacrifice.      The    slave    and   Clodius 
tolinus,  that  crowned  the  citadel — then  closed  the  rear, 
sunk  beneath  the  extended  mantle  of  the  ■ 
Father  of  the  Gods.  Chapter  V. 

"  Hail !  genial  goddess !    'Tis  Venus'  It  was  a  q>acious  hall,  whose  arched  roof 

self  that  ushers  me  to  joy — as  when  she  pressed  on  shadowy  columns  that  stretched 

shone  o'er  Ida,  and  wooed  the  Phrygian  dimly  into  the  obscurity.     In  the  centre 

boy.    Haste,  laggard  slave,  the  moments  was  a  circular  altar  b^irt  with  lofty 

fly  unheeded.     On,  I  say.**  steps,  that  rose  with  gradual  ascent  till 

And  the  fiery  youth  dragged  along  in  the  base  of  the  shrine  seemed  idmost 

his  ri^pid  course  the  unresisting  guide,  level  with  the  summit  of  the  Corinthian 

They  came  to  a  garden  wall  overhung  capitals^     The  priestess  stood  beside  it- 

with  weeping  foliage.     The  slave  press-  crowned  with  evergreen,  and  the  wife  of 

ed  an  unseen  spring ;  a  door  gave  way,  Caesar  knelt  as  in  secret  prayer  at  the 

and  shewed  a  long  passage  into  the  dark-  foot  of  the  ascent.     As  the  matrons  en- 

ness  beyond.  tered,  she  rose,  and  inclined  herself  with 

"  Beware  !**  muttered  Clodius.  a  gesture  of  graceful  acknowledgment. 

Maia  inclined  her  head,  and  the  portal  Then  she  bowed  again  with  her  face  to 

closed  on  them.  the  altar,  and  her  companions,  arranging 

Deep  silence  invested  the  seven -hilled  themselves  in  a  circle,  followed  her  ex- 
city.     Tumultuous  throngs  were  accus-  ample, 
tomed  to  crowd  the  avenues  to  the  capi-  Clodius  knelt  by  Pompeia. 
tol,  enjoying  the  coolness  of  the  night  The  priestess  threw  the  salted  cake 
from  the  dread  eminence  of  the  Tarpeian  upon  the  flames. 

rock,  and  the  hundred  steps  of  the  pil-  A  loud  crackling — ^d  a  blue  light 

lared  abode  of  Jupiter  Stator,  and  filling  glared  amid  the  darkness,  diewing^  in 

the  echoing  space  with  sounds  of  joyous  strong  relief  the  suppliant  circle,  and 

hilarity ;  but,  on  this  night  of  the  sacred  the  receding  columns  with  thdr  Uackr 

mysteries,  the  senate  had  enclosed  the  masses  of  shadow, 

house  of  Caesar  and  the  a^oining  edifices  **  Hail !  Cybele,  mother  of  the  gods  !** 

with  a  guard  of  the  city  cohorts,  and  cried  the  priestess,  singing  the  sacred 

death  was  the  punishment  of  the  unli-  hymn  of  ascription, 

censed  intruder.     The  collie  of  Hams.  And  the  chorus  responded,   «  Hail^ 

pices  sat  in  full  conclave  in  the  temple  of  turret-crowned  Cybele,  descend  in  thy 

Fortune,  awaiting  the  annunciation  of  lion-drawn  chariot.** 

the  sacred  omens  from  the  priestess  of  The  flame  subsided,  and  darknaa  re- 

the  Bona  Dea.     The  sentinels  held  their  sumed  its  reign. 

breath  as  they  traversed  the  guarded  pre-  "  Pompeia  !**    whiqpered  the  eansited 

cincts,  and  the  whole  city  seemed  bound  Clodius. 

with  indefinable  awe.  He  could  no  more,  for  Maia  closed  his 

They  emerg^  into  a  dimly-lighted  lips  as  with  a  grasp  of  iron.  .> 

antechamber.  **  Hence !  ye  profane !  hence,  ere  the 

*'  Thee !  Maia !  and  so  late !  and  who  rites  be  consummated,  and  the  goddeas 

is  thy  companion  ?**  said  a  voice  in  so-  visit  the  impious  in  her  wrath,**  shouted 

lemn,    yet    sweet   tones,    that    thrilled  the  priestess  from  amid  the  gloom, 

through  the  startled  Clodius.  "  Pompeia !  **    murmured    again   the. 

«  The  wife  of  Metellus,  the  senator,'*  maddened  Clodius. 

whispered  Maia.  "  Bring  the  victim !  *'    shouted   the 

«  Casonina !  this  is  well.     They  told^  voice  from  the  darkness. 
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Suddenly  a  blase  of  light  ihone  with  out ;   some  that  an  enemy  had  entered 

noon-day  clearness  throughout  the  hall,  the  city,  though  whom,  none  could  tell ; 

A  secret  door  opened,  and  a  second  pro-  and  the  moving  mass  of  living  beings 

cession  of  veiled  matrons  appeared,  con-  grew  more  and   more  excited   by  the 

ducting  the  victim  bound  with  snow-  uncertainty  and  the  multiplied  rumours, 

white  fillets.  "  On !  on  !  my  faithful  steeds,"  cried 

The  prostrate  group  sprang  instantly  the  maddened  Clodius,  as  the  city,  with 

to  their  feet.       A  loud  ringing  sound  its  gathering  tumult,   dancing  torches, 

echoed  through  the  ^artment.    Clodius,  and  hurrying   multitudes,  was  left  far 

in  rising,  had  stumbled  against  his  sword  behind  by  his  rattling  chariot ;  *<  ha  ! 

—in  recovering  his  balance  he  displaced  ha !  ha !" 

his  y&L     The  dark  hue  of  his  beard  and  A  sound  of  mingled  shouts  boomed 

his  flushed  countenance  betrayed  him.  heavily  along  the  Appian  Way. 

Pompeia  looked,  shrieked,  and  fell  sense-  The  charioteer  checked  his  horses ; 

less.  and  bending  his  head  anxiously,  as  if  to 

'^Ha!    a  man!*'    almost  yelled  the  ascertain  the  direction  of  the  pursuit, 

priestess.      **  Seixe  the  intruder — cover  *<  It  is  the  mounted  cohorts.     I  hear  the 

the  ccmsecrated  emblems — bar  the  ave-  clattering  of  their  hoofs.      If  we  turn 

^tinguish  the  lights  !" —  not,  we  shall  be  overtaken.'* 


Clodius  raised  Pompeia.  *'  To  the  right,  then,  to  Intcramna." 

"  Fly,  madman !  remember  the  secret  Hardly  had  he  turned  into  a  sinuous 

portal,**  Maculated  the  slave ;   then,  as  side-path  in  the  forest,  ere  a  torrent  of 

the  matrons  rushed  to  seize   him,   she  cavalry  came  sweeping  down  the  Appian 

eried  with  frantic  energy,  '*  touch  him  Way,  their  swords  rattling  against  their 

BOt ;  *tis  Clod — '*  armour,  and  the  fire  flashing  from  the 

**  Die,  traitress,"  said  he,  plunging  the  flinty  pavement ;  an  instant,  and  they 

firtfll  sword  to  the  hilt  in  her  bosom.  were  beyond  hearing. 

She  fell  on  the  altar  steps,  and  expired  **  A  second  gift !  Diva  Fortuna !" 

instantly.  Tliey  noiselessly  and  rapidly  threaded 

To  gain  the  entrance,  ere  the  inti-  the  devious  way.      But  the  exultation 

midated  matrons  could  recover  from  their  was  premature :  at  a  sudden  turn  another 

temnr  at  the  sight  of  an  armed  man ;  and  chariots  driven  with  like  rapidity,  came  in 

to  thread  the  passage  to  the  vestibule,  violent  collision  :  a  crash — and  the  wheel 

leaving  behind  the  cries  and  shrieks  of  of  Clodius*s  chariot  flew  from  the  axle, 

the  incensed  assemblage,  was  the  act  of  while  the  luckless  charioteer  was  thrown 

a  nunaent ;  but  his  further  progress  was  precipitate  on  his  head  to  the  earth ;  the 

stayed :    the  door  of  the  vestibule  was  brains  bestrewed  the  ground,  and  were 

ban^,  and  shook  without  yielding  to  trodden  into  the  soil  by  the  frightened 

Ins  furious  efiforts.  steeds. 

A  sound  of  approaching  footsteps  was  Clodius  was  saved  by  falling  upon  the 

heard ;  nearer,  and  yet  nearer :  he  hid  body  of  his  attendant ;  but  lay  stunned 

lumself  in  despur  behind  a  huge  amphora  by  the  shock  of  the  concussion, 

that  stood  in  a  recess  of  the  vestibule.  **  Bring  hither  the  flambeau !"  said  a 

A  man  entered  with  a  lamp  in  one  commanding  voice    from    the  opposite 

hand  and  a  drawn  sword  in  the  other,  chariot. 

It  was  Caesar  :  his  face  was  flushed,  and  "  Ha !    Clodius !    what    mad*brained 

his  ^es,  though  bedimmed  with  recent  fireak  is  this?" 

intense  study,   gleamed  with  impatient  Clodius  turned  a  wildered  look ;  but 

ire.      He  surveyed  with  a  hasty  glance  shrank  instinctively  from  that  resistless, 

the  narrow  entrance.  piercing    gaze — which    had    awed    the 

**  He  has  fled  by  the  garden,"  muttered  boldest  conspirator  in  the  zenith  of  his 

1^  and,  unclosing  the  vestibule  door  by  audacity — when    *  Quousque    tandem  !' 

a  concealed  spring,  he  rushed  out.  rang  on  his  ear  like  the  burst  of   a 

'<  Fortune,  I  owe  thee  a  statue !"  silent-  thunderbolt. 

ly  ^aeulated  Clodius,  following  him  at  It  wao  Cicero. 

m  diatanoe,  then  plunging  into  a  thicket.  The  father  of    his  country   bent  a 

he  attained  the  postern.  searching  eye  on  the  cowering  form  at 

— ^  his  feet. 
CHAFTsii  VI.  "  The  city  is  in  commotion,"  inter- 
Tax  €hj9  so  silent  an  hour  ago,  was  rupted  his  guide. 

ronsed :    it  was  as  if  a  calm  sea  were  **  True,    I  must  on  to  the   senate ; 

lashed  in  an  instant    into  a  wrathful  but,  Clodius,  more  of  this." 

aCorm.    Some  said  a  conspiracy  had  burst  And  the  reckless  youth  stood  alone  by 
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the  wreck  of  bis  chariot,  with  a  cmabed  reassured,  and  comiMrdiendiiig  the  un- 

corpse  at  his  feet,  and  the  stillness  of  certain  nature  of  the  testimony,    *'the 

midnight  around  him.  sigbt  of  a  friend  in  custody  of  the  senate 

—  may  well  startle  me ;  *t  is  for  him,  not 

CHAPTxa  VII.  for  myself,  I  dread." 

It  was  high  noon,  and  the  senate  sat  In  **  Where  were  you  the  past  night  ?** 

the  Capitol,  while  the  hundred  steps  to  interrogated  the  consul, 

the  fane  of  Jupiter  were  animate  with  a  "At    Interanma,"    firmly    answered 

troubled  mass  of  life.     The  college  of  Clodius.     "Can  Rufinus  deny  it?" 

Augurs  were  apprised  of  the  interrupted  Rufinus,     being    questioned    closely, 

rites  the  night  preceding ;    and  the  con-  testified  that  he  had  not  seen  Clodius 

suls  had  convoked  the  senate  to  investi-  ance  the  night  preceding  the  last, 

gate  the  dreadful  secret.     As  yet  no  clue  **  When   went   you    to    Interanma  T* 

was  found,   though    the    whole  energy  continued  the  consul, 

of  the  republic  had  been  put  in  requisi-  "An  hour  after  noon,"  answered  the 

tion.  unabashed  Clodius. 

"  The  slave  died  then,  without  dis-  The  fancied  clue  was  broken,  and  the 

closure?'*  asked  the  consul  Messala  of  perplexed  senate  b^an  to   divide  into 

the  Pontifex  Maximus.  parties,  many  of  the  younger  declaring 

*'  The  villain  stabbed  her  to  the  heart ;  in    favour    of    Clodius.       He     himself 

the  died  instantly.'*  appeared  to  watch  their  confusion  with 

"  But  Pompeia,  knows  she  not  ?"  scornful    indifference ;    at    length,    be 

"  She  fainted  before  she   could    dis-  leisurely  adjusted  his  toga,  gave  an  in- 

tinguish  his  features.  *'  suiting  look  of  acknowledgment  to  seTeraL 

Here    a    noise  was   heard,   and   two  of  his  enemies,  and  prepared  to  leave  the 

lictors  appeared,  leading  a  young  man  assembly. 

in  disordered  apparel,  and  flushed  with  "Am  I  now  free  to  depart?  or  shall 

the  excess  his  slumbers  had  not   been  I  wait  till  more  ingenious  charges  are 

able    to    dissipate.       It  was    Rufinus.  hatched?  truly,  the  subject  is  fruitful. 

The   consul   Piso  followed  him.       He  Rufinus,   meet    me  this    night  at  my 

addressed  his  colleague.  house,"  and  he  opened  the  senate  portal. 

This  degraded   youth  was  overheard  But  a  sound  of  dread  thrilled  through 

boasting,  to  a  comrade,  of  his  acquain-  his  veins :    it  was  the  voice  of  Cicero, 

tance  with   the   mysteries.       He  said,  who   entered   the  apartment    from  an 

when  arrested,  he  got  it  of  Clodius.**  opposite  door,  at  a  moment  when  the 

"  I  said  nothing,"  sullenly  muttered  effrontery  of  Clodius,  and  the  want  of 

Rufinus.  positive  testimony  against  him,  had  nearly 

"  Clodius  !'*  the  word  spread  like  light-  secured  his  acquittal, 
ning  throughout  the  assemblage.     The  Clodius  staggered  to  his  seat,  and  the 
senators  seemed  to  speak  as  if  the  name  chill  sweat  stood  in  drops  on  his  fore- 
alone  carried  conviction  with  it  stronger  head ;  yet  did  he  not  entirely  lose  his 
than  any  argument.  lofty  bearing,  but  regarded  his  accuse 
"  Search  his  house !"  with  a  look  of  wild  defiance. 
But  he  was  not  to  be  found.  Cicero  took  his  seat  among  the  con- 
In  the  midst  of  the   excitement,   he  sulars,  who  rose  respectfully  to  receive 
was  seized  by  a  patrol  while  entering  the  him  :  then,  rising,  gave  to  the  astonished 
city  gates,  as  from  his  villa.     The  guards  senate  a   lucid,    succinct    statement  of 
lefi  him  at  the  entrance  of  the  senate-  facts  which  we  have  from  contemporary 
chamber.  historians,  the  knowledge  of  which  seem- 
Striding  haughtily  across  the  floor,  he  ed    miraculous,    and   which    from    the 
approached  his  usual  seat ;  but  the  mass  mouth  of  any  other   than  he  who  had 
of  the  senate,  in  silent  abhorrence,  shrunk  fathomed  the  designs  of  a  Catiline,  would 
from  his  vicinity,  as   they  had  before  have  been  regarded  as  an  idle  dream, 
done  from  Catiline,  and  gathered  in  a  As  he  proceeded,  Clodius  was  more  and 
body  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  hall,  more  overcome,  till,  upon  an  impercept* 
He  rose  as  if  to  speak.  ibie  sign  from  the  consul,  a  secret  dow 
"  Clodius  !"  said  the  severe,   solemn  opened,  and  Atilius,  Alfius,  and  the  rest 
voice  of  Messala,  "  thou  art  charged  with  of  the  banqueting  guests  entered  in  suc- 
sacrilegc. "  cession,  guarded  by  lictors,  and  manacled. 
"  Who  are  my  accusers?  ha !  Rufinus !"  He  uttered  a  loud  groan>  and  sunk  at 
"  Does  the   sight  of  thy  accomplice  full  length  on  the  floor. 

startle  thee  ?"  

This  mummery  is  vain,"  said  Clodius, 
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Chapter  VIII.  circumstances.      The   book  which  has 

HiSTOBT,  that  motley  record  of  deeds  elicited  these  reflections,   I  drew  forth 

good  and  evil,  tells  of  his  subsequent  last  night  on  entering  new  lodgings,  and 

condemnation,  and  escape  from  merited  while  arranging  my  papers.      It  is  an 

death,  by  means  of  the  prevalent  corrup-  old,  torn,  odd -looking  affair,  flllcd  with 

tion,  which  even  Cicero  and  Cato  could  a  most  miscellaneous  variety  of  material, 

not  remedy,  though  they  perished  in  the  and  scribbled  and  blotted  from  beginning 

attempt.  to  end,   so  that  I  am  ashamed  of  my 

But  Cicero  was  the  evil  genius  of  carelessness,  and  inwardly  resolved  to 
Clodius ;  and  the  latter,  after  years  of  take  more  pains  now  that  I  have  arrived 
bitter  enmity,  originating  in  the  testi-  at  the  dignity  of  manhood.  Of  the 
mony  of  the  former  before  the  senate  on  notes  wliich  crowd  every  page,  some  are 
the  eventful  day  commemorated  above,  too  hieroglyphical  even  for  me  to  de- 
fell  into  a  snare  laid  by  himself  for  cipher,  and  others  curious  for  their  want 
Cicero's  intimate  friend,  the  celebrated  of  system  and  for  the  strange  contrasts 
Milo,  and  died  an  ignominious  death,  they  form  with  each  other.  In  one 
like  a  public  highwayman.  These  con-  place  are  memoranda  to  procure  a  "  vial 
sequences,  with  others  still  more  im-  of  tooth-ache  drops,"  and  Hale's  **  His- 
portant,  may  be  traced  by  the  philosophic  tory  of  the  Common  Law  : "  beneath 
rtudent  of  history  to  the  audacious  there  is  a  likeness,  from  memory,  of  my 
attempt  of  Clodius,  and  the  constant  schoolmaster — and  a  resolution  to  rise 
luccessionof  disasters  which  ensued,  until  every  morning  with  the  sun;  a  part  of 
the  subversion  of  the  republic  confirmed  which  latter  is  hidden  by  a  dried  rose- 
the  superstitious  belief,  which  attributed  Jeaf— the  gift,  I  suppose,  of  some  object 
them  all  to  the  violation  of  the  mysteries  of  my  exclusive  and  eternal  love,  al- 
of  Bona  Dea.                            hebmes.  though  I  cannot  remember  which  one^ 

-; and  an  emblem,  apt  enough,  of  youth's 

PASSAGES  fragile  hope  and  transitory  passion. 

FROM     MY     JOURNAL.  ^  furnish  a  specimen  of  this  journal. 

BT  A  QUIET  MAN.  ^^  cmbraccs  the  period  of  a  week,  and 

shews  what  a  medley  of  stuff  sometimes 

I  think  it  was  Franklin  who  recom-  gets  possession  of  our  minds,  and  may 
mended  young  men  to  keep  a  book  in  at  least  satisfy  the  young  woman  whom 
which  to  enter  their  most  striking  ad-  I  detected  this  morning  peeping  into  it, 
ventures  and  reflections.  If  a  volume  regardless  of  the  word  «*  private"  marked 
of  this  kind  be  well  managed,  it  will  in  on  the  cover,  in  letters  nearly  large 
time  be  invested  with  a  strong  and  pe-  enough  for  the  figures  on  a  town  clock ; 
culiar  interest,  and  the  effect  of  a  read-  and  I  have  ofnitted  the  dates,  in  order  to 
ing,  after  the  lapse  of  fifteen  or  twenty  shew  by  a  closer  contrast  the  variety  of 
years,  will  surprise  you.  A  singular  moods  to  which  young  people  are  ex- 
mass  of  materials  .will   accumulate   on  posed  in  the  course  of  a  week. 

your  hands,  and  you  will  make  observa-  

tions  on  yourself  which,"  but  for  this,  "  I  am  very  unhappy  to-day.  I  have 
would  never  have  entered  your  mind,  no  joy  but  in  forgetfulness.  This  exist- 
It  is  also  a  wonderful  strengthener  of  ence  is  overloaded  with  pain.  If  death 
the  memory,  and  has  been,  I  believe,  were  to  come  to  me  now,  I  should  greet 
more  or  less  practised  by  most  great  him  as  a  gentle  friend— this  world  to  me 
men.  By  this  simple  habit  I  suspect  I  is  as  a  prison,  and  I  look  through  grated 
have  obtoined  a  greater  insight  into  my  windows  upon  blissful  scenes  in  which  I 
character  than  I  should  otherwise  ever  am  never  to  participate.  It  is  a  sublime 
have  possessed,  and  I  find  a  multiplicity  and  noble  thought,  that  we  shall  one  day 
of  little  silly  caprices  and  ridiculous  escape  from  » the  infinite  doings  of  the 
meditations,  which  I  can  scarcely  now  world,'  and  be  at  rest." 
credit  as  the  offspring  of  my  brain.  — ;— 
There  are  a  great  number  of  excellent  "  I  am  now  sitting  in  my  room — 
lescdutions,  which  I  have  since  not  only  alone.  It  is  a  lovely  summer  night. 
broken,  but  absolutely  forgotten ;  and  On  my  table  lies  a  volume  of  Robert- 
the  plans  of  life,  herein  set  down  with  a  son,  which  I  have  just  finished.  No- 
most  amusing  gravity,  are  so  utterly  at  thing  is  heard  but  the  click  of  an  old 
Tariance  with  the  present  reality,  that,  fashioned  clock  on  the  mantel-piece,  and 
although  in  perusing  them  I  cannot  help  the  scraping  of  my  own  pen  as  I  note 
Icnghing,  I  am  grieved  at  finding  how  down  these  minute  details,  to  recall  more 
completely  I  am  the  creature  of  chance  forcibly  to  my  recollection  at  some  ftiturc 
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period  this  quiet,  peaceful  scene,  when  I 
shall  perhaps  be  whirling  in  the  vortex 
of  some  exciting  adrenture,  or  writhing 
beneath  anguish,  or  thrilling  with  rap- 
ture yet  to  come.  I  am  delighted  with 
Robertson's  View  of  Europe.  It  is  full 
of  philosophical  obsiMrration.  The  more 
I  readp  the  more  I  am  impressed  with 
the  necessity  of  reading.  I  regret  to 
have  wasted  so  much  of  life  in  frivolous 
pleasures  or  weak  despondency,  but  I 
hate  and  despise  the  world.** 


**  The  o  in  extol  is  pronounced  like  the 

0  in  710^**  

"  Stopped  at  a  cobbler's  shop  this  after- 
noon. Think  of  a  man,  bom  with  capa- 
cities for  intellectual  improvement  and 
pleasure — lofly,  lordly  man — ^wasting  his 
whole  existence  in  a  room — a  filthy, 
small  room — bending  from  morning  till 
night  over  a  lapstone  and  a  piece  of 
leather !  While  the  glorious  sun  is  roll- 
ing on  his  golden  course,  and  the  wind 
is  wafting  onward  the  winged  ship,  like 
an  eagle,  over  the  ocean,  and  nature  lies 
in  most  gorgeous  and  superb  .scenery, 
wooing  the  gaze  and  filling  the  gazer 
with  noble  feelings,  this  man  sits  per- 
petually straining  his  eyes  to  poke  a 
hog's  bristle  through  a  little  hole!  ,1 
spoke  to  him  kindly.  I  asked  him  if  he 
was  happy,  and  he  answered,  '  Yes,  as 
the  day  is  long.'  *  What !'  I  continued, 
thinking  over  my  own  sleepless  nighty 
*have  you  no  bad  dreams — no  anxieties 
— no  cares,  gnawing  within  you — steal- 
ing away  gradually  the  light  from  your 
eyes,  the  strength  from  your  heart? 
No  pangs  for  yesterday?  No  fears 
for  to-morrow?' — He  stared  at  me  a 
moment.  Then  he  laughed,  and  said, 
'  No,  none.'  When  I  thought  more  of 
this  man,  I  was  surprised  at  my  great 
error.  This  man,  this  very  ignorant  la- 
bourer, whom  I  had  at  first  selected 
from  all  the  world  as  a  wretch,  is  in 
truth  the  happy  man,  I  am  not  happy. 
Rich  men,  great  men,  are  not  happy. 

1  have  watched  them,  and  questioned 
them,  and  I  know  they  are  not;  but 
here  is  one  who  is.  He  possesses  the 
precious  jewel  for  which  all  on  earth 
waste  their  lives  in  slavish  toil.  The 
luxurious  lord  is  writhing  in  tortures — 
the  malefactor  is  trembling  on  the  scaf- 
fold— the  affrighted  crew  are  going  down 
with  the  wrecked  ship — the  prisoner  is 
languishing  in  his  dungeon — hundreds, 
thousands,  millions,  hundreds  of  millions 
of  my  fellow-creatures  are  struggling, 
shrinking,  weeping,  despairing,  playing 
with  dangerous  passions ;  following  paths 


beset  with  snares, for  soul  and  body! 
Affection  weeps  over  the  new  mound— 
disappointed  ambition  beats  his  breast 
in  anguish — sensibility  recoils  from  the 
inexorable  realities  of  life — and  here  my 
little  cobbler  sits  and  sings  —  safe  in 
body,  free  in  mind.  I  will  seek  out 
some  business,  peaceful  as  his,  and  never 
strive  with  the  rest  for  fame  or  wealth." 

^  When  I  meet  a  stranger  who  loves 
music,  and  has  read  poetry  (Bums  for 
instance)  with  any  warmth  of  admira- 
tion, I  feel  as  if  I  had  found  a  friend." 


<*  A  Mr.  E.  said  he  had  travelled  all 
over  Europe,  and  a  great  part  of  Flan- 
ders !"  

*<  Accident  renders  many  marriages 
unhappy;  carelessness  others;  natural 
bad  disposition  others.  Some  rush  into 
matrimony  in  the  hopes  of  revenging 
themselves  on  another,  who  has  slighted 
their  love.  Some  for  the  mere  excite- 
ment and  desire  of  change,  without  any 
love  at  all.  Some  fall  blindly  off  the 
precipice.  Some  leap  desperately.  Many 
are  drawn  off  by  the  delusive  lapse  of 
irresistible  passion." 


"  A  lover  is  a  drunken  man.  Time 
makes  him  sober,  and  he  wonders  at  the 
mistakes  of  his  reeling  imagination." 

■ '  ■  Ji 

**  Which  was  the  true  philosopher, 
Democritus  or  Heraditus?  Who  can 
tell?     Not  I." 


*€ 


Upon  the  gandy  beach  I  stood, 
List'ning  the  mighty  Ocean's  roar. 
And  marked  the  ceaseless,  giant  flood. 
Wash  every  footstep  from  the  shore. 

"  And  many  a  heart  receives,  like  this. 

The  imaee  of  the  passing  day. 
And  many  a  scene  of  love  and  bliss 

Time's  ceaseless  current  wears  away. 

"  Not  so  with  mine" — 

*'  Called  to  supper — finish  these  lines 
to-morrow."  

"  Poor  Charles  is  in  love.  All  the 
triumphs  of  life  to  a  high-spirited  boy  are 
dim  and  insipid  compared  with  the  bliss 
of  this  wonderful  yet  ridiculous  passion. 
It  is  ridiculous;  for  what  can  be  more 
absurd  than  for  one  person  to  fall  into 
such  a  violent  partiality  for  another  per- 
son, as  to  make  the  society  of  each  other 
necessary  to  happiness  —  sometimes  to 
existence  ?  What  woman  is  so  fair,  that 
another  may  not  be  as  fair  ?  What  one 
speaks  so  well,  but  another  may  equal 
her?  Suppose  I  should  determine  never 
to  be  happy  unless  I  could  possess  my- 
self of  a  certain  house;  and  if  I  could 
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not  obtain  it,  luppote  I  thould  pine  and 
languish  and  die  away  into  a  consump- 
tion. Would  not  this  be  madness?  Is 
not  loTe  madness?  The  humour  of  it 
is^  that  to-day  you  pine  for  one ;  next 
year  you  pine  for  another,  and  some 
other  is  pining  for  the  first.  And  yet, 
madness  or  not,  what  a  pre-eminent  joy 
it  is  to  the  young  and  sanguine?  That 
nature  should  ever  have  gifted  such  a 
mean  material  as  dust  with  such  a  capa- 
dty  for  rapture  !  Now  the  heart  goes 
on  with  its  quiet  and  regular  pulsations, 
and  then,  after  an  image  is  pictured  by 
light  on  the  brain,  the  same  peaceful 
heart  is  awakened  to  ecstasies,  and 
swells,  and  bums,  and  thrills,  and  co- 
vers the  cheeks  with  crimson,  and  fills 
the  eyes  with  fire,  and  the  current  of 
electric  bliss  nms  like  lightning  through 
the  soul;  and  a  few  years,  perhaps  a 
few  hours,  finds  him  who  is  thus  played 
on  by  feeling — ashes." 


"  This  is  a  most  pleasant  evening. 
Notwithstanding  the  approach  of  winter, 
the  air  is  bland  and  delightful,  roses  are 
blossoming  in  the  garden,  and  bees  are 
humming  around  them.  At  sunset  a 
mellow,  golden  richness  overspreads  the 
heavens.  '  An  eager  and  a  nipping 
frost'  has  already  touched  the  forest 
trees,  whose  many  colours  beautifully 
vary  the  aspect  of  the  dying  branches." 

"  I  asked  Monsieur  Fevrier,  this 
morning  if  he  liked  music?  He  re- 
plied,   *  No,    monsieur.       I    have    no 


ears 


|f  w 


If  these  fow  idle  scraps,  Messrs. 
Editors,  are  good  enough  to  appear  in 
your  paper,  publish  them  with  this  con- 
fession from  me  to  the  reader — namely, 
that  I  have  lately  changed  many  of  my 
opinions.  I  have  ceased  to  hate  the 
wwld  as  I  have  become  better  acquaint- 
ed with  it ;  and  I  am  not  particularly 
anxious  for  death,  whom  I  6nd  I  have 
termed  a  'gentle  friend  !*  As  to  love 
(I  have  been  nuirried  twenty  years),  it 
is  not*  altogether  a  delirium,  I  am  cer- 
tain. The  journal  which  I  now  keep, 
contains  altogether  much  more  matter 
and  less  art. 


Hmomr. — If  men  could  learn  from  his- 
tory, what  lessons  it  might  teach  us  ! 
But  passion  and  party  blind  our  eyes; 
and  the  light  which  experience  gives  is  a 
laatem  on  the  stern,  which  shines  only 
on  tlM  waves  behind  us ! — Coleridge. 


A  FORTNIGHT 
IN  THE  BASQUE  COUNTRY. 

TRANSLATED  FROM  PROSPER  DB  LAOAROB. 

fFor  the  Farterre.J 

Chapter  I. 

Departore  from  Toaloase — Aoch— Paa— Orthes 
—  CliStfeas  de  Moncade. 

I  chanced  to  be  at  Toulouse  in  the  month 
.of  July  last.  The  atmosphere  of  the 
place  was  suffocating,  and  society  had 
completely  deserted  the  city  to  seek  a 
little  fresh  air  in  the  country,  or  on  the 
coast.  Having  a  fortnight  to  myself,  I 
determined  to  have  my  excursion  with 
the  rest,  and  to  profit  by  my  days  of 
leisure  to  pay  a  visit  to  tliat  remote  little 
quarter  of  the  department  of  the  Lower 
Pyrenees,  named  the  Basque  Country; 
a  district  little  known  and  explored,  and 
which  I  had  long  wished  to  traverse. 

I  left  Toulouse  on  a  splendid  summer 
evening,  and  having  journeyed  twelve 
weary  mountain  leagues  in  an  ill-ap- 
pointed diligence,  arrived  at  Auch  early 
in  the  morning. 

Apart  from  historical  remembrances, 
there  is  nothing  very  interesting  to  saj 
about  this  town,  unless  it  be  that  it 
possesses  an  admirable,  a  sublime  ca- 
thedral of  the  middle  ages,  and  an 
excellent  prefect  of  1890;  two  things 
not  to  be  met  with  every  where,  and  of 
which  the  department  of  Gers  may 
justly  be  proud. 

The  cathedral  of  Auch  certainly  de- 
serves to  be  placed  in  the  first  class  of 
the  ancient  basilicas  of  France.  The 
elegance  of  its  construction,  its  interior 
workmanship,  the  richness  and  splen- 
dour of  its  glass  windows,  its  towers, 
and  particularly  the  choir  with  its  sculp- 
tured tracery,  admirably  wrought  in 
wood,  with  a  thousand  minute  detaib, 
combine  to  make  it  one  of  the  most  re- 
markable monuments  of  its  kind. 

As  to  the  prefect,  a  sincere  admirer 
of  M.  d'Etigny,  formerly  intendant  of 
Gascony,  who  did  so  much  good  to  that 
province  during  his  administration,  par- 
ticularly in  forming  fine  roads  there  at 
a  period  when  France  was  so  deficient  in 
them,  he  endeavours  to  follow  in  the 
same  course. 

The  gratitude  of  the  Gascons  has 
raised  to  M.  d'Etigny  a  statue  that 
handsomely  ornaments  the  public  square, 
and  proves  to  the  censors  of  the  human 
race,  that  it  is  not  always  forgetfril  of 
experienced  benefits. 

There  is,  likewise,  I  was  told,  a  kind 
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6f  salle  at  Auch,  decorated  with  the  name  churches  in  them  are  well  filled,  and  the 

of  theatre.      I  rapidly  passed  through  priests  numerous.** 

Mirande  and  Rabastens.  Shortly  after  From  Tarbes  to  Pau  we  cross  a  rather 
quitting  the  latter  town,  and  in  the  midst  wild  country.  The  road  winds  through 
of  the  noble  plain  four  leagues  in  width,  the  broad  and  well  filled  pasturages  of 
separating  it  from  Tarbes,  an  immense  the  Landes.  Cultivations  that  have  been 
avenue  of  poplars  attracts  the  attention  made  in  several  places,  and  where  good 
of  the  traveller.  It  leads  to  the  chateau  meadows,  and  fine  Turkey  wheat  are  to 
of  Tostat,  where  I  stopped  a  few  days ;  be  seen,  attest  the  use  that  might  be 
a  beautiful  ancient  feudal  abode,  on  the  made  of  the  soil,  were  it  devoted  to  agri- 
banks  of  the  Adour,  surrounded  by  woods  culture. 

and  rich  meadows,  and  where  the  not  far         The  situation  of  Pau  is  transcendently 

distant  Pyrenees,  rising  one  above   the*  lovely.     The  beauty  of  the  scenery  atf 

other  in  admirable  arrangement,  form  tracts  thither  crowds  of  foreigners,  espe- 

really,  in  the  language  of  Fenelon,  an  cially  the  English,  many  of  whom  fix 

horizon  such  as  fancy  would  make  for  the  their   residences    there.       The   hills  of 

pleasure  of  the  eyes.    At  chateau  Tostat,  a  G61os  and   Ivran^on,  the  Pic  du  Midi 

graceful  and  beneficent  hospitality  still  rising  majestically  in  the  horizon,  like 

heightened  for  me  the  charms  oi  family  the  monarch  of  the  Pyrenees,  the  Gave, 

friendship.     I  was,  however,  compelled,  animating  the  scene  as  it  sweeps  with  ito 

for  the  accomplishment  of  my  projected  foaming  waves  through  a  mountain  am- 

journey,  to  leave  this  agreeable  dwelling,  phitheatre,   form   together   one   of   the 

and  resume  my  route  to  Tarbes.  prettiest  landscapes  imaginable. 

This  pretty  little  town,  buried  in  ver-         Travellers  who  come  to  Pau  generally 

dant  foliage,  and  watered  by  the  Adour,  visit  first  the  chateau  of  Henry  IV.,  and 

fiowing  in  a  double  rivulet  through  the  the  tortoise-shell  that  served  him  for  a 

squares  and  streets,  is  delightfully  fresh  cradle.     But  the  castle  and  town  of  Pau 

and  clean.  and  surrounding  country  have  been  so 

I  reached  it  on  market-day,  and  there  often  described,  that  it  would  be  difficult 

first  met  with  the  head-dress  characteriz-  to   say  any  thing  new  on   the   subject, 

ing  the  inhabitants  of  Beam  and  Bigorre.  Besides,  Pau  was  not  the  object  of  my 

The  beret  of  blue  wool  for  the  men,  and  journey.     I  was  still  amongst  the  Bear- 

the  capulet  for  the  women ;  a  kind  of  cap  nese^  whose  patois  I  partially  understood, 

or  hood  of  red  cloth,  that,  as  worn  by  like  all  those  of  the  south,  with  the  help 

some  of  the  village  belles,  is  both  piquant  of  Latin  and  Italian.    It  was  the  Basques 

and  becoming.    Madame  de  Mottcville,  a  I  wished  to  see.   I  was  impatient  to  hear 

court  beauty  of  the  reign  of  Louis  XIV .,  the  Basque  spoken,  sure  as  I  was  beforo- 

wrote  thus  of  this  mountain  district : —  hand,  and  for   the  very  reason,  that  I 

**  Amongst  these  high  and  enormous  should  not  understand  a  word  of  that 

mountains,   from   distance    to    distance  language  (for  it  is  one),  which  offers  no 

beautiful  valleys  intervene,  where,   be-  analogy    with    any   European    tongue, 

sides  the  lovely  green  of  the  herbage,  we  Thus  it  was  a  real  pleasure  to  me  to  stqp 

see  corn,  vines,  flax,  and  all  the  neces-  into  the  vehicle  that  was  to  take  me  to 

saries  of  life.     On  one  side  is  a  lofty  Bayonne. 

mountain,  rising  high  towards  heaven,         About  a  league  to  the  right,  we  per- 

whose  summit  is  wrapped  in  snow,  whilst  ceive,  at  a  little  distance  from  the  road, 

clouds  encompass  the  half  of  its  ascent ;  a  village  containing  buildings  of  rather 

and  on  the  other  are  eminences  of  a  lower  handsome  appearance.     It  is  Lesia,  for- 

range,  cultivated  and  planted  like  the  hills  merly  the  seat  of  a  bishopric,  and  which 

round  Paris.     Other  mountains,  again,  before  the  year  845,  was  created  a  city, 

are  perfectly   barren,   adorned  only  by  since  it  is  mentioned  in  a  map  amongst . 

rocks  of  terrific  aspect,  that  inspire  the  the  cities  of  Gascony  ruined  about  this 

mind  with  a  kind  of  dread,  yet  powerful  time  by  the  Normans.     Marca,  the  his- 

admiration  of  the  omnipotence  of  the  torian,  asserts  Lesca^  or  Lascot  to  have 

Creator  of  all  things.    From  these  moun-  been    formerly   the    capital    of    Beam. 

tains,  particularly  from  the  wildest,  roll  Orthez,  which  we  crossed  a  few  hours 

down   torrents,   that,    falling  from  the  afterwards,  claims  the  same  honour,  and 

summit  of  the  jagged  rocks,  dash  over  perhaps  with  better  title.     It  is  certain 

the  black  stones  of  the  heights  in  beau-  that  the  sovereign  princes  of  Beam  made 

tiful  cascades,    with   pleasing    and^  yet  their  residence  in  this  latter  town  during 

startling  noise.  the  space  of  two  hundred  years,  from  the 

**  Pretty  villages  and  populous  hamlets  time  when  Gaston  IV.  built  the  castle  of 

are  scattered  amongst  these  valleys.  The  Moncade  in  1240,  and  transported  hif 


THE  PARTERRE.  267 

abode  thither,  until  1460,  when  Gaston  THE  LITTLE   HARD-FACED 

of   NaTarre  definitely    setUed    in    the  OLD  GENTLEMAN, 

chateau  of  Pau.  from  the  diaet  of  ak  xditor. 

The  chateau  de   Moncade,  Urorn.  ita  — 

magnificence  surnamed  the  Noble  Castle,  I  was  passing  from  my  office  one  day,  to 

and  which  Froissart  speaks  of  beholding  indulge  myself  with  a  walk,  when  a  little 

with  admiration,  is  similar  in  its  plan  hard-faced  old  man,  with  a  black  coat, 

and  situation  to  the  castle  of  the  same  broad-brimmed  hat,  velvet  breeches,  shoes 

name  in  Catalonia,  of  which  this  Gaston  and  buckles,  and  gold-headed  cane,  stop- 

IV.  was  proprietor,  as  well  as  William  ped  me,  standing  directly  in  my  path.     I 

his  fiither,  and  William    Kaynoond   de  looked  at  him.  He  looked  at  me.  Icross- 

M<mcade  his  grandfather,     lliis  is  the  ed  my  hands  before  me  patiently,  forced 

same    William    Raymond,   viscount  de  my  features  into  a  civil  smile,  and  waited 

Moncade,  who,  having  assassinated  in  the  development  of  his  intentions;  not 

revenge  B^renger,  bishop  of  Tarragonia,  being  distinctly  certain,  from  his  firm, 

from   the  complaints  of  the  family  to  determined  expression,  whether  he  was 

P<^>e  Celestine  II.  underwent  for  it  a  "a  spirit  of  health  or  goblin  damned,'* 

severe  penance,  that  was  "  long  noised  and  whether  his  intents  were  "  wicked 

abroad,**  says  the  chronicle,  <<  throughout  or  charitable" — that  is,  whether  he  came 

all  the  province^  and  even  beyond."  to  discontinue  or  subscribe,  to  pay  a  bill 

Orthez,  from  being  the  brillant  metro-  or  present  one,  to  offer  a  communication 

polls  of  Beam,  is  now  but   a   humble  or  a  pistol,  to  shake  me  by  the  hand  or 

nib-prefecture.      I  shall  only  observe  in  pull  me_by  the  nose.   Editors  now-a-days 

regard  to  Orthez,  that  it  appeared  to  me  must  always  be  on  their  guard.    For  my 

to  contain  a  great  many  pretty  women,  part,  I  am  peaceable,  and  much  attached 

The  noise  of   a  vehicle  on   the    pave-  to  life,  and  should  esteem  it  exceedingly 

ment  suddenly  drew  from  the  windows  disagreeable  to  be  either  shot  or  horse- 

a  number  of  pretty  faces,  with  splendid  whipped.     I  am  not  built  for  action,  but 

black  eyes,  merry  and  expressive.     Some  love  to  sail  in  quiet  waters  ;  cordially 

of  these   young   girls  laughed  at  you  eschewing  gales,  waves,  and  water-spouts, 

jeeringly  with  the  lively  and  silly  way  sea-serpents,  earthquakes,  tornadoes,  and 

of  most  of  the  young  girls  of  the  south;  all  such  matters,  both  on  sea  and  land. 

others  were  ccmtented  to  smile  with  an  My   antipathy   to    a    horeswhip   is  an 

ur  rather  engaging  than  scornful.  inheritance  from  boyhood.     It  carried 

In  spite  of  their  attentions  we  did  not  me  across  Caesar's  bridge,  and  through 
deem  it  expedient  to  halt,  and  afler  jour-  Virgil  and  Horace.  I  am  indebted  to 
neying  all  night  reached  Bayonne  by  it  for  a  tolerable  understanding  of  gram- 
day-break.  The  first  beams  of  the  sun  mar,  arithmetic,  geography,  and  other 
were  glittering  over  the  green  fields  occult  sciences.  It  enlightened  me  not 
surrounding  the  city  ;  it  was  to  me  the  a  little  upon  many  algebraic  processes, 
sunrise  so  admirably  described  by  that  which,  to  speak  truth,  presented  other- 
single  line :  'f  Man  recognises  his  dwelling,  wise  but  slender  claims  to  my  considera- 
and  finds  it  adorned,**  For  this  territory  tion.  It  disciplined  me  into  an  uniform 
appeared  to  me  more  fresh  and  lovely  propriety  of  manners,  and  instilled  into 
than  that  left  behind,  and  yet  I  came  my  bosom  early  rudiments  of  wisdom 
from  Pau !  and  principles  of  virtue.     In  my  maturer 

Rapidly  crossing  a  dull  suburb  called  years,    the    contingencies  of    life    have 

the  hamlet  of  Saint  Esprit,  we  reached  thrust  me,  rather  abruptly ;  if  not  reluc- 

the  gates  of  the  city,  where  our  pasports  tantly,    into    the    editorial     fraternity, 

were  demanded.      The  recent  arrival  of  (heaven  bless  them,   I  mean  them  no 

Don  Carlos  in  Spain  had  increased  the  disrespect),  and,  in  the  same  candour 

ieverity  towards  travellers.  which  distinguishes  my  former  acknow- 

At  length  being  found   duly  within  ledgments,  I  confess  that  visions  of  this 

rulea,    we    were    permitted     to     enter  instrument  have  occasionally  obtruded 

Bayonne,  where  I  proceeded  forthwith  themselves  somewhat  forcibly  upon  my 

to  the  hotel  Saint  Etienne.  fancy,  in  the  paroxysms  of  an  article 

dampening  the  glow  of  composition,  and 

END  OF  CHAPTER  I.  causing  Certain  qualifying  interlineatious 

and  prudent  erasures,  prompted  by  the 

^t!df  d                                   B    E    M  representations  ofmemory  or  the  whispers 

•^       *                                      *      '       '  of  prudence.       The  reader    must   not 

fancy,  from  the  form  of  my  expression, 

that  I  have  ever  been  horsewhipped.     I 
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have  hitherto  escaped,  (for  which,  heaven  have  been  too  diffident  about  It.      We 

be  praised!)  although  my  horizon  has  modest  fellows  allow  our  inferiors  to  pass 

been  darkened  by  many  a  cloudy  threat  us  often.     I  will  leave  this  number  with 

and  thundering  denunciation.  you.      Pray,  pray  give  it  a  good  notice." 

Nose-pulling  is  another  disagreeable  He  placed  in  my  hands  the  eleventh 

branch  of  the  editorial  business.     To  number  of  the  "  Thespian  Magazine,*' 

have  any  part  of  one  pulled  is  annoying;  devoted  to  the  drama,  and  also  to  litera- 

but  there  is  a  dignity  about  the  nose  ture,  science,  history,  and  the  arts.     On 

impatient  even  of  observation  or  remark ;  reading  over  the  prospectus,  I  found  it 

while  the  act  of  taking  hold  of  it  with  vastly  comprehensive,  embracing  pretty 

the   thumb  and  finger,   is  worse  than  much  every  subject  in  the  world.     If  so 

murder,   and  can  only  be  washed  out  extensive  a  plan  were  decently  filled  up 

with  blood.       Kicking,   cuffing,   being  in  the  details,  the  **  Thespian  Magazine" 

turned  out^of  doors,  being  abused  in  the  was  certainly  worth  the  annual  subscrlp- 

papers,  &c.,  are  bad,  but  these  are  mere  tion  money,  which  was  only  one  dollar, 

minor  considerations.     Indeed  many  of  I  said  so  under  my  "  literary  notices," 

iny  brother  editors  rather  pique  them-  in  the  next  impression  of  my  journal ; 

selves  upon  some  of  them,  as  a  soldier  and  although   I  had  not  actuidly  read 

does  on  the  scars  obtained  in  fighting  the  work,  yet  it  sparkled  so  with  asterisk^ 

the  battles  of  his  country.     They  fancy  dashes,  and  notes  of  admiration,  that  it 

that,   thereby,  they   are   invested  with  looked  interesting.       I  added,   in   my 

claims  upon  their  party,  and  suffer  in-  critique,  that  it  was  elegantly  got  up, 

definite  dreams  of  political  eminence  to  that  its  typographical  execution  reflected 

be  awakened  in  their  bosoms.     I  have  credit  on  the  publishers,  that  its  fiulure 

seen  a  fellow  draw  his  hat  fiercely  down  would  be  a  grievous  reproach  to  the  city, 

over  his  brow,  and  strut  about  with  in-  that  its  editor  was  a  scholar,  a  writer, 

sufierable  importance,  on  the  strength  of  and  a  gentleman,   and  was  favourably 

having  been  thoroughly  kicked  by  the  known  to  the    literary  circles  by   the 

enemy.  eloquence,  wit,  and  feeling  of  his  former 

This  is  a  long  digression,  but  it  passed  productions.      What  those  productions 

rapidly  through  my  mind,  as  the  little,  were,  I  should  have  been  rather  ptkzzled 

hard-fiiced  old  gentleman  stood  before  to  say,  never  having  read,  or  even  heard 

me,  looking  at  me  with  a  piercing  glance  of  them.     This,  however,  was  the  cant 

and  resolute  air.     At  length  he  spoke  criticism  of  the  day,  which  is  so  exorbi- 

first,  like  a  ghost :  tant  and  unmeaning,  and  so  imiversally 

*'  Tou  are  the  editor  T* — &c.  cast  in  one  mould,  that  I  was  in  some 

A  slight  motion  of  acquiescence  with  tribulation,  on  reading  over  the  article 

my  head,  and  an  affirmative  wave  of  my  in  print,  to  find  that  I  had  (Knitted  the 

hand,  a  little  leaning  toward  the  majes-  words  **  native  genius,"  which  possess  a 

tic,  announced  to  my  unknown  friend  kind  of  common-law  right  to  a  place  in 

the  accuracy  of  his  conjecture.  all     articles    on    literary    productions. 

The  little  old  gentleman's  face  relaxed  Forth,   however,  it  went  to  the  world, 

—he  took  off  his  broad-brimmed  hat  and  and  I  experienced  a  philanthropic  emo- 

laid  it  down  with  his  cane  carefully  on  tion  in  fancying  bow  pleased  the  littl^ 

the  table,  then  seized  my  hand  and  shook  hard-&ced  old  gentleman  would  be^  with 

it  heartily.     People  are  so  polite  and  these  flattering  encomiums  on  his  *<  Thes- 

friendly  when  about  to  ask  a  favour.  plan  Magazine." 

<<  My  dear  sir,"  said  he,   "  this  is  a  The  very  day  my  paper  was  out,  as  I 

pleasure  I  have    long    sought    vainly,  was  sitting  <*  full  fathom  five''  deep  in  an 

You  must  know,  sir,  I  am  the  editor  of  article  on  **  the  advantages  of  virtue,** 

a  theatrical  weekly — a  neat  thing  in  its  (an  interesting  theme,  upon  my  views 

way — here's  the  last    number."      He  of  which  I  rather  flattered  myself),  I 

fumbled  about  in  his  pocket,  and  produced  was  startled  by  three  knocks  at  the  door, 

a  red  covered  pamphlet.     "  I  have  been  and  my  **  come  in"  exhibited  to  view, 

some  time  publishing  it,  and  though  it  the  broad-brimmed  hat  of  the  hard-fruied 

is  admitted  by  all  acquainted  with  its  oldgentleman,  with  his  breeches,  buckles^ 

merits,  to  be  clearly  the  best  thing  of  gold- headed  cane,  and  all.    He  laid  aside 

the  kind  ever  started,  yet  people  do  not  his  hat  and  cane  with  the  air  of  a  man 

seem  to  take  much  notice  of  it.    Indeed,  who  has  walked  a  great  way,  and  means 

my  friends  tell  me,  that  the  public  are  to  rest  himself  awhile.     I  was  very  busy, 

not  fully  aware  of  its  existence.     Pray  It  was  one  of  my  inspired   moments, 

let  me  be  indebted  to  you  for  a  notice.  Half  of  a  brilliant  idea  was  already  com- 

I  wish  to  get  fairly  afloat.     You  see^  I  mitted  to  paper.    There  it  lay— a  frag- 
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meni — ft  flower  cut  off  in  the  bud— ft  **  Virtue  or  no  virtue,**  I  thought,  •*  I 

mere  outline— an  embryo ;  and  my  ima-     wish  him  to  the  d .** 

gination  cooling  like  a  piece  of  red-hot  My  room  is  on  the  ground>floor,  and 

iron  in  l;he  open  air.     I  raised  my  eyes  a  window  adjoining  the  street  lets  in 

to  the  old  gentleman^   with  a  look  of  upon   me  the  light  and  air  through  a 

solemn  silence,  retaining  my  pen  ready  heavy  crimson  curtain,  near  which  I  sit 

for  action,  with  my  little  finger  extended,  and  scribble.     I  was  just  enlarging  upon 

and  hinting,  in  every  way,  that  I  was  the  necessity  of  resignation,  while  the 

"  not  i*  the  vein.**     I  kept  my  lips  closed,  frown  yet  lingered  on  my  brow,  and  was 

I  dipped  the  pen  in  the  inkstand  several  writing  myself  into  a  more  calm  and 

times,  and  held  it  hovering  over  the  complacent  mood,  when — another  knock 

sheet.     It  would  not  do.     The  old  gen-  at  the  door.     As  I  opened  it,  I  heard 

tleman  was  not  to  be  driven  off  his  ground  Peter*s  voice  asserting,  sturdily,  that  I 

by  shakes  of  the  pen,  ink-drops,  or  little  had  <<gone  out."     Never  dreaming  of 

fingers.     He  fumbled  about  in  his  poc-  my  old  enemy,  I  had  betrayed  too  much 

kets,   and   drew  forth   the  red-covered  of  my  person  to  withdraw,  and  I  was 

"  Thespian  Magazine,**   devoted  to  the  recognized,   and  pounced  upon  by  the 

drama,  &c.>  number  twelve.    He  wanted  little  old  gentleman,  who  had  come  back 

*'  a  good  notice.      The  last  was  rather  to  inform  me,  that  he  intended,  as  soon 

g^ieral.     I  had  not  specified  its  peculiar  as  the  increase  of  his  subscription  would 

claims  upon  the  public.     I  had  copied  permit,    to    enlarge    and    improve  the 

nothing.     That  sort  of  critique  did  no  **  Thespian  Magazine,**  and  to  employ  all 

good.     He  begged  me  to  read  this  care'  the  writers  in  town.      **  I  intend  also,*' 

fuify — ^to  tmafyze  it — to  give  it  a  candid  — said  he,  and  he  was  in  the  act  of  again 

examination.*'     I  was  borne  down  by  laying  aside  that  everlasting  hat  and  cane, 

his  emphatic  manner ;  and  being  natur-  when  a  cry  of  fire  in  the  neighbourhood, 

ally  of  a  civU  deportment,  as  well  as,  at  and  the  smell  of  the  burning  rafters  at- 

that  particular  moment,  in  an  impatient,  tracted  him  into  the  street,  where,  as  I 

fevcansh  hurry  to  get  on  with  my  treatise  feared,  he  escaped  unhurt.      In  many 

on  the  **  advantages  of  virtue,"  which  I  respects  fires  are  calamities,  but  I  never 

fek  now  oozing  out  of  my  subsiding  saw  a  more  forcible  exemplification  of 

brain  with  alarming  rapidity,  I  promised  Shakspeare's   remark,    **  there  is  some 

to  rau],  notice,  investigate,  analyze  to  spirit  of  good  in  things  evil,**  than  in  the 

the  uttermost  extent  of  his  wishes,  or  at  relief  afforded  me  on  the  present  occasion, 

least  of  my  ability.  I  wrote,  after  that,  with  my  door  locked. 

I  oould  scarcely  keep  myself  screwed  This,  I  knew,  was,  from  the  confined  air, 

down  to  0(Hnmon  courtesy  till  the  mo-  prejudicial  to  my  health ;  but  what  was 

ment  of  his  departure ;    a  proceeding  dyspepsy  or  consumption  to  that  little, 

which  he  accomplished  with  a  most  com-  hard-faced    old    gentleman  —  to    those 

mendable  self-possession  and  deliberate  breeches — to  that  broad-brimmed  hat — 

politeness.     When  he  was  fiiirly  gone,  I  those  buckles — ^that  gold- headed  cane  ? 

poked  my  head  out,  and  called  my  boy.  **  Remember,  Peter,**  said  I,  the  second 

**  Peter.**  morning  after  the  foregoing,   *'  I  have 

"Sir."  gone  out.** 

"Did  you  see  that  little^  old  gentleman,  "Where  have  you  gone?"  inquired 

Peter?"  Peter,  with  grave  simplicity.      <*  They 

«  Tes,  ur.**  always  ask  me  where  you  have  gone,  sir. 

*'  Should  you  know  him  again,  Peter?**  The  little  man  with  the  hat  was  here  last 

"  Yes,  sir.*'  night,  and  wanted  to  go  after  you." 

**  WeU,  if  he  ever  come  here  again,  "  Forbid  it,  heaven !  I  have  gone  to 

Peter,  teU  him  I  am  not  in.**  Albany,  Peter,  on  business.** 

**  Tes,  sir."  I  can  hear  in  my  room  pretty  much 

I  re-entered  my  little  study,  and  closed  what  passes  in  the  acUoining  one  where 

the  door  after  me  with  a  slam,  which  visitors  first  enter  from  the  street.      I 

could  only  have  been  perceptible  to  those  had  scarcely  got  comfortably  seated,  in  a 

who  knew  my  ordinary  still  and  mild  rare  mood  for   poetry,   giving  the  last 

manner.     There  might  have  been  also  touches  to  a  poem,  which,  whatever  might 

ft  alight  accent  in  my  way  of  turning  the  be  the  merits  of  Byron  and  Moore,  I 

key,  and  (candour  is  a  merit !)  I  could  did  not  think  altogether  indifferent,  when 

not  r^ress  a  brief  exclamation  of  dis-  I  heard  the  little,  old  gentleman*s  voice, 

pleasure  at  the  little  old  gentleman  with  inquiring  for  me.^ 

his  magazine,   who  had  broken  in  so  **1  must  see  him ;  I  have  important 

pfOfdkingly  upon  my  "  essay  on  virtue.'*  business,**  it  said. 
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**  He  has  gone  out,'*  repKed  Peter,  In 
an  under  tone,  in  which  I  could  detect 
the  consciousness  that  he  was  uttering  a 
bouncer. 

"  But  I  must  see  him,"  said  the  voice. 

♦'  The  scoundrel !"  muttered  I. 

**  He  is  not  in  town,  sir,"  said  Peter. 

**  I  will  not  detain  him  a  single  minute. 
It  is  of  the  greatest  importance.  He 
would  be  very  sorry,  verj/f  should  he  miss 
me. 

I  held  my  breath — there  was  a  pause 
— I  gave  myself  up  for  lost,  when  Peter 
replied  firmly, 

**  He  is  in  Albany,  sir.  Went  off  at 
five  o'clock  this  morning.** 

"  Be  back  soon  ?'* 

«« Don't  know." 

"  Where  does  he  stay  7"*- 

«  Don't  know." 

«*  I  '11  call  to-morrow.** 

I  heard  his  retreating  footsteps,  and 
inwardly  resolved  to  give  Peter  a  half- 
dollar,  although  he  deserved  to  be  horse- 
whipped for  his  readiness  at  deception. 
I  laughed  aloud  triumphantly,  and 
slapped  my  hand  down  upon  my  knee 
with  the  feeling  of  a  fugitive  debtor,  who, 
hotly  pursued  by  a  sheriff's  oflScer,  es- 
capes over  the  line  into  another  county, 
and  snaps  his  fingers  at  Monsieur  Bailiff. 
I  was  aroused  from  my  merry  mood  of 
reverie  by  a  totich  on  my  shoulder.  I 
turned  suddenly.  It  was  the  hard-faced, 
tittle  old  gentleman,  peeping  in  from  the 
street.  His  broad-brimmed  hat  and 
two-thirds  of  his  lace  were  just  lifted  up 
above  the  window-sill.  He  was  evidently 
standing  on  tiptoe,  and  the  window  being 
open,  he  had  put  aside  the  curtain,  and 
was  soliciting  my  attention  with  the  end 
of  his  cane. 

«  Ah  !**  said  he,  «*  is  it  you  ?  Well,  I 
thought  it  was  you.  Though  I  wasn't 
sure.  I  won't  interrupt  you.  Here 
'  are  the  proofs  of  number  thirteen — you'll 
find  something  glorious  in  that — just  the 
thing  for  you — don't  forget  me  next 
week — good-bye.  I'll  see  you  again  in 
a  day  or  two." 

I  shall  not  cast  a  gloom  over  my 
readers  by  dwelling  upon  my  feelings. 
Surely  there  are  sympathetic  bosoms 
among  them.  To  them  I  appeal.  I 
said  nothing.  Few  could  have  detected 
any  thing  violent  or  extraordinary  in 
my  manner,  as  I  took  the  proois  from 
the  end  of  the  little  old  gentleman's  cane, 
and  laid  them  calmly  on  the  table.  I 
did  not  write  any  more  about  "  virtue" 
that  morning.  It  was  out  of  the  ques- 
tion. Indeed  my  mind  scarcely  reco- 
vered firom  the  shock  for  several  days. 


When  my  nerves  are,  in  any  way, 
irritated,  I  find  a  walk  in  the  woods  a 
soothing  and  agreeable  sedative.  Accord- 
ingly, the  next  afternoon,  I  wound  up 
the  affairs  of  the  day  earlier  than  usual, 
and  set  out  for  a  ramble  through  the 
groves  and  along  the  shore  of  Hoboken. 
I  was  soon  on  one  of  the  abrupt  acclivi- 
ties, where,  through  the  deep,  rich  fo- 
liage of  the  intertwining  branches,  I 
overlooked  the  Hudson,  the  wide  bay, 
and  the  superb,  steepled  city,  stretched 
in  a  level  line  of  magnificence  upon  the 
shining  water,  softened  with  an  over- 
hanging canopy  of  thin  haze.  I  gazed 
at  the  picture,  and  contemplated  the 
rivalry  of  nature  with  art,  striving  which 
could  most  delight.  As  my  eye  moved 
from  ship  to  ship,  from  island  to  island, 
and  from  shore  to  shore — now  reposing 
on  the  distant  blue,  then  revelling  in  the 
nearer  luxuriance  of  the  forest  green,  I 
heard  a  step  in  the  grass,  and  a  little 
ragged  fellow  came  up,  and  asked  me  if 

I   was  the  editor  of  the .     I  was 

about  replying  to  him  afiirmatively,  when 
his  words  arrested  my  attention.  "A 
little  gentleman  with  a  hat  and  csne.** 
he  said,  **  had  been  inquiring  for  the 
editor,  &c.  at  the  ac^oining  hotel,  and 
had  given  him  sixpence  to  run  up  into 
the  woods  and  find  him.**  I  rushed 
precipitately,  as  I  thought,  into  the 
thickest  recesses  of  the  wood.  The  path, 
however,  being  very  circuitous,  I  sud- 
denly came  into  it,  and  nearly  ran  against 
a  person  whom  it  needed  no  second 
glance  to  recognize,  although  his  back 
was  luckily  toward  me.  The  hat,  the 
breeches,  the  cane,  were  enough.  If 
not,  part  of  a  red-covered  pamphlet 
sticking  out  of  the  coat  pocket,  was. 
"  It  must  be  number  fourteen  l"  I  ex- 
claimed ;  and  as  the  little  old  gentleman 
was  sauntering  north,  I  shaped  my  course 
with  all  possible  celerity  in  a  southerly 
direction. 

In  order  to  protect  myself  for  the 
future,  I  took  precautionary  measures, 
and  in  addition  to  having  myself  denied, 
I  kept  the  window  down,  and  made  my 
egress  and  ingress  through  a  door  round 
the  comer,  as  Peter  told  me  he  had 
several  times  seen  the  little  old  gentle- 
man, with  a  package  in  his  hand,  standing 
opposite  the  one  through  which  we 
usually  entered,  and  looking  at  the  office 
wistfully. 

By  means  of  these  arrangements  I 
succeeded  in  preserving  my  solitude  in- 
violate, when,  to  my  indignation,  I 
received  several  letters,  from  different 
parts  of  the  country,   written   by  my 
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firiendsy  and  pressing  upon  me,  at  the 
solicitation  of  the  little  old  gentleman, 
the  propriety  of  giving  the  **  Thespian 
Magazine"  a  good  notice.     I  tore  the 
letters,  each  one  as  I  read  them,  into 
three  pieces,  and  dropped  them  under 
the  table.      Business  calling  me,  soon 
after,  to  Philadelphia,  I  stepped  on  board 
the  steamboat,  exhilarated  with  the  idea 
that  I  was  to  have,  at  least,  two  or  three 
weeks  respite.     I  reached  the  place  of 
my  destination  about  five  o'clock  in  the 
afternoon.     It  was  lovely  weather.     The 
water  spread  out  like  un rippled  glass, 
and  the  sky  was  painted  with  a  thousand 
varying  shadows  of  crimson  and  gold. 
The  boat  touched  the  shore,  and  while  I 
was  watching  the  change  of  a  lovely  cloud, 
I  heard  the  splash  of  a  heavy  body  plun- 
ged into  the  water,     A  sudden  sensation 
ran  along  the  crowd,  which  rushed  from 
all  quarters  towards  the  spot,  the  ladies 
shrieked,  and  turned  away  their  heads, 
and  I  perceived  that  a  man  bad  fallen 
from  the  wharf,  and  was  struggling  in 
the  tide,  with  only  one  hand  held  con- 
vulsively above  the   surface.      Being  a 
practised  swimmer,  I  hesitated  not  a  mo- 
ment, but  flung  off  my  hat  and  coat,  and 
sprang  to  his  rescue.     With  some  diffi- 
culty I  succeeded  in  bearing  him  to  a 
boat  and  dragging  him  from  the  stream. 
I  had  no  sooner  done  so,  than  to  my 
horror  and  astonishment,  I  found  I  liad 
saved  the  little  hard-faced  old  gentleman. 
His  snuff-coloured  breeches  were  drip- 
ping before  me — ^his  broad-brimmed  hat 
floated  on   the  current — but   his  cane 
(thank  heaven  ! )  had  sunk  for  ever.     He 
suffered  no  other  ill  consequences  from 
the  catastrophe  than  some  injury  to  his 
garments  and  the  loss  of  his  stick.     His 
gratitude    for   my   exertions    knew   no 
bounds.    He  assured  me  of  his  conviction 
that  the  slight  acquaintance  previously 
existing  between  us,  would  now  be  ri- 
pened into  intimacy,  and  informed  me 
of  his  intention  to  loidge  at  the  same  hotel 
with  me.    He  had  come  to  Philadelphia 
to  see  about  a  plate  for  his  sixteenth 
number,  which  was   to   surpass  all  its 
predecessors,  and  of  which  he  would  let 
me  have  an  early  copy,  that  I  might  no- 
tice it  as  it  deserved. — JV^m;  York  Mirror, 


FRAGMENTS  ON  EGYPT. 

Translated  Jrom  Jules  Flanat, 
(For  the  Parterre.) 

THE    CONSCRIFTION. 

At  the  period  of  the  expedition  of  the 
Morea,  the  viceroy  ordered  the  format 
tion  of  the  10th,  11th,  and  12th  regi- 
ments. The  officers  were  drawn  partly 
from  Turks  voluntarily  enrolled,  and 
partially  instructed,  and  partly  from  the 
old  regiments. 

The  recruits  arrived  in  crowds  from 
the  remotest  extremities  of  Egypt. 
About  12,000  men  were  required.  I 
shall  endeavour  to  give  an  idea  of  the 
enormity  of  the  abuse  occasioned  at  each 
summons,  by  the  customary  mode  of 
recruiting. 

In  the  most  fatal  years  of  our  late 
wars,  the  conscription  appeared  a  san- 
guinary decree,  and  many  distressed 
families  exclaimed  against  its  tyranny; 
they  were  certainly  entitled  to  complain ; 
but  if  they  had  witnessed  the  heart- 
breaking scenes  presented  to  us,  in  what 
language  would  they  have  expressed  their 
grief!  , 

The  population  of  Egypt  scarcely 
amounts  to  2,600,000  souls,  and  it  had 
already  furnished  within  the  four  pre- 
ceding years  50,000  men,  for  the  com- 
position of  the  Nizam.*  It  is  then  an 
army  in  proportion  to  double  the  French 
army,  if  the  latter  amounted  to  400,000 
men.  Could  it  be  imagined  that  to 
raise  12,000  men  a  mass  of  individuals 
six  times  that  number  were  obliged  to 
repair  to  the  eamp  at  Khanga!  They 
may  be  classed  thus  : 

Rccrnits  who  repaired  to  the  camp, 
not  accepted,  and  fent  back    .    .     .     36,000 

Recruits  accepted 12,000 

Women,  children,  and  old  people,  of 
whom  a  third  part  remained  at  the 
camp 24,000 


Total 


73,000 


A    COGENT    ARGUMENT. 

Knro  James  held  a  convocation  at  Perth, 
and  demanded  of  the  Scotch  barons  that 
tbey  should  produce  the  charters  by 
^rhicb  they  held  their  lands;  they  all, 
^rith  one  simultaneous  movement,  rose 
up  and  drew  their  swords. 


Thus  taking  the  inhabitants  from  the 
points  farthest  from  the  camp,  as  As- 
souan, they  would  require  twenty  days  to 
come  and  as  many  to  return.  The  fields 
of  these  unfortunate  persons  were  thus 
abandoned  for  forty  days ;  their  harvests, 
perhaps,  lost;  their  existence  compro- 
mised. How  could  the  imposts  due 
from  these  families  be  obtained?  The 
roads  are  covered  with  prisoners,  naked, 
a  rope  round  their  necks,  linked  two 
and  two  by  the  hands,  and  carrying 
sometimes  round  the  throat,  or  the  wrist, 
heavy  shackles  of  wood.    Horsemen,  har- 

*  Nizam  GiUdUe — new  organisation. 
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dened  in   this  species  of  gendarmerie*    ground  at  the  same  time,  and  were  duly 
drive  back   the  wives  and  children  of    posted. 

these  poor  wretches.  These  men,  scarcely  .  The  tents  of  the  pacha  pitched  in  an 
covered  by  rags,  are  extenuated  with  amphitheatre,  on  an  adjacent  hill,  were 
fiitigue  and  hunger :  their  journeys  alone  surrounded  by  more  than  twenty  thou- 
are  enough  to  unfit  them  for  the  service;  sand  spectators,  attracted  from  the  walk 
they  however  appear  resigned ;  it  is^  of  the  capital.  The  troops  manoeuvred 
perhaps,  from  the  excess  of  misery,  or  it  sp  excellently  that  the  Pacha  of  Candia 
may  be  the  effect  of  fatalism,  or  of  servi-'  and  his  court  were  surprised.  Solyman 
tude.  could  not  understand  the  rapid  and  com- 
If  this  were  a  general  measure  in  time  plicated  evolutions  of  _  the  masses  in 
of  war  only,  it  would  be  less  objection- .  closely  serried  columns,  and  the  re-form- 
able,  but  it  is'  the  result  of  the  most,  ing  again  of  the  same  body  in  long  lines 
frightful  despotism,  since  the  Egyptians  of  infantry  without  coni^sion  or  noise, 
do  not  all  participate  equally  in  it.  t^l^^t  .  'I'be  view  on  either  sid^  was  most  im- 
village  chiefs,  and  the  Turkish  governors,  posing,  a  painter  might  have  been  em- 
fearing  no  control,  and  instigated  either  ^  bjirrassed  in  the  choice  of  his  subject 
by  caprice,  avarice,  or  personal  predilec- ,  from  the  actors  or  the  spectators.  Ima- 
tion,  plunge  whole  families  in  delation, .  gine  a  broad,  even  desert,  with  high  mina- 
by  seizing  upon  the  men,  who  drag  after  rets  and  the  ruins  of  antique  mosques; 
them  their  women  and  children ;  so  tl^at  ip.  the  centre  two  armies  engaging  in 
these  families  are  in  a.  manper  extio-..  c^ose  combat,  amidst  whirlwinds  of  dust 
guished,  swept  o^t  from  the  dis|;rict  they,  and  beneath,  the  fire  of,  thundering  ar-  . 
inhabit,  while  the  favoured  families  have  tillery;  and-  yon^jler  on, the  heights  a 
not  been  meddled  with  since  the  en-  naotionless.  assemblage  of  ^spectators,  ,the 
rolling  of  the  troops.  .■  One  would  think-  thousand. colours  of  their  glittering  attire 
that  it  would  be  enough  for  the  govern-:  presenting  an  infinite  variety.  From 
ment,  if  the  authorities  furnished  only;  amongst  these  dense  crowds  rose  lofty 
the  required  number  of  recruits.  An-  tents,  surmounted  by  baUs  of  gold.  In 
other  abuse  equally  revolting  is,  that  a  every  direction  tramping  steeds  were  held 
man  not  accepted  at  the  camp  as  dis-  waiting  in  readiness,  their  rich  harness 
qualified  for  the  service^  is  nevertheless  radiant  in  the  distance ;  at  the  base  of 
recalled  at  each  new  levy,  as  if  to  make  the  hill  were  to  be  seen  the  irregulfu* 
up  the  number ;  the  man  may  be  one-  cavalry  of  the  Deftardar-bey,  their  dis- 
eyed,  lame,  or  diseased,  and  his  physical  order  forming  an  animated  contrast  to 
condition  has  not  changed :  is  it  not  the  the  precision  of  the  evolutions  of  the 
very  height  of  inhumanity  thus  to  with-  Nizams. 
draw  him  year  by  year  from  his  industry,  

for  this  idle  muster,  that  may  cost  him      „ ^ 

his  life  ^  FACHA  op  egypt  and  his  navy. 

~  — «_  Mkhemet  Ali  by  his  vigorous  decisions 

INSTALLATION  OF  SOLYMAN  TO  THE  |P  regard  to  his  uavy  had  already  pro- 

rACHALic  OP  CANDIA.  duccd  good  cffcct:  the  European  officers 

This    ceremony  took    place  at   Cairo,  did  justice,  and  with  admiration,  to  these 

March  2,  1827.     Mehemet  AU  endea-  c^^anges  and  then-  results.     The  Pacha 

voured  to  render  it  worthy  of  his  renown  ^^  ^^J  invited  the  commander  of  an 

and  magnfficence-   and  wished  it,  per-  EngUsh  frigate  to  come  out  into   the 

haps,  to.  conceal  the  public  misery  from  ^®*^  ^**^  ^^  Egyptian  sloops,  upon  the 

the  eyes  of  this  stranger.     A  brilliant  ^^^  ^^  °°®  °^  ^^*«^  ^«  ^^  ">  person. 

retinue  composed  of  the  first  dignitaries  ^^  vessels  manoeuvred  against  the  wind. 

of  Egypt,  a  field-day  for  the  troops,  the  '^**®  'Pacha,  made  a  signal  to  tack  about; 

sound  of  warlike  music,  and  public  re-  ***®  English  frigate  took  only  tivo  minutes 

joicings,  effected  quite  a  general  meta-  ^**'  **»  ^^  ^^  sloops  six.     Mehemet  All 

morphosis.  watch  in  hand,  said  to  the  naval  officers 

The  twenty-second  of  March  a  new  a»'o«nd  him,  "We  are  stUl  but  childreh; 

spectacle  was  presented  to  Solyman ;  that  ^°  y*''*  ^^*'  *^  *^a*  *"  *  fight  these  men 

of  a  war  in  miniature.     The  army  ar-  ^ould  send  us  three  broadsides  for  our 

rived  from  Dgiaad^Abad  in  the  night,  ™*®?"  b.  e.  if. 

and  by  early  dawn  was   drawn  up  in  intolerance  op  new  converts. 

order  of  batUe,  in  the  broad  and  illustri-  As  no  roads  are  so  rough  as  those  that 

ous  plam  of   Heliopolis,   between   the  have  just  been  mended,  so  no  sinners  are 

mosque  of  Coubb^  and  the  chams  of  so  intolerant  as  those   that  have    just 

Mokkatam.    The  artillery  reached  the  turned  saints. 
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THE  REFORMERS  OF  1^27. 

"Hlcrrt^alch— Ickkin  nlchl  mcjtn— OotI 
Lullur  trftrt  tkm  DM  aT  H'onu, 
CH*n.«  1. 
A  pndonged,  mullttudinous  shout  re?er. 
bented  (nun  the  immeiue  coDcave  of  SC 
Peter'*,  ud  (wept  like  m  nuhioc  torrent 
tbnnitth  it*  Diuy  labjrinth  of  ualei  and 

''  Venite,  eiultemiu  Domino'' — 
And  the  uwmbled  tbouauidi  joinad 
witb  the  Iwelling  cbolr. 


p— «d  \>y  the  ■ublinMal  tnphiea  of  art 

— *  "■ — whh  a  qtirit  abtorbcd  in  the 

"'  ~ia  orooogr^ated  mjriadi^ 
t,  yet  how  exalted— bow 
■(■■■4  yet  bow  penetrated  with  the  lire- 
KaM  emotiom  of  unuiterable  lore— mt  a 
dmple  Btudaot  oT  thei^;. 

"If  tliU  be  not  bearen,  for  what  beati- 
tnd*  are  the  lainti  rnerred  ?*  murmured 
he  in  inntlimurT  (eir-communion. 

And  he  bowed  hii  head, 
bj  coBflieting  emotions. 

n*  Kilemil  Mrriee  proceeded,  with 
tfaB  Impoilng  ecremoniali  of  the  church 


of  Rome.  Ita  white-robed  i^aetlet  Mir- 
rouoded  the  altar — and  the  crudGed 
Sariaur  seemed,  in  the  wondroui  tablet 
of  die  prince  ofpainten,  to  be  present  in 
body,  and  to  doubly  hallow  Ihe  con- 
enkindled — lliB  moM  world  If  enchained 
by  the  resistless,  yet  enDobling  entbu- 

What  was  the  torrent  of  senubiiity 
that  swept  through  the  mind  at  the  uD- 
tratelled,  gulluless  student ! 

But  when  the  cardinala,  with  their 
wido-sp reading  hats  of  brightest  scarlet, 
with  their  interlaced  banda  of  net.work, 
and  glittering  tassels  depending,  rose  in 
their  many  folded  robes,  and  made  obei- 
sance to  the  TJcar  of  Christ  on  earth — 
and  when  Lea  himself,  with  severe  yet 
graceful  dignity,  gave  to  the  prostrate 
multitude  his  paternal  benediction  and 
absolution,  then — fervently  wi^ed  the 
student  fi>r  death. 

"  Must  1  mingle  again  with  the  worhl? 
O  that  he  who  gave  mjapirit.  would  here, 
whelmed  in  this  his  sanctuary,  before  these  his  holy 
miniaten,  leiume  the  grscious  gift  !" 

"  Nunc  dimittis  Domine"  — 

The  flood  of  moring  beings  rolled  on 
70 
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slowly  and  majestically,  with  the  gradual  ^iew  was  as  surdy  fbiieited  as  if  he  had 

yet  unopposable  might  of  an  immense,  been  extended  on  the  block  of  the  exe- 

spring-swoln  river — but  when  they  passed  cutioner.    'Away  with  the  reprobate — 

die  porticoes,  its  concentrated  force  was  pollute  not  my  presence !  to  death  with 

expanded,  and  the  area  before  the  cathe-  him  instantly/  cried  Leo.* 

dnd  allowed  the  exertion  of  individual         "And  how  *scaped  he?** 

motion.  ''The    crafty   dissembler   then  drew 

**  Luther  !*'  cried  a  voice  at  the  foot  of  from  beneath  his  cloak  the  glittering  but- 

the  towering  obelisk,  the  tn^hy  of  im-  ton,  and  knelt  with  it,  in  his  extended 

perial  Rome  from  conquered  Egypt —  hand,  at  the  feet  of  the  pontiff!*' 
that  seems  to  emulate  the  (^ponng  moun-         '*  And  what  ensued  T* 
tain  of  architecture.  '  '*  Oh,  a  change — a  most  marvellous 

The  student,  for  it  was  he  who  was  change — the  frown   relaxed — the  voice 

addressed,  turned  his  ^es  in  the  dlreo-  grew  mild — ^the  hand  waved  the  guards 

tiou  of  the  sound.  away — the  erring  son  was  received  into 

"  Ha !  Melancthon  !**  cried  he  in  re-  the  bosom  of  the  church,  and  is  now 

turn,  as  he  struggled  through  the  still  closeted  with  Leo  to  adopt  a  design  for 

compact  crowd,  to  reach  his  companion*  the  pontifical  signet — some  of  TetzePs 

"  Leo !  Is  it  not  a  ncble  dome  ?  and  money  will  doubtless  go  away  in   his 

the  high  altar.     I,** — but  he  stopped  as  purse— but  did  you  not  observe  the  button 

he  caught  a  glipipse  of  the  abstracted  in  the  tiara,  before  the  second  crown  ? — 

look  of  his  friend.  It  is  splendid-^ the  toes  of  the  saints 

Luther  silently  embraeed  his  ocmip»-  pnoect   in   such  admirable  relievo— it 

nion's  arm,  and  tbej  turned  together  made  me  quite  devotional.** 
down  a  narrow  street  to  their  obseure        '*  I  was  looking  at  the  new  eyebrows 

hostel.  of  the  Charity — San  laehimo !  but  that 

Chaptsk  II.  Ri^hael  has  the  gusto." 
*<  So  the  list  is  ctHnpleted  for  Tetaair  «  And  so^*'  said  Aroemboldo  of  Genoa, 
said  Cardinal  Cajetan  to  a  prelate  at  his  who  bad  come  to  Rome  to  farm  the  ex- 
side,  as  they  sate  in  high  conclave,  in  a  pected  indulgences^  "this  huffing,  swag- 
private  apartment  of  the  Vatican.  gering,  bewhiskered  Cellini  is  at  liberty 
" '  Fore  God,  an  extensive  jurisdiction,"  to  strut  about  the  streets  with  a  four-feet 
replied  his  neighbour  sarcastically ;  and  Toledo,  and  arms  a-kimbo,  provided  he 
unfolding  a  roll  of  parchment,  he  read —  ^end  his  spare  hours  in  his  work-shop, 

** '  Mentz,   Halberstadt,    Magdeburg,  making  Venuses  and  Bacchuses  for  his 

Brandenburgh,*  and  this  monk  is  to  have  holinef.s*s  most  Christian  taste.  I  crossed 

the  saving  of  all  the  souls  in  these  linjts,  him  yesterday — my  blood  ran  cold  at  the 

at  a  ducat  a  piece  !    How  much  doe^his  sight  of  the  bravaccio.'* 
holiness  realize  from  his  spiritual  dii^n-         "Tut,  no  moralizing,"  said  Cajetan, 

sation  ?"  *  « now  that  the  indulgences  are  off  our 

*'  It  is  reported  that  Tetzel  offered  fifty  hands,  let*s  to  supper — *tis  laid  in  the 

thousand  ducats  in  behalf  of  his  patron,  eastern  hall.'* 
Archbishop  Albert.**  And  the  reverend  dignitaries  of  that 

"  A   timely  supply.      Leo  can   now  church,  whose  foot  was  upon  every  neck 

finish  his  chapel  al  fVesco;  the  scaffolding  in  Christendom,  descended  to  the  repast. 

has  long  been  a  scandal  to  the  church ;  

whom  will  he  employ  ?  Bramante?**  Chapter  III. 

**No— Michael  Angelo.'*  The   supremacy  of  the   pope  was   ac- 

"Have  you  seen  the  new  pontifical  knowledged  by  every  crowned  head  of 

button  by  Cellini  ?'*  every  christian  people — and  Rome  in  her 

**  Ha !    Benvenuto  at  work  again  ?    I  old  age,  seemed,  by  a  power  diflferently 

thought  him  food  for  the  crows  ere  this,  exerted,  though  equally  controlling — to 

Was  not  the  murder  proved  on  him  ?**  rival  the  glories  of  her  maturity.     She 

^<Well — ^but  his  holiness  pithily  ob-  Aa(2  enchained  the  body — now  die  led  cap- 
served,  'where  can  I  get  such  another  tive the  mind.  Her 'senatus  oonsultum' 
workman?  anybody  else,  but  I  cannot  had  made  the  remotest  barbarian  chief 
hang  Cellini.*  *'  tremble  for  his  rule — now  the  pontifical 

"  And  so  the  button  was  the  peace-  bull  of  excommunication  drew  relucting 

offering  ?**  monarchs  in  low  abasement  to  the  foot- 

«  Yes !  is  is  whispered  that  his  holiness  stool  of  the  Vicar  of  God  on  earth,  or 

fell  into  a  towering  rage  at  the  intrusion  with  its  blighting  ciu'se  of  interdiction 

of  the  condemned  braggadocio,  the  guards  desolated  the  kingdoms  with  pestilence 

rushed  in,  and  his  me  in  every  body*s  and  famine. 
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-    But  tbe  end  wm  at  hand.  Leo,  passing  his  hand  impatiently  across 

In  the  hour  ofhar  pride  and  ezultatioiiy  his  brow,  «or  rather  my  own  foil  v,  in 
when  she  was  parcelling  out  heaven  and  permitting  an  important  trust  to  a  lack- 
selling  it  ibr  a  price,  and  trafficking  in  brained,  noisy  declaimer"— 
the  souls  of  men  like  Tile  merchandise —  And  the  excited  pontiff  measured  the 
when  guilt  walked  unabashed  in  the  garb  i^Mutment  with  impatient  strides, 
of  sanctity — and  the  foulest  crimes  in  her  *<  This  Luther  too,  with  his  ninety- 
miaisters  were  but  badges  of  distinction  fire  theses,  and  Tetael  must  needs  increase 
and  notoriety — then  was  a  mine  silently  the  flame  by  senseless  opposition — Eccius 
dipped  beneath  her  feet,  the  explosion  of  too,  and  Priertas,  could  they  not  abide 
whidi  was  to  astound  the  nations,  and  the  orders  of  the  church !  an  inqusitor- 
verify  the  prophetic  denunciations  of  the  general  demean  himself  to  an  obscure 
reduae  of  FMmos — *<Alas!    that  great  monk! — hat  what  is  this?'* 
city  Babylon — that  mighty  city — in  one  His  eye  caught  the  name  of  Frederic, 
hour  ia  thy  judgment  come  !"  **  Protected  by  the  elector  of  Saxony ! 

The  instruments  of  Providence  are  not  he  dare  not—this  bodes  evil — ho  there  !*' 

lesB  wonderful  than  the  end  accomplished.  The  secretary  re-entered. 

No  refractory  monarch,  or  potent  yassal  **  Write  a  summons  to  convoke  tlie 

was  to  effect  a  moral  change  through  the  council." 

eiviliied  world.  It  was  an  obscure  student  ^^  The  signature  of   your    holiness,** 

from  scholastic  seclusion,  with  a  few  ar-  said  the  scribe,  on  completing  the  paper 

dent  but  humble  partizans ;  and  he  cau-  — the  bold  hand  of  Leo  made  it  impera- 

tiously  and  fearfully  approached  the  im-  tive. 

posing  structure  of  errors  and  sophisms.  In  an  hour  the  assembly  was  convened) 

that  was  destined  to  totter  to  its  base  and  amid  the  sealous  anathemas  of  the 

under  his  vigorous  assault.  members,   a  bull  of  excommunication 

He  came  to  Rome  an  ardent  enthu-  was  unanimously  resolved  upon.     After 

aiast,  alive  to  every  impression,  and  on-  long  deliberation,  in  order  to  prepare  it 

nptured  with  the  gorgeous  diqvlays  of  with  due  formality,  it  was  issued, 

pontifical  grandeur;  but  his  penetrating  This  was  a  death-blow  to  the  church. 

and  obaerving  mind  could  not  overlook  The  denouncing  instrument  of  wrath 

the  glaring  abuses  that  lurked  beneath  no  longer  swept  with  resistless  energy 

the  man^  of  religion — ^while  the  scandal-  over  the  suppliant  nations — it  was  met 

oua  Uvea  of  the  clergy  contrasted  hide-  with  equal  violence  :  tumults,  rumours, 

ously  with  their  sacred  functions.     His  knid  shouts  of  defiance,  and  the  ignomi- 

ardour  gradually  cooled— disgust  super-  qIous  flames,  every  where  encountered 

▼ened — then  indifference — but  his  noble  iu      It  seemed  as  if   tbe  world    had 

nature  soon  shook  off  paralysing  apathy,  awaked  from  the  lethargy  of  ages. 

He  resolved  in  the  weret  recesses  of  his  '    A  corner  of  the  veil  was  lifted.     A 

heart,   to  create  what  he  despaired  of  glimpse  of  the  enshrouded  demon  thus 

finding — from  the  unfethomed  d^ths  of  imperfectly  seen,  impelled  the  intruders 

intellect,  to  reproduce  the  model  of  that  with  an  uncontrollable  curiosity  to  ex- 

reiigioo,  a  long  series  of  abuses  had  de-  plore  the  secrets  still  hid  from  the  vulgar 

fiwed ;  and  1^  argumoits  drawn  from  gaxe,  and  lay  bare  the  concealed  springs 

holy  vmt,  to  oppose  the  categories  and  that  held    captive    the    nations.      The 

al^ird  postulates  of  tbe  schoolmen.  people  too,  whose  vanity  was  flattered  by 

He  left  Rome  an  altered  man — the  tlie  unaccustomed  appeal  to  their  reason, 

fervid  glow  of  youth  was  abated,  and  readily  espoused  the  cause  of  Luther,  till, 

years  of  experience  seemed  to  have  con-  more  and  more  enraged  at  the  artifices 

ooitrated  their  maturing  influence  within  and  absurdities  constantly  developed,  they 

tbe  iMief  compass  of  hia  transient  stay.  rose  with  the  might  of  a  swollen  torrent. 

He  betook  himself  to   Wittemberg,  and  threatened  every  vestige  of  the  papal 

and  in  the  clmiters  and  secluded  halls  of  authority  with  destruction. 

that  oelebrated  university,  implied  him-  As  in  every  ebullition  of  popular  sen- 

■elf  to  intense  and  unremitting  study.  timent,  whether  in  defence  of  truth  or 

Hia  learning  soon  elevated  him  to  the  error,  this  violent  revolution,  and  adop- 

tbaologieal  chair.  tion  of  new  modes  of  worship  and  mo- 

tives  of  action,  was  attended  with  con- 

sequences  which  have  been  subjects  of 

CuAFTBa  IV.  lasting  regret  to  all  true  Christians,  and 

**  Await  my  summons  in  the  ante-cham-  served  to  bring  the  new  tenets  into  dis- 

b«r«"  credit  with  many  distinguished  men,  who 

The  seofetary  bowed  and  retired.  would  otherwise  have  been  their  most 

'*  Curse  that   fool  Tetzel,*'  ejaculated  ardent  advocates. 
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Churehes,  the  models  of  architectural  My  grandmother  Lotte  saw  him,  one 

grandeur,  were  levelled  to  the  ground,  night,  fly  out  of  the  belfry  with  a  crucifix 

for  the  sin  of  their  oflSciating  priests,  in  his  mouth,  then  stand  trimming  his 

Paintings,  which  succeeding  ages  have  wings  cheek  by  jowl  with  Saint  Peter, 

in  vain  endeavoured  to  equal,  were  de-  on  the  north-east. turret!     To  be  sure^* 

stroyed  by  the  same  insane  fury ;    and  added  he  in  a  lower  ton^  **  she  is  pur* 

excess  grew  upon   excess,   till   the  re-  blind,  and  it  was  twilight,  but  she  has 

proaches  of  the  civilised  world  united  to  told  it  so  often  it  must  be  true  !     So, 

arrest  the  infuriated  reformers,  and  the  I  again  say,  down  with  the  house  of 

secular  arm  had  a  just  excuse  for  inter-  Satan  !**  and  he  swung  round  his  head 

fering  to  prevent  the  spread    of   that  the  massive,  long>handled  mace  of  his 

religion,  it  otherwise  would  have  been  calling. 

forced  to  witness  without  interruption.  An  immense  mob  had  now  filled  the 
It  is  but  a  short  time  since  the  world  great  square  of  Nuremberg,  and  sur- 
were  taught  by  sad  experience,  the  in-  rounded  the  towering  pile  of  architecture 
efficiency  of  brute  force  as  an  argument  which  occupies  its  centre.  The  most 
for  moral  conviction,  and  the  present  active  among  them  assembled  in  front  of 
pacific  international  policy,  and  salutary  the  great  entrance,  and  began  to  assail  it 
dread  of  war,  is  the  consequence  of  the  with  axes,  bars,  stones,  and  such  mis- 
accumulated  precedents  of  ages,  proving  cellaneous  weapons  as  chance  supplied 
how  worse  than  useless  is  force  even  on  to  their  furious,  misdirected  eflbrts. 
the  side  of  truth,  and  that  both  in  civil  But  it  was  all  in  vain ;  the  massive 
and  religious  government,  the  only  effec-  portals  stood  unmoved,  and  seemed  in 
tiial  way  of  controlling  the  body,  is  to  conscious  stability  to  mock  their  puny 
subdue  the  mind.     Thus,  the  excesses  assaults. 

which  sullied  the  earliest  period  of  the        **  A  petard  were  well  applied.**  mut- 

reformation,  arose  from  the  partial  men-  tered  old  Dolf  Wildenstdn,  a  gruff^  one- 

tal  illumination  ofthe  people,  joined  with  eyed  arquebusier,  who  stood  surveying 

a  total  want  of  civil  restraint.  the  scene,  and  leaning  on  a  rusty  partisan. 

'  ^  I  saw  the  Emperor  Max,   when  he 

Chapter  V.  made  the  gates  of  Terouene  fly  apart 

"  Down  with  the  Dagon  of  idolatry  !**  with  one,  after  the  battle  of  Spurs.** 
cried  Kurt  Lederstein,  the  cobbler.  <*  Well  said,  old  campaigner  !**  cried 

"  Ay,  ay !  so  say  I ;  down  with  him,  out  a  young  man,  in  a  dress  betokening 

root  and  branch,**  replied  Hans  Vander-  high  rank,  who  appeared  as  if  from  the 

Spiegel,  the  joiner.  earth,   and  took   the  command  of  the 

And  a  heterogeneous  mass  of  art^-  multitude.    **  Hollo,  there !  torches,  and 

sans,  apprentices,  and  disbanded  soldiers,  a  petard  1  or — this  may  suffice.** 
shouted,  <*  To  the  ground  with  the  ca-'        A  tumult  was  heard  in  the  distance — 

thedral !  down  with  the  sin  of  Nurem-  and  a  dozen  men  appeared  waving  thdr 

berg  !**  caps,  and  rolling  a  cask  of  powder — 

"  Didn*t  Doctor  Luther  call  upon  us        <*  Nuremberg  is  famed  for  inventions,** 

in  his  last  sermon  to  pull  down  all  high  bitterly  exclaimed  the  youth ;  **  we  diaJl 

places,  with  their  abominations?  and  is  see  if  she  disdains  to  profit  by  those  of 

not  this  a  high  place?*'  said  the  butcher  others!  now,  haughty  prelate,  think  oo 

Karl  Fleischer,  eyeing  the  massive  and  Drachenfels.** 

towering  walls  of  the  cathedral  as  he        He  was  forcibly  withdrawn  beyond 

spoke,  to  confirm  his  argument.  the  reach  ofthe  anticipated  explosion. 

"He*s  right,*'  shouted  the  cobbler;        The    ignited  train   ran   like  a  fiery 

**  there 's   not  so   high  a  place  twenty  serpent  to  the  fatal  spot,  and  the  carved 

miles  about.*'  portal  burst  asunder  in  fragments  beneath 

"And  those  windows,  with  their  un*  the  force  of  the  shock, 
godly  devices,   and   those  idols  on  the         The  sound  had  hardly  died  away  on 

corners  and  pinnacles,  what  are  they  but  the  ear  before  the  stranger  youth,  followed 

so  many  snares  for  the  temptation  of  by  an  immense  crowd,  rushed  over  the 

believers?"  added  Musterschnitt,  a  di-  scorched  and  splintered  panels,  and  with 

minutive  tailor,  who  had  crept  among  a  vengeful  cry  of  exultation  entered  the 

the  throng.  body  of  the  church. 

"Bravo!"  said  tlie  butcher,  slapping        "Down    with    the    Virgin    Mary!" 

on  the  shoulder  the  quaking  brandisher  shouted  Fleischer  the  butcher,  upheaving 

of  shears.      *<  They  say  the  devil  is  so  his  mace  at  the  word, 
well  pleased  with  them  that  he  comes         The  furious  blow  divided  the  base  of 

every  Sunday  eve  to  give  them  a  lo<^.  a  silver  crucifix,  which  tottered  and  fi$U 
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amoog  the  eager  multitude^  who  Knim-  And  the  youth,  with  a  glassy  look  of 
bled  in  heiqw  to  seeure  the  precious  unnatural  hatred,  threw  himself  among 
fragments.  **  Would  that  he  who  last  the  crowd  and  was  lost  to  view, 
sat  here  were  present  to  witness  this,"  His  work  was  accomplished;  his  re- 
cried  the  youth  as  the  mob  rushed  eagerly  venge  complete ;  and  rushing  to  a  neigh- 
to  the  gorgeously  ornamented  seat  of  the  bouring  hostel,  he  mounted  a  steed  which 
Insbop,  with  its  gold-wrought  canopy  stood  in  attendance,  then  left  the  city 
and  silken  hangings :  <*ha!  and  this  too!**  with  frantic  speed.  His  name  was  Un- 
as they  tore  and  trampled  under  foot  the  known  to  any,  but  his  dress  and  bearing 
consecrated  vesture  found  in  the  private  indicated  high  rank,  and  it  was  rumoured 
wardrobe  of  the  church.  the  day  following,  that  he  was  a  leader  of 

The  old  arquebusier  Wildenstein  had  Free  Companions,  whose  castle  on  the 

laden  himsdf  with  the  consecrated  plate  Rhine  had  been  razed,  and  himself  de- 

— the  pictures  drawn  from  sacred  history  clared  an  outlaw,   by   the   League,   of 

were    contemptuously  pierced    through  which   Archbuhop   Albert  was  a  pro« 

and  trodden  upon — the  spacious  gothic  minent  and  active  member, 
windows^   with   their  curiously  stained         Be  that  as  it  may,  the  pages  of  history 

^asB  and  armorial  compartments,  shat-  teem  with  actions  proceeding  from  dis- 

tered    from   within    and  without  with  sembled  motives ;  and  reliffion,  above  all, 

every  missile  chance  could  offer,  or  rage  has  ever  been  a  cloak  to  hide  them,  and 

employ — the  aspiring  turrets^  with  their  doubtless,  for  one  disinterested  shout  of 

tapering  peaks,  like  needles  against  the  joy  at  the  downfall  of  superstition,  many 

sky,  thrown  down — and  nothing  seemed  rose  from  a  restless  love  of  excitement,  or 

wanting  to  complete  the  destruction  of  the  still  baser  feeling  of  gratified  revenge. 
the  chef  d'ceuvre  of  gothic  architecture         But  tlie  flames  soon  sallied,  instinct 

but  the  devouring  flames.  with  wrath,  from  portal  and  window— 

And  they  were  at  band.  while  the  gathering  mass  of  beings  looked 

The  fragments  of  the  front  portal  were  in  stupefied  amazement  upon  the  con- 
collected  in  the  chancel,  beneath  the  su-  flagration  they  themselves  had  raised. 
perlntendence  of  the  unknown  youth —  After  many  hours  the  oaken  roof  gave 
his  hand  applied  the  fire — and  the  slow  way,  and  precipitated  itself  into  the 
rising  smoke,  curling  upwards  in  languid  chancel.  But  the  massive  stonework, 
spirals,  the  precursors  of  a  rapid  confla-  with  its  pyramidal  buttresses  and  arched 
gration,  soon  filled  the  upper  concave  of  supports,  resisted  the  utmost  violence  of 
the  church,  and  wound  slowly  from  the  the  flames,  and  Nuremberg  signalized  its 
windows^  amid  the  repeated  shouts  of  oarly  accession  to  the  reformed  religion 
the  mob  assembled  without,  who  wel-  by  the  blackened  and  fire*  scathed  walls 
corned  the  grateful  sight.  of  its  cathedral,  which  stood  a  monument 

The  youth,  at  the  head  of  the  crowd  of  misdirected  religious  zeal,  till,  rebuilt 

within,  busily  supplied  the  flame  with  in  later  days,  it  effaced  by  its  renewed 

fiidi  fit>m  the  tom-up  benches,  and  altar  architectural  beauty,  the  remembrance 

ornaments.  of  its  fbrmer  destruction. 

«<  Cursed  be  the  day  I  first  beheM  

these  walls,  but  blessed,  more  than  blessed  Chaftsr  VI. 

the  hour  of  revenge!"  It  was  a  small  study  in  the  university 

And  he  crushed  with  his  iron  heel  a  of  Wittemberg.    A  circular  table  oc- 

enudfijL   and   chancel  picture  into  the  eupied  the  centre,  around  which  a  num- 

flaming  pile.  ber  of  professors  and  divines  were  seated 

By  this  time  the  spreading  oonflagra-  in  earnest  debate.  The  sombre  hue  of 
don  had  forced  the  multitude  from  the  their  academic  gowns,  and  dark,  angular 
higher  part  of  the  cathedral,  and  the  caps,  contrasted  strongly  with  the  glitter- 
wooden  carved  work  of  the  ceiling  taking  ing  cuirasses  and  polished  greaves  of  some 
fire^  the  blazing  fragments  rendered  a  noblemen  apparently  high  in  military 
stay  in  the  body  of  the  church  hazardous^  command,  who  mingled  promiscuously 
still  the- youth  was  indefatigable  in  his  in  the  circle,  and  engaged  in  the  dis- 
exertions,  till  a  felling  rafter  compelled  cussion.  At  length,  one  who,  by  his 
him  to  retire  to  the  porch.  bearing,   seemed   the  chief,   arose,  and 

A  statue  of  St.  Paul,  the  last  of  the  strode  across  the  room  with  a  gesture  of 

external   decorations    yet    undestroyed,  impatience. 

came  to  tlie  ground  with  a  crash.    <*  Am         **  Are  you  bent  on  self-destruction  ?  " 
I  under  the  ban  of  the  empire,  proud        « Will  your  highness  but  hear  me?** 
Albert  1  look  to  thy  home,  thou*lt  wan-         ''Hear  you?  shall  I  suffer  myself  to 

dor  tether  jet  than  I.**  be  cheated  by  argument  out  of  what  my 
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reason  assures  me  is  right  ?  and,  still  the  infaUibility  of  the  church  was  a  die- 
more,  shall  I  lose  you  for  a  false  whim,  turn  which  many  admitted  with  a  tacit 
a — but  I  cannot,  will  not  allow  it"  —  mental  reservation,  rather  than  submit 
and  he  resumed  his  walk  with  increased  to  the  flames.  But  with  Luther  and  the 
agitation.  early  reformers  b^an  the  reign  of  that 

<<  Nay,  Luther,**  added  the  gentle,  in-  moral  influence,  which,  with  its  gentle 

sinuating  Melanctbon,  who  sat  by  him,  yet  controlling  power,  is  destined  to  eon- 

**hiB  highness,    Frederic,   means  it  for  solidate  the  world  in   harmony — that 

your  welfare.    Would  you  trust  to  the  potent  charm,  which  is  daily  and  hourly 

Diet  before  him  ?  they  have  every  reason  soft^iing  the  asperities  of  human  nature, 

to  wish  your  ruin,  he  every  reason  to  and  levelling  the  arbitrary  and  artificial 

preserve  you.**  barriers  of  nationality  and  prejudice^  till 

"  My  honour  is  in  question,**  sharply  **  the  sword  shall  be  changed  into  the 

replied  Luther.  pruning  hook,  and  the  nations  learn  war 

**  So  said  John  Huss,  and  Jerome  of  no  more.** 

Prague,  when  called  before  the  council  No  wonder  that  the  wise  and  noble, 

of  Constance — they  too  had  a  safc'Con-  the  soldier    and    the    scholar   crowded 

duct  from  an  emperor,  yet  did  not  that  around,   to  behold  him  who  bad  gives 

prevent  the  chain  from  girding  them  to  this  mighty  impulse  to  the  world,  and, 

the  stake,   or   their  ashes  from  being  from  the  humblest  condition,  rai«d  kim- 

scattered  to  the  winds^"   said  Melano-  self  above  the  privileged  of  the  earth, 

thon.  And  their  wonder  might  well  increase 

Luther  rose  and  cast  his  eyes  around,  at  the  sight  of  him,   since  the  effects 

then   uttered   the  energetic  saying  re-  were  all  they  could  appreciate,  while  the 

corded  in  his  life,  *'  I  am  cited  before  causes  of  the  mighty  change  lay  deep, 

the  Diet — and  I   will  attend  it,   wiere  and  hid  from  their  superficial  dlxserva^ 

there  as  many  devils  in  Worms  as  there  tion. 

are  tiles  on  the  house-tops  !**  He  entered  Worms  in  the  midst  of  a 

His  fHends,  with  reluctance  and  sov-  crowd  so  numerous  that    his  onward 

rowful  forebodings,  submitted  to  his  un-  motion  was  hardly  perceptible — therooft 

alterable  determination.  of  the  houses,  the  windows,  and  even  the 

It  was  a  bright  summer's  momiag,  steeples  were  black  with  spectators, 
and  thousands  bad  assembled  at  the  sm^l  anxious  to  get  a  glimpse  of  the  Apostle 
city  of  Worms,  to  b^okl  the  man  who,  of  Reformation.  When  he  alighted  at 
by  the  innate  power  of  mind,  bad  eflleeted  his  inn,  he  found  in  attendance  the  moA 
a  revolution  that  threw  into  the  shade  distinguished  men,  both  military  and 
the  unsubstantial  triumphs  of  GODqueroH,  learned,  awaiting  his  arrival,  to  obtan 
and  the  petty  intrigues  of  statesmeiK  the  honour  of  hiiB  acquaintance;  and 
In  a  few  years,  the  lowly  student  who  Luther  received  more  courteous  atten- 
bent,  in  the  unconscious  simplicity  of  tions  from  the  wise  and  noble  than  the 
his  heart,  at  the  shrine  of  superstition,  Emperor  Charles  V.  himself.  Witk 
bad  grown  a  giant  in  intellect,  and  was  the  inherent  politeness  and  modnty 
himself  the  centre  to  which  were  paid  which  seems  ever  to  attend  true  great- 
admiration  and  devotedness  of  heart  ex-  nesa^  he  was  not  abashed  by  the  una^ 
ceeding  what  the  proudest  pontiff  had  customed  sight  of  a  court  paying  bnn 
ever  received  at  the  ssenlth  of  his  power,  homage,  neither  insolently  puffed  up-  by 

The  contrast  was  the  greater,  wken  his  sudden  elevation,  but  demeaned  faimi* 

we  consider  that  military  renown  was^  at  self  with  all  humility  and  dignity, 

that  time,  the  only  avenue  to  dktinction^  The  following  c&y  he  attended  the 

except  ecclesiastical  preferment,  and  that  Diet — the  most  august  body  at  that  time 

Luther  had»  by  the  course  o£  lifo  pre«>  ever  convened  in   Germany,  In  whieh 

scribed  to  himself,  not  only  been  de»  history  recounts  the   names  of  seven 

barred  from  all  eminence  in  that  quarter,  electors,  twenty<four  dukes,  eight  xaar- 

but  bad  been  forced  to  encounter  the  graves,  thirty-five  bishops  and  prelates^ 

virulent  jm[)posltion  of  the  church,  which  and  five  royal  ambassadors,  besidas  many 

had,  untilthen,  crushed  with  ovecwheho-  other  personages  of  distinotion.      Ht 

ing  weight  every  one  who  had  the  pre*  entered  the  assembly  with  dignity  and 

sumption  to  resist  it.     Till  then  the  in*  composure,  and  took  his  place  near  his 

fluence  of  brute  force  was  indirectly  folt  patron,  the  Elector  of  Saxony.    Cardinal 

in  all  Blatters  of  judgment  in  religion  Ciyetan,  the  pope's  legate,  then  rose  and 

and  politics.     Compulsion  followed  so  read  a  long  list  of  charges  i^jainat  hlm^ 

cbse  upon   instruction,  that  the  alter-  in   which   the  roost    opprobrious   per- 

native  left  no  room  for  reasoning,  and  sonalities  were  tnixed  with  wof^kMt 
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assumptions  of  pApal  atttbority,  and  con-  true  reason  of  the  procedure  made  known 

eluded  with  demanding  an  uneonditional  to  Luther. 

recantation.  In  this  quiet  retreat  he  remained  un- 

After  the  cardinal  had  finished,  the  discovered,  while   Germany  resounded 

eyes  of  the  Diet  were  turned  on  Luther,  with  his  fame,  and  his  doctrines  were 

He  rose  and  advanced  to  the  table  in  the  taking  fast  root  in  the  aff^ions  of  the 

hall — then  taking  in  his  hands  a  copy  of  people.     There  he  employed  his  time  in 

the  scriptures,  he  replied  in  the  memor-  composing  homilies,  and  in  the  great 

able  saying  prefixed  to  this  hasty  sketch,  work  of  translating  the  Bible  into  Ger- 

and  which  is  usually  found  beneath  his  man,  which  herculean   task  he  aeoom- 

portrait,  *<  Here  I  stand — I  cannot  alter  plished  alone ;  and,  by  so  doing,  gave  a 

—so  help  me  God-^Amen.**  fatal  blow  to  the  papal  supremacy,  which 

His  opponents  were  struck  dumb  with  sufllbred  none  but  the  Latin  vulgate,  and 
astonishment — ^he  hastily  left  the  Diet.  thus  kept  the  mass  of  the  people  in  abject 
ignorance  of  the  Scriptures. 

CRAPfEft    VIL  

Ths  eyes  of  the  world  were  now  fixed  A  SKETCH  OF  PARIS, 

upon  Luther ;   he  had  not  shrunk  fVom  — 

the  ordeal  which   bis   enemies  fi^ndly  To  those  of  our  readers  who  have  not 

hoped  would  annihilate  his  influence,  but  visited   Paris,   the    fbllowing  fragment 

caoM  oat  from  the  trial  unscathed  and  may  be  interesting. 
eooflriDed  in  resolution.      His  success        The  Paris  houses  are  fbur,  five,  six, 

only  served  to  increase  the  malevolence  seven  stories  higti.     Then  there  are  ele- 

of  his  opponents,  and  the  emperor  was  gantly  furnished  rooms  **plus  havt!*  up 

beset    with   ecclesiastics,    endeavouring  stairs. 

to  procure  an  annulment  of  the  safe        The  erUretoi  is  a  division  between  the 

conduct,  which  alone  shielded  him  from  stories ;  a  low,  dark,  horrid  place.     So 

the  arm  of  secular  violence.      Charles  a  regular  Paris  hotel  may  be  said  to  be 

resisted   their    dishonourable    requests,  fourteen  or  sixteen  stories  high.      The 

and  they  determined  by  private  means  steps  and  halls  are  either  of  polished 

to  aeeomplish    what    they    oould    not  bricks  or  of  marble,  tesselated  by  squares 

effeet  by  open  soKeitation.     In  accord-  of  black  and  white.  You  must  oonnttence 

anoe  with  this  design,   they  stationed  the  ascent  slowly, 
a  body  of  soldiers  in  ambuscade,  near        The  concierge,  or  porter,  is  a  person 

the  road  which  Luther  was  to  take  on  who,  with  his  fiunily,  lives  in  a  hot  of  a 

his  return  from  Worms^  with  orders  to  roop  at  the  entrance,  by  the  hont  door 

grant  no  quarter  to  'him  or  his  escort,  (a  h(|ige,  double  gate,  like  that  of  a  iralled 

They  trusted,  in  the  event  of  the  success  town)  to  answer  strangers,  receive  cards^ 

of  the  stratagem,  to  make  it  appear  that  eto:    There  he  is,  all  day  and  night, 

he  had  fiillen  by  the  bands  of  a  band  of  watching  through  a  hole  in  the  wall,  uke 

robbers,  many  of  whom,  at  that  time,  the  aperture  throu|^  which  the  ticket 

infested  Western  Germany.     But  pro-  vender  sells  tickets  at  the  theatre.     Ton 

videnee  overruled  tbeir  neffariouft  design,  enter  the  hotel  from  the  street  by  an  im- 

A  retainer  of  the  eleetor  of  Saxony  over-  mense  gate,  which  also  admits  carriages 

hearing  them  while  exulting  in  the  pros-  into  the  court,  and  generally  there  is  a 

pect  of  its  certain  aeoompKshment,  in-  gutter  pouring  out  through  the  entry, 

farmed  his  master,  and  Frederic,  di»-  Inquiring   for  a  friend,   the    concierge 

goisiiig  himself  and  a  dttosen  number  of  directs  you  to  fab  division  of  the  house, 

friends  in  masks,  fbllowed  after  Luther  and  up  yon  mount,  with  aching  knees 

and  bis  company,  wfaio  had  departed  a  and  panting  breast,  wandering  about  and 

hfw  boon  bdbre.    They  came  up  with  bewildered  in  a  wilderness  of  balls,  and 

them  a  sbort  distance  fnmi  the  place  of  apartments^  soon  losing  the  account  of 

the  onemies'  ambush,  and  rushing  from  ^ich  ttage  or  erUreioi,  and  sometimes 

a  wood  that  skirted  the  road,  took  the  when  you  fkncy  younrelf  in  the  fHlh, 

whole  puty  prisoners.   After  many  rude  amazed  to  fhid  yourself  only  au  second  I 

uileiiiigjBtories,  and  studied  insnlts  and  It  isanoddpieceofextravagan(ie,aPari8 

i^uiiea^  in  order  to  deceive  his  com-  hotel. 

ponion^  they  dismissed  the  remainder  of        The  Rue  Rivoli,  Place  Venddme  and 

hii  attendants,  and  taking  with   them  Boulevards,  are  the  inhabitable  parts  of 

Liiflier  and  one  friend,  conducted  them  Paris,  all  the  rest  is  frightful ;  of,  at  the 

to  the  ea^e  of  Wartlmrg,  a  secluded  least,  can  be  reached  only  through  al- 

fatiiii  ol^  Ae  Eleetor.  most    impenetrable    avenues   of  mud. 

Tbm^Hbm  mask  was  removed,  and  the  Some  of  the  streets  are  so  narrow  as  to 
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be  in  (act  but  alleys.    Then  the  immense  The  good  gentlemeii  wbo' attend  in  the 

heigbt  of  the  walls  on  each  side  of  the  little   offiee  of  the  Poiie  RaUmte,  are 

etemallj  orershadoircd  streets,  which  by  lair  speeimens  of  the  Fr«ich  people  in 

some  mysterious  influence  are  perpetually  any  authority,   whom  I  had  met  with 

inundated  with  a  black,  thick,  sloppy,  from  Marseilles  <ir  Geneva  to  Nantes, 

slimy  substance,  between  mud,  water,  and  All    the  diligence  -  office   keepers,    the 

offals.     The  pavement  dopes  down  each  nuutm  tfkStei,  the  conducieun,  etc.  etc. 

side  to  die  centre,  along  which  a  gutter,  etc,  being   peculiarly  cross,  rude  and 

broad  and  noisome,  lor  erer  stagnates^  disobliging.     After  a  longer  subsequent 

eieqit  when  the  wheds  or  hooft  of  the  residence    in   Paris,    I  was    absolutdy 

evo'-flowing  tide  of  vdiides  and  beasts,  obliged  to  hare  my  letters  directed  to 

carriages,  cabs,  diligences,  asses,  horses^  my  banker.      The  worthy  official  was 

etc.  etc,  disturb  and  distribute  upon  un-  snappy,  and  snarling  at  a  pretty  girl  with 

wary  passei^rs  and  upon  the  sides  of  a  journal  in  his  hand — angry  at  being 

the    dwellings,   their    offensive  waters,  interrupted  in  a  paragraph.    He  assured 

You  enter  the  Palais  Royal  through  such  me  very  rudely  that  there  was  nothing 

a  place.     On  all  sides  it  is  flanked  by  forme,butuponmytfuutftngonanexMni- 

scenes  of  repulsive  misery,  damps,  fildi  nation,  he  looked  grumblingly  wadfiund 

and  gloom,  which  cause  the  amazed  stran-  one  I  The  Froich  politeness  as  a  national 

ger  to  recoil.     In  many  of  these  dens  of  characteristic,  like  the  horizon,  has  always 

beggary  and  disease,   people  are  bom,  receded  from  my  approach.     But  there 

live  and  die^  almost  without  beholding  is  a  vast  deal  of  manner.     A  shopkeepor 

the  sunshine  and  the  sky,  or  feeling  the  will  overwhdm  you  with  bows  and  smiles^ 

balmy  blessing  of  the  fresh  air.    Here  but  their  solicitations  are  often  intrusive^ 

also  are  thousands  of  shops,  some  of  only  and  sometimes  imperimenL         T.  S.  F. 

sufficient  dimensions  to  admit  the  single  

person  of  the  keeper,  others  ample  and  NOTES  OF  A  READER. 

elegant.     The  mighty  mass  of  human  — 

beings  are  ever  swarming  and  clustering  Wx  have  received  a  lew  sheets  of  a  work 

like  bee»— countless  throngs  of  women  shortly  to  be  puUisbed,  entitled  "  Ship 

without  hat  or  mantle,  neatly,  and  some  and  Shore^  or  Journal  of  a  cruise  to  the 

beautifully  attired,  with  caps  of  snowy  Levant;'*  from  which  we  teethe  foUow- 

white,  and  the  snowy  stocking  unsoiled  ing  extract,  descriptive  of  a  lady  of  M»- 

amid  the  filth.    Here,  too^  are  seen  forms  laga : — 

of  another  sort,  gaunt,  ragged  wretches ;  '*  Before  leaving  this  ancient  town  of 
crippled,  starved,  and  every  way  blasted  Spain,  I  must  pause  a  moment  at  the 
widi  time  and  chance;  half  clad,  did  Alemeda,  the  most  attractive  spot  in 
horrid  creatures,  whom  water  has  Hot  Malaga.  This  green  promenade^  shaded 
visited,  nor  the  sweet  breeze  of  heawn  with  orange  and  oleander  trees,  occupies 
touched  for  years.  Among  them  now  a  spacious  place,  in  the  most  elegant  por- 
lightly  rolls  the  superb  equipage  of  a  tion  of  the  city.  It  is  ornamented  with 
noble,  the  lovely  mistress  reclining  upon  a  superb  fountain,  oversbowering  its  re- 
velvet,  with  a  well-fed  lap-dog  by  her  side,  freshing  waters  among  groups  of  marUe 
Now  the  ponderous  diligence  or  omnibus  statues^  which  have  all  the  frolic  and 
thunders  and  q>lashes  among  the  shrinks  garmentless  glee  of  the  bath !  This  foun- 
ing  crowd ;  and  again  a  military  horse-  tain  was  a  present,  from  the  republic  of 
man,  on  some  message  of  haste,  dashes  Genoa,  to  Uie  emperor  Charles  the  fifUi; 
through,  his  burnished  arms  glancing  in  and  after  having  passed  tbrou|^  the 
the  shadows.  On  the  side  walks  (which  vicissitudes  of  being  captured  by  an  Al* 
when  there  are  any  at  all,  are  scarcely  ^rine  corsair,  and  of  fortunately  being 
wide  enough  for  two  persons)  ever  and  retaken,  was  brought  to  this  port,  and 
anon  paces  a  stem  sentinel,  the  bayonet  finally  placed  where  it  now  stands.  But 
glittering  at  his  shoulder,  the  silent  repre-  the  Alemeda,  at  the  purpling  twilight, 
sentative  of  the  present  powers  till  Louis  has  a  still  lovelier  sight  than  this.  It  is 
Philippe  is  swept  away,  with  Marie  not  beauty  in  the  cluuigeless  representa- 
Antoinette,  Rob^pierre^  and  Napoleon,  tions  of  marble,  but  in  the  full  puke  and 
among  the  rubbish  of  the  past.  play  of  real  life.  At  this  mellowing 
At  length  we  reached  the  grandepo^f  hour,  the  fair  Malaguena  may  be  jseen, 
and  entered  the  court  amid  a  world  fk  gliding  away  with  the  family  groups 
diligences,  passing  in  and  out,  and  a  from  the  restricted  corridor,  to  this  more 
crowd  of  heavily-booted  postilions,  with  ample  and  animating  promenade.  Her 
whip  in  hand,  ready  to  start  with  new  mantilla  fidls  in  light  flowing  folds  over 
maili^  or  resting  after  a  nighVs   ride,  the  gkMsy  dusters  of  her  riven  lotks. 
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and  woemu  to  aUraet«d  bj  Um  duurmt  that  artifidal  restrainti  are  forgotten  — 
which  it  half  oonceala,  that  it  acaroely  that  heart  meets  heart,  and  that  many, 
needi  even  the  delieate  oonBnement  oif  without  being  the  leas  wiae,  are  rendered 
the  jewelled  hand,  that  now  and  then  ad-  the  more  happy  hy  neh  paatimca. 
justs  its  eoodltioo.    Her  basquinia,  with  **  We  had  talcen  iMve  of  these  gay 
its  deep  tsiseled  festoons,  fiJls  from  the  groups,  and  turned  to  depart  to  our  boats, 
cincture  of  the  slight  waist,  in  q>reading  which  were  waiting  at  the  beach,  when 
adaptation  to  the  Ailler  developments  of  another  scene,  and  one  that  strangely 
her  form,  down  to  an  ancle,  over  which  contrasted  with  those  around,  arrested 
it  scarcely  consents  to  extend  the  obecur-  our  steps.    It  would  seem  as  if  it  had 
ing  veil  of  its  drapery.    Her  small,  round  come  onlr  to  remind  us  of  the  fleeting 
foot,  which  seems  at  every  moment  in  nature  of  the  oljects  that  we  had  been 
the  act  of  leaping  from  its  little  slipper,  admiring^  to  tell  us  that  all  this  bright- 
leaves  the  earth,  and  lights  upon  it  again,  ness  andbeauty,  which  our  feelings  had 
with  most  exquisite  grace  and  precision,  almost  exempted  from  tears  and  decay. 
Hot  countenance^  ever  partaking  more  must  pass  down  under  the  cloud  of  the 
of  thoughtfulness  than  mirth,  has  the  grave.     It  came  nearer,  and  now  with  a 
carnation    melting  through  the  trans-  step  mournful  and  slow  entered  the  Ale- 
parent  cheek—the  slumber  of  a  smile  meda;  this  place*  but  a  moment  since  so 
around  the  lip ;  and  the  tender  light  of  full  of  life,  voices  and  mirth,  was  now 
a  full,  black,  overpowering  eye.  hushed,  while  every  ear  was  turned  to 
'*  As  she  floats  along,  she  casts  upon  the  low  anthem  of  the  dead.    The^outh 
yoi^ifan  intimate,  a  look  ofthe  most  glad  and  drapery  of  those  who  numerously 
and  qparklinff  recognition ;  if  a  stranger,  followed  the  bier,  told  that  it  was  to  a 
a  look  that  lingers  on  your  heart  long  sister's  worth,  that  they  were  paying  these 
after  the  beautiful  being  herself  may  have  last  sad  rites.     It  seemed  as  if  I  had 
passed  away.    It  is  precisely  such  a  look  known  that  young  being — as  if  I  had  of- 
as  one  woidd  wear,  who  is  pleased  that  ten  encountered  her  youthful  fooe,  heard 
there  is  just  such  a  being  as  yourself  in  her  voice,  and  seen  her  die ! 
the  world,  nd  is  h^py  in  passing  you  «  But  yesterday  and  thou  wert  bright, 
this  once,  though  she  may  never  meet  ^  ^     that  fHnge  the  early  doud ; 
you  again      It  may,  perhaps,  be  owing  Now  loi  to  life,  to  love  and  light, 
to  mv  unfomihant;r  with  the  world;  but  Wrapt  in  the  winding-sheet  and  shroud; 
I  did  not  suppose  it  possible  for  a  person  ^„  j  ^^^   ^.^  ^^  b^ods  the  pall, 
to  find,  ma  land  of  strwigers,  that  which  ^i,ile  fiunt  and  low  thy  dirge  is  sung ; 
could  so  aUure  him  to  the  spot,  and  strike  j^^^  .^^^^  ^j  ^^  ^^^^  ^hee  faU, 
to  his  mmost  sen«biliue»--as  what  om  ^ears  of  the  beautifbl  and  young, 
must  experience  who  puts  his  loot  within  ^  _  _                     .1.1. 

the  sweTenvirons  of  Malaga.              *  ^mT^'^'uT^/"!,^  ^'^  S?*^.!  "°^'??^ 

*-  But  there  are  other  en^gmg  oljecU  ^  Will  bre^  the  day-dawn  fresh  and  fair ; 

at  sunset  in  this  Alemed27G^ups  of  No  morethe  purple  twilight  pour 

sweeUy  Hdad  children  frolic  hand  in  hand,  ^  I*«  ^^^^  «~°t  ^^  "^^S    /  * 

up  ana  down  iu  floating  area:  while  the  ^omore  beneath  thy  magic  hand, 

UUle  miss  of  ten.  un£r  a  less  reserve  ^  ^'»  ^^  the  lyre's  responsive  ky ; 

than  her  senior  sister,  smiles  up  to  you.  Or  round  its  rings  the  wreath  expand, 

with  a  countenance  fuU  of  light  and  gUd-  To  crown  a  sister  s  natal  day. 

ness.    Tou  f<wl  half  disposed  to  recognise  '<  Yet  as  the  sweet  surviving  vine 

this  infantine  pleasure,  in  the  liberties  Around  the  bough  that  buds  no  more, 

of  8  kiss,  but  not  venturing  so  for,  you  Will  still  its  tender  leaves  entwine, 

pass  on,  only  to  encounter  again  the  And  bloom  as  frahly  as  before; 

same  activating  scene.    You  meet  also,  So  fond  affection  still  will  shed 

at  every  turn,  a  cleanly  clad  individual.  The  light  on  thee  it  used  to  wear, 

ready  to  help  you  to  a  glass  of  firesh  wa-  And  plant  its  roses  round  thy  bed, 

ter,  a  rich  ice  cream,  or  one  r«kdy  with  To  breathe  in  fragrant  beauty  there." 

his  little  flambeau,  to  light  your  cigar.  

Under  the  shade  of  the  orange  and  olean-  Tixx. — Time  is  the  cradle  of  hope, 

deir,  you  pass  social  groups,  on  their  cir-  and  the  grave  of  existence.     It  deprives 

ding  chairs,  holding  their  free  tertulia,  beauty  of  iU  charms,  while  it  transfers 

wbera  every  topic  takes  its  lisht  and  them  to  her  picture. 

ti:aiiaient  turn.      From  everythmg  that  The  Italians  were  the  first  of  the  mo- 

Tou  see,  your  impression  is,  that  the  derns  to  attempt  canals.      The  grand 

little  embarrassmcnte  imposed  by  adven-  canal  at  MiUm  was  made  navigable  in 

titkwa  mpcriority  are  here  laid  aside —  1271. 
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A  FORTNIGHT  Spain,  defending  themsdres  foot  by  foot- 

IN  THE  BASQUE  COUNTRY.      ^thont  ever  consenting  to  be  conquered, 

tfaej  were  reduced  to  retreat  to  their 
^  poneanons  m  toe  mountains  which  tbej 

,jZZ-  **®  inhabit      There   they  entrenched 

(CmHmmdJrtm  patfeVir,J  themaehres,  as  behind  impr^nable  nun- 

ports. 
CuAmn  II.  It  was  about  this  period  that  they 

The  Basqnes— Antiquity  of  their  cifiHsatioa<»    left  the  name  of  Cantabrians  for  that  of 
Lragiiage  and  muinera— Charaetfir.  Sseuaidterac,  their  true  Basque  name;, 

It  is  singular  that  amongst  the  numer-  snd  whence  then:  language  has  taken 
ous  trav^ers  who  have  written  about  the  denomination  of  Escuara, 
the  Pyrenees,  and  the  mineral  springs  But  whence  came  these  ancient  Canta- 
abounding  In  these  mountains^  with  th^r  brians  themselves,  who  were  eridentW 
scenery  and  natural  beauties,  so  few  are  the  ancestors  of  the  present  Basques?  It 
to  be  found  who  have  been  tempted  to  ^  here  that  the  question  becomes  more 
visit  that  remote  comer  of  the  Lower  obscure.  The  Romans  knew  them 
Pyrenees,  caHed  the  Basque  Country ;  such  as  we  now  see  their  descendants ; 
or  at  least,  who  have  given  a  description  without  precise  ideas  of  their  origin, 
of  it  in  their  books.  And  yet  the  without  monuments,  history,  or  tradi- 
Basques,  to  the  number  of  about  seven  tions,  and  havh^  nothing  in  common  with 
or  eight  hundred  thousand  (including  their  neighbours.  They  found  them  as 
the  Spanish  Basques)  are  a  distinct  little  in  our  wcy%  forming  a  race  unique  and 
race>  well  deserving  some  attention.  separate,  speaking  a  language  unknown 

Not  that  their  manners  and  customs  to  the  rest  of  the  world ;  a  hmguage 
are  now  absolutely  local,  at  least  as  reduced  to  the  slender  vocabulary  re- 
regardis  the  French  part,  or  that  the  qtnred  by  thdr  snnple  and  modest  Hfe, 
Basques  decidedly  differ  in  any  thing  y^  preserving  in  its  mechanism  incon- 
from  the  Beamese,  and  the  nei^bour-  testable,  though  weakened  traees  of  a 
ing  Gascons^  unless  it  be- in  their  passion  IngMy  advanced  anterior  civilisation, 
for  the  game  of  tennis.  JBut  tiinr  Ian-  H*  de  Hmnboldt  considers  the  Basque 
guage,  the  ftamatim  of  which  is  wtif  langui^e  as  of  the  highest  antiquity, 
known,  and  the  antifsity  beyond  ealeu-  He  relates  on  this  sulject,  tiiat  in  con- 
lation,  and  that,  a  fiiet  almost  incredible^  versations  with  Indians  sheltering  in  the 
has  ptcasrved  its  purity  from  all  miztore  CordiHeras.  as  to  whether  they  considered 
with  that  of  tbcirneigfabonrs;  thiakind  themselves  the  ancient  inhabitants  of 
of  isolation  of  language  in  tlw  midst  of  a  that  country,  he  was  answered  no,  that 
civilization  pressing  round  them  on  every  they  had  hiea  preceded  by  another  raee 
side;  the  vivacity  peculiar  to  them ;  even  name  Astegui:  now  this  is  a  Basque 
the  style  of  their  phjrsiognomyy  that  has  mnne  signHFjFinff  the  first, 
k^t  its  originality  almost  as  uDaeatami-  The  reamedThave  discovered  in  the 
nated  as  their  idiom;  their  ancient  Hebrew,  Basque  radicals,  particulariy 
bravery ;  the  part  they  formerly  filled  in  the  names  of  the  ccmntries  and  moon- 
when  they  occupied  a  largp  territory,  all  tains  of  Asia,  and  have  hence  supposed 
that  relates  to  them,  is  calculated  to  the  origin  of  this  nation  to  be  mingled 
excite  interest  and  curiosity.  with  that  of  the  Hebrews.     There  are 

The  origin  of  the  Basques  is  lost  in    indeed,  on  iftis  subject  singular  analogies, 
the  shadows  of  time.     HfisioriiEuis  have    Thus  Mount  ^rorfltf,  where  the  ark  rested 
formed  a  thousand  conjectures  in  regard'    after  the  flood,  is  a  Basque  word  signiiy- 
to  them.     All  that  is  known  positively    ing,  there  it  is,  let  us  go  there.     Armenia 
about  it  is,  that  the  Basques  of  to-day    is  another  Basque  wmd  signifying  wttAm 
are  diescended  firom  the  ancient  inhabi-*    reach.      The  eldest  son  of  Nodi  was 
tants  of  the'  Peninsular  of  Hispaniola. '  called    Shem :    in   the   Basque,    Shem 
They  are  the  posterity  of  those  wild    means  son,  issue  of.     Amona,  a  town  of 
Cantabriansy  who  before  they  became    the  tribe  of  Reulien,  is  composed  of  fWo 
the  allies  of  Uie  Romans^  had  long  foi^t    Basque  words^  meaning  good  mother,  am 
against  them,  and  so  valiantly,  that  the    mother,  and  ona  good, 
latter  were  unable  completely  to  subju-        It  would  be  easy  to  midth>ly  eitatiaii% 
gate  them,   even  when  the  whote    of  did  I  not  fear  to  inake  of  tibia  ohiqiter  m 
Europe  was  under  their  yoke.    In  after    fragment  of  a  dictionary ;  the  above  ate 
times,  Diirsued  and  on  every  side  sur-    sufficient  to  explain  to  a  certain  point, 
rounded  by  the  innumerable  tribies  of    the  assertion  of  the  en^Kt^  tiut  the  Ibp- 
Ooths  and  Saracms  who  liad  invaded    matiDn  of  the  llMqite  laiigai^  goM 


THE  PARTERRE.  2B8 

baek  to  the  origin  of   languages  and  meadovra  are  to  be  seen  there.      Turkey 

societies.  corn  is  cultivated  there  largely.     This 

The  Basques  fbrmerly  pretended   to  grain  forms  the  principal  rood  of  the 

be  aU  noble,  having  received  they  said,  poorer  Basoues.     They  make  a  kind  of 

letters  of  nobility  from  Julius  Cesar,  thin  cake  or  the  fiirina,  which  they  call 

afterwards  eonflrmed by  Caracalla.  How-  artoa,^  like  the  grain  itself,  and  in  the 

ever,  as  where  every  one  is  noble,  no  one  patois  of  Beam  mature.      The  meture 

can  be  so,  sinee  noble,  nobUis  notabiUtt  is   to  the   Basques,  what  the  chestnut 

means  distinguished  from  the  rest,  some  and  buck-wheat  are  to  the  Limousins, 
distinctimis  they  were  obliged  to  have.  The   Basques   are  particuhrriy  alert 

The  registered  distinctions  of  nobility  and  flexible.    Their  agility  is  unequalled, 

belonged  to  the  possession   of  certain  but  what  will  most  surprise  a  stranger 

houses,    named    Iiyhnzones,   to    which  visiting  their  territory,  is  their  light  and 

attached  the  privilege  of  admission  into  elegant  toumure.      No  French  peasant 

the  States.       These  were    transmitted  can  in  this  respect  be  compared  to  them, 

from  male  to  male  by  primogeniture,  as  The  habit  of  running  on  the  hills,  early 

did  the  entails  formerly  in  France,  with  develops  their  figure,  and  makes  them 

this  difierenee,  that  they  could  be  alien-  great  walkers.     The  game  of  cricket,  to 

ated.        But,    as  much  importance  in  which  they  are  addicted  iVom  infancy, 

regard  to  social  position  was  connected  opens  the  chest,  and  makes  the  body 

with  their  proprietorship,  it  is  not  pro-  upright.      They  have  in  general  regular 

bable  that  a  fiimily  would  decide  upon  features,    and  the   complexion    lighter 

selling  them,  unless  reduced  to  the  most  than  that  of  their  French  and  Spanish 

complete  destitution.      Sonoe  engraved  neighbours ;    to  these  advantages  they 

their  names  on  the  door- way.     It  was  add  a  simple  but  graceful  costume ;  the 

doubtless  a  house  of  this  sort  that  I  bSret  over  the  ear,   linen  very   white, 

afterwards  saw  near  the  Bidassoa,  in  the  espardiUesj^  decorated  with  red   or  blue 

villi^  of  Henda||^  which  I  shall  pre*  ribbon,  and  a  ceinture  of  red  wool,  that 

sently  notice.      This  house,  falling  in  they  are  perpetually  adjusting  with  a 

riiins^  Bke  the  half  of  those  of  Hen£^e,  peculiar  grace.      Then  the  staff— that 

sppeared  to  have  been  considerable.     A  indispensable  article  to  a  Basque,  a  staff 

pnl  of  the  front  was  preserved,  and  of  the  medlar-tree,  the  large  end  below 

above  the  entrance  door  we  saw  these  bound  with  brass,  the  other  end  fiutened 

names  engraved  on  stone :   GuUlawne  d*  to  the  wrist  with  a  cord,  the  wood  paini- 

Sarrigmerufyt  Mmne  ek  Larraista,  1679.  ed  a  fine  red  brown ;   this  is  a  rather 

The  French  Basque  country  is  com-  dangerous  weapon  in  their  hands,  fbr 

posed  of  three  little  districts,  designated  they  are  irascible,  and  the  quarrels  of 

by  the  names  of  Labour,   Soule,   and  the  game  or  the  table  sometimes  end  in 
Lower  Naivarre,  forming  now  the  arron-**  bloodshed. 

dissement  of  Bayonne,  and  a  part  of  that         Ancient  writers  said,  speaking  of  the 

of  Maul^on.  Cantabrians,  that  there  was  no  nation 

In  several  statistic  and  geographical  whose  troops  were  more  ready  with  a 

works,  this  territory  is  described  as  sterile,  Mow.     Thus  Hannibal,  who  was  well 

but  this  opinion  is  not  well  ftmnded.     H  skilled  in  character,  made  this  propensity 

we  except  a  lew  localities,  and  a  narrow  available  in  his  wars  with  the  Romans, 

sandy  belt  along  the  sea*  shore,  the  soil  The  Basques  have  a  wandering  disposi- 

is  favourable  to  general  cultivation.     It  tion  that  scatters  them  over  the  different 

produces  good  com  and  fine  fruits.    The  quarters  of  the  globe,  and  yet  they  are 

vines  thrive  well  Acre,  and  would  pro-  exclusively    attached    to    their    native 

duce  good  wine^  if  the  inhabhants  cul-  tongue ;  preserving,  in  their  most  adven- 

tivated  them  judiciously.     But  the  love  turous  excursions,  a  lively  desire  to  revisit 

c^  pleasure^  of  the  chase,  of  smuggling,  their  native  land ;  they  delight  to  live 

and  la  adcUtion  their  attachment  to  ora  only  amongst  their  countrymen,  and  to 

methodb,  are  so  many  obstacles  to  their  speak  together  their  individual  language. 
sgrieuHural  improvement.  The  Basques  have  written  very  little 

It    is    however    true,  that  in  these  about  matters  concerahig  their  nation^ 

mountainous  regions,   the  atmospheric  and  the  events  of  their  history.  Their  re- 

influoiees  are  often  prejudicial  to  the  cords  stDl  continue  to  be  verbal  traditions. 

harvests^   and  that  abrupt  variations  of  ' 

temperatiire  will  occasionally  destroy  the        *  In  Basqne  Artoa,  in  Beamese  Mfttor,  in 

hopes  raised  by  a  forward  vegetation.  the  rest  of  Gwoony  ami  in  Langoedoc  MiUet, 

Hie  aipeet  of  this  country  is  pic-  .J  l!!*''*?I^*'f2rl"**?w!^' '"^■^  1^ 

t ^Vj    iLi         -mr    ^        ^^    *  *!»«  ftiot,  ami  deeorated  by  the  csyec  ptassols 

tnretqne  and  agreeable.     Many  natural  with  many  coloored  ribboJs.     *'     *^^ 


264  THE  PARTERRE. 

The    Basques  are  ignorant  even  of    without  his  rosary.     In  the  Spanish  part 

what  exists  ia  many  ancient  books  on  of  the  Basque  country,  even  the  women 

the  subject  of  their  ancestors.      Few  join  in  this  amusement.     This  rase  lor 

amongst  them  are  aware,   that  in  the  tennis,  commencing  with  childhood,  and 

middle  ages  the  most  esteemed  light  in-  lasting  as  long  as  the  strength  of  the 

iantry  was  composed  of  Basques,  as  the  man,   produces  players  of  remarkable 

heavy  infimtry  was  composed  of  the  na»  ability.      Every  village  has  its  square 

tives  of  Brabant  and   Flanders.     The  appropriated  to  the  game.      Some  of 

Basques  and  the  Navarrois  formed,  with  them  have  very  handsome  tennis-courts, 

the  Brabantese  and  Flemings,  large  free  and  in  Biscay  and  Guipuscoa  several  of 

companiei^  who  entered  the  service  of  the  these  arenas  are  completely  paved,  that 

prince  or  nobleman  whose  pay  was  the  the  exercise  may  be  resumed  immediately 

highest.    It  was  chiefly  the  petty  sove*  after  a  fall  of  rain.     Games  are  ofteo 

reigns  of  the  south,  the  counts  of  Tou^  held  between  fiuned  players,  not  only 

louse  and  Provence^   and   the  kings  of  amongst  parties  in  the  French  Basque 

England, .  as  dukes   of   Gnyenne    and  Country,  but  also  between  them  and  tl^ 

Aquitaine,  who  employed  the  Basques  Spanish  Basqties.     It  would  scarcelv  be 

most  frequently  in  their  wars.      They  believed  with  what  enthusiasm  and  livdy 

were  long  in  the  service  of  Richard  the  interest  these  im|x>rtant  negotiations  are 

first  (to  whom  they  were  much  attached),  carried  on.    Messengers  come  and  go^ 

agttnst  Philip  Augustus :  when  Richard  as  if  the  question  were  the  formation  of 

was  killed  by  a  shaft  from  a  cross-bow  a  ministry ;  and  as  soon  as  the  conven- 

before  the  castle  of  Chains  in  Limousin,  tions  are  made^  and  the  day  fixed,   in 

there  was  near  him  a  Basque  chief  named  both  territories  journeys  are  planned  to 

Marcadey,  who  flayed  the  soldier  alive  the  spot  where  the  combat  is  to  be  held, 
that  had  killed  the  King,  after  the  taking        When  I  passed  through  Saint  Jean  de 

of  the  castle.  Luz,  a  magnificent  game  of  tennis  was 

In  general  the  Basques  and  Navarrois  still  talked  of,  that  had  taken  place  in  that 

were  the  terror  of  the  country  into  which  town  on  the  i&ie  of  the  patron  saint, 

they  carried  the  war ;  but  Uiey  have  so  between  the  most  celebrated  players  of 

lost  their  warlike  disporition,  that  there  the  two  nations,  and  amongst  whom 

are  cantons  now  that  never  will  funush  figured  nobly,  the  organist  of  Tron,  of 

even   th^   contingent   to   the   annual  renowned  ability  as  a  tennis  player.     In 

levies ;  they  emigrate,  and  prefisr  an  in-  combats  of  this  kind,  very  high  bets  are 

dependent  but  miserable  vagabond  lifis  to  made^  some  amounting  to  two  thousand 

the  thraldom  of  military  service.  pounds.    The  Basques  are  so  devoted  to 

The  Basques  are  stronsly  addicted  to  'this  game*  that  tbey  often  risk  in  theio 
the  trade  of  smuggling  m  which  they  'bets  very  considerable  sums  relative  to 

display  wonderful  agility.      Every  one  4heir  fortunes;  for  in  general,  fortunei 

has  a  share-  in  it,  and  to  be  swift  footed  in  the 'Basque  Country  are  not  large, 
is  of  no  little  use  to  them,  as  they  carry        A  uniform  costume  is  usual  with  the 

on  the  traffic  rather  by  running  than  players,  whatever  may  be  their  rank, 

fighting.     Occasionally,  though,  when  Hiey  all  wear  a  handkerchirf  round  the 

surprised  by  the  custom-house  officers,  hea^  and  elastic  gloves  of  a  new  inveii- 

they  are  compelled  to  exchange  a  fiaw  tion ;   tbetr    other    attire    being  white 

shots  with  them;  but  a  Basque  smug-  trowsers,  a  shirt  likewise  of  dassling 

gler  is  a  very  difierent  personage  to  a  whiteness,  ornamented  with  a  border  in 

brigand  $  he  is  a  brave,  careless,  wine-  the  fiishion  of  the  country,  and  a  red 

drinking  fellow,  a  gambler,  and  idle  in  girdle.    Thus  habited  they  present  them- 

every  thing,  unless  the  question  be  to ;  selves  in  the  arena,  and  name  a  Jurjf  ^ 

cross  hill  and  dale  in  the  most  inaccess-  the  game»t  to  pronounce  as  absolute  and 

ible  places^   which  is  to  a  true  Basque  sovereign  judge.    A  dense  hedge  of  spe^ 

rather  a  pleasure  than  a  fatigue.  tators,  many  of  whom  are  peraimally  i»- 

Another  dominant  passion  with  them  terested  in  the  bets,  surround  the  aquara. 

is  the  love  of  the  game  of  tennis,  which  The  garden  walls,  the  windows  and  roo6 

they  call  pdote  (jpUota),  and  in  which  of  the  highest  houses,  and  the  trees  in 

they  may  truly  be  said  to  excel ;  it  is  the  vicinity  of  the  scenes  are  thronged 

the  favourite  employment  of  the  whole  with  the  curious. 

population.     This  predilection  is  early         At  leiu^  when  the  lot  has  demded 

n^anifostedf  and  it- would  be  as  rare  to  the  bouncC  or  rather  the  rebound,  holim 

meet  a  little  Basque  boy  without  a  tomis  edo  arttfela,  the  game  begins.    The  cbmi- 

ball  in  his  waistcoat  poieket  as  a  Norndan  pions  umg  contend  like  h^roes^  agitated 

witlKNil  his  qppl%  or  a  yonng  ItaUaa  by  hqve  and  fear.    At  lei^^th  wli»  ikill 
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or  chance  (alwayi  more  or  leM  concerned  CHAma  III. 

in  events  of  this  kind),  has  decided  the  Bayonne— TIm  Cacolett— Bailii  of  BUrits. 

▼ietory,   the  losers^  instead  of  holding  Batohkb  was  formerly  the  capital  of 

themselves  beaten,  Uiink  only  of  a  rerenge  the  proyinee  of  Labour,  stretching  fh>m 

that  leaTCS  them  the  hope  of  gloriously  the  ocean  to  the  Bidassoa.    Its  primitiTc 

repairing  their  defeat.  name  was  Lapurdum,  or  Lapwrdi,     Its 

Note — Almost  all  the  Bssque  names  present  name  is  composed  of  two  Basque 

have  some  signification.     SakAerryt  new  words,  baia  ona,  signifying  good  bay,  or 

hkll;    EHcaganuf,   dear  to  the  church,  port. 

Etcheberry,  new  house ;  Eickecaharf  old  This  town,  situated  on  two  rivers,  the 

house;  Jaurguiberry,  new  castle;   ItuT'  Adour  and   the   Nive,   has  a  gay  and 

bide,  road  to  the  fountain;   Larregyy,  brisk   sppearance,   pleasing  at  the  first 

border  of  a  wood,  &c.  glance.    The  Adour,  here  near  its  mouth. 

The  Basque  language  possesses  an  is  broad  and  noble.  This  little  port, 
abundance  and  fiezibility  of  which  our  with  its  dockyard  for  ship-building,  the 
modem  languages  offer  no  example,  vessels  ploughing  the  Adour  in  every 
Thus  the  verbs  in  it  are  conjugated  as  direction,  and  the  business-like  person- 
fiir  as  twenty-six  times  with  considerable  ages  who  come  and  go,  give  to  Bayonne 
i^riati<ms,  replacing  the  addition  of  the  an  animation  superior  to  that  of  many 
pronouns  we  are  obliged  to  add  to  the  cities  more  considerable, 
verbs.  The  words  change  also  according  Unfortunately  the  mouth  of  the  river 
to  whether  we  are  q[>eaking  to  a  child,  is  not  of  suflicient  depth  to  admit  large 
an  equal,  a  person  to  whom  we  owe  vessels,  being  obstructed  by  the  sands  the 
respect,  or  a  woman.  Thus  we  might  sea  continuidly  carries  thither.  During 
almost  say,  the  Basque  comprises  four  the  consulate  and  the  empire,  works  of 
different  languages.  To  say  to  a  child,  great  interest  were  executed  there,  to 
"I  ^ve  it  to  you,"  EmaUen  dauchut s  drive  back  the  sand  by  narrowing  the 
to  an  equal,  EmaUen  dayat ;  to  a  supe-  bed  of  the  river.  But  tiiey  did  not  fulfil 
rior,  EmaUen  dautxut ;  to  a  woman,  the  expectations  raised,  and  for  a  vessel 
Emtdten  daunat.  Even  the  adverbs,  pre-  of  any  sise  to  enter  or  leave  the  port,  a 
positions,  and  conjunctions,  are  declined  very  high  tide  must  be  waited  for. 
and  modified  according  to  the  circum-  In  traversing  the  city,  I  had  a  fore- 
stances  to  which  they  relate.  Thus,  for  taste  of  Spain.  On  Uie  door  of  my 
example,  to-day,  egun;  from  to-day,  hotel  I  read — Pottada  de  tan  Esteban, 
^gundie  ;  to  to-day,  ^unera  ;  for  to-day,  and  over  the  different  shops,  several  other 
egungocai;  as  fiur  as  to-day,  egunardino,  Spanish  signs.  Whilst  at  breakfiut,  a 
To-morrow,  bihars  from  to-morrow,  M-  ^  young  man  entered  the  room  in  a  vest  of 
harco;  to  to-morrow,  bihtavra;  for  to-  ^preen  velvet  with  silk  frogs,  resembling 
morrow,  biharcocat ;  as  for  as  to-morrow,  e,  the  attire  of  Figaro  at  the  Italian  opera, 
bUutrartmo*  Hie  ringle  French  word  who  asked  for  agua  caUenie  (hot  water  % 
6on,  takes  in  the  Basque  more  than  thirty  rubbing  his  chin  as  he  spake.  In 
mddificaUons,  aocorcune  to  whether  it  is  foct,  the  foreign  aspect  of  every  thing, 
in  the  singular  or  plura^  or  j<nned  to  the  announced  our  l^^proech  to  the  frontiers, 
words  foitA,  JoTf  at  Jar  at,  &c.  on,  ona,  I  was  told  that  one  of  the  first  things 
onac,  onarecqum,  onaganahto,  &c.  It  is  for  a  stranger  resching  Bayonne  on  a 
the  same  with  the  other  adjectives.  fine  Sunday  in  July)  is  to  pay  a  visit  to 

This  lanffuage,  like  the  Greek,  admits  Biarits.    A  journey  to  Biarits  is  delight- 

the  formation  of  compound  words  almost  ful  at  this  season.     But  you  must  not 

to  infinity,     ffandtdarra,  who  is  much  suppose  we  go  there  either  on  foot,  horse- 

widi  the  great.     MaJdiacaria,  a  man  who  back,  or  in  a  carriage ;  it  is  too  common, 

strikes  with  his  staff.     Adinguidea,  who  The  Bayonnese,   weary  of  the  cacolet, 

is  of  the  same  age.     DimguUaria^  a  per-  may  indeed  choose  one  of  these  modes 

son  who  carries  money.   Belbarguiro,  the  of  transport,  but  the  perfection  of  the 

time  fisr  the  hay  harvest.     Mahaxgtdro,  thing  for  a  stranger  is  to  go  thither  in  a 

the  time   for  the  vintage.     From  this  cacolet.     Perhaps  you  do  not  know  what 

fimiUy  often  result,  as  may  be  easily  a  cacolet  is?     It  is  a  double  elbow-chair, 

imagined^    words    of    extreme    length,  or  rather  a  double  basket  furnished  with 

But  the  rapidity  of  the  pronunciation  of  cushions,  placed  on  a  horse ;  you  sit  in 

the   Basques  abbreviates  them ;   hence  one,  and  your  cacoletiere  in  the  other, 

Sealiger  said^  **  These  people  pretend  to  and  thus  you  journey  side  by  side  in  the 

understand  each  other,   but  I  do  not  pleasantest  manner.     Tour  conductress 

believe  that  they  do.**  holds  the  bridle  in  one  band,  and  her 

^  little  whip  in  the  other ;  this  does  not  at 
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all  prevent  your  entering  into  conversa-  of  Biaritz,  on  a  smaller  scale ;  its  aspect 
tion  with  her,  should  you  be  so  disposed,  is  agreeable  and  picturesque.  A  num- 
and  the  stranger  travelling  in  a  caoolet  ber  of  white  houses  with  green  shutters 
is  always  so  disposed.  Chance  befriended  are  scattered  upon  the  rocks,  and  the 
me  on  this  occasion.  I  repaired  to  the  inequalities  of  the  ground.  People  as- 
Spanish  gate,  as  directed ;  there  I  found  cend  and  descend,  appear  and  disi^>pear 
in  circular  arrangement,  twenty  or  thirty  in  the  many  paths  winding  round  these 
horses  ready  equipped,  like  the  donkeys  pretty  little  dwellings,  so  white  and  clean, 
at  Montmorency.  A  cacoleti^re  ap-  From  the  highest  points  you  have  the 
proaching,  tendered  her  services,  and  the  ocean  as  far  as  you  can  see,  and  at  your 
bargain  was  soon  concluded.  I  learnt  feet  several  little  bays ;  in  one  the  fiaber- 
afterwards  that  her  name  was  Catherine,  men  and  their  families  wash  and  prepare 
I  recommend  her  to  all  travellers  to  the  fish  ;  in  another  the  baths  are  taken. 
Bayonne.  She  seemed  to  have  numbered  The  boldest  of  the  bathers  will  go  out  to 
twenty-four  or  five  years  of  age,  but  a  distance  in  the  sea,  others  more  pru- 
modestly  contented  herself  with  claiming  dent,  keep  near  the  shore,  within  four  or 
only  twenty.  A  pretty  figure,  fine  eyes,  five  feet  depth  of  water,  and  the  sound  of 
very  dark  hair,  and  a  little  foulard  ar-  laugh  and  song  is  heard  in  every  diree- 
ranged  with  Bayonnese  degance,  the  ends  tion. 

tied  over  the  ear,  and  surmounted  by  a  A  singular  spectacle  is  formed  by  the 

man's  hat  of  grey  beaver, — such  was  Ca-  rising  tide  over  an  infinite  number  of 

therin^  beyond  controversy  one  of  the  rocks,  scattered  here  and  there  on  the 

best  cacoletieres  of  the  place.     She  is  shore,  and  that  are  left  bare  at  low  water, 

pure    Basque,    from    Guettary,    three  The  waves  break  against  them  with  the 

leagues  from  Bayonne,  and  a  league  and  multitudinous  clamour  of  a    thousand 

a  half  from  St.  Jean*de-Luz,  and  from  sounding  voices.      Some  of  these  rocks 

her  habits  can  have  contracted  none  of  are  so  perforated  by  the  repeated  beating 

the  corruptions  of  the  city.  Every  mom-  of  the  waves,   that    the  water    rushes 

ing  at  daybreak  she  leaves  the  paternal  through  them  with  a  roar  like  that  of 

roo^  with  her  faithful  companion  Glfh-  wild  beasts,  dashing  up  on  high  a  thou- 

neux,  and  takes  her  place  at  the  Spanish  sand  jets  of  white  and  foamy  water, 

gate,  where  she  proffers  the  services  of  Let  the  worthy  Parisians  who  crowd 

herself  and  her  horse  to  travellers,  for  to  Versailles  to  see  the  waters  ploxf,  and 

excursions  to  the  vicinity.  Every  evening  who  are  in  ecstasies  before  the  kundred 

she  returns  to  Guettary  with  her  earn-  pipe*,  or  the  b<Uhs  of  ApoU/o ; — let  them 

ings  to  her  parents,  reserving  to  herself  come  hither  and  behold  this  splmdid 

only  an  etremie,  to  defray  her  personal^  scene !    How  small  would  the  works  of 

expenses.     She  speaks  French  very  well-;  Louis  XI V.  appear  to  them  by  the  side  of 

and  has  a  gay  and  inexhaustible  fund  of^  the  marvels  of  nature  I 

conversation  to  beguile  the  tedlousness  In  addition  to  the  rocks  and  the  baths 

of  the  way.     She  relates  her  travels  to  of  Biaritz,  I  had  also  to  see  the  Grotto  of 

yooy  which  have  not  always  been  restrict-  Love.    This  is  a  grotto  on  the  sea  side^ 

ed  to  the  suburbs  of  Bayonne ;  it  has  in  a  recess  of  the  rocks,  at  some  distwiee 

chanced  that  travdlors  have  engaged  her  from  this  village.  It  has  derived  its  name 

and  Giorieuz  to  go  as  far  as  Galicia  and  from  the  tradition  that  two  lovers,  of  im- 

Navarre ;  she  has  courageously  conducted  fortunate  destiny,  were  surprised  in  the 

them,  everywhere  gaining,  as  you  may  cavern  by  a  tide  of  unusual  height ;  they 

suppose,  by  her  distant  excursions,  expe-  struggled  in  vain  against  the  force  of  the 

rienoe  and  intrepidity.     She  will  cross  waters,  and  were  found  the  next  mom- 

tbe  Pyrenees  day  or  night,  as  quietly  as  ing  dead  on  the  beach,  locked  In  each 

the  Parisians  would  return  iirom  Keullly,  other's  arms.    Whatever  may  be  the  ao- 

or  from  Vincennes.  thenticity  of  this  story,  the  GroUo  of  Love^ 

Being  duly  installed  upon  Glorieux,  though  much  less  deserving  notice  tb«& 

we  directed  our  course  towards  Biaritz,  Biaritz,  continues  to  figure  in  the  number 

following  the  high  road  to  Spain,  as  far  of  the  curiosities  of  the  place.     I  would 

as  Anglet,  a  small  village  a  league  from  not,  of  course,  pass  it  by,  without  ako 

Bayonne.    There,  we  turned  to  the  right  paying  my  homage  to  it. 

through  a  sandy  cross-way,  and  after  I  rigoined  Catherine,  whom  I  had  left 

half  an  hour's  journey  came  ia  sight  of  at  the  entrance  of  the  village,  and  seating 

the  sea,  and  reached  Biaritz.  ourselves  once  more  in  the  cacokt,  we 

A  traveller  in  Switaerland  has  com-  commenced  our  pilgrimage  to  the  Grotto, 

pared  Fribourg  to  a  town  buih  on  the  Leaving  Biaritz  behind,,  and  turmng  to 

points  of  rodcf  ;  tbt  same  might  be  said  the  norths  we  followed  for  nearly  an  hour. 
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almost  untroddeD  paihi  in  the   sands,  I  communicated  my  perplexity  to  my 

where  Glorieux  sank  at  every  step  up  to  little  cicerone.     **  Make  yourself  easy, 

her  knees,  to  her  exceeding  dissatisikction.  sir;   the  sea  never  comes  as  far  as  the 

In  one  place,  the  path  became  danger-  grotto ;  even  at  the  highest  tides  like 

OUR.     To  ther^t  was  a  rock,  to  the  left  this,  it  stops  at  fifty  feet,  or  more,  from 

a  pit  twenty  feet  deep,  and  between  them  it." — **  But  you  have  just  said  that  the 

a  narrow  stony  road  a  foot  broad.     All  sea  is  continually  filling  up  the  mouth 

this  was  not  very  inviting.  I  was  strongly  of  the  grotto  with  sand?** — "The  sea 

tempted  to  alight  from  the  cacolet ;  but  washes  the  sands   on  shore,   but  they 

Catherine  seemed  so  bold,  and  so  confi-  are  drifted  hither  by  the  wind.** 

dent  in  the  sure  tread  of  her  steed,  that  I  was  somewhat  appeased  by  this  ex- 

I  thought  it  would  be  unjust  to  her  to  planation ;  and  besides,  I  considered  that 

manifest  any  anxiety :  so  I  summarised  my  little  friend,  however  small  his  al- 

my  fears  by  observing  in  a  careless  tone  lotted  portion  of  the  good  things  of  this 

that  the  road  seemed  rather  narrow,  world  might  be>  was  not  yet  touched  by 

**  Oh  !  it  is  nothing,'*  said  Catherine,  the  monomania  of  suicide,  and  therefore 

*< are  you  afiraid ?'—>**  I?    O  not  in  the  not  more  anxious  than  myself  to  be  swal- 

least!*'  lowed  up  by  the  tide;  so  I  decided  to 

We  passed  the  chasm  without  accident,  penetrate  into  the  grotto, 

but  not  on  my  part  without  a  certain  What  will  we  not  do  in  journeys  of 

throbbing  of  the  heart,  at  the  possible  curiosity?     Imagine  a  Parisian,  whose 

chance  of  rolling  down  the  precipice  in  toilette  had  been  made  with   peculiar 

company  with  Catherine  and  Glorieux.  attention,  to  prove  to  the  Bayonnese  the 

Leaving  to  the  left  a  noble  Pharos  of  superior  elegance  of  the  metropolitans 

recent  oonstruotion,  at  which  the  work-  in  that  particular,  to  the  provincials  of 

men  were  still  employed  when  we  passed  Labour ;  white  trowsers,  tafeta  waistcoat, 

by,  we  reached  a  nuserable  little  hamlet  checked  cravat,  tied  d  Fanglaise,  %nd  all 

named  BiNirdeille.    There,  two  or  three  this  in  two  minutes  to  be  polluted,  rent, 

young  urchins  were  arousing  themselves  and  daubed  by  the  dirty  sand  of  the 

with   bathing.      Catherine  summonmg  grotto;  the  Parisian  manoeuvring  under 

one  of  them,  commissioned  him  to  eon-  orders  from  a  little  Basque  boy  of  ten, 

duct  me  to  the  Gmtio  of  Love.  who  had  nothing  to  risk  himself  in  his 

I  followed  my  young  guide  through  tattered  shirt,  and  canvass  trowsers  for 

sandy  ways^  plunging  knee^eep  in  them  sole  attire.     "  Now,  sir,  throw  yourself 

as    Glorieux    had  recently  done.     At  on  your  &ce,  your  whole  length  on  the 

length,  we  came  in  front  of  an  immense  ground,  your  feet  towards  the  grotto^ 

rock,  at  the  base  of  which  I  perceived  an  and    creep    backwards,  as    I   do ;    but 
opening  of  about  a  foot  high,  and  twenW  ,  take  care  not  to  lift  your  head  up,  for 

or  thirty  feet  broad.    My  guide  stopped,  you  would  dash  it  against  the  rock«" 

and  pointed  to  this  opening  with  his  fin-^  1  executed  the  mandate  with  tolerable 

ger.     *'Well!'*  said  I  to  him,  looking  grace,  having  first  ascertained  that  no 

round  as  I  spoken  *'  where  is  the  Grotto  one  on  the  bMch'witnessed  my  genuflex- 

cfLooef* — "Ttoneitia:  you  must  slide  ion.     We  thus  descended  a  d<^n  feet, 

along   OB    your    feee,  over    the    sand,  fighting  our  way  through  the  sand,  after 

When  you  are  onee  in,  you  will  be  abW  which  we  could  tread  on  the  ground  and 

to  stand  up,  and  will  be  quite  at  your  stand  up. 

case.     The  entrance  is  from  time   to  I  then  perceived  that  we  had  committed 

time  widened,  fas  the  accommodation  a  great  error;  we  had  forgotten  to  supply 

of  traveUemh  but  the    sea  continually  oiuvelves  with  lights,  to  explore  the  vari- 

washing   up   the   sand,  it  is  presently  ous  windings  of  the  grotto ;  the  daylight 

again  as  3rott  now  see  it**  admitted  through  the  entrance  is  but  ob- 

Tbe  sea  came  indeed  driving  up  most  scure,  and  only  enabled  us  to  see  ofcgects 

furiously  to  vrithin  a  hundred  feet  of  us :  very  confusedly. 

it  was  a  spring  tide,  July  90,  1684^ —  There   is    nothing,   however,  extra- 

(yon   oan  look  at  your  almanack).   I  ordinary  in  the  Groito  of  Love,     In  di£> 

thought  of  the  fete  of  the  two  victims  of  ferent  remote  corners  towards  which  I 

love  whose  sad  story  I  had  just  heard,  advanced  with  precaution,   not  having 

Not  being  in  the  least  enamoured  of  my  brought  even  a  stick  with  me  to  try  the 

guides  I  had  no  ambition  to  be  found  ground,  we  heard  a  noise  like  a  light 

the  next  morning  dead,  and  clasped  like  plashing  of  water,  against  the  walls  of 

the  lovera  in  eKch  other's  arms.    I  was  the  rock.    I  suppose  it  came  from  cavities 

howevWy  unwilling  to  go  away  without  communicating  with  the  sea,  where  the 

ledng  tiie  grotto^  having  eome  so  fer.  water  follows  the  oscillations  of  the  tide. 
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But  I  leave  it  to  the  learned  to  decide  modis  of  patmimt. 

the  probabiUty  of  this  explanation  „  ^^^  ^^^  ^              ^^^^^^ 

Having  groped  our  way  for  some  Ume  hIs  can't  be  %Jrong  who  never  pays  at  alL" 

throueh  this  cavern,  which  appeared  to  «   t    i                   •    r^ 

me  to  be  nearly  of  a  circular  form,  from  ,Ho  f^f^"^""  ^"^f  *?  Connecticut,  give, 

fifty  to  sixty  feet  in  diameter,  and  about  *^-«  folWmg  extract  from  the  minutes 

twelve  or  fifteen  in  height,  as  it  was  well  °^  f,'*^  ^^  /*»  collecting  agents :--  «  Mr. 

authenticated  that  I  hi^  seen  the  Grotto  Za   ^T      \    "^^  ^  P*?  '"  ^  "^t^* 

of  Love,  I  meditated  my  retreat.    Wfe  -^jf  7^«  *2  P»y  ^-    J-  S-  has 

emerged  from  the  cavern  in  the  same  f  ^^^  V^^r^^^'  Tm  ^i^^^  "^^*  **"' 

agre^ble  way  we  bad  entered  it;  and  l^^'    B-K- has feJed,  pays  t^P cents 

when  again  in   broad  daylight,  I  Was  on  the  dol  ar.     L-.  M- faii^  61^  «^ 

aware  7f  the  sad  neceseiity  of  returning  *^  ^^  '^^^^  ^"""ll^  ck^gedh^m 

forthwith  to  the  Hotel-St.-Etienne,  to  1^^ /^^^^  /;?f  f'^^^^'     ^^'I— ' 

repair  the  blemishes  inflicted  on  my  attire  P^  ^""^  nothwg.    M—  W-,  very  poor, 

by  our  subterranean  visit.*  ^^  Pf^^'^^f?  ^-  W   ^»»;f  £?  J^k**' 

Irejoined Catherine,  who hadpatiently  fr  ^~'  ^"f/^^  J??*  P"*  JS-^  ^*'*; 

waited  for  me  as  sentinel,  and  who' could  *^«^"^*^'  ^  ^  ^^^''^  *«  W  **»»  q"*^- 

not  refrain  from  a  burst  of  laughter  when  a  distinguished  German  entomologist 

she  saw  my  piteous  condition.     I  was  ill-  h^s  calculated  that  a  single 'squ^  mob 

tempered  enough  on  the  occasion,  but  ^f  the  wing  of  a  peacock  butterfly,  as 

could  not  be  affronted  with  Catherirfe,  ^^  through   a    powerful   mWosoope^ 

who  is  one  of  those  women  who  do  every  contains  no  less  than  1(K),735  acdiwr^ 
thing  with  such  natural  grace,  that  one 

cannot  quarrel  with  them.  Foreiok   phaases   in   writino   and 

I  resumed  my  place  by  her  side;  and  conversation. — It  is  a  piece  of  pedantry 

finished  my  excursions  for  that  day.'   An  to    introduce   foreign -words    into- onr 

hour  afterwards  we  re>entered  Bayonne  language,  when  we  hove  terms  of-kgiti- 

through  the  Spanish  gate,  and  there  I  mate  English  origin  that  express  all  that 

separated  from  Catherine  and  Glorieux,  these  exotics  convey,  with 'the  advantage 

probably  never  to  see  them  again.  of  being  intelligible  to  every  one.     For 

At  the  evening    promenade  on  the  foreign    sounds,    like  fordgn  servants, 

Glacis,  I  found  all  the  beauty  of  the  city  ought  not  to  be  introduced  to  the  diaad- 

assembled,  and  was  not  a  little  surprised  vantage  of  the  natives,  until  these  are 

to  see  most  of  the  ladies  walking  about  found  unworthy  of  trust. 

without  anything  on  their  hair,  accord-  

ing  to  the  mode  of  the  country.     They  ,            ™*  ^^^  perfect  beauty. 

looked  like  parties  taking  a  turn  before  ,  That  is  not  the  most  perfect  beaatj  which 

jgoing  to  a  ball ;  ind  well  suited  to  adorn  in  public  would  attract  the  greatest  obaer- 

a  ball  room,  seemed  indeed  those  young  *vation;  nor  even  that  which  the  statuary 

girls,  with  their  splendid  eyes^  dark  hair,  would  admit  to  be  a  fiuiltless  piece  of 

brunette  but  fresh  and  florid  complexions,  clay,  kneaded  up  with  blood.    But  that  b 

and  gay  and  laughing  air.     A  ball  at  true  beauty,  which  has  not  only  a  sub* 

Bayonne  must  be  delightful.  stance,  but  a  spirit;  a  beauty  that  we 

The  next  morning,  at  daybreak,  I  went  must  intimately  know,  justly  to  apprs* 

to  see  the  Citadel,  on  the  other  side  of  ciate ;  a  beauty  lighted  up  in  oonveraa- 

the  Adour.    It  is  a  building  of  Vauban*8 ;  sation,  where  the  mind  shines  as  it  were 

this  is  to  say  at  once  that  it  is  a  flne  work,  through  its  casket,  wbere^  in  the  laa- 

I  examined  the  bastions  and  half-moons,  guage  of  the  poet,  **  the  doquent  blood 

but  like  a  true  Parisian  cockney,  under-  spoke  in  her  cheeks,  and  so  distinetly 

standing  nothing  of  such  matters,  soon  wrought,  that  we'  might  almost  say  Iwr 

finished  my  inspection.  But  what  attract-  body  thought."     An  order  and  a  mode 

ed  my  incessant  admiration,  was  the  lovely  of  beauty  which,  the  more  we  know,  the 

landscape  visible  from  the  ascent  of  this  more  we  accuse  ourselves  for  not  having 

fortress,  and  which  was  at  that  time  in-  before  discovered  those  thousand  graoei 

undated  with  the  pure  and  brilliant  lig^t  which  bespeak  that  their  owner  has  a 

of  the  rising  sun.     The  magnificence  of  soul.     This  is  that  beauty  which  never 

the  scenery  tempted  the  genius  of  Ver-  cloys,  possessing  charms  as  resistless  ai 

net,  who  has  taken  it  for  the  subject  of  the    fascinating    Egyptian,     for 


one  of  his  finest  marine  views.  Antony  wisely  paid  the  bauble  of  the 

world — a  beauty  like  the  rising  of  his 
........_  own   Italian   suna^  always  enehantli^ 

•     never  the  same. 
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ADVENTURE  »         ,- 

AT  THE  ST.  CROIX  BLUFF  to  the  little  pon]>,  wblch  ttaii  morning 

—  uemed  dallned  lo.a  reprJeie  frum  it* 

Ckuok  L  usual  luk.     The  little  urchin,  holding 

l^mmwMdilmngwhh  trapieal  ^len-  the  reiui  m  bii  hand,  lay  buking  in  Ifae 

donr  tluough  tha  mcmant  of  my  cham-  aunbeami,   iinging  at  the   pitch  of  hii 

bar,   br  Ae-Ttry  iilwiiaity  of  ita  ny*  voice  (ome  favourite  negro  air,  to  while 

fbrtiAUng  the    ihignrd   to  enjoj   hii  a»fiy  the  time,  or  perhaps  to  quicken 

ftnlen  rcpoae,  and  Sling  him  forth  to  the  movement!  of  his  master, 

breathe' tte pure  moming  air.     Yet  how  I  Uastened  to  prepare  fbr  my  ride,  and 

defiekm' tO-ODc  fiir  sway  from  friends  seek  my  companion,  who  uaually  anti- 

and  home,  are  thoae  imperfeet  viaion*  oipated  me  in  my  movements,  but  who' 

dttt  flit  an  rajridiy  acroM  the  roind,  at  tbi*  morning  leemed  for  once  to  have 

tbetloMwlMo  deep  >le^  hujuH  ceased  yielded  himaelf   to    the   eujnyment  in 

to  bai7  meuoiy  in  litrgetflilnesi,  and  tncnit  of  which  I  have  already  said  so 

wbM  wekrfiil  emnciobsnas,'  not  fully  much.      1  found   htm  yet  apparently 

■nwwd,  reealli  not  the  sober  realities  of  buried  in  sleep,  with  hia  Ewe  concealed 

Where  ia  the  man,  where  is  the   stoic  "  Roswell,  Ronreil  r  arouM,  andboast 

or  phtla*<qiher,   wbo  has    not  enjoyed  not  fbr  ■  weeli,  at  leaa^  of  yoar  early 

thew  monUns  and  evening  dreams,  and  riaing." 

ylrtirf  Manilf  to  their  untiring    frui-  ••Ifeel  little  inclined  to  boast  of  any- 

■ion?     I f  <nie  eeu  be  (bund,  though  I  thing,   except  tbat  my  eyes  have  been 

■faOiia  bkrcnlution,  I  envy  him  not  suddenly  changed  from   blue  to  black; 

Mtpkitl,  priEtieal  existence.  which  you  know  is  my  bvourite  colour," 

rnm   aiefa    a    state    of   listlosnets,  "  The  change  appears  not  to  be  oon- 

proteeet^  beyond  its  ordinary  limits,   I  fined  to  your  eyes,  but  to  have  extended 

•mm  min-mvmei  by  the  ihrill  tsnea  of  over  your  chc^i  end  ftee  ;  and  I  muU 


290  THE  PARTERRE. 

say,  that  in  appearance  you  are  by  no  the  tides  of  the  mountains.    And  the  air 

means  improved,  notwithstanding  your  of  loneliness  and  solitude  is  increased  by 

opinion  to  the  contrary."  the  ruins  of  a  once  noble  mansion,  and 

<*  I  think  I  must  set  up  as  an  author,  its  adjoining  works   now   scattered  in 

Just  feel  how  very  prominent  the  bump  gloomy  confusion  upon  the  spot  where 

of  imagination  has  become.     Ah  !  and  they  once  stood.     Here  he  had  wandered 

memory  too ;  why,  as  sure  as  fate,  I  am  to  indulge   his  romantic  dreams,    and 

a  mathematician  and  a  linguist.    Just*  enjoy  the  truly  noble  scenery  the  place 

feel  my  head.'*  afforded.     There  in  the  bright  moon- 

<<  You  have  all  the  bumps  a  phreno-  beams,  &r  over  the  glassy  ocean,  lay  St. 

logist  could  desire.     But,  jesting  aside,  John's  Tartola,  and  St.  Thomas  in  the 

have  you'  been  dissipating^   you  dog?  distance;    and  above  and  around  him, 

*  Facilii  decennu  avemi,*  **  impended  the  steep  and  broken  moun- 

**  Well  said,  well  said !   I  have  had  a  tains,  overgrown  with  bushes  and  thorns, 

'practical*  demonstration  of  your  learned  save  where  here  and  there  some  loose 

quotation,  as  my  old  schoolmaster,  whom  rock,  driven  from  its  place  by  the  hurri- 

we  wickedly  caJled  *  Jack,'  used  to  say,  oane,  had  furrowed  a  path  along  the  side 

when  applying  a  certain  <  instiument'  to  of  the  mountain. 

our  shoulders.  Having  travelled  toward  He  had  abandoned  bis  horse,  and 
the  lower  regions,  no  later  than  last  clambered  along  the  side  of  the  cliff  to 
night,  as  fast  as  the  attraction  of  ^avi-  the  farthest  accesuble  point,  where, 
tation,  diminished  only  by  the  firiotion  of  throwing  himself  upon  a  rodc»  he  soon 
a  few  rocks,  and  the  raiistanoe  of  some  became  entirely  absorbed  in  his  own  re- 
bushes  and  briaf%  ooukl  cMry  me.**  flections.    Here  he  had  laio  for  some 

**  Come,  eoma!     Eiplain  or  I  ride.**  time  unoonaeioa%  wben,  awwucd  to  his 

«  Were  yoa  cftr  ad  w  Btnf?"  situation  by  the  frning  of  a  stone,  and 

**  Certainly."  looking  npwvrd  In  the  direction,  he  be- 

**  What  kind  of  a  plm»  think  you,  is  hdd  to  his  astonishment  a  being  scarcely 

it  T'  <Kscemible  in  the  dizzy  height,  leaping 

**  A  rough,  wild,  romantic  spot,  fit  from  stone  to  stone^  along  the  sides  of 

only  for  runaway  negroes  and  madmen,  the  cliff,  with  an  agility  scarcely  credible, 

like    yourself.       Have    you    wandered  As  the  object  descended  and  approached, 

there,  to  be  robbed  and  beaten?**  the  form  and  figure  of  a  female,  tall, 

*'  Yes  my  good  fellow,  as  you  say,  graceful,  and  exquisitely  formed,  became 
robbed,  and  of  a  treasure  most  inestima-  distinctly  visible.  She  was  entirely  robed 
ble — to  wit,  my  heart — and  beaten  most  in  white !  A  white  veil  was  thrown 
abominably  ;  that  is,  in  a  foot-race,  with  about  her  head ;  her  gown,  too,  as  it 
one  of  the  loveUest  angels  roan  ever  floated  in  the  breeze,  the  bright  moon- 
beheld.  Look  here !  a  shawl  she  drop*  beams  shining  upon  it,  seemed  also  of 
ped.  See !  it  is  rich  and  costly.  It  dazzling  whiteness.  White  slippers  oo^ 
must  belong  to  some  lady  o(  wealth,  and  vered  her  most  beautiful  feett  and  a  light 

as  for  beauty,!  can  attest Nonsense,  shawl  was  thrown  over  her  abouMers. 

my  bruises  are  trifles  !'*  She  descended  near  the  spot  where  my 

It  would  be  too  tedious  to  narrate  the  companion  had  concealed  himself  behind 

long   conversation  that  followed ;    the  a  projecting  rock,  breathless  in  wonder 

amount  of  it  may  briefly  be  told  in  and  admiration,  and  seating  herself  on  a 

another  chapter.  rock,  and  drawing  her  white  shawl  close 

-^—  around  her,  sat  motionless  as  the  rock 

Chaftkr  II.  itself  apparently  contemplatins  the  soft, 

Thb  preceding  evening  had  been  one  of  blue  ocean  before  her,  or  seeking  some 

remarkable  brilliancy,  and,  seduced  by  object  upon  its  surface.     It  was  long 

its  beauty,  he  had  wandered  far  among  before  a  sound  escaped  her,  then  nwrely 

the  wild  and  barren  rocks,  to  a  point  at  a  siffh,  followed  by  a  sob  and  an  eidn- 

the  extremity  of  the  island,  usually  de-  mation  of  disappointment, 
nominated  the  Bluff.     This  spot  is  re*        My  companion  could  no  longer  con- 

markable  for  its  wild,  uncultivated  ap-  tain  his  impatience,  but  springing  fipom 

pearance,  and  for  the  high  mountains  his  place  of  concealment,  eomnaeneed  an 

which  rise  abruptly  from  out  the  sea.  address  somewhat  as  fi^llows : 

At  this  point,  the  ocean  around,  even  in  r    «  Fair  lady !  you  behold  befi»re  you 

the  mildest  weather,    is   agitated  and  one  ready  at  any  time,  plaee^  and  uadm 

rough,  and  the  waves  dash  wildly  and  any  circumstances  to  defend  yoUf  wkSlB 

tumultuously  among  the  sunken  ree^  a  drop  of  blood—** 

and  in  a  storm  are  thrown  high  upon  _  The  fiur  one  waited  not  to  hoac  the 
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complctiMi  of  the  addren  of  her  Tolun-  the  Otaheite,  and  the  fragrant  oleanden 
teer  chaitapioii,  but  apringiug  from  her  The  rich  fields  of  sugar-cane  cover  the 
plmce,  bounded  like  a  doe  up  the  sides  of  country  as  far  as  the  eye  can  reach,  even 
the  mountain.  to  the  summits  of  the  highest  mountains, 
*<  Adored !  bdo?ed !  leave  me  not.  which,  with  their  conical  tops  towering 
Hear  me !  bear  me  !  I  follow."  one  above  the  other,  rise  in  the  beck- 
He  did  follow,  indeed ;  but  his  course  ground  with  strange  regularity ;  and  the 
was  short;  for,  poor  fellow,  missing  his  noble  mansions  on  their  sides  and  at 
foothold,  after  rolling  among  rocks  and  their  bases,  "  La  Grange^"  «  Prosperity,** 
briars,  he  fortunately  for  the  entire  safety  **  Sprat  Hall,"  and  *<  Mount  Washing- 
of  his  bones,  lodged  in  a  soft  bed  of  sand  ton"  surrounded  with  their  orange-groves 
OB  the  sboiVk  and   neat  negpro  villages.     As  we  ap- 

proaehed  the  Bluff,  however,  all  traces 

CHAPrxa  III.  of  cultivation  gradually  disappeared,  and 

Thx  next  evening  found  us  mounted  on  finally,  its  wild,  unbroken  scenery  burst 

our  poniefl^  and  on  our  way  to  the  spot,  upon  us. 

which»  in  addition  to  its  natural  attrae-  

tionsy    bad   become,  invested  with  the  Chaptkr  IV. 

eharow  of  romance.     Our  little  animals  Havimo  pursued  a  broken  path  as  far  as 

paced  rapidly  along;  small  in  siae,  but  possible,  we  had  just  dismounted,  and 

oymsters  in  wickedness.     Who,  that  has  were  fastening  our  ponies  to  a  stunted 

ever  been  to  fife.  Croix,  will  forget  its  tree,  in  order  to  creep  our  way  on  foot 

IMDies  !  their  divers  tricks  and  caprices,  along  the  clifis  to  the  beach,  where  we 

and  sometimes,  their  sheer,  unprovoked  proposed  to  lie  in  ambush,  when  a  dark 

wickedness.     After  numberless  trials,  I  object  was  seen  advancing  from  the  very 

finally  procured  one  to  my  liking— she  direction  in  which  lay  our  course.     To 

was  a  pretty  specimen  of  a  hone  in  mi*  meet  any  one  in  this  secluded  spot  was 

niature    -a  complete  coquette,  dancing  of  itself  a  wonder.     Who  could  it  be  ? 

and  tripping  along  ^th  idl  the  airs  of  a  what  otject?  why  here?  were  thoughts 

boarding»sefaool   girl,    when  exhibiting  which  naturally  occurred  to  us,  alone  as 

[before  her  admirem    And  when  a  branch  we  were,  in  this  desolate  spot. 

from  one  of  the  lofty  cocoa-nut  trees,  As  the  object  advanced  from  under  the 

with  whiefa  the  road  is  bordered,  foil  shade  of  the  clifl&,  the  person  of  a  negro 

aeroas  the  path,  dislodged  from  its  place  man  became  distinct  in  the  bright  moon.* 

by  the  wind,  it  was  amusing  to  behold  light.     He  was  i^parently  a  runaway 

with  what  assumed  terror  she  would  shy  slave.     His  person  unusually  tall  and 

across  the  road,  as  though  it  was  an  un*  erect,  and  his  limbs,  being  entirely  ex- 

aeoustomed  sight,  and  then,  timidly  ad-  poeed  from  the  belt  around  his  waist  up- 

vaneiD^  eautioasly  step  over  the  same,  ward,  admirably  formed,  and  his  chest 

My  companion,  however,  was  less  fortu-  bold  and  expanded.     His  eountenance, 

oi^y  mounted,  on  a  thAggy  little  beast,  save  for  its  sable  hue,  would  have  been 

Ugly  to  the  cye^  and  without  a  single  called  beautiful.     In  fine,  he  was  one  of 

irait  ia  ita  diipositkm  to  redeem  its  ex-  those  negroes  not  frequently  met  with  in 

tcmikl  defi»rasitj,  and  possessing  all  the  the  West  Indies,  who  seem  entirely  to 

^il  qualities  that  horaellesh  is  heir  to.  have  lost  the  characteristics  of  the  African 

Af  timet  it  would  start,  and  neither  curb  race ;  and  who,  but  for  their  degradation, 

nor  bridle  would  restrain  it;  and  then  might,    by   their   personal  appearance, 

as  suddenly  come  to  a  full  stand,  and  command  respect, 

neither  whip  nor  spur  could  move  it.  **  Good  night,  massa." 

It  had  also  a  provoking  practice  of  throw-  '  *  Well,  boy,  what  news  T* 

ing  both  its  hind  legs  simultaneously  in  *<  Massa,  (Us  place  no  good.** 

the.air»  .to  the  inunment  danger  of  the  "  Well,  what  brings  you  here,  then  ?" 

rider;  and,  when  the  whip  in  punish-  *'Me  seek  fagot,    massa.       But  de 

ment  was  applied,  would  twist  around  jumbie  here,  dis  place  no  good." 

ks  little  neck,  and  throw  up  its  wicked  <*Jumbiej  never  touch  buokra  boy, 

ejcf  in  the  focc  of  the  xider,  with  an  air  only  bad  negroes." 

of  the  greatest  contempt  imaginable.  **Ha,  ha,  massa,  no  for  true;  catch 

The  road  from  Frederickstadt  to  the  poor  nigger  and  buckra,  too.    Go  home, 

Blaff  on  the  western  point  of  the  island  massa.     De  storm  come,  de  wind  blo#, 

ia«iie  of  peduliar  beauty,  winding  along  and  massa  fall  in  de  water.    Go  home^ 

<be  sbeM  of  the  oeean,  and  bordered  with  massa. " 

of  lefty  oocoa-nut  trees,  inter-  **  Corner  come,  boy,  enough  of  this 

here  and  there  with  the  orange,,  nonsense.    Clear  the  way,  and  out  about 
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jour  tnisineas.     Here  *s  five  stivers ;  go,  robes  trerey  as  on  tbe  preceding  evenings 

buy  grog,  or  tobacco  if  jou  prefer  it."  of  tbe  purest  white,  and  ber  dress,  save 

With  African  submission,  he  quietly  a  loose  mantle  thrown  around  ber  should* 

relinquished  the  path,  yet  shewing  in  ers,  in  every  respect  the  same.     At  this 

his  anxious  countenance,  as  I  thought,  spot  she  paused,  in  iqpparent  incertitude, 

a  deeper   interest  in  what   lay  beyond  now  advancing  and  now  retreating  and 

than  he  was  willing  to  acknowledge.  then,  again,  pausing  in  meditation.     At 

After  a  variety  of  mishaps,  we,  at  this  moment,  a  clap  of  thunder  was 
length,  attained  the  beach ;  and,  con-  beard ;  and  a  few  drops  of  rain,  the  pre- 
cealed  beneath  the  point  of  a  projecting  cursors  of  a  shower,  felL  Her  res(^ntion 
rock,  in  breathless  silence,  each  became  was  taken— she  leaped  into  the  path, 
soon  absorbed  in  bis  own  contemplations,  toward  the  very  spot  where  we  lay  Con- 
or wrapt  in  admiration  at  the  view  before  cealed.  Our  curionty  was  then  to  be 
him.      Time  passed  rapidly  op.     The  gratified. 

moon  was  now  high  in  the  heavens,  and  **  Halloo^  dere.    Halloo^  massa," 

the   midnight  hour  approaching.     The  On  turning  round,  upon  the  brow  of 

early  part  of  the  evening  had  been  re-  the  opposite  hill,  on  which  we  had  met 

markably  mild  and  serene.      But  now  on  the  preceding  part  of  tbe  evening 

tbe  bright  sur&ce  of  the  heavens  was  we  beheld  the  n^ro;    his  arms  were 

occasionally  obscured  by  passing  clouds,  now  throwing  wildly  around   him,  as 

which  drove  rapidly  across  the  sky,  in-  he  raised  his  shrill  voice  to  its  highest 

dicating,  as  tbe  negro  had  foretold,  a  pitch.       There    was    an    inexpressible 

comioff    storm.      The  waves,    as    they  wildness   in   his    numner;    and  as  his 

dashed  among  the  reefs,  were  capped  voice  was  borne  upon   the  blast  from 

with  foam ;  and  the  wind  bore  the  spray  hb  distorted  person,    it  seemed  as   if 

high  against  the  sides  of  the  adjacent  some  spirit  had  been  suddenly  summoned 

mountains.     Our  situation  had,  in  £u^  from  the  lower  world, 

become    exceedingly    uncomfortable,   if  **  Dog !  scoundrel !    What  means  be  ? 

not  dangerous,  for  the  sea  had  risen,  and  what  does  he  want?** 

^as  still  rising  rapidly ;  and,  unless  the  **  It  little  matters  now  what  he  wants^ 

winds  ceas^  soon,  our  retreat  might  be  our  night's  work  is  done.      There  flies 

cut  oSi     As  for  myself,  the  wet  spray  your  incognita — already  on  tbe  top  of  the 

bad  much  damped  my  ardour ;  and,  for  mountain — now,  she  is  gone.  Conoe,  now 

some  time,  I  had  been  sighing  for  the  let's  make  the  best  of  our  way  home.*' 

repose  of  my  couch.      My  companion,  **  1*11  Hog  the  dog." 

too,  began  to  exhibit  various  signs  of  im-  "  Keep  cool ;  keep  cool.     Better  say 

patience  and  uneasiness.   Now  humming  nothing.** 

a  low  tune,  presently  buttoning  his  coat  "  As  to  keeping  cool — it  were  difficult, 

tieht  around  his  neck,  and  shifting  his  with  this  wet  jacket  and  these  winds*  to 

place,  with  a  suppressed  **  confound  it.*'  be  otherwise." 

We  now  joined  the  negro»  who  in- 

Chaptee  V.  formed  us  that  our  ponies  had  loosened 

The  object  of  our  search  soon  appeared  themselves  from  their  faskeamg/t;  and 

from  above  the  brow  of  the  highest  cliff,  that,  having  chased  them  over  tbe  hills, 

standing  on  one  of  the  uttermost  ledges  he  had  finally  secured  them ;  lor  which 

fit  a  dizzy  height.     Her  loose  garments  service  he  hoped  we  would  reward  him 

flapped  wildly  in  the  wind ;  and  as  she  with  an  additional  five  stivers, 

leaned  forward,  apparently  endeavouring  The  rain  poured  in  torrents,  as  our 

to  penetrate  the  vale  below,  her  situation  horses  quietly  ambled  along;  their  riders, 

seemed  dangerous  in  the  extreme.     My  completely  drenched,  felt  little  inclined 

companion  seized  my  arm   in    terror  to  observation ;  occasionally,  however,  a 

Soon  she  disappeared,  but  presently  again  dialogue  like  the  following  would  occur : 

became  visible,  on  one  of  the  wild  tracks  «  Strange.** 

cleared  by  the  rolling  rocks.    Her  figure  *'  Cannot  comprehend  it.** 

^as  ligh(,  and  she  leaped,  with  astonish-  «  Nor  I.** 

ine  agility,  from  rock  to  rock  along  the  "  Wish  we  had  remained  at  home.** 

side  of   the  steep  mountain — pausing,  *'AndI." 

however,  every  now  and  then,  listening  Thus  we  jogf^  along  till  we  arrived 

intently,  and  gazing  earnestly  into  the  in    sight    of    Fredericl^tadt,   and    tbe 

darker  space  beneath*    She  had  now  de-  cheering  sight  of  a  burning  lamp  in  our 

scended  more  than  half  way  down  the  bedroom-window,  before  us.     Wet  and 

qooMntain,  and  her  beautiful  form  was  fatigued,  we  were  already,  in  anticqpatkm, 

becoming  more  distinctly  visible.     Her  enjoying  the  9hdtor  of  liome.  Bultrou- 
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bles  never  oome  alone ;  we  were  now  kings,  and  all  that  was  renowned  and 

crossing  a  bridge^  over  a  lagoon,  when  illustrious  among  mankind!      What  a 

my  pony  suddenly  riiying,  to  my  surprise  tumult  of  brilliant  equipages  with   six 

I  found  myself  quietly  stretched  in  the  -  and  eight  horses,  among  which  thronged 

soft  mud  of  the  road.     At  the  same  mo-  the  crowd  of  spectators,  eager  to  indulge 

ment,  hearing  a  splash,  on  looking  around  their  curiosity,  although  at  the  imminent 

I  behdd  my  companion's  pony;  his  legs  peril  of  being  crushed  or  trodden  under 

derated  high  in  the  air,  so  as  to  render  foot !      Citizens   and   rustics,  strangers 

his   body  nearly  perpendicular  to  the  from  all    countries^   courtiers  in  their 

earth,  and  RosweU,  poor  fellow,  up  to  richly-embroidered  costumes,  whose  an- 

his  neck  in  the  lagoon.     This,  howerer,  tique  form,  now  recalled  into  use,  ap- 

was  but  a  trifling  accident — inasmuch  as  peered  almost  ridiculous  to  the  children 

we  were  both  before  thoroughly  drenched  of   a    new    generation.      Polish  Jew% 

by  the  rain^-merely  subjecting  us  to  the  statesmen,  and  officers  covered  with  rib* 

necessity  of  footing  our  way  home ;  as  bons  and  crosses,  the  wives  of  citizens, 

the  sagacious  little  beasts,  finding  tliem-  and  ladies  exquisitely  apparelled,  porters, 

selves  at  liberty,  claimed  certain  inalien-  and  female  peasants  with  their  paniers 

able  privileges  appertaining  thereto :  to  at  their  backs,  all  crowded  together,  and 

wit,  the  government  of  their  own  mo-  endeavoured  to  make  their  way  through 

tions,  food,  and  the  pursuit  of  shelter.  the  motley  group.     From  time  to  time 

Before  retiring  for  the  night,  we  mu-  the  French  soldiers,  marching  to  exercise 
tually  promised  to  keep  quiet  on  the  with  military  music,  added  to  the  con- 
sntgect  of  our  adventure  until  time  or  fusion  of  the  thoroughfares.  The  street 
finrUier  investigation  should  disclose  its  of  Anger,  however  extensive,  all  the 
nature.  But  we  were  not  long  doomed  other  streets,  in  fact  the  entire  city,  was 
to  suflfer  the  torture  of  uncertainty ;  the  insufficient  to  accommodate  the  strangers 
next  day,  the  government  newspaper  was  who  had  flocked  to  Erfurt.  The  principal 
published,  and  the  following  advertise-  inhabitants  were  driven  out  of  their  apart- 
ment qppeared  both  in  Danish  and  ments,  and  took  refuge  in  the  garrets  of 
English: —  their  domestics,  to  make  room  for  the 

^  Fivs  Hinn>BKD  fikces  or  eight  bk-  train  of  the  emperor  of  the  French;  and 

WAmn ! !  l—Ran  away  from  me,  manager  in  the  streets  which  were  remote  from 

of  '  Orange  Grove,*  Sally,  a  likely  negro  the  centre  of  the  city,  the  proprietors  of 

weneh,  aboot  twenty  years  of  age,  UU,  houses  were  rejoiced  at  the  harvest  of 

slender,  and  of  rather  a  handsome  person,  gold  which  they  reaped  from  the  letting 

When  the  said  Sally  absconded,  she  took  of  their    lodgings.     The    hotels    were 

with  her  a  variety  of  dresses  and  oma-  crowded  to  the  very  roofs. 

ments  of  the  daughters  of  Mr.  Van  Bos-  Napoleon  had  brought  in  bis  train  to 

kirk,  prc^rietor;   for   the  recovery  of  Erfurt,  the  principal  performers  of  the 

which  an  additional  reward  will  be  given.  French  theatre.     Talma,  Mademoiselle 

When  last  beard  oC,  she  had  been  seen  Duchesnois,  Mademoiselle  Mars,  the  ex- 

in  the  vicinity  of  the  Blufl^  where  she  is  quisite  Georges,  and  the  beautiful  Bur- 

bcAieved  to  be  lurking,  aided  by  one  going,  appeared  several  times  each  week 

'  Bill,'  a  runaway  from  the  <  Taney.'  to  play  their  finest  pieces  before  the 

MicRAXx.  M'Slumet,  Manager  of  august  assemblage;  and  for  this  purpose, 

*  Orange  Grove.' "  a  small  theatre,  which  was  discovered  in 

— —  the  old  college  of  the  Jesuits,  had  been 

THE  FRENCH  THEATRE,  arranged  with  a  truly  French  prompti- 

▲s  mMrMJUMVTED  BXFOBX  THX  xKrxBOBS  tudc  and  elegance. 

▲VD  knros  at  kbpubt.  For  each  representation  tickets  of  ad- 

—  mission   to  the  Iwxes  were  distributed 
TVvniUdedJrom  Madame  J.  Sccpenhaner,  among  the  foreign  and  native  ladies ; 

—  but  it  was  no  easy  matter  to  obtain 
Wbat  an  extraordinary  movement  ex-  them.  It  was  necessary  to  enter  into  a 
Isted  in  the  year  1806,  in  the  contracted  long,  tedious  and  ceremonious  correspon- 
limitsofthisancient  city  of  Erfurt,  which  dence  with  our  friends,  who  were  in  the 
ia  BOW  so  dull  and  deserted !  What  a  mite  of  the  grand-duke  of  Weimar ;  it 
period  was  that,  when  the  omnipotent  occasioned  them  much  trouble,  and  they 
win  of  the  wondo^l  man,  who  has  now  had  to  make  interest  with  the  state  foot- 
ibrmanyyearareposedon  therock  of  St.  man  up  to  M.  de  Cliampagny,  before 
Helena  horn  the  astonishing  dream  of  my  fair  friends  and  myself  could  obtain 
hii  hfy,  eODoentrated  in  this  qpot,  as  by  tickets  to  witness  the  represenution  of 
the  atrdwofamagidan's  wand,  emperors,  the  tragedy  of  CEdipus,  in  which  Talma 
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And  Mademoiselle  Raucourt  w^re  to  play,  our  eyes  in  ihe  pit,  so  absorbed  our 

Our    party    arrived    at    Erfurt,    from  attention,  to  tbe  exclusion  of  everything 

Weimar,  separated  in  several  carriages ;  dse»  that  we  forgot  all  the  inconveniences 

we  deposited  our  precious  tickets  in  the  of  our  position. 

apartments  which  we  had  engaged  at        Immediately  in  front  of  the  stage,  two 

the  hotel,  and  made  an  attempt  to  walk  arm-chairs  were  placed  for  the  two  em< 

in  the  streets ;  but  tbe  shocking  eonfu-»  perors,  and  on  each  side  of  these  were 

skm  and  crowd  in  every  part  of  the  city,  ranged  common  chairs  for  the  kings  and 

compelled  us  to  return  to  our  rooms,  reigning    princes.      The  space    behind 

We  counted  our  tickets,  and  were  thuuf  these  seats  began  to  be  filled.     We  saw 

derstruok,  when  we  perceived  that  two  the  statesmen  and  generals  of  the  great* 

of  them  were  missing.    It  was  in  vain  est  powers  of  Europe  enter — men  with 

that  we  aearobed  everywhere  in  the  room,  whose  names  the  world  then  rang,  and 

had  the  carpets  taken  up,  and  examined  which  have  now  become  a  part  and  par- 

every  piece  of  furniture^^the  tickets  had  eel  of  history.     Their  uniforms  stiffinied 

disappeared.     One  of  the  waiters  had,  with  gold-lace,  and  their  air  of  vivacity 

most  probably,  made  something  by  tbera  ;  and  assurance  distinguished  the  Frem^ 

for  these  tickets  of  admission  were  great  from  the  more  staid  and  serious  Germans, 

articles  of  traffic  at  that  time,  and  stran-  There  were  Berthier,  Soult,Caulaincourt, 

gers  arriving  at  Erfurt,  without  any  ac-  Savary,  Lasnes,  Duroc,  and  many  others 

quaintances  there,  frequently  paid  more  equally  illustrious ;  and  it  seemed  as  if 

than  a  htds  (Tor  for  one.  tbe  grandeur  of  their  master  was  reflected 

-    *<  Ah !  if  we  bad  but  one  or  two  young  upon  tbe  features  of  each.      We  saw 

officers  with  us  now/'  sighed  the  young-  Goethe,  with  his  calm  and  dignified  phy- 

est  and  fiurest  of  our  party;  *'for  an  siognomy;  and  the  venerable  Wieland, 

epaulet  or  a  decoration  are  equival^it  to  whom  the  grand-duke  of  Weimar  had 

a  ticket  here."   The  idea  was  an  excellent  brought  with  him  to  Erfurt.     Tbe  duke 

one.     Among  our  friends  at  Erfurt,  we  of  Gotha,  and  many  German  princes, 

soon   discovered  some   cavaliers  of  the  who  were  either  sovweigns  or  allied  to 

right  sort,  and  it  was  under  their  escort  reigning  houses,  were  grouped  aroimd 

and  protection  that  we  bent  our  steps  the  two  patriarchs  of  German  literature, 
toward  tbe  theatre,  through  the  awful        The  rollii^  of  drums  was  now  heard 

crowd  by  which  its  avenues  were  besieged,  eutside. 

At  the  top  of  the  staircase  we  were  ren        <*  It  is  the  emperor !"  acclaimed  every 

eeived  by  an  officer  of  the  guard,  who  voice  in  the  theatre, 
distributed  our  party  into  several  boxes        **  Fools  and  imbeciles !  what  are  you 

of  the  theatre,  which  was  still  almost  about?*'  shouted  forth  the  commancuig 

empty.  officer  in  a  rage  to  the  drummers.    **  It 

I  was  fortunate  enough,  with  two  of  b  only  a  king  !** 
my  friends,  to  be  placed  in  the  front  seat        And    in    faei  a   German    king  was 

of  a  box  close  to  the  stage,  from  whence  ushered  into  the  theatre;  and  three  other 

we  could  observe  everything  that  took  monarchs   appeared   shortly  aflerward. 

place  in  the  house.    We  congratulated  Without  ceremony,  and  without  salute^ 

cmrselves  on  being  so  comfortably  accom-  the  kings  of  Saxony,  Bavaria,  and  Wirt- 

modatec^  but  our  joy  did  not  continue  emburgh  made  their  appearance.    The 

long.     The  boxes  near  ours  were  soou  king  of  Westphalia,  who  arrived  later, 

filled  to  overflowing,  and  the  door  of  the  eclipsed  them  all  by  the  splendour  of  his 

one  we  occupied  was  hastily  (^ened.  rich  embroidery,  and  the  briUiancy  of 

<<  What  !**   said  the  soldier  or  gend-  his  jewels.      The  emperor    Alexander, 

arme,  I  know  not  which,  under  whose  distinguished   by   his  migestie  stature, 

superintendence  we  were  placed — **what!  next  seated  himself  in  his  arm-chair, 

three  women  occupying  three  chairs!  The  large  box  exactly  opposite  the  centra 

There's  room  for  six,  at  least !"  and  so  of  the  stage  dazzled  all  eyes,  by  the  bursts 

^yii^  he  introduced  between  us.  two  of  splendour  which    it  flung  aromid. 

ladies,  with  wlu»n  fortunately  we  were  The  queen  of  Westphalia,  covered  w^ 

well  acquainted.  diamonds,  sat  in  the  mkUUe ;  dote  to 

All  the  boxes,  as  well  as  ours,  became  her,  the  charming  Stephaaie^  grand- 
more  and  more  crowded ;  we  were  mer-  duchess  of  Baden,  was  more  rgmnrkahki 
cilessly  squeezed ;  we  could  scarcely  for  her  grace  and  beauty  than  §ar  her 
move,  and  almost  fainted  with  the  heat,  dress.  Some  German  prinoeasea  were 
hut  we  had  no  time  to  be  ill ;  the  im-  seated  near  the  two  soverogn  ladies; 
portance  of  the  grand  spectacle,  which  while  the  gentlemen  and  ladiea  of  tMr 
was  beginiiing  to  arrange  itself  under  court  oecupi^  the  back  of  the  box. 
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At  thk  mommty  TUkynuid  made  hit  and  eye-witneoM  hKf  amired  us,  that 

appMurimoe  in  a  imaU  box,  eomtnietcd  in  the  very  middle  of  a  decisiTe  battle* 

ezprefldj  for  liini,  on  a  levid  with  the  pit»  he  purposely  slept  for  an  hour  or  two,  in 

and  eloae  to  the  atage*  beoauae  the  weak*  order  to  recruit  himself  and  to  eollect 

nesa  of  his  foet  would  not  allow  of  his  new  energy,  and  that  he  always  awoke 

standing  in  the  pit  among  the  men.  at  the  hour  he  had  fixed.     On  this  very 

The  emperor  and  the  kin^  stood  in  front  day  he  had  fatigued    himself  in  ma- 

of  his  box,  to  converse  with  the  minister,  noeuvring  his  troops  for  many  hours  over- 

who  was  seated  coaofortably  and  at  his  a  great  extent  of  country. 
ease.    Everybody  was  at  the  rendesvous^         It  was  a  singular  sight  for  us  to  behold 

except  BiM  who  had  brought  all  these  that  terrible  man  wrapped  in  gentle  slum- 

grandees  together ;  he  was  still  absent,  her,  whose  gigantic  plans  were  to  cause 

and  he  made  them  wait  a  long  time.  the  happiness  or  misery  of  half  the  earth. 

At  length  a  deeper  and  more  pro-  Twenty  years  have  since  ( 1828)  glided 

longed  roU  oo  the  dnims  was  heard,  and  away— it  is  scarcely  a  third  part  of  the 

all  eyes  were  turned  with  anxious  curio*  life  of  man — and  yet  how  many  changes 

sity  to  the  place  of  entrance — and  then  have  taken  place  in  this  short  interval? 

be  was  seen,  this  most  incomprehensible  What   a    powerful    upward    flight    the 

man,  of  this  most  inconceivable  epoch,  world  has  taken  in  this  fifth  part  of  a 

He  was  dressed  in  the  plainest  manner  century !     What  exists  now,  could  nol 

possible,   which    he    always  preferred;  then  have  been  ffuetaed.     How  curiously 

and,  slightly  saluting  the  assembled  sove-  has  Time  brandished  his  scythe  in  this 

rdgns  whom  he  had  caused  to  wait  so  fraction  of  space,   and  what  a  terrible 

long,  he  took  possession  of  his  arm-chair  harvest  has  he  gathered  !      Where  are 

at  the  right  of  the  emperor  of  Russia,  the  kings,   the  mighty  and  the  great* 

His  compact  and  rather  short  figure,  who  were  assembled  in  that  hall?    Where 

contrasted  with    the    elegant  shi^  of  is  he  who  called  them  together?     He 

Alexander.    The  four  kings  seated  them-  reposes  for  ever  on  the  rock  round  which 

selves  OD  their  chairs  without  arms,  and  the  waves  of  the  ocean  are  mourning, 

the  piay  began ;  but  it  was  in  vain  that  The  short  and    beautiful    existence  of 

Talma  displayed  all  his  art;  and  that  Alexander  has  closed.      The  kings  of 

Raucourt,  whose  beauty  and  talent  hac^  Saxony,  Bavaria  and  Wirtemburgh  sleep 

preserved  their  attractions  for  half   a  in  their  marble  sepulchres.     There  is 

oentnry,   lamented   the  ravages   which  not  one  who  has  survived  them  but  King 

Jocasta's  weiA  cAemu  had  caused — tar  Jerome ;  and  hu  celebrity,  like  a  mom- 

we  had  no  eyes  or  attention  for  anything  ing    dream,    has    evaporated  with    his 

but  the  qiectacle  which  the  pit  presented,  whimsical  royalty. 
Neverthdess,  the  gendarmes  at  the  door        The  grand-duchess  of  Baden,  the  beau* 

of  our  box  did  their  best  to  complete  our  tilul  Stephanie^  has  long  wept  over  the 

deficient  education,  and  to  inculcate  upon  grave  of  her  husband,  who  was  snatched 

iis^  between  the  aots^  the  etiquette  which  from  her  arms  in  the  flower  of  his  age| 

we  diould  observe  in  the  presence  of  the  the  duke  of  Gotha,  who  needed  not  his 

naater  of  the  world!  title  of  prince  to  charm  the.  world,  is 

**  lUoe  away  that  opera^glass !     Th«  dead,  and  in  him  his  race  was  extin- 

emperor  doea  not  like  to  be  looked  at  in  guisbed ;  and  Duke  Charles  Au^^ustus 

that  way  V.  said  one  of  them,  leaning  of  Weimar  no  longer  lives  but  m  the 

over  the  beads  of  all  the  ladies  who  were  memory  of  his  sutgects.     Alas!    with 

seated  bdund  us.  how  many  iUustrious  names  might  not 

**  8U  upright,  and  don't  stretch  your  this  melancholy  obituary-list  be  swelled! 

Dedt  top*  said  another — «the  emperor  J.  P. 

disiikas  it !"  raovinxKCi  and  floub. 

We  were   ladier  impatient   at    this  A  layman  in  New  Providence  (America), 

adbooling;  but  we  took  an  example  firom  who  occasionally  exhorted   at  evening 

the  knsga  and  princes  before  us,  and  we  meetings^   thus  expressed  his  belief  in 

mduredphilosophicaMy  from  the  French  tiie  existence  of  a  Deity :— <<  Brethren, 

what  h  was  not  in  cmr  power  to  avoid.  I  am  just  as  confident  that  there  is  a 

TwaMidialiily  after  the  commencement  Supreme  Being,  as  I  am  that  there  is 
of  Ike  tnigedy,  which  he  had  witnessed,  flour  at  Alexandria;  and  tktU  I  know  for 
periuna,  a  hundred  times,  Napoleon  a  certainty,  as  I  yesterday  received  from 
aoMlea  himself  comfortably  in  his  arm-  there  a  lot  of  300  barrels  fresh,  super- 
chair,  aad  was  soon  in  a  profound  sleep,  fine,  which  I  will  sell  as  low  as  any  man 
It  is.w^  known  that  he  could  sleep  tor  cash."*  This  is  too  bad,  brother  Jo- 
he  pteased  both  day  and  night;  nathan!  i. 
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CHARLES  KEMBL£*8  HAMLET. 

Mr  tather't  Hamlet  k  Yery  beaotifuL 
'T  is  curious,  that  when  I  see  him  act  I 
bare  none  of  the  absolute  feding  of  con- 
tempt fi>r  the  profession  that  I  have 
while  acting  myself.  What  he  does, 
appears  indeed  like  the  work,  of  an  artist ; 
and  though  I  alwa^rs  lament  that  he 
loves  it  as  he  does,  and  has  devoted  so 
much  care  and  labour  to  it  as  he  has, 
yet  I  certainly  respect  acting  more 
while  I  am  seeing  him  act,  than  at  any 
other  time.  The  spirit  jof  man  of  its 
own  dignity  ennobles  whatever  it  devotes 
Itself  to.  The  most  trivial  actions  be- 
come almost  heroical  from  the  motive 
which  prompts  them,  and  the  most 
absurd  ceremonies  of  superstition  sin- 
cerely practised,  may  excite  pity,  but 
neither  contempt  nor  ridicule.  If  such 
a  thing  as  an  enthumastic  shoemaker 
were  to  be  met  with,  there  is  no  doubt 
but  his  feeling  of  his  craft  would  elevate 
it  into  something  approximating  an  art. 
and  his  work  would  bear  witness  to  his 
veneration  for  it.  At  the  time  when 
the  stage  was  in  its  highest  perfection, 
its  members  had  all  a  great  love  and 
admiration  for  their  pofesdon  ;  many  of 
them  were  men  of  education  and  mental 
accomplishment,  and  brought  to  bear 
upon  their  labour  all  the  intellectual 
stores  which  they  possessed.  They  re- 
spected their  own  work,  and  it  was  respect- 
able; they  thought  acting  capable  of 
elevation,  of  refinement,  of  utilityi.  and 
their  faith  in  it  invested  it  with  dignity. 
Of  this  class  were  all  my  father's  family. 
One  reason  why  the  stage,  and  every- 
thing belonging  to  it,  has  fallen  to  so 
low  an  ebb  now,  is  because  actors  have 
ceased  to  care  for  their  profession  them- 
selves^-pthey  are  no  longer  artists — acting 
is  no  longer  an  art.  Yet  surely,  after 
all,  acting  is  nonsense ;  and  as  I  sit  here 
opposite  the  churchyard,  it  seems  to  me 
strange  to  think  that  when  I  come  down 
into  that  darkness,  I  shftll  have  eaten 
bread  during  my  life,  earned  by  such 
means.  .  The  Ophelia  was  perfectly 
beautiftil :  1  think  I  scarcely  ever  saw  a 
more  faultless  piece  of  mortality,  in  point 
of  outward  loveliness.  The  eyes  and 
brow  of  an  angel,  serene  and  calm,  yet 
bright  and  piercing ;  a  mouth  chiselled 
like  a  Grecian  piece  of  sculpture,  with 
an  expression  of  infinite  refinement; 
fiur,  round  arms  and  hands,  a  beautifully 
moulded  foot,  and  a  figure  that  seemed 
to  me  perfectly  proportioned.  It  did 
not,  perhaps,  convey  to  me  the  idea  of 
such  absolute  loveliness  as 's  figure 


did ;  but  ahoKetiier  I  think  I  never  saw 
a  fiurer  woman — it  was  deligfatftil  to  look 
at  her.  Besides  the  advantage  of  pos- 
sessing the  very  prettiest  coUeetion  of 
actresRcs  I  ever  saw,  the  theatre  at 
Boston  has  decidedly  the  best  company 
I  have  played  with  any  where  out  of 
London.  The  ladies  and  gendemcn  of 
the  Tremont  theatre  do  not  despisetheir 
work ;  our  pieces  were  all  remarkably 
well  got  up,  and  the  green-room  is  both 
respectable  and  agreeaUe.  The  audience 
are,  upon  the  whole,  cold — ^very  still  and 
attentive^  however;  and  when  they  do 
warm,  it  is  certainly  very  efiectually,  for 
they  shout  and  hurrah  like  mad. 

Mrs.  BtOlers  Jottmal, 


THE  DYING  GIRL. 
Helat  1  si  jentM.— Epitaph  in  Fire  la  ChaUe. 

The  loveliest  in  this  world  of  sadness. 
Are  destined  to  decay  the  first ; 

And  those  whose  fiOe  seems  wove  of 
gladness, 
Are  mournful  victims  of  the  worst. 

So  she,  like  roses  rudely  torn 

In  graceful  fragrance  from  their  stem. 
Beamed  like  her  emblems  for  a  mom. 

Then,  crushed  and  wither*d,  fell  like 
them. 

Aug^sU  1835.  P. 


A  FORTNIGHT 
IN  THE  BASQUE  COUNTRY. 

TRANSLATEn  FEOM  TEOSFia  DK  LAOAROI. 

CHArrsR  IV. 

Saint  John  de  Lns.— The  Ghordi  of  Sfboare. — 
CbatesB  d'Urtsbi. 

I  was  still  but  on  the  borders  of  the 
Basque  Country,  and  it  was  not  my  In- 
tention to  remain  there.  Mondi^,  July 
21,  at  nine  in  the  morning,  I  got  Into 
an  ill  conditioned  cabriolet  that  I  had 
purchased  for  my  excursion  to  the  fron<' 
tier,  not  having  been  able  to  find  a  better 
in  all  Bayonne.  I  will  observe  though, 
for  the  honour  of  the  town,  that  it  poe- 
sesses  five  or  six  decent  vehicles,  but  they 
were  all  in  the  country,  so  I  was  obliged 
either  to  accept  a  kind  of  litter  mended 
with  ropes,  or  to  wait  until  the  Ibllowing 
morning.  I  took  the  former  resolution, 
and  boldly  entered  my  carriage,  after  the 
wife  of  the  coachman  had  sewed,  fbr  good 
and  evil,  a  piece  of  csnvass  in  the  place 
where  a  glass  had  been  broken ;  a  pre- 
caution recommended  by  circumstance^ 
as  the  wind  whistled  very  keenly. 

f*  Where  ^re  we  jgoing?"  said  my  dri- 
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ver,  wiieiiws.wwe  duly  inrt«1lad->**To  formt  tli«r«  a  small  bland,  where  was 

Saint  John  de  Lus;"  and  we  left  the  formerly  a  ooliTent  of  R^colets,  and  where 

town  through  the  Spanish  gate.  the  custom-house  now  stands. 

We  soon  found  oursdves  in  a  barren  The  part  of  the  town  on  the  other  side 
and  rather  wild  country.  It  was  no  of  the  canal,  and  which  is  indeed  but  a 
longer  the  gay  and  elegant  landscape  that  suburb  to'  Sidnt  'John  de  Lus,  is  oalled 
delists  the  traveller  from  Pau  to '  Ba-  Siboure ;  it  has  a  Tery  mean  appearance, 
ycmne.  The  perspective  was  still  asgrand.  It  is  reached  by  two  httle  wooden  bridges 
but.  the  character  of  the  scene,  and  the  thrown  across  from  the  island  just  men- 
details  of  the  picture  were  not  the  same,  tioned.  The  belfVy  of  the  church  of 
At  a  little  distance  firora  Bayonoe  the  Siboure  is  in  the  Chinese  style*  and  at  a 
sea  begins  to  be  Tisible,  and  the  route  distance  might  be  mistaken  forapagoda, 
continues  to  follow  it  as  fiur  as  Saint  John  were  it  not  for  the  little  iron  cross. sur- 
de  Lna,  which  we  reached  after  about  mounting  it.  Attracted  by  this  singu- 
three  hours^  journey.  We  passed  through  larity,  I  entered  the  church.  A  young 
the  villages  of  Bidart  and  Guettary,  pre-  priest  was  catechising  a  juvenile  audience, 
senting  .nothing  remarkable.  Between  I  lingered  a  little  to  listen  to  him,  and 
the  sea  and  the  road,  at  a  point  where  there  for  the  first  time  had  the  satisfaction 
the  latter  commands  a  little  melancholy  to  hear  the  Basque  spoken  deliberately, 
looking  valley,  is  a  lake,  with  a  miserable  and  in  its  purity.  I  had  the -pleasure 
cottage  cm  the  banks  of  it..  There  was  also  to  find  that  I  did  not  understand  a 
no  trace  of  any  other  habitation  near,  single  word  of  it,  with  the  exception  of 
and  my  driver  told  a  superstitious  tradi-  the  word  sacrament  (sacraroen)  that 
tion  about  it.  came  over  often  enough.     However,   I 

At  Saint  John  de  Lux  we  were  obliged  could  not  make  a  long  sitting  there.    All 

to  stop,  first  because  it  was  Saint  John  the  little  boys  and  girls  bemg  entirely 

de  Liu,  and  next  because  it  was  neoes-  pre-oceupied  with   the  apparition  of  a 

sary  to  rest  our  horse,  that  was  to  take  stranger,  so  rare  an  event  in  the  church 

us  m  the  course  of  the  day  to  Behobia,  of  Siboure,  curiosity  made  them  continu- 

on  the  Bidassoa.     Thus  I  had  two  long  ally  turn  dieir  little  heads,  and  the  cur6 

hours  before  me,  three  times  the  space  himself  appeared  much  disconcerted  to 

required  to  see  the  town  and  its  neigh-  see  his  whole  audience  thus  put  to  the 

bourhood.  rout.     Being  persuaded  that  I  should 

Saint  John  de  Lux,  whose  port  is  now  do  him  an  immense  service  by  evacuating . 

nearly  deeartcd,  was  not  always  thus  in*  the  place.  I  hastened  to  do  so. 

glorious.     It  was  in  its  bosom,  at  a  very  The  church  is  quite  naked,  as  well  as 

remote  period,  that  those-  intrepid  ma-  that  of  Saint  John  de  Lux,  in  nothing 

riners  were  formed  who  were  the  first  to  resembling  the  Spanish  churches,  where 

seek  the  whale,*  not  only  on  the  coasts  of  we  see  a  profusion  of  gilt  tracery  and 

Spain  and  Oasoony,  but  in  the  most  decorated  saints,  all  attired  as  best  may 

distant  roads.  be,  in  stuffs  more  or  less  rich,  according 

The  port  of  Socoa  to  the  lefl,  affords  to  the  parochial  means ;  for  even  where 
sbdfeer  to  the  vessds  that  come  there  luxury  of  toilette  must  be  out  of  the 
occasionally  to  harbour ;  but  is  now  seU  question,  there  is  at  least  a  pretension  to 
dom  frequented  by  any  but  fishermen's  it,  evidenced  by  a  certain  whimsical  ar- 
boats.  Settlements  have  been  formed  rangement  of  old  draperies,  false  neck- 
there  lately,  for  salting  the  tunny  and  laces  and  jewellery,  feathers  and  foded 
anchovy.  flowers. 

The  town  of  Saint  John  de  Liu  is  In  seeing  this  miserable  little  town  of 
divided  by  a  narrow  arm  of  the  sea,  or  Saint  John  de  Luz,  now  silent  and  sad, 
canal,  communicating  with  a  river  well  my  historical  recollections  arose  to  me- 
stoeked  with  foil,  called  the  Nivelle.  mory.  I  compared  it  with  what  it  must 
This  canal,  diverging  into  two  branches^  have  been  a  hundred  and  seventy  four 
years  ago,  in  the  month  of  May  1660, 

•  "If  the  N«rwegUnt  wer«  the  first  whale  ^*>en  the  whole  French  court  assembled 

iaber«totfeeaorthor&arope,theBaaqaetwere  there,  for  the  marriage  of  Louis  XIV. 

to  the  wwt;  these  latter  were  arcustomed  to  with  the  Spanish  Infanta.      It  was  at 

fi^.52S!  ''**" t*!  ^T  **«^*»«lo"'  ;!»•  !;T!!^'  siboure  that  Maxarin  lodged,  with  maw, 

the  wiMles,  aa  beinz  the  most  delicate  portion  ...            ^          ^?                 -        t- 

ortlwn.  1V»e  offerings  at  fintvolDiitary,  were  persons  of  his  court,  as  the  memoirs  of 

anbaeqvently  converted  into  a  tithe.    Amooxst  the  day  assert.     Anne  of  Austria,  and 

the  B«M|nc  tlshermen,  wer^  partlcnlarlv  distin-  Louis  XIV.  lodged   at  Saint  John  de 

S*  sSStwSI  5;*!!^."**'"'  B'"'^*'*'^-*"*^'  Lux.   All  around  was  then  brilliant,  and 

JENsMivfcfMvwIs  Jlm'tteha^viurNoA,  181S.  beaming  with  animatioa,  elegance  and 
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joj.    Then  wtn  lufft  horn wadweMaj  In  l^tt^finiooiqaarrebaraae between 

ledicsy  noble  lordi^  P^S^  feotmcn,  end  tmo  rwMniKng  peitiee  oo  the  ml^jeet  of 

ratetM,    embroidered,    gilt,  end    leeed;  this  poet  of  bvllL     Hie  pluniUtj  of 

royel  eamage%,   fc  a  if  ill,  end  iplfndid  mCegm  firoin  the  perisfaee  of  tbe  terri- 

ibovs !  torj  of  Lebour,  were  to  decide  the  dee- 

"  We  bed  et  Seint  John  de  Loz,"  mj»  tien.  TW  eencwience  existed  between 
Medeaioieel]edeMoD^>cn«er, ''Spenkfa  the  kvds  of  Urtubt  end  Seint  F6e. 
actors.  Tbe  queen  went  to  eee  them  Hioee  who  held  to  the  irst,  were  distin- 
everj  dej;  tfaej  daneed  end  waag  be-  goisfaed  fay  the  denominetion  of  Saiel 
tween  the  aets,  and  dressed  tht'iiisrlfes  snvt,  and  those  to  tbe  seeond  bj  that  of 
as  hermits  and  friars,  imitating  borials  Sabel  garrL  Thus  behold  in  miniittiire 
and  marriages,  and  so  prolSuiing  tbe  mj*-  the  bloody  strife  of  the  red  and  white 
teries  of  religion,  that  many  persons  were  roses  of  fjmcastcr  and  York !  Only  in 
quite  scandalised  at  it.  Tbe  Spaniards  plaeeof  the  erown  of  England,  the  scuffle 
came  to  Saint  John  de  Lux,  to  see  our  was  for  the  wig  of  a  bailli. 
court;  and  many  of  the  French  also  went  Disorders  and  murders  were  not  want- 
to  Saint  Sebastian  to  see  that  of  Spain."  ing  in  this  bloody  episode  of  the  annals 

Having  traversed  Siboure  and  Saint  of  the  Basque  Country.     At  length  the 

Jirfin  de  Lua,  in  the    length    and    the  SaM  muri  carried  the  ^ia^  and  was 


breadth,  and  dined  to  pass  away  the  time^  prodaimed  at  Urtubi,  to  the  great  eon- 

I  roused  my  coachman,  who  Httle  sus-  fusion  of  the  challengers  of  the  lord  of 

pected  that  the  two  hours  conceded  him  Saint  P^ 

bad  rolled  away.  The  horse  was  duly  Tbe  diiteau  of  Urtubt  has  a  fine- 
harnessed  to  the  vehicle,  ornamented  garden,  divided  into  parterre,  vegetable 
with  old  ropes,  at  which  tbe  provincials  and  fruit  garden,  with  an  orangery  and 
were  tempted  to  laugh,  a»  well  as  at  the  a  lofty  forest  near  the  diitean  for  the 
little  ooocfa-door  in  canvass;  but  they  promenade;  it  is  a  very  advantageous 
dared  not,  thinking  I  was  perhaps  some  property  to  the  owner,  as  the  domain 
new  tax  gatherer,  or  empky^  of  the  sub-  comprises  twelve  good  fiumu^  four  mills, 
prefecture  on  his  circuit;  under  fevour  of  a  tile-kiln,  and  a  copse  of  five  hundred 
this  uncertainty  we  resumed  our  route  acres. 

to  Spain,  with  as  much   dignity  as  a        But  I  resume  the  descriptive  style  of 

diplomatist  might  have  done,  bearing  tbe  traveller  writing  his  personal  narra- 

(Uspatehes  for  the  court  of  Madrid.  tive.      An  occasional  field  of  Turkey 

Beyond  Sunt  John  de  Luz,  the  ooun-  wheat,  some  meadows,  borrai  hills  crown- 

try  continued  to  become  more  mountain-  ed  by  bleak  roeks^  shepherds  perceived 

ous  and  wild.     A  picturesque  village,  in  the  distance  with  their  flo^a^  and  a 

called  Oragne,  made  a  little  diversion  to  few  thinly-scattered  dwellingB;  such  was 

this  brood  solitude.     To  the  right,   a  the  district  we  passed  through, 
quarter  of  a  league  from  this  village,  we        Suddenly,  when  we  had  gained  the 

passed  near  a  rather  remarkable  dwelling,  summit  of  a  rather  lon^  steqp  eoast  by  a 

It  is  the  cb&teau  of  Urtubi ;  this  noble  turn  in  the  road,  there  burst  upon  the 

residence,  now  belonging  to  M.  Larralde  sight  a  landsoape  of  a  very  diflbrent  as- 

Diusteguy,  is  very  ancient,  and  its  origin  pect. 

is  not  well  known.    It  appears,  however,        A  broad  river  studded  vrith  several- 

certain,  that  it  dates  from  the  fourteenth  little  islands ;   and  at  tiie  base  of  the 

oentury,  and  that  its  first  authenticated  winding  ascent,  on  the  brow  of  whieb 

proprietor  was  a  descendant  of  the  duke»  we  stood,  a  small  village,  whose  housea 

of  Grenada.     It  is  flanked  by  five  little  appeared  quite  new ;  on  the  other  bonk 

turrets,  and  surrounded  by  moats  that  a  town,  whose  roo6  reflected  the  nyn  of> 

couM  be  flooded  at  pleasure.    The  pre-  the  setting  sun ;  to  the  left  a  benniUiga^' 

sent  owner  has  filled  them  up :  at  the  to  the  right  a  convent  and  a  chapeL— It 

time  I  passed  the  chateau,  the  workmen  was  the  Bidassoa,  it  was  IruUt  it  was 

were  still  engaged  about  it.  Spain  that  we  at  length  beheld! 

The  lords  of  Urtubi  bad  formerly  the        **  Here  we  are  at  our  resting  plaee^" 

tithes  of  the  parish  of  Oragne,  and  the  said  my  driver,  who  in  all  this  saw-ottj^ 

«q>pointment  of  the  cur6,  as  well  as  of  the  pleasure  of  reposing  himself,  8appiA|b 

the  cure  of  Siboure  and  of  Hendage,  and  smoking  his  pipe  at  his  eoae^  for  I 

then  dependencies  upon  it.  had  remorselessly  deprived  him  of  this. 

By  ordinance  of  the  king^  October  17|  luxury  during  the  journey.     **  Ton  per- 

1511,  Louis  d*  Urtubi,  Ksquire»  of  the  ceive  those  white  houses  on  the  iratei^ 

said  pUu^  obtained  the  office  of  bailli  of  side,"  said  he,  '*it  is  B^obia.    We  hav« 

iMbour.    .  only  to  dosoeiid  aft  a  bnbk'^tnil»  |h«  totd 
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is  magnifiooit,  and  la  tan  minutef  w«  I  decided  to  tee  Fonterabia  that  very 

shall  be  tbere."  eTeniog,  to  Tiait  Inin  the  next  morning, 

In  ftot,  tea  minutes  afterwards  we  and  then  to  return  without  delay  to 

were  in  B^hobia.    Though  not  exactly  Bayonne. 

a  village^  but  vather  a  bamlet,  dependent  On  leaving  the  police  office^  I  found 

upon  the  commune  of  Hendaye,  it  is  a  at  the  door  of  the  hotel  of  the  two  noHons, 

Tery  neat  and  pretty  place^  formed  of  a  where   I  was  staying,  a  boy  of  about 

duster  of  ■ome  seven  or  eight  well-built  fifteen,  who  offered  me  hu  services  as 

bouses^  stan^ng  at  the  be^ning  of  the  guide  and  interpreter.     I  accepted  the 

bridge  ooarounieating  with  Spain.  ofier  with  alacrity.     He  proposed  to  me 

Every  thing  is  rdative;  and  I,  a  humble  to  go  to  Fonterabia  by  water:  by  the 

traveller,  without  great  pretensions,  was  land  route  we  must  have  crossed   the 

for  the  moment  as  enchanted  to  see  the  bridge  of  B^hobia,   and   have  gone  a 

Bidassoa  as  M.  de  Chateaubriand  doubt-  league  on  foot  on  the  left  bank  of  the 

less  was  to  heboid  the  Jordan.  river,  by  a  difficult  path.     **  Near  this^ 

-^—  down  there,"  said  my  little  guide,  **  is  a 

Chaptkb  V.  fisherman  of  Hendaye,  a  friend  of  mine, 

BAobis.— The  isle  of  Pheauntt.— NsvlgaUon  who  will  cheerfully  take  you  to  Fonte- 

on  the  BIdasma.  rabia  in  his  boat."     Every  thing  chanced 

Air  important  question  presented  itself  to  my  wish ;  a  sail  on  the  Bidassoa  was 

oa  reaching  B^hobia.      Shall  I  obtain  delightful ;  it  was  two  pleasures  instead 

permission  to  enter  Spain?    At  Bayonne  of  one.     **  Go,**  I  replied,  **  for  the  boat 

I  had  requested  this  permission,  but  the  of  thy  friend  the  fisherman,  and  let  us 

officials  In  the  sub-preibeture  (in   the  start." 

absence  of   the  principal),    apparently  We  crossed  a  few  fields  of  Turkey 

suspecting  me  of  hosUle  intentions  in  com ;  my  bare^legged  guide  having  only 

p^ito,  bad  unrelentingly  reftised  me,  under  spardilles  on  his  feet,  ran  bounding  along 

strength  of  the  preoautions  imposed  by  like  a  true  little  Basque ',  I  could  scarcely 

circumtltmces  i  and  had  written  on  my  keep    up  with    him.      We    at    length 

passports  the  exasperating  words,  vited  reached  the  boat,  and  my  young  firiend 

at  far  at  Bihobia.  explained  the  business  to  the  boatman, 

However,  I  still  retained  a  hope  to  who  did  not  wait  to  be  entreated,  and 

find  M.  the  delegate  of  the  police  of  we  put  off  from  the  shore.    <*  How  long 

B^hobia    less   rigid,    and   immediately  will    it   take    to    go  to   Fonterabia? 

sou^t  him  out;  ror  it  was  a  critical  mo*  **  About  three  quarters  of  an  hour ;  the 

ment  lor  me,  being  no  less  a  question  tide  is  going  out,  and  we  shall  speed 

than  whether    I    should    put    foot  on  smoothly.     Only  I  must  stop  at  yonder 

Spanish  ground,  or  vetum  home  as  I  little  island  that  you  see  near,  for  fodder 

had  come.  I  am  to  take  this  evening  to  Hendaye  \ 

It  appeared  that  the  delegate  was  a  but  it  will  not  detain  us  long," 

better  physiognomist    than  the  people  Hendaye  is  the  last  French  village  on 

at  the  sub- prefecture  of  Bayonne.      He  this  frontier.     It  is  situated  on  the  right 

comprehended  directly  that  I  had  no  bank  of  the  Bidassoa,  in  the  angle  the 

ambition  to  offer  my  personal  serrioes  to  river  forms  with  the  sea,  and  fronting 

the  pretender,  but  was  simply  a  tra-  Fonterabia,    that   stands  on  the  oppo* 

veiling  Parisian,   corious  to  see  what  site  bank.      Hendage  possesses  a  well* 

sort  of  fhees  they  had  on  the  other  side  known  celebrity  for  its  brandy.    Who 

of  the  water.    He  was  as  accommodating  has  not  tasted  the  brandy  of  Hendaye? 

as  possible;    in  five  minutes  my  pass-  It  is  long  since  any  was  made  in  this 

port  was  duly  signed  and  sealed;   be  unfortunate  village,  but  it  still  retains 


obliging  enough  to  recommend  me  its  fame, 
not   to   sleep    at    Fonterabia.      *'  The        I  told  my  two  travelling  companions 

Carlist  troops,**  said  he,  <'  are  scouring  that  I  should  not  be  sorry  to  see  Hen- 

the  country,  they  n^ight  take  a  fimcy  daye,  so  it  was  decided  for  my  boatman 

during  the  night  to  carry  the  town  by  to  land  me  at    Fonterabia,    and  wait 

ananlt^  as  it  is  quite  open,   and  you  beneath  the  city  walls,  where  I  was  to 

would  be  compromised  in  the  scuffle.**  rejoin  him  after  I  had  paid  my  visit ; 

I  thanked  him  for  his  advice^  assuring  then,  crossing  the  Bidassoa  again,  I  was 

huB  I  should  profit  by  it.  to  be  put  ashore  at  Hendaye,  whence 

I  had  no  time  to  Icee.     The  fortnight  half  an  hour's  walk  would  take  us  back 

I  eoidd  appropriate  to  my  excursion  was  to  B^hobia;     But  it  was  imperative  to 

neariy  expired.     It  was  the  tenth  day  go  and  seek  the  fodder  at  the  island^ 

aiaee  my  departure  from  Toulouse;  so  otherwise  the  fisherman's  eows  might 
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bftfe  perished  with  hunger.  My  bdat-  on  the  side  of  France*  the  other  of 
man  was  about  twenty-fiTe,  of  middle  Spain,  oommunicating  with  the  saloons, 
height,  and  robust  inake.  His  attire  magnificently  furnished,  and  hung  with 
consisted  of  a  shirt,  and  blue  trowsers  splendid  tapestries.  There  were  other 
tucked  up  at  the  knees,  displaying  a  pair  small  rooms  all  round,  with  the  hall  of 
of  muscular  less :  he  steered  his  boat  on  audience  in  the  midst  of  them.  It  ap- 
with  wonderful  vigour.  In  a  few  seconds  peared  to  me  yery  large.  The  omy 
we  had  reached  the  island :  he  could  not  window  commanded  a  view  of  the  river, 
go  on  shore,  as  he  had  nothing  to  moor  and  two  sentinels  were  stationed  near  it 
his  bark  to,  and  the .  current  and  tide  when  the  kings  were  there.  The  guards 
were  strong  against  each  other.  The  were  in  two  halls  adjoining  the  receiving 
best  he  could  do^  with  the  help  of  my  room.  The  rooms  had  each  but  one 
guide,  was  to  keep  as  close  as  possible  to  door»  excepting  the  hall  of  audience, 
the  land.  He  shouted  with  stentorian  which  had  two,  opposite  to  each  other, 
voice,  and  presently  we  saw  three  country  and  that  room  was,  as  I  have  said,  very 
girls  coming  down,  with  bare  feet  and  large.  The  tapestnr  on  the  Spanish  side 
1^^  balancing  carelessly  on  their  heads  was  admirable,  and  on  ours  also.  The 
enormous  bundles  of  fresh  grass,  and  Spaniards  had  covered  the  floor  with 
Turkey-corn  straw.  The  youngest  had  Persian  carpets  on  gold  and  silver 
very  fine  eyes,  and  a  remarkably  elegant  ground,  that  were  surprisingly  band- 
form.  They  seemed  much  surprised  at  some.  Ours  were  of  crimson  velvet, 
the  sight  of  a  stranger.  They  brought  with  a  broad  lace  of  gold  and  silver, 
the  fodder  to  the  boatman  by  wading  The  locks  seemed  to  be  of  gold,  and  if  I 
through  the  water  up  to  their  knees;  do  not  mistake,  there  were  two  clo^s 
the  youngest  exchanged  a  few  Basque  on  each  table.  Every  thing  was  uni- 
worcu  with  him  in  a  friendly  tone,  pro-  form,  and  minutely  ordered." 
faably  to  inquire  who  the  strange  gen-  All  these  splendours  had  vanished, 
tieman  was^  and  we  put  to  sea  again.  Silence,  solitudei  and  the  wild  aspect  of 

And  now  do  you  know  what  island  it  uncultivated  nature  had  succeeded  to  the 

is  we  have  just  quitted?     Nothing  less  pomp  of  courts.     These  thoughts^  re- 

than  the  isle  of  Pheasants,  where,  in  1660,  called  by  fancy,  at  the  name  alone  of  the 

were  held  the  conferences  between  France  isle  of  Pheasants,  pronounced  by  my 

and  Spain  (or  rather  between  Don  Louis  guides  soon  gave  place  to  the  sensationii 

de  Haro  and  Mazarin,  for,  according  to  produced  by  the  broad   and   beautiful 

the  custom  of  the  day,  the  two  countries  landscape   unrolled   beneath    my  gaae. 

vere  not  consulted)  about  the  peace,  and  The  betms  of  the  setting  son  reflected 

the  marriage  of  Louis  XIV.  in  the  waters,  tinged  them  with  a  tbou- 

In  this  spot,  now  so  wild  and  desolate,  sand  hues ;  tiie  prodigious  mountains, 

where  nothing  is  visible  but  grass,  and  piled  as  it  were,  one  above  the  other, 

the  few  peasants  who  come  to  cut  it, —  their  varied  peaks  forming  an  infinity  of 

then  were  to  be  seen  radiant  tents,  glit-  proq[>ects ;    the    dismantled    towers    of 

tering  with  gold  and  many  coloured  silks,  Fonterabia  stretching  before  us'  on  the 

where  all  that  the  two  kingdoms  could  left  bank ;  Hendage  on  the  right  bank  of 

exhibit  most  gorgeous  and  elegant,  was  the  river,  its  houses  open  to  the  day, 

profusely  collected.    Let  us  here  listen,  whilst  its  ruined  walls  seemed  moum- 

ja«t  for  a  minute^  to  Mademoiselle  Mont*  fully  to  survey  the  dilapidated  manaioiis 

pensier,  who  had  the  curiosity  to  go  and  opposite^  and  the  Spanish  peasants  reap- 

see  these  fine  things,  and  who  faithfully  ing  the  grain  along  the  coast,  the  falliog 

relates  wi^it  she  saw..  cadence  of  their  songs  wafted  towards  us 

"  Monsieur  was  anxious  to  visit  ^he  by  the  balmy  breexes  of  CastiUer-all 

place  where  the  conferences  were  held ;  this  varied'  scenery  might  well  indeed 

having  the  same  Curiosity,  I  accompanied  make  us  forget  Louis  and  Masarin. 

him.     At  two  leagues  from  St.  John  de  The   tide  than   going*  out   stronglj, 

Lu^,  is  a  spot  called  the  isle  of  Pheasants,  facilitated   our   progresi^    and    gave   • 

We  crossed  a  bridge  hung  with  tapestry,  pleasing  vibration    to  our  light  craftf 

like  a  gallery.    At  the  end  was  a  saloon,  which,    however,    occasionally    became 

with  a  door  opening  on  a  bridge  built  disquieting;  it  seemed  to  me^  several 

on  the  Spanish  coast,  similar  to  ours  on  times,  that  we  were  going  to  be  svral- 

the  French  side.      There  was  a  large  lowed  up  in  the  waters  of  the  BidfSfOlu' 

window  commanding  the  river  in  the  We  at  length  reached  our  destini^lon, 

direction    of   Fonterabia,    whence   the  our  bark  was  moored  ashore,  and  I  trod 

Spaniards   came ;  they  reached   it  by  the  soil  of  Spain, 

water.    Then  there  were  two  doorsi  one  We  ascended  to  the  town  oreir  tha 
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rubbish  of  the  revived  fortifications.     It  the  white  walk  of  the  conTent  of  the 

still  seems  as  if  Fonterabia  had  been  Capuchins  near  the  town,  harmoniously 

taken  the  night  before  by  assault,  though  rising  from  a  mass  of  verdure,  altogether 

forty  years,  nearly  to  a  day,  have  rolled  form  an  enchanting  landscape.    I  should 

away  since  Genml  Lamarque  stormed  have  a  very  bad  opinion  of  the  priest,  who^ 

the  place.  having  surveyed  this  truly  sublime  pic* 

In  ten  minutes  I  had  surveyed  the  ture  from  the  balcony  of  the  sacristy,  in 

whole  town,  of  which  the  houses  and  the  which  he  must  pass,   I  suppose,  a  fow 

inhabitants   seemed    equally   miserable,  minutes  previous  to  officiating  at  the 

The    streets   were   nearly  deserted ;    I  altar,  should  not  present  himself  there 

however  found,  at  the  entrance  to  the  with  the  holiest  feelings.     There  is  cer- 

principal  stree^  a  group  of  five  or  six  tainly,  in  the  contemplation  of  this  noble 

old  fisherwomen,  wno  in  the  garb  and  scenery,    wherewith     to     enlarge     the 

speech  of  sorceresses,  and  with  unearthly  thoughts,  and  raise   the  soul   towards 

screams,  were  diluting  some  fragments  the  Author  of  all  things, 

of  an  enormous  tunny  just  brought  to  The  decorations  of  the  church  are 

them.  elaborate,  and   appear  wealthier,   from 

I  noticed  small  detachments  of  soldiers  their  complete  disproportion  to  the 
in  white  uniform,  and  well  accoutred,  town  to  which  they  belong.  One  of 
parading  the  town  with  much  import-  these  decorations  was  purchased  at 
ancc^  and  kamed  they  were  the  queen's  Lyons ;  it  is  of  silk  broidered  with  gold, 
troops,  who,  by  Rodil*s  orders,  super-  in  workmanship  of  great  beauty.  It 
intended  the  removal  of  wine  from  the  was  in  this  church,  June  S^  1660,  the 
cellars  of  the  inhabitants  to  Irun,  that  bishop  of  Pampeluna  officiating^  that 
provisions  might  be  cut  off  from  the  Don  Louis  de  Haro  married  as  proxy 
Carlist  troops,  should  they  come  in  for  Louis  XIV.,  with  pompous  cere- 
search  of  any.  monial,  in  the  presence  of  the  King  of 

Fonterabia  was  the  more  gloomy  and  Spain  and  his  whole  court,  the  Infanta 

silent  at  this  time,  as  the  few  fiimilies  in  Marie  Theresa. 

ease  residing  there,  had  recently  emi-  On  emerging  from  the  church,  I  met 
gprated,  in  fear  of  invasion  S^om  the  my  escort  again,  increased  by  a  tew 
troops  of  Don  Carlos;  some  to  Irun,  recruits.  I  escaped  as  I  best  might, 
that,  strongly  walled,  is  proof  against  a  and  briskly  regained  my  boat.  We  re- 
sudden  attack,  and  others  to  Saint  Se-  crossed  the  Bidassoa:  the  evening  was 
bastian ;  whilst  others,  not  to  go  out  of  delightful,  the  river  less  rough,  and  I 
siffht  of  their  own  steeple,  had  merely  requested  my  boatman  to  linger  a  little, 
taken  refbge  at  Hendaye.  In  fiu;t,  none  that  I  might  the  longer  enjoy  the  plea- 
scarody  remuned  who  had  any  thing  to  sure  of  the  aquatic  excursion, 
lose.  A  crowd  of  little  boys  and  girls,  We  at  length  reached  Hendaye,  moat 
in  rags,  formed  an  insupportable  escort  of  the  houses  of  which,  as  has  been 
to  me;  they  followed  nie,  fbot  by  fbot,  already  observed,  are  in  ruins.  They 
through  all  my  windings,  up  and  down  remain  exactly  as  they  were  after  the 
the  dirty  streets  of  Fontersbia.  When  bombardment ;  some  have  only  the  front 
I  faced  about  to  see  if  a  glance  of  indig-  left  standins,  the  sky  visible  through  the 
nation  would  be  powerfbl  enough  to  openings  of  the  windows :  others  have 
diverse  them,  they  asked  charity  of  me  only  the  basement  story,  and  others 
with  a  piteous  air.  I  only  freed  myself  again  but  a  fragment  of  wall,  the  in- 
fVom  them  by  entering  the  church,  the  dented  fissures  of  which  are  seen  in 
door  of  which  the  sacristan  shut  against  shadowy  outline  in  the  horison.  Stones 
them.  lie    scattered    about,    overgrown    with 

I  had  been  advised  to  notice  the  deco-  grass  and  field  flowers ;   the  little  chll- 

ratlons  of  this  church,   that  are  very  dren  come  to  play  there  at   hide  and 

beautifbl,  and  not  to  neslect  the  magni-  seek,  and  the  old  fishermen,  retired  from 

fioent  view  commanded  n'om  the  balcony  business,  to  quietly  smoke  their  pipe^ 

of  the  sacristy.     There  can  be  nothing,  and  tranquilly  survey  from  a  distance 

in  truth,  more  admirable :  the  church,  the  theatre  of  their  ancient  exploits, 

standing  on  one  of  the  highest  points  of  Thence,  also^  they  can  follow  with  their 

die  town,  commands  an  immense  horison.  glance  the  little  whitening  sail,  carrying 

The  unbounded  sea ;  the  mouth  of  the  down  to  the  main  their  sons  and  friends, 

Bidassoa,  which   in   this    spot  is  very  or  anxiously  look  out  for  their  return, 

broad,  studded  with   its  many  islands;  when    the    lowering   sky.  foretells  the 

the  mountains,  Spain  in  the  distance,  approaching  tempest. 

Franea  on  the  other  side  of  the  stream.  Having  sadly  traversed  this  place  of 
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destruction,  I  returned  to  the  inhabited  all    the    rest  was    goody   I  could    not 

part  of  the  town.     It  is  composed  of  a  complain. 

few  houses  escaped  from  the  Spanish  ar-         After  supper,  I  expressed  handsomely 

tillery,   and  some  others   newly  built,  my  gratitude  to   my   hostess,    for   her 

The  house  of  God,  respected  both  by  boipitable  reception,  and  retired  to  my 

bombs  and  howitzers^  was  preserved  un-  room,  hoping  to  repair,  by  a  good  nl^t*8 

•eathed  :  but  its  simplicity  and  poverty  sleept  the  fatigues  of  the  day. 
seem  well   suited  to  the  church  of  a  CCanduded  at  page  317.) 

ruined    village.     The    only    thing   do-  

serving  notice  in  the  church  of  Hendaye,  NO  R A. 

is  a  fresco  near  the  altar,  respresenting  a  colonial  talk  of  1675. 

Saint  Martin  dividing  his  mantle  with  — 

the  poor  man.     One^s  surprised  to  find  Hbavilt    chimed   the    hour,    breaking 

there  so   excellent  a  painting.     Some  upon  the  stillness  of  the  ni^t  like  the 

artist  of  former  days^  visiting  Hendayej  voice  of  an    accusing    angel.     It   was 

wished   to    leave    a    memorial    of  his  midnight.     Had  the  time  at  length  ar- 

passage — the  happy  privilege  of  talent !  rived  ?  and  must  I  now,  like  the  ^irit 

.    As  I  was  quitting  this  place  to  go  of  desolation  and  of  evil,  steal  from  the 

back  to  B6hobia,  I  met  the  cur6  re-  hospitable  roof  that  had  sheltered  mine 

turning  from  a  solitary  walk,  with  his  infancy  from  misery,  and  my  youth  from 

breviary  under  his  arm ;  I  asked  him  if  guilt  and    all    its    attendant    horrors  ? 

he  were  satisfied  with  his  parishioners  ?  Heaven  knows,  the  thought  was  agony  ! 

**  Yes  !**  he  answered,  *'  I  cannot  com-  Turning,  I  half  retraced  my  stqps  when 

plain  much  of  them ;   they  are  a  little  I   thought  of  Metaoom !     Disappoint* 

headstrong  and  quarrelsome,  but  they  ment  acting  upon   the  wUd  fury  of  a 

are  a  well-meaning  people  if  we  know  temper  soured  by  adversity,  alas  !  p^- 

how  to  take  them.**     We  chatted  to-  haps  by  crime,  rushed  upoo  roy  reooL- 

gether  some  minutes,  and  bade  adieu  as  lection.   I  loved  him  almost  to  madness ! 

if  we  had  been  acquaintances  of  ten  Could  aught  else  have  prompted  thia 

years  standing.      I  quickened  my  pace  rash,  this  treacherous  flight  ?     Do  you 

towards  B^hobia  witli  alacrity,  for  the  ask  me  why  I  loved  him?    For  his  vary 

mountain  air  had  given  me  a  keen  app&-  savageness  to  others, 
tite.     I  did  not  walk,  I  ran,  heedless  of        I  had  ever  i^peared  gentk^  playful 

the  country  I  traversed ;  I  had  become  and  timid  as  a  young  bird ;   but   the 

a  Basque.     When  one  is  hungry  and  spirit  of  my   Indian   race  dwelt  deep 

thirsty,  the  admiration  of  the  beauties  of  within  my  bosom,  like  an  unquenchable 

nature  abates :  I  had  but  one  fixed  idea,  fire,  burning  for  ever  amid  the  bowels  of 

absorbing  every  other — that  of  supper,  the    mighty  earth,    on    whose    surfiKse 

Not  that  I  expected  a  splendid  supper ;  blooms  the  fragrant  flowers,  and  rich, 

I  knew  what  a  Spanish  potada  was ;  and  wide-spreading  verdure,  until  the  voice 

if  I  were  not  in  Spain,  I  was  very  near  of  nature,  amid  the  strife  and  clash  of 

it,  as  near  it  as  possible ;  but,  however,  I  elements,  sends  it  forth  to  desolate  and 

was  sure  of  finding  there  something  to  overwhelm  the  land.     Metaeom  was  a 

eat,  snd  this  idea  gave  me  wings.  savage.     Call  him  so,  if  you  wilL     The 

To  my  surprise,  the  worthy  landlady  bright  and  glowing  image  of  the  Deity 

of  the  two  nations  had  prepared  a  very  was  stamped  upon  his  brow.     What  to 

satisfiustory  repast:  amongst  other  thinss,  him   were  the   inventions  of   civilised 

I  had  excellent  louvianeSt*  a  fish  quite  man?     Their  luxuries  but  enervated; 

new  to  me^  and  on  which  I  feasted,  at  and  the  strong  arm  of  the  law  eXMuted 

least  as  well  as  M.  Alexandre  Dumas,  on  the  revenge  which  their  pale  and  eow- 

his  bee&teak  of  bear-flesh,  or  the  de-  ardly  souls    shrank   tremblingly    from 

licious    trout    he    clumsily    fished    for  wreaking.     Had  not  the  dominion  of 

himself  out  of  some  Swiss  torrent.     My  our  fiithers  extended  from  the  green  isle 

hostess  being  attentive  enough  with  me  of  Aquetnet  hr  into  the  distant  wilil» 

to  taste  the  national  dish,  had  served  up  where  the  foot  of  man  grew  weary  with 

some  meture  quite  hot.    To  speak  trutl^  wandering  ?     And  now  Mataeom  was  a 

I  found  it  nothing  remarkable;  but  as  wanderer  and  a  fUgitive ! 

Such  were  the  Sioughts  that  agitated 

•  The  coasts  of  Saint  John  de  Lns  sod  Bay-  ^7  bosom,  as  I  crept  with  stealthy  steps 

onne  supply  a  variety  of  fish;  louvinest  torbots,  through  the  quiet  and  soundless  streets. 
Ae  tunny,  lampreys,  and  herrings:  the  salinon         How   solemnW  falls  the    moonliahi 
is  likewise  to  be  found  in  the  waters  of  the  ^.    ^\^ri'  *  A^  jT^^Sl 

Adonr.    The  Umvine  is  a  v«ry  delieate  Mi,  re-  "?««  «e  dark  folii^  of  the  ibresC»  lUui 

sembling  the  trout.  bright  shadows  of  the  past*  iUumilHDg 
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with  a  mooaeaUu^  lustre  kmg  yean  of  degpair.    At  the  fifth  hour  I  had  vowed 

misery  and  deqMur.     Nature  and  man  to  fire  the  roof,  which  was  to  be  a  signal 

alike  appeared  to  repose.     At  this  hushed  for  the  work  of  murder.     Heavily  crept 

and  holy   hour,   the  spirit  of  solitude,  the  time.     I  nerved  myself  for  the  task, 

with  her  deep  mysteries  and  earthly  su-  Snatching  a  brand  from   the  earth,  I 

perstitionsy  roamed  unmolested  by  the  threw  it  upon  the  bed;  and  watched, 

oontaminating   presenee    of   man.      A  with  a  savage  satisfaction,  the  progress 

strange  feeling  of  awe  for  the  first  time  of  the  flames.      Another  moment,  and 

opprosed  my  spirits.    Hark  !  a  crashing  the  yell  of  myriads  burst  upon  mine  ear. 

of  boughs,  a  Ught,  quick  step,  and  Me-  Opening  the  window,  I  sprang  out  and 

taeom  stood  bende  me.  fled  to  Uie  shelter  of  the  forest.     Could 

"  Norah !"  he  murmured.  I  remain  in  safety,  and  he,  the  id(d  of 

At  the  sound  of  that  loved  voice^  my  existence^  perilling  his  life  amid  the 

vHiieh    thrilled    through    my  frame,  I  flory  element?    I  rushed  back   to  the 

raised  my  ^es  to  his,  and  met  his  kind-  village.     Oh  heavens  !  what  a  sight  met 

ling  gaae  of  rapture  and  of  love.  my  agonised  gace  !     Mother  and  child 

*'  Speak,  my  beloved  !  Norah  lives  but  crushed  and  bleeding !     The  foster- bro- 

in  the  joy  of  thy  glance.**  ther  of  mine  infimcy,  the  playmate  of 

Slowly  and  sadly  he  spoke  :  my  childhood,  the  lund,  the  gentle  boy 

**  The  eagle  flics  to  the  mountain  and  turned  his  dying  gaae  upon  me.    I  fled 

the  panther  to  his  lair,  but  Metaeom  along,  seeking  him  for  whose  love  I  had 

hath  no  refuge  fixnn  the  storm.     When  perilled  soul  and  body.     I  found  him. 

I  crass  tiie  silent  water,  or  gase  upon  Great  heaven !  have  mercy  on  me !    My 

the  Iq^tnin^fs  flash ;  in  the  dark  hour  blood  runs  thick,  and  my  brain  is  whirl* 

when  prowling  wolves  are  beard  ;  by  ing  now.  Must  I  never  forget  his  frantie 

day,  by  night,  the  spirit  of  my  fiuher  look,  his  demoniac   gesture,  his  body 

shouts,  '  Metaeom!  revenge!  revenge!'  drenched  in  blood,  and  that  fair  youQg 

They  have  passed  like  snow-flakes  upon  child  clinging  for  mercy  ?   He  raised  his 

the  monntam,  when  the  hot  sun  glares  arm— the  murderous  axe  gleamed  in  the 

fiercely  on   its    side.     I   must   perish,  flames — utterance  foiled  me — I  essayed 

Norah ;  tiie  last  chieftain  of  my  race,  to  speak — the  words  were  choking  in  my 

Listen  ?    Ere  mom  breaks  upon  yon  throat.    I  shouted,  "  Metaeom !"   It  was 

smiling  viUage^  wrspped  in  a  cloud  of  too  late!  The  heavy  weapon  cleft  thai 

flames  thou  shdt  behold  it  crackling  and  innocent  brow,  blinding  my  maddened 

biasings  a  bright  hetacomb  to  the  manes  gase  with  the  Uood  of  the  young  martyr  1 

of  my  slaughtered  followers.     Then  the  I  would  have  fled,  but  Metaeom,  de- 

reniend>rance  of  past  injuries  will  cease,  taining  me  in  his  grasp,  exultingly  cried : 

and  the  sweet  stream  of  revenge,  like  the  '*  Shades  of  my  fothers,  well  art  thou 

balmy  fountains  of  the  west,  will  heal  avenged!** 

my  wounded  tpirit.     AH  must  perish!  At  that  moment  of  triumph  and  exult- 

The  home  of  thy  childhood,  she  who  ation,  a   ball  from    an    unerring  rifle 

snatched  thee  firom  the   burning  hut,  pierced  his  heart.     Bounding  from  the 

(when  the  pale  fiends  upon  our  people  earth,  he  fell  without  a  moan.     What 

burst,  nor  spaf«d,  of  all  our  great  and  became  of  me  I  know  not.    Years  passed 

happy  tribe,  scarce  one  to  tell  the  tale),  on,  unheeded  and  unknown,  and  I  awoke 

she  who  nourished  thee  with  all  a  mo-  to  reason  and  misery  within  a  lone  and 

ther*s  care,  nmst  perish  !     Remember  gloomy  cell.     They  told  me  I  had  been 

the  wide  forests  that  our  fothers  swayed,  mad.     I  cared  not ;  for  the  evil  spirit 

their  bones  that  bleach  upon  the  scorch-  had  departed,  and  I  could  now  offer  at 

ing  phnn,  a  peridied  race  of  warriors ;  the  shrine  of  heaven  a  penitent  and  con- 

and  I,  homeless,  proscribed,  a  price  upon  trite  heart.                                       Eli^. 

my  head — shrinkest  thou  !— have  I  not  __ 

sworn  by  the  Great  Spirit  we  worship,  uArriNiss. 

by  all  the  powers  of  darkness  and  of  Gray,  the  poet,  used  to  declare  that 

evil,  to  Ihlfil  my  vow  !*'  the  sum  of  happiness  beneath  the  moon 

"No,  Metaeom,  I  shrink  not."  consisted  in  lolling  all  day  long  upon  a 

**  *T!s  well.     The  western  tribes  have  soft  sufo,  reading  new  novels. 

leegoed  together.     Like  the  roar  of  a  i^bo  cokk's  idka  or  wircacaArr. 

torrent  in  its  strength,  we  will  rush  upon  Ak  English  judge,  of  no  mean  repu- 

the  fwle-foeed  race.**  tation,  affirmed  the  existence  of  witches. 

Silently  and  swiftly  the  chief  departed,  on  the  ground  that  if  there  were  no  such 

I  retunied  to  that  dwelling  which  was  thing  as  witchcraft,  parliament  could  not 

soon  to   be  wn^  in   desolation   and  have  legblated  against  it. 
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WHICH  OF  THE  TWO?  'resemble,  either  of  our  portnut.!     A 

^i «,..  u  .7"        .,     „  thousRnd  Hmes  blessed  is  he,  who  poe- 

Tliat  is  the  qnestion."  ggsses  the  heart  of  either !  d/ 


My  first  portrait  is  of  a  woman  who  has 

sufficient  wit  to  excite  love,  but  not  fear;       y^^^iTT  and  maohitude  of  wavks. 
sufficient  virtue  to  command  esteem,  but     ■  "*  ^cJ^»ty  o£  waves  has  rektioa  to 
not  to  contemn  others ;  sufficient  beauty     '"*"**    «>«gn»tude.      Some   krge  wares 
to  enhance  her  virtue,  but  not  her  vanity,    forced  at  the  rate  of  from  thirty  to 
Of  a  woman  equally  free  from  the  ex-     f?*^y  ^^^  *"  ^^^'     It  «  a  vulgar  be- 
travaganceoflove,  the  torment  of  fearing    "ef  that  the  water  itself  advanisee  with 
love,  and  euntd  of  living  without  love.     **'®  ^P®®*^  ^^  ^«  ^*ve,  but.  in  fik^  the 
Of  a  woman  whose  gentle  indulgence  for   f'"'^  only  advance  while  tke^mtikmce, 
the  failings  of  her  sex  in  others,  renders    «*cept  a  little  spray  above,,  remavia  risii^ 
her  fidelity  sacred  in  the  eyes  of  those    *""  filling  in  the  same  plaoe.  aeeording 
who  do  fail ;  who  has  so  much  respect     ^  *^®  ^*^.'  ^  *^*®  pendulum,     A  wave 
for  the  kindlier  courtesies,  that  even  the     ^^'^^^^^t  »"  this  respect,  ia^e^factly:  kai- 
veriest  prude  pardons  her  winning  ten-     **^*^°    ^^   ^^®  -wave    runnings  oUnv  ;  a 
derness.     Surrounded  by  folly  and  co-     «^«t<*ed  rope  when   one  end  of  H  is 
quetry,  frivolity  andjealDusy,  she  remains    "M^enj  or  .by  the  mimic  waves  q£^ur 
untouched  by  the  contagion   of  those    f'*^*^e«f  which  are  generally  the  uada- 
petty  caprices,  passions,  and  trifles,  which    J*^o™  ^^  long  pieces  of  carpet^  v^Hed 
too  often   render  null  the  pleasures  of    ■>y  attendants,    But  when  a  wave  xvaobee 
society,  or  translbrm  them  into  scenes  of    ^  «l»How  bank  or  beach,,  the  water  be- 
envious  contention.     Submitting  to  the    ?onaes  really. progressive,  because  ih^n,  ap 
usage  of  the  world*  of  ikshion  and  its    '^  cannot  sink  directly  dpwnwai^  it  fiJls 
rules,  she  reelects  its  tyranny;  and  only    ^^  *?*'  for warcja^  seeking  its  kvel.     So 
consults  her  own  pure  heart  for  her  mo-    f^^^u^.^  the  spectacb  of  a  storm  atses, 
niCor,  and  adopts  the  counsdc  of  reason    ^^.  ^^-^  fE^nen^ly  irkftred,  throngh  a 
for  her  guide.    Her  birtfa-pUee  is  France,    ™«J*"«>  which  biases  the  judgi^BBt  s  and 
and  her  world  the  saloon.  4o%  ^  waves  realljc  are^  Inugiaadoa 

My  second  portrait  is  of  her  who  is    ™^^  them  loftier  still. .   No  wave  ris« 


happy  enough  to  be  ignorant  of  what  are    ^^'^  ^P  ^^  ^<^  above  the  ordin 
called  the  pleasures  of  the  world.     Her    ^^^^^  which,  with  the  ten  fiet  that  sw 
gk>ry  is  to  devote  herself  to  the  duties    ^^^<»  afterwards  descends  below  this, 
of  a  wife  and  a  mother ;  to  dedicate  all  P^^  twenty  feet  for  the  whole  b^gbt, 
her  days  to  the  practice  of  the  retiring  "■*'™  ^®  bottom  of  any  water  valley  to 
virtues.     Occupied  with  the  manage-  ^^  summit.     This  propositiop  is  eatQy 
ment  of  her  family,   she  governs  her  P'^^^^   l>y  trying  the  heig^  upon  a 
husband  by  kindness,   her  children  by  f^^P.'^  "^^st,  at  which  the  borison  is  always 
gentleness,  her  domestios  by  goodness.  ^^  ^S^^  over  the  tops  of  the  waves;  aU 
Her  house  is  the  abode  of  religion,  of  'owance  being  made  for  accidental  incli* 
filial  piety,  of  conjugal  love,  and  of  ma-  P^^'ons  of  the  vessel,  and  for  her  sinking 
temal  tenderness.    Within  its  walls  dwell  \"  ^^^  water  to  much  below  her  water- 
order,  domestic  peace,  refreshing  sleep,  j*"®  *^  ^^^  instant  when  she  reaches  the 
and  the  treasure  oT  health.     Economical  '^^tom  of  the  hollow  between  the  two 
and  attached  to  home,  neither  the  pas-  ^a^es.     The  spray  of  the  sea,   driven 
sions,   nor  the  necessities  of   life  find  ^°"S  ^3^  ^^^  violence  of  the  wind,  ia  of 
entrance  beneath  her  roof.     The  vicious  poufse  much  higher  than  the  iummit  of 
and  the  worldly-minded    pass  by   her  the  liquid  wave;   and  a  wave  oomlng 
portal ;  but  at  that  hospitable  gate  the  ^£>^nst  an  obstacle  may  dash  to  •hgost 
indigent  never  knock  in  vain.    Reserved  ""^  elevation  above  it.     At  the  £ddy- 
and  dignified,  she  commands  respeot ;  f ^'^^  Lighthouse^  whea  a  surgp  reaebea 
by  her  indulgence  and  sensibility,  she  ^^  ^hich  has  been  growing  Into  a  stonuL 
makes  herself  loved;  by  her  prudence  ^'  across  the  Atlantic,  it  dashes  efan 
and  firmness,  she  knows  how  to  inspire  °^^^  ^^  hmtern  at  the  summit, 
fear.     The  halo  of  her  virtues,  pure  as  — 
the  lightning^s  beam,  but  more  perma-  ^    ^'*''   '°*   '^"^   national   aoadimt 
nent,  exhilarates,  enlivens,  and  blesses  all  or  nzsiON. 
within  its  benign  compass.     Her  birth-  A  singular  custom  prevaUed  in  the 
place   IS   Engknd,    and    her   world   is  city  of  ancient  Thebes,  which  wasL  that 

Thl'T^'^^-^  *!.     ^.  the  painter  who  exhibited  the  «w«*  pic. 

Ihrice  happy   is  the  fiur  one  who    ture  was  sul^eoted  to  a  fine.  ■ 
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Th>  moon  glittared  on  the  horiion — 
Dotliing  diHurbed  the  lilenoe  of  Nuure, 
but  the  muiiwl  ruuling  of  the  long 
palm  tcaiei,  u  they  gentlir  weted  with 
the  breCH  of  nreaing.  At  unequal  la- 
teml^  tha  plaintiTe  aoog  of  the  bulbul 
smkmad  the  eobo  of  the  wood*,  and  in 
■ad  notei,  laigtbviing  'out  fi>r  ■  dme, 
died  mwij  at  Uat  anMmg  the  vindiag*  of 


fbtlmred,  in  plucking  the  ge;  floweri 
that  Btreired  the  patb,  »ea*ing  them 
into  garlands.  A  thoiuand  dilTerent 
ideaa.  aa  to  the  oauae  of  her  leanng  her 
home,  auggeated  Ihemaelrea  trom  time 
to  time  to  her  imagination. 

"  Perhapi,"  taid  ihe  to  heraelf,  •*  mjr 
mother  i«  going  to  gire  her  anistance  to 
her  old  father  in  hii  painfVil  inflrmitici. 
Or,  ii  gbe  going  to  meet  her  hutband, 
Maureo,  who  has  been  so  long  sbMOt?' 

And,  with  the  idea  of  seeing  faer 
lather,  she  romped  more  gail;  than  erer. 
Poor  girl  I  she  fbrestw  not  her  im- 
pending fttel 

Suddenly  the  unfortunate  Zilia,  who 
had  gone  on  in  adTsnce,  stopped,  and 
ran  bsek  screaming  to  seek  refuge  in 
her  mother*!  arms,  poin^ng  at  the  now 
time  to  a  group  of  men  siltiDg  round  ■ 
fire  at  the  foot  of  a  large  palm-tree. 


»  of  iB      .  .    . 

;  apalfawa;  in  die  fbreat  of  Benin, 


lOM    ^ 


fuUm 


lother    mooked    her    with    a 

scornful  laugh,  and  dragged  her  towards 
the  sCrangera. 

"  ■  cried  she,    "  your   pu»> 


tMMlelh  datc^  anusMl  berseU  as  ibe    bargained  fbr ! ' 


Gire  me  tlie  reward  I 
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The  unnatural  mother  received  the  do  not  leave  your  Zilia» — oh  tear  me  not 

recompense  of  her  crime,  and  turning  firom  my  sweet  liberty^  my  quiet  happy 

towards  her  daughter,  who  stood  statue-  home — do  not  deprive  me  of  the  caresses 

like  with  horror  and  astonishment —  of  a  father  who  doates  upon  me.     Oh 

*'  Zilia,"   said  she,   **  these  are  your  mother !    not  one  kind  look — not  one 

masters !  you  are  no  longer  mine !  **  and  little  kiss  for  your  Zilia — not  a  tear  for 

wrapping  the  price  of   her  unnatoral  your  daughter.     Sair  ola.    Sair  ola,  but 

perfidy  in  her  cloak,  turned,  and  would  your  heart  is  hardened — Allah !    Allah ! 

have  departed,  but  tha  daughter,  start-  it  is  merciless  !" 

Kng  from  her  stupor,  threw  howif  aft  The  unhappy  girl  crept  up  to  her 

her  feet,  and  endrblmg  them  in  her  mother's  bosom,  her  arms  dung  round 

arms,  essayed  to  rakmcM  son*  ftnBng  the  neck  of  her  obduratv  parent,  while 

in  her  callous  heart.  her  long  dark  hair  strwming  over  her 

*<  Oh !   motlier !  my  modMry  do  yott  exposed  shoulders  almost  touched  the 

abandon  me?    AJif  what  bam  I  done  ground.   Fear  the  vc  wfianoe  of  the  good 

to  merit  this  enuiiy?    Hm  fjtm  for-  mUHL — continued  the  aoppBant  child,  as 

gotten  my  tendar  eareaMs?    Have  you  mm  eoovulsive  choking  sobi  which  rose 

forgotten  my  devoted  love?    Who  will  in  bar  throat,  allowed  her  utterance^  he 

fill  the  Mank  in  ay  deaolate  heart  if  you  will  wvjtooii  thy  forehead  bodi  thy  crime 

desert  me?    Whom  shaH  I  beneelorth  and  tfey  perfidy.    My  fttbor  wUl  read 

love  ?    Mother !  mother !  do  not,  oh  do  it— he  wSl  avenge  me. 

not  abandon  me  to  the  emdty  of  these  JfaJi^htaBed  hj  these  menaeas,  the  mo- 

avaricious  people !    Tb^j  are  going  to  llier  atnwp^  wiA  Ae  weeping  girl — 

transport  me  to  a  bnd  of  vMbrtune—  diseiiygwrbesadf  with  vioienea  from  the 

fiir,  far  firom  tfie  charfshed  iqpot  of  my  wibrose  of  bar  efaikt  aad  fled  Into  the 

infancy — the  home  of  my  ehildbood!  wood ;— ZiHa  ftPsenadssa  oa  tiia ground. 

Toil,  severe  toil  and  misery  will  quickly  They  bore  the  sanadcsa  '|dil  on  board 

wear  away  my  life,  and  the  hand  of  my  the  slave-bark,  but  the  traders  did  not 

father  wUl  not  be  there  to  close  my  long  ei\joy  the  brigfat  prospect  of  their 

eyes."*  infiimous  purchase. 

The  mother  remained  irresolute,  while  Not  many  days  passed  ere  the  vermi- 

her  child  continued  to  supplicate.  lion  disappeared  from  the  coral  lips  of 

**Ah!"  cried  she,   «when  that  be-  the  beautiful  Zilia,  in  vain  they  sought 

loved  fiither  shall  return  from  the  war  for  a  spark  of  the  wonted  fire  in  the  now 

loaded  with  ^oil;  when  he  shall  de-  dull  glassy  eye-ball— the  angel  of  death 

mand  his  daughter  to  give  him  the  kiss  had  passed  over  their  ship,  and  her  soul 

of  welcome.    What  wilt  .  thou    answer  had  fied  to  the  abodes  of  innocenoe. 

him  ?    Think  you  to  abuse  his  tender-  — ^ 

ness   by  en^ty  Ilea?      Oh,    no^  .allah  The  moon  glittered  on  the  boriaon — 

kinim !     God    is    mercifiUs    and    the  nothing  disturbed  the  silence  of  nature^ 

crime    will  unveil    itself— and    then —  but  the  musical  rustKng  oi  the  long 

dost    thou    not    dread    the    fury    of  palm-leavea  as  thnr  gsnuy  waved  with 

that    fiither    deprived    of    his     Zilia !  the  breeae  of  evemng.    At  unequal  in- 

Ah,  mother !  when  years  have  weighed  tervals,  the  plaintive  song  of  the  Bulbul 

you  down — when  your  strength  has  for-  awakened  the  echo  of  tbe  woodsy  and  its 

saken  you»  where  will  you  find  another  sad  notes  lengthening  out  for  a  time^ 

^ilia?  Who  will  go  out  and  gather  the  died  away  at  last,  amobg  tbo.  windings 

yams  and  the  quuze  1    What  hand  will  of  tbe  shor^ 

prepare  the  yucca- root  and  the  palm-  A  negro  of  noble  stature;  bla  skin 

wine?    Hear  me!     Thy  land  will  be  dark  and  gV)Biy»  dragged  after  bim  a 

struck  with  sterility  by  tbe  avenging  woman  who  rest  tbe  air  with  sareams. 

genius ;  in  vain  thy  cursed  and  fatal  |Ie  took  the  patb  of  the  foveatt  and  ar- 

hand  will  scatter  rice  o'er  the  ground,  it  riving  at  an  open  spoee  aft  the  foot  of  a 

will  shut  its  bosom  against  thee.    The  large  palm-tree,  he  unslungbiabatehet; 

fetiche   will   destroy   thy  garden;   tbe  t^  bead  of  his  viotlm  roUad  oa  Uie 

fpuntain  will  be  dried  up — the  river  wiU  ground,  he  gaaad  one  moment  on  tbe 

refuse  thee  its  fish  .'and  in  thy  sleep  the  mangled  eorpse^.and  then  idungsd  into 

grisgris  will  incessantly  haunt  thee — in  the  thicket  and  was  no  mora  beard  06 

thy  dreams  they  will  present  to  thee  the  .  The  old  man  -of  like  aaigbboiiriog 

bloodjr  image  of  thy  Zilia,  expiring  in  village  tell  the  inquisitivoiraiveUBr,  that 

the  midst  of  horrible  torments  [  Maureo^.  having  in  vain  .dcnaadad  of 

<*Ah,  mother,  you  are  not  inoved< — ia  his  wifo,  his  beloved  Zilia  ,to  givo  him 

your  cruel,  cruel  heart  steeled  to  pity  ?—  the  kiss  of  welcome^  sunk  into  •  glooa^y 
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tMe,  and  ftill  of  mmpUAam  of  tlie  ooiiae  thk 

of  lier  abaaooe,  avvnged  hk  fond  chUd.  GERMAN  STUDENT'S  STORY. 

\ij  a  MfriSoe  of  ber  mother.  — 

The  oattmon  people^  who  bdief*  in  *'  I  have  myiel^"  taid  Kreutaner,  <'wit- 

the  matanip^^MMif,  draad  to  enter  the  noMed  many  dueb ;  but  we  are  not  lo 

but  of  Kaoreo*  ibr  it  haa  beoome  the  blood-thirsty,  ganeralljjNQpeaking,  aa  you 

hauafcef  AoiaoBiereptilaa;btttthayU8teB  moral  Americana.     We  uaually  settled 

Willi  raiHttre  to  the  song  of  the  Bengali,  these  matters  with  a  sword ;  a  better 

perched    on  the  pakn-tree  wbieh  had  method,  by-the-way,  and  more  wory^y  of 

numbered  the  years  of  the  young  and  a  soldier  than    your  oold,  murderous 

beautiful  Zilia,  and  grew  by  the  door  of  pistol-firing.    Any  poltroon  may  puU  a 

liar  oaaa  happy  homob                     J,  A.  trigger,  but  h  requires  the  firm  hand 

_______  ana  steady  eya  of  a  man  to  manage  the 

««^*»«i         •««««*««  *r«»,  «^^^^  ■•••'•     However,  as  I  was  saying,  when 

HOME  AUD  EARLY  FEELINGS.  l  was  at  Jena,  they  caUed  eaX^her  out 

Ttn  love  of  our  native  home  increases  aa  morily  as  b^Aix  and  belles  to  a  dance* 
with  time  and  distance ;  and  those  only  It  was  but  the  treading  on  a  toe— the 
who  have  left  it  to  wander  over  foreign  brushing  of  an  elbow;  nay,  an  ac(»dental 
lands,  can  conceive  the  softness  of  soul  look  thi^  foil  on  them  when  they  wished 
with  whieh  we  entertain  and  indidge  not  observation,  and  the  next  day,  or,  by 
avflry  thought  that  recalls  it  to  our  me*  St.  Andrew !  the  next  hour,  there  was 
moty*  or  awakens  in  ua  those  associations  the  clash  of  steel,  and  the  stamping  of 
which  form  part  of  our  being.  I  know  feet  on  the  greensward ;  and  the  kindung 
no  idea  that  has  greater  power  over  the  and  flashing  of  fiery  eyea--and  plunge 
mind,*  or  that  possesses  a  stronger  and  parry,  fuid  cut  and  thrust,  till  one  at 
spcdl  to  '  both  lay  stretched  at  length;  a  pass 
Wake  It  aU  to  rabUeat  feeling,  through  the  body — a  gash  open  in  the 
BM  dM  tear  of  uvMport  flow.  cheek — the  scull  cleft  down,  or  a  hand 
But  when  we  analyse  it,  what  is  it  1  oS^  and  the  bkxxl  bubUing  and  gushing 
Strictly  speaking,  one*s  country  may  be  forth  like  a  rill  of  mountain-water. 
aircujaMciibed  between  the  house  where  There  were  more  than  one  of  those  fol- 
we  were  bom,  and  the  church vard  of  lows — devils,  1  must  say — ^who^  when 
(mr  parish.  It  can  be  measured  by  an  they  found  among  them  some  strange 
infont*s  swaddling-clothes  sewed  to  a  student,  timid  or  retired,  with  whose 
windintf-ahaet.  It  is  the  spot  where  character  they  were  unacquainted,  or 
our  bomly  and  mentdi  foeulties  were  de-  whose  courage  they  doubted,  would  pass 
veloped ;  where  we  grew  up  under  our  the  hint  out  of  mere  sport ;  brush  his 
mother^s  eyes ;  H  is  the  place  where  we  skirt,  charge  the  offence  upon  him,  de- 
have  aeoottpanied  the  coiBSns  of  our  fo-  maud  an  apology  too  humble  for  a  hare, 
nuly  to  the  grave  which  devcrars  them,  and  dismiss  him  from  the  adventure 
In  a  wider  point  of  view,  it  is  the  scene  only  with  an  opeped  shoulder,  or  day- 
Wbere  grew  the  eaiiy  flowers  I  gathered ;  light  through  bis  body, 
where  moved  the  animalt,  where  warbled  "There  was  among  us  one  fellow, 
tim  birds^  where  bnned  the  insects  whieh  named  Ments,  who  assumed,  and  wore 
were  fomiliar  to  me ;  where  the  aspect  of  with  impunity,  the  character  of  head 
the  aeenea  of  nature  ia  the  same  as  that  bully.  He  was  foremost  in  all  the 
which  delighted  my  childish  eyes.  When  devilry.  His  pistol  was  death,  and  his 
I,  a  northern  man,  see  the  orange-tree  broadsword  cut  like  the  scissors  of  fote. 
IpFowing  naturally  in  its  native  cUme^  It  was  curious  to  see  the  fellow  fire— 
irtieB  I  biliald  a  slave  working  in  a  eot-  one,  two^  three,  and  good-bye  to  his  an- 
ion or  eoffiM  plantation,  when  1  gaae  tagonist.  His  friendshqi  was  cQurted 
upon  a  smoking  volcano^  Chen  I  have  by  all ;  for  to  be  his  enemy  was  to  lie  in 
ahanyil  my  country.  [The  idea  of  coun-  a  bloody  grave.  At  length,  grown  fear- 
try  is  a  notion  springing  from  early  as-  less  of  being  called  to  account,  be  took 
anaiattrm,  engnAed  by  custom,  and  pride  in  iiuulting  strangers,  and  even 
atoa^^hened  by  habit.  To  nte,  that  women.  His  appearance  was  fonni- 
ifot  la  my  eountry  which  my  Kate  hal-  dable :  a  great  burly  giant,  with  shaggy 
lows  by  her  beauty — ^where  my  child  is  black  hair,  huge  whiskers^  and  ^im 
growing  in  innoeeUce  and  loveliness,  and  moustaches^  three  inches^  long^  twirled 
wfiOra  tove  oonsecrates  eaeh  hour.  Ubi  under  his  nose.  A  sort  of  beauty  he 
isnab  At  patHas  or,  as  the  gaUant  Lud-  had  too :  and  among  the  women— heaven 
low  wiDle  upon  hia  epitaph,  Omme  iolum  help  us ! — wheraver  those  moustaches 
JkHi  p&tna,  shewed  themselves  every  opponent  abao- 
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doned  the  ground.    It  was,  at  last,  reaUy  ** '  What,    ho ! '    at    length    shouted 

dangerous  to  hare  a  sweetheart ;  lor  out  Mentz,    as    the    evenfaig   had   a    little 

of  pure  bravado  Mentz  would  push  for-  advanced,  and  the  wine  begim  to  mount : 

ward,  make  love  to  the  lady,  frighten  '  a  toast !     Come — drink  it  all ;  and  he 

her  swain,  and  either  terrify  or  fiiscinate  who  refuses  is  a  poltroon  and  a  coward; 

herself.     Should  the  doomed  lover  offer  I  quaff  this  goblet — ttU  to  the  brim — to 

resistance,  he  had  no  more  to  do  but  call  the  health  and  happiness  of  Gertrude  de 

a  surgeon;  and  happy  enough  he  con-  Saale — the  fiurest  of   the  fiiir!     Whd 

sfdered  himself  if  he  escaped  with  the  says  he  knows  a  finrer  is  a  black  liar,  and 

loss  of  his  teeth  or  an  eye.     He  had  I  will  write  the  word  on  his  forehead 

killed  four  men  who  never  injured  him —  with  a  red-hot  brand.' 

wounded  seventeen,  and  fought  twenty  **  Every  goblet  was  emptied  but  one, 

duels.      He  once  challenged  a  whol^  which  stood  untasted — untouched.     On 

club,  who  had  black-balled  him  anony-  perceiving  this,  the  ruffian,  leaning  (br- 

mously  ;  and  was  pacified  only  by  being  ward,  fixed  his  eyes  on  the  cup,  struck 

re-admitted,   though   all   the    members  his  brawny  hand  down  fiercely  on  the 

immediately  resigned,  and  the  club  was  table,  which  returned  a  thundering  clash 

broken  up.  and  rattle,  and  then  repeated,  in  a  voice 

**  At  last  there  came  a  youth  into  the  husky  with  rage  — 

university — slender,  quiet,  and  boyish-  **  *  There  is  a  cup  full :  by  St.  Am 

looking,  with  a  handsome  face,  though  thony !     I  will  make  the  owner  swallow 

somewhat  pale.    His  demeanour,  though  its  measure  of  molten  lead,  if  it  remain 

generally  shy,  was  noble  and  self-po8«  thus  one  instant  longer.* 

sessed.     He  had  been  but  a  short  time  *'  *  Drink  it,  Arnold — drink  it,  bov ; 

among  us,  however,  before  he  was  set  keep   thy  hand  out  of  useless   broils^' 

down  as  a  cowardly  creature,  and  prime  whispered  a  student  near   him,   rather 

game  for  the  '  devils  broke  loose,'  as  the  advanced  in  age. 

gang  of  Mentz  termed  themselves.    The  <<  <  Drink,  friend  ! '  muttered  another, 

coy  youth   shunned   all  the  riots  and  dryly,  *  or  he  will  not  be  slow  in  doing 

revels  of   the    university — insulted  no  his  threat,  I  promise  thee.' 

one ;  and  if  bis  mantle  brushed  against  **  <  Empty  the  cup,   man,*    cried    a 

that  of  another,   apologized  so  imme-  third;  'never  frown  and  turn  pale,  or 

diately,  so  gracefully,  and  so  gently,  that  thy  young  head  will  lie  lower  ^an  thy 

the  devil  himself  could  not  have  fixed  feet  ere  to-morrow's  sunset.' 

a  quarrel  upon  him.     It  soon  appeared,  '"It  is  Mentz  the  duellist,'  said  a 

too,  that  Gertrude,  the  lovely  daughter  fourth.     '  Dost  thou  not  know  his  won- 

of  the  Baron  de  Saale^  the  toast'of  all  the  drous  skill  ?   He  will  kill  thee  as  if  thou 

m 

country — upon  whom  the  most  of  us  wert  a  deer,  if  thou  qpipose  him  in  his 

had  gazed,  as  on  something  quite  above  wine.    He  is  more  mereUeas  than  a  wild 

us — it  soon  appeared  that  the  girl  loved  boar.     Drink,  man,  drink ! ' 

this  youthful  stranger.    Now  Mentz  had  **  During  this  interesting  scene  the 

singled  Gertrude  out  for  himself,  and  youth   had  remained  motionless,  cool, 

avowed  his  preference  publicly.  Arnold,  and  silent.       A  dight  paUor,  but  evi- 

for  thus  was  the  new  student  called,  was  dently  more  of  indignation  than  fear, 

rarely,  if  ever,  tempted  to  our  feasts;  came  over  hb  handsome  foaturea;  and 

but  once  he  came  unexpectedly  on   a  his  eyes  dilated  with   emotion,  resting 

casual  invitation.     To  the  great  surprise  fall  and  firm  upon  Mentz. 

and  interest  of  the  company,  Mentz  him-  "  '  By  the  mass,  gentlemen  V  he  said 

self  was  there,  and  seated  himself  un-  at  length,  *  I  am  a  stranger  here,  and 

abashed  at  the  table,  though  an  unbidden  ignorant  of  the  manners  prevalent  in 

guest.     The  strongest  curiofiity  at  once  universities ;  but  if  yonder  person  be 

arose  to  witness  the  result ;  for  Mentz  sane,  and  this  no  joke-—' 

had  sworn  that  he  would  compel  Arnold,  **  *  Joke ! '  thundered  Ments,  foaming 

on  their  first  meeting,  to  beg  pardon  on  at  the  lip. 

his  knees  for  the  audacity  of  having  ad-  **  I  must  tell  you  that  I  oome  fVom  a 

dressed  his  mistress.     It  had  not  ap-  part  of  the  country  where  we  nether 

peared  that  Arnold  knew  any  thing  of  give  nor  take  such  jokes,  nor  su^  in- 

Mentz*s  character,  for  he  sat  cheerfully  suits.' 

and  gayly  at  the  board,  with  so  much  **  *  Hast    thou    taken    leave    of  thy 

the  manners  of  a  high-born  gentleman,  friends?'  said  Mentz,  partly  hushed  1^ 

that  every  one    admitted    at  once  his  astonishment;   'and  art  thou  tired  f^ 

goodness,  his  grace,  and  his  beauty;  and  life,  that  thou  hurriest  on  so  blindly  to 

regretted  the    4byss  on    the   brink  of  a  bloody  pillow  !  Boy !  drink,  as  I  have 

which  he  unconsciously  stood.  told  thee,  to  Gertrude,  fkirest   of    the 
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.fidrl'     And    fail     huge    round    eyes  drink  to  the  glory  of  a  name  I  onoe 

.opened^  like  those  of  a  bull,   upon  a  loved  and  honoured — Gertrude,  fairest 

daring  victini.  of  the  fair  1 '     But,'  he  added,  suddenly 

**  *  That  Gertrude  de  Saale  is  ftdr  and  rising  and  drawing  up  his  figure,  with  a 

lovely,'  cried  the  youth,  rising   '  may  .  dignity  that  silenced  every  breath,  '  for 

not  be  denied  by  me.     But^-1  demand  th^  thou  drunken,   bragging,    foolish 

by  what  mischance  I  find  her  name  this  beast !    I  scorn — I  spit  upon— I  defy 

night  oonmum  at  a  board  of  rioters,  and  thee !  and-Hthus  be  punished  thy  base, 

.poUuted  by  the  lips  of  a  drunkard  and  a  brutal  insolence^  and  thy  stupid  pra- 

ruffian?'  sumption.' 

'< '  B^  the  bones  of  my  fiither,'  said  **  As  he  n>oke  he  dashed  the  contents 
Ments,  in  a  tone  of  deep  and  dire  anger,  of  the  ample  goblet  fuU  into  the  face  of 
which  had  ere  then  appalled  many  a  Mentz;  and  then,  with  all  his  strength, 
stout  heart— <  by  the  bones  of  my  fiuher,  hurled  the  massy  soblet  itself  at  the 
your  doom  is  sailed !  Be  your  blood  on  same  mark.  The  giant  reeled  and  stag- 
your  own  head.  But/  said  he,  ob-  gered  a  few  paces  back ;  and,  amid  the 
serving  that  the  youth,  instead  of  cower-  shining  liquor  on  his  drenched  clothes 
ing,  bore  himself  more  loftily,  *  what  and  dripping  features,  a  stream  of  blood 
folly  is  this  ?  Drink,  lad,  drink  1  and  I  was  observed  to  trickle  down  his  fore- 
hurt    thee    not !      I   love   thy    gallant  head. 

Iiearing^  and  my  game  is  not   such  as        **  Never  before  was  popular  feelinc 

thou.*  more  suddenly  and  violently  reverse£ 

'*He  added  this  with  a  wavering  of  The  object  of  their  vilest  execrations 

manner  which  had  never   before  been  flashed  upon  them  with  the  immediate 

witnessed  in  him,  for  never  before  had  brightness  of  a  superior  being.     A  loud 

he    been    opposed    so    calmly    and   so  and  irrepressible  burst  of  appUuse  broke 

fiercely;  and,  for  a  moment,  he  quailed  from  every  lip,  till  the  broad  and  heavy 

beneath  the  fiery  glances  darted  at  him  rafters  above  their  heads,  and  the  very 

firam  one  whom  he  supposed  meeker  foundations  of  the  floor,  shook  and  trem- 

than  the  dove.    But,  ashamed  of  his  bled.    But  the  peal  of  joy  and  approba- 

transient  foar,  he  added  :  tion  soon  ceased ;  for  idUiough  this  in- 

**  *  Come  to  vde,  poor  child !     Bring  spiring  drama  had  so  nobly  commenced, 

with  thee  thy  goblet— bend  at  my  foot—  it  was  uncertain  how  it  might  terminate. 

?nafiritaslbave8aid»and— outofpity—  Before  the   tyrant  recovered  from  the 

spve  thy  young  head.'  stunned    and    bewildered    trance    into 

**  What  was  the  astonishment  of  the  which  the  blow,  combined  with  shames 

company  on    beholding   Arnold,   as  if  grief,   astonishment,  and   drunkenness, 

efllectuafly  awed  by  a  moment's  reflec-  had  thrown  him,  several  voices,  after  the 

tion,   and  the   ferocious    enmity  of  so  obstreperous  calls  for  silence  usual  on 

celebrated  and  deadly  a  ioe,  actually  do  such  occasions,  addressed  the  youth,  who 

as  be  veas  commanded.   He  rose,  took  the  stood  cool  and  erect,  with  folded  arms» 

eiqi,  slowly  approached  the  seat  of  his  waiting  the  course  of  events. 
innilter — knelt  and  raised  the  rim  to  his        **'  Brave  Arnold!      Noble  Arnold ! 

lips.     Murmurs  of  'shame,  shame,  poU  A  gallant  deed  I     The  blood  of  a  true 

troon,  coward  t '  eamehot  and  thick  from  gentleman  in  his  veins !' 
the  group  of  spectators,  who  had  arisen        '< '  But,  canst  thou  fight?'  cried  one, 
in  the  excitement  of  their  curiosity,  and        *<  *  I  am  only  a  simple  student,  and  an 

stood   eagerly   bending   forward,    with  artist  by  profession.    I  have  devoted  my- 

every  eye  fixed  upon  the  olgect  of  their  self  to  Uie  pencil — not  the  sword.' 
eontempt.    A    grim    smile    of   savage        " '  But  Uiou  canst  use  it  a  little— canst 

triumph  distorted  the  features  of  Menta,  not?  asked  another, 
who  dbouted,  with  a  hoarse  and  drunken        "  *  But   indifierently,*   answered  the 

laugh—  youth. 

"'Drink  deep  !— down  with  it — to        «  <  And  how  art  thou  with  a  pistol?' 

the  dregs ! '  demanded  a  third. 

*'  Aivold,   however,  only  raised  the        *'  <  My  hand  is  unpractised,'  replied 

rim  to  his  lips,  and  waited  a  moment's  Arnold.     <  I  have  no  skill  in  shedding 

eiieiiee^  with  an  expression  so  scornful  human  blood.* 

and  oomposed  that  the  hiaies  and  ex-        **  <  'Fore  heaven  !  then,  rash  lx>y,  what 

damations  were  again  quelled;  when  has  tempted  thee  to  this   fatal   extre* 

every    Mound    had   ceased    to   a    dead  mity?.' 
ailence:  <"  Hatred  of  oppression,'  replied  the 

**  *  Kevcr,'  he  said,  *  shall  I  refuse  to  youth,  *  in  all   its  forms ;    and  a  wil- 
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lingness  to  die  rather  than  submit  to  *^  *  Toung  man,'  he  cried,  in  a  Toioe 

insult.'  clouded  and  low ;  but  stopped,  and  said 

**  *■  IMe  then  thou  shalt !  and  that  ere  no  farther, 

to-morrow's  sun  shall  set  !*  thundered  *<  *■  Tour  choice !'  aaid  Arnold,   pre- 

Ments,  starting  up  in  a  phrensj,  and  senting  the  pistols, 

with  a  hoarse  and  broken  voice  that  made  «  Mentz  seised  one  desperately^  and 

the  hearts  of  the  hearers  shudder  as  if  said — 

at  the  howl  of  a  dog  or  a  demon.    'I  ** <  Now  name  jour  distance/ 

challenge  thee  to  mortal  combat.*  «<  Blood-thirsty  wolf'/  said  Arnold^ 

"  'And  I  accept  the  challenge.'  Hhere  shall  be  no  distance!*     He  then 

« '  It  is  for  thee  to  name  time,  place,  turned  and  addressed  the  company, 

and  weapon ;  but,  as  thou  lovest  me,  let  <*  *  Gentlemen,*  said  he,  '  deem  me  not 

it  not  be  longer  than  to-morrow  night,  either  savage  or  insane^  that  I  saeriiee 

or  I  shall  burst  with  rage  and  impatl-  m3rself  and  this  brutal  wretch  thus  be- 

enoe/  fore  your  eyes,  and  to  certain  and  instant 

'*  <  I  love  thee  not,  base  dog !'  replied  destruction.     For  me,  I  confess  I  have 

Arnold  $  '  but  thou  shalt  not  die  so  in-  no  value  in  life.     Her  whom  I  loved  I 

glorious  a  death.    I  will  fight  with  thee,  have  sworn  to  forget ;  and  if  I  existed  a 

therefore,  to-night.'  thousand  years,  should  probably  never 

<*  <  By  heaven,   boy  !'    cried    Mentz,  see  again.   This  ruffian  is  a  coward,  and 

more  and  more  surprised,  '  thou  art  in  fears  to  die ;  though  be  does  not  fear 

haste  to  sup  in  hell  !*  and  the  ruffian  daily  to  merit  death.    I  have  long  beard 

lowered  his  voice.     '  Art  thou  mad  T  of  his  baseness,  and  regard  him  as  an  as- 

**  *  Be  that  my  chance,'  answered  Ar-  sassin — the  enemy  of  the  human  race  and 

nold;  <  I  shall  not  be  likely  to  meet,  even  of  God — a  dangerous  beast— whom  it 

in  hell,  a  companion  so  brutal  as  thou— >  will  be  a  mercy  and  a  virtue  to  destroy, 

unless,  which  I  mean  shall  be  the  case,  My  own  life  I  would  well  be  rid  ot,  but 

thou  bear  me  company.'  would  not  fling  it  away  idly  when  its 

'*  <  To-night  then  be  it,'    said  Mentz ;  loss  may  be  made  subservient  to  the  de- 

'  though  to-night  my  hand  is  not  steady ;  struotion  of  vice  and  the  relief  of  human- 

for  wine  and  anger  are  no  friends  to  the  ity.      Here,  then,  I  yield  my  breath ; 

nerves.'  and  here,  too,  this  trembling  and  shrink- 

** '  Dost  thou  refuse  me,  then  ?'  de-  ing  craven  shall  close  his  course  of  de-' 

manded  the  youth  with  a  sneer.  bauchery  and  murder.    My  companions^ 

"  <  By  the  mass,  no !  but  to-night  is  farewell ;  should  any  one  of  you  here- 
dark  ;  the  moon  is  down ;  the  stars  are  after  chance  to  meet  Gertrude  de  Saale, 
clouded,  and  the  winds  go  by  in  heavy  tell  her  I  nobly  flung  away  a  life  which 
puffs  and  gusts.     Hear  it  even  now.'  her    felsehood    had    made  me  despise. 

'<  *  Therefore,'    said    the    youth,    ap-  And  now,  recreant,'  he  said,  in  a  fierce 

parently  more  coldly  composed  as  his  tone^  turning  suddenly  toward   Ments, 

fierce  rival  grew  more  perceptibly  agita-  <  plant  thy  pistol  to  my  bosom,  as  I  will 

ted — <  therefore  will  we  lay  down  our  lives  plant  mine  to  thine.     Let  one  of  the 

here — in  this  hall — on  this  spot — on  this  company  cry  three,  and  the  third  num- 

instant — even  as  thou  standest  now.'  ber  be  the  signal  to  fire.' 

<*  <  There  is  no  one  here  who  will  be  **  With  an  increased  paleness  in  bis 

my  friend,'   said  Ments ;    so  evidently  countenance,  but  with  even  more  ferocity 

sobered  and  subdued  by  the  singular  and  firmness,  Arnold  threw  oJBP  his  cap, 

composure  and  self-possession  of  his  an-  displaying  his  high   brow  and   glosBy 

tagonistf  that  all  present  held  him  in  ringlets.    His  lips  were  closed  and  firm ; 

contempt,  and  no  one  stirred.  and  his  eyes,  which  glistened  with  a 

"  *  No  matter,'  cried  Arnold;  <  I  will  deadly  gln-e,  were  fixedon  Menta.    He 

myself  forego  the  same  privilege.'  then  placed  himself  in  an  attitude  of 

« <  And  your  weapons  ?'  said  Mentz.  firing;  broadened  his  exposed  chest  fbll 

<<  <  Are  here,'  cried  Arnold,  drawing  bdbre  his  foe ;  and  with  a  stamp  of  Airy 

them  from  his  bosom ;    <  a  surer  pair  and  impatience  nused  the  weapon.    The 

never  drew  blood.    The  choice  is  yours.'  brow-beaten  bully  attempted  to  do  the 

"  The  company  began  now  to  fency  same ;  but  the  pistol,  held  loosely  fai  his 

that  Arnold  had  equivocated  in  disclaim-  grasp,  whether  by  accident  or  intentiaBy 

ing  skill  as  a  duellist ;  and,  from  his  in-  went  off  befbre  the  signaL     Its  oooteata 

vincible  composure,  thought  him  a  more  passed  through  the  garments  of  Aradd, 

fatal  master  of  the  weapon  than  the  bully  who,  levelling  the  munle  of  hie  Ctwn, 

himself.     Hie  latter  aJao  partook  of  this  cried   calmly — <On  your   knees^  bMt 

opinion.  slave!  vile  dog!  'Down!  of  joa  &!* 
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'*  Unable  may  kNMer  to  mpport  hit  with  the  joy  of  a  mother  on  cUiqring  her 

frames  the  nnmaakcd  eoward  nink  on  fint-bom,  I  finrgot  the  beneficent  fiury ; 

both  knees*  and  prayed  for  lifo  with  right  and»  beholding  my  ehild  oidowed  with 

earnest  Tehemenoe.    Again  wild  dumts  so  many  bri^t  and  ghnriom  oharms, 

of  iqpphiiiae  and  delight,  and  peak  of  awoke  not  to  the  recollection  of  my 

riotous  laughtsTy  stnnned  his  ears.    As  guilt  till  thou  hast  rcoidled  it  to  my  me- 

he  rose  from  his  humiliating  posture^  mory!'* 

Arnold   touched   him   contemptuously        *'  Rash  woman  1  **  said  the  sage^  '*  too 

with  his  foot.     Groans  and  hisses  now  soon  wilt  thou  reap  the  reward  of  thine 

began  to  be  mingled  with  several  missiles,  error;"  and  turning  from  the  weeping 

Ments  covered  his  ftoe  with  his  hands  mother,  he  slowly  retired, 
and  rushed  from  the  room.    He  was        Heavily  passed  the  hours  to  Zaydi. 

never  subsequently  seen  among  us."  No  longer  joying  in  the  chase^  she  lay 

listless  and  languid  on  her  raised  and 


7  A  vrkT  fragrant  mala,  gating  upon  the  suffering 

ZAYDI;  ^Qi^.     £ai^  g^j  ^e  ^j;^^  ^pc^l  ^j^^p. 

oa,  TBS  wKLi  or  TaoTH.  ened  in  hue.  Stung  with  the  recol- 
AM  ALLiGoar.  lection  of  her  guilt,  and  wrought  almost 
— -  to  madnesi^  Zajdi  threw  heraelf  upon 
lir  the  beautiful  and  fertile  Valley  of  the  ground,  and  prayed  with  an  almost 
Roaei^  cooled  by  the  ever-flowing  water  broken  heart,  that  the  plague-spot  might 
of  the  Euphrates  dwelt  Zaydi~bri|^t  be  removed  from  the  fivehead  of  her 
as  the  evening  star,  and  gentle  as  the  darling  child.  Rising  from  her  de- 
wind  that  sighs  amid  the  fresh-blown  votions,  she  beheld  a  mist  moving  on 
violets.  Sixteen  summers  had  scarce  the  bosom  of  the  water;  and,  as  she 
touched  with  their  warm  breath  her  watched  the  phenomenon  with  a  Ian- 
l^owing  cheeks,  yet  Zaydi  joyed  in  the  guid  and  careless  curiosity,  it  slowly  un- 
ainilcs  of  a  sweet  in&nt.  Nature  had  furled,  and  a  slight  and  beautifiil  form 
blessed  it  with  a  thousand  charms ;  stood  befbre  her ;  in  a  aott  and  plaintive 
health  Uoomed  on  its  cheek  and  gam-  voice,  like  the  soft  murmurings  of  a  hid« 
bailed  in  every  limb;  beauty  had  clothed  den  stream,  it  said : 
it  with  her  ever-ehanging  robe  of  loveli-  '*  Behold,  Zaydi,  I  have  listened  to 
ness ;  and  genius  eir^d  its  fiihr  fonhead  thy  prayer ;  by  repentance  and  long 
with  an  undying  halo.  Happy,  happy  travail,  thou  mayest  obviate  the  guilt 
days !  Zaydi  anid  her  young  child  rose  which  has  plunged  thee  into  sudi  an 
with  the  mom,  light  fdl  their  footsteps  abyss  of  misery.** 
over  tke  fragrant  dews^  and  eve  still  Joyfully  Zaydi  welcomed  the  good 
found  them  bounding  with  an  untired  foiry,  for  she  knew  it  was  Bennethi,  the 
delight ;  but,  alas !  one  day,  when  guardian  of  the  Well  of  Truth, 
gating  with  a  mother's  fond  and  in*  "  Kind  and  generous  Bennethi,"  said 
noeent  pleasures  on  the  youthful  Am^  Zaydi,  *<  by  what  deep  penance  may  I 
Zajrdi  perceived  a  fidnt,  black  spot,  in  atone  for  my  folly  i  Think  not  that  I 
the  eentre  of  her  darling's  forehead*  will  shrink  from  its  performance.  Oh, 
Trembling  with  affright,  she  flew  to  the  blessed  Allah !  have  I  not  sorrowed  with 
sage^  AbeoChenon,  and  beseeched  him  to  more  than  mortal  griet  Speak  Ben- 
come  to  the  relief  of  the  little  sufferer,  nethi ;  the  wretched  Zaydi  entreats  thy 
Abeothenon  listened  to  her  prayer,  and  mercy;" 

hastened  to  the  child.     While  observing  **  Many  and  dangerous  are  the  snares 

her,  he  behdd  the  spot  dequeuing  and  that  will  surround  you,"  said  the  good 

widening  until  it  almost  overspread  her  fiury ;  "  but  if,  with  a  firm  and  penitent 

whole  forehead.      With  a  stern  look,  heart,  you  persevere  in  the  path  of  duty 

turning  to  the  affrighted  mother,   he  and  repentance,  like  the  cool  stream  to 

said :  .  the  fiunting  traveller,  will  the  reward  of 

'*  When,  by  the  Messing  of  the  great  thv  toil  restore  thy  drooping  soul.    The 

■ad  Bmnitui  Allah,  you  first  clasped  Well  ofTruth  lies  many  thousand  leegues 

your  Am^  then  an  infimt,  in  your  arms,  beyond  you — high  and  rocky  mountains 

prayed  you  for  the  presence  of  the  good  must  be  traversed,  and  vaUeys  dark  and 

Airy  JBeanethi,  to  sprinkle  ito  foir  fore-  gkxmiy  to  the  sight ;  yet  shrink  not,  nor 

bead  inth  the  pure  and  limpid  water  of  turn  from  thy  path,  though  Pleasuro, 

the  Well  of  Truth  ?  "  with  her  ever-changing  earb,  beckon  you 

Blushing  with  shame  and  confusion,  from  shady  groves  and  ^ttermg  pabees. 

Zaydi  answered :  Vain   illusions,  shadows  of  the  imagi- 

Ohp   SDii^y    Abeothenon !    dated  nation,  heed  them  not,"  continued  the 
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good  fairy,  placing  on  Zaydi's  finger  a  flew  into  her  mother's  arms ;  and,  from 

plain,  crystal  ring ;  **  but,  in  the  hour  of  the  midst  of  the  fountain,  the  voice  of 

trouble,  danger  or  despaur,  gaze  on  this  the  kind  fairy  was  heard,  saying  ^  Keep 

talisman,  and  repeat  what  is  thereon  re*  thy  tongue  from  evil,  and  thy  lips  that 

corded  with  a  firm  and  trusting  heart,  they    speak    no    guile."     Then    Zaydi 

And  now  take  the  young  child  by  the  bowed  her  forehead  to  the  ground,  and 

hand — delay    not— each    moment    will  blessed  the    merciful   Allah ;    fi>r    she 

but  increase  the  evil.     Go,  and  I  will  knew  the  plague-spot  had  departed  from 

meet  thee  at  the  Well  of  Truth."  her  child.                                      Ella. 

On  saying  this^  the  fairy  disappeared  

amid  the  deepening  shadows  of  the  even-  ELI  A,   THE  ESSAYIST. 

ing.     Zaydi,  clasping  Am^*8  hand,  com-  — 

menced  her  perilous  journey.     Rugged  _  ^  .       ..    ,  **  J5*.5*^""S!f?  ***T- 

..u                   ^A   fw     Jt:    a\^ J   t1^»  Of  thy  orimnal  mind  it«  Wealth  Ireveahng, 

was  the  way,  yet  Zaydi   drooped   not;  whhqnaii.testhamoar  and  deep  pathos  healing 

she  heard  at  night  the   roarmg  of  ra-  The  world's  rode  woands,  reYiYes  life's  rarly 

▼euous  beasts  and  the  shrill  scream  of  gluw! 

the  hyena,  but,  u„dtemaye<t  she  toiled  of  .a.b.TnnjTTiTy ^^t'^^'w rSTud, 
on ;  nor  turned  aside,  though  many  fair  Aud  thoa  with  MarveU,  Browne  and  Barton 
and  fragrant  groves,  filled  with  the  sweet  mated  !  '^—Bemaird  Barton 
notes  of  a  thousand  birds,  met  her  hot  Chables  Lamb  is  a  quaint  hnmourist, 
and  heavy  gaze.  Sometimes,  from  the  who  dresses  out  his  freaks  of  fimcy  in 
bosom  of  a  shady  spot,  groups  of  young  ancient  holiday  suits ;  his  spirit  seems  to 
maidens  wreathed  with  roses,  invited,  have  transmigrated  6ac^  from  the  present 
with  welcome  gestures,  the  weary  tra-  century  into  the  one  by-gone,  and  from 
velier.  Zaydi  looked  at  her  child,  and  the  stage  of  an  c»rlier  era  exhibits  its 
passed  on.  After  many  months  of  toil  joyous  and  prankful  gambols, 
and  anguish,  Ame  and  her  penitent  mo-  His  vem  of  humour  was  eminently 
ther  threw  themselves  beneath  the  Shakspearean,  and  yet  always  tinted 
shadow  of  a  noble  tree,  and  endeavoured  with  some  ikncy  colours  of  hb  own. 
to  snatch  a  few  moments  repose.  They  Thus,  in  his  "  Reflections  in  a  Pillory,** 
slept,  nor  awoke  till  Zaydi  felt  the  cold  he  uses,  no  doubt  forgetfully,  a  phrase- 
and  slimy  folds  of  a  serpent  intwining  ology  peculiarly  the  property  of  jl/o/twltb; 
her — its  fierce,  yet  beautiful  eyes,  were  and  yet  there  is  a  dy  winking  at  the 
fixed  on  hers  with  a  malicious  and  reader — a  quiet  squint  that  b  on  the 
piercing  look ;  she  trembled  and  endea-  look-out  for  a  laugh,  of  whieb  Charles 
voured  to  fly,  but  more  firmly  the  en-  Lamb  b  sole  and  undisputed  parent.  In 
venomed  creature  enclosed  her  in  its  a  second  point,  the  resemblance  b 
folds ;  another  moment  and  the  enraged  striking  between  the  great  dramatist  and 
reptile  would  have  inflicted  a  deadly  Elia — they  both  <*  huddle  jest  upon  jest 
wound  on  the  struggling  Zaydi,  when  with  such  impossible  conveyance,"  that 
suddenly  she  recalled  to  recollection  Jier  the  subject  is  oppressed,  nay,  nearly 
ring;  looking  at  it,  she  beheld  and  read  broken  down,  by  the  weight  and  number 
liloud  the  following  sentence :  *'  Fear  of  their  strange  drolleries.  Let  Lamb 
not ;  but  trust  in  Providence  wherever  and  Shakspeare  now  part ;  Lamb's  un- 
thou  mayest  be;"  instantly  pierced  by  bounded  and  almost  despotic  eontrcrf 
an  arrow  from  a  hunter*s  bow,  the  ser-  over  language  is  singular  and  felicitous ; 
pent,  uncoiling  its  huge  folds,  fell  lifeless  he  knows  when  quaint,  when  fiuniliar, 
upon  the  earth.  With  a  grateful  heart,  and  even  when  vulgar  phrases  can  be 
Zaydi  pursued  her  way ;  and,  af^er  in-  appropriated  most  happily  to  hb  pur- 
numerable  dangers,  arrived  at  the  top  of  pose  ;  he  is  the  frolicksome  Puck  oH  the 
a  lofty  mountain,  whence,  from  afar,  she  English  dictionary;  bounding  here  and 
beheld  the  bright  and  placid  waters  of  there,  ^  lighting  high  and  low,  as  pleases 
the  Well  of  Truth,  sparkling  in  the  rays  his  poetical  majesty.**  In  hb  choice  he 
of  the  fast- setting  sun.  Joyfully  they  never  falters  nor  stumbles,  at  least  it 
pursued  their  way  ;  and  at  the  close  of  would  require  a  very  genius  of  a  reader 
another  day,  Zaydi  and  the  young  Am^  to  discover  it;  before  his  company,  select 
reclined  on  the  margin  of  that  pure  and  tasteful,  he  appears  easy  and  vo- 
spring.  Many  moments  had  not  elapsed,  luble — no  constraint  in  hb  gaitf  no  care 
when  the  water  began  to  bubble  and  rise  on  hb  brow — graceful  in  every  araile  and 
fiir    above    its    level — forming  a  most  step. 

lieautiful  fountain — sprinkling,  with  its  He  b  the  gentleman-author;  as  he 

pure  element,  the  forehead  of  the  suffer-  puts  forth  his  hand  for  a  hearty  weU 

ing  Am6,  who,  boimding  with  delight^  come,  you  discover  no  ii|k  on  the  fingers. 


THE  PARTERRE/ 


iid 


iior  quill  behind  the  ear.  His  ootn- 
pofthionSy  with  thar  inimitable  freshness 
and  simplioity,  are  like  those  of  a  child 
in  the  nwtiirity  of  fntdleet;  Ms  heart, 
with  its  jQung  and  unehillei  afibetion, 
^eemt  to  have  remained  stationary,  while 
his  more  prudent  head  was  growing 
riper  every  day  in  human  nature's  cun- 
ning. 

I  am  sorry  that  he  has  confined  his 
humour  so  closely  to  British  ground — ^to 
London  and  its  suburbs;  though  it, 
doubtless,  for  that  very  reason,  comes 
doubly-seasoned  to  the  palate  of  an  Eng- 
lish denisen. 

-  His  humour,  we  see  at  a  glance,  is 
Engli^  humour,  without  the  alloy  of  a 
single  scrap  of  foreign  metal ;  the  rich 
wine,  with  its  fine  smacking  flayour,  we 
can  easily  perceive,  ban  never  been  out 
of  the  owner's  cellar.  Lamb's  power 
lies,  most  clearly,  in  catching  the  fainter 
fladhes  of  humour,  which  break  out 
every  day,  and,  perhaps,  in  every  con- 
vefsation,  without  exciting  the  most 
passing  notice  or  the  slightest  smile; 
such  traits  ke  seises — presents  in  strong, 
well*  coloured  relief^  and  the  sensitive, 
responding  reader  splits  with  honest 
laughter. 

Suppose  not,  however,  it  is  a  force 
you  are  at  when  reading  one  of  Elia's 
essays — O  no— they  are  polished,  per- 
fect ccmiedies^  (unlike  comedies,  too!) 
in  which  cheerfulness — the  sweetest 
temper  of  heart — and  the  most  de- 
lightfol  organisation  of  mind  are 
mingled.  Limb's  whims  are  never  su- 
perfieial,  never  merely  sparkling,  but 
always  drawn  from  the  depths  of  the 
fodings;  he  knows  well  that  the  genuine 
region  of  pathos  and  wit  is  not  sunk  in 
quite  so  shallow  water  as  the  wcvld 
benevolently  imagines.  C.  M. 


SAN  ZENOBIO ; 

Oa,  A  SUMMia  IN  rLORBNCI. 
BT  THSODORB  S.  FAT. 

Thb  day  breaks  without  a  cloud.  The 
Aj  lies  above  like  a  vast  amethyst,  with 
no  other  variation  but  from  different 
shades  of  light  as  the  dreadful  sun  mounts 
up  the  east.  The  tower  of  Fiesole — the 
convent  church  and  fortress  of  San  Mi- 
mato— the  picturesque  old  villas  of  Mi- 
choellossi  and  Abizzi  on  the  hill  of 
Bellesguardi,  and  the  convent  on  Mount 
Olivet^  are  printed  against  the  translucent 
and  unstained. blue,  with  a  definite  bold- 
new -whieh  the  eye  loves,  and  is  almost 


startled  with.  The  mountains  in  tlid 
distance,  gradually  melting  from  green 
to asure^  lie  half-dissolved  in  silveryiigfat, 
the  burnished  snow  no  longer  glenning 
from  their  skyish  peaks.  Everything  in 
the  air  is  intensely  bright  and  still ;  and 
the  old  city,  with  its  massive  stone  walls, 
castles  ancl  turrets— its  stranffe  towers 
its  venerable  domes— and  afi  the  forms 
and  shapes  that,  from  its  surrounding 
amphitheatre  of  hills,  make  it  a  pro- 
verbial picture,  lies  shining  in  the  kng 
plain  of  the  Fal  (TArno — a  striking  mass 
of  burnt  roofr,  on  which  a  thousand  sum- 
mers have  poured  their  liquid  fires^  till 
each  one  appears  brittle  and  fire-worn—' 
a  sight  in  the  yellow  sunshine  of  Italy 
that  stirs  the  heart  of  the  painter,  and 
kindles  the  soul  of  the  student. 

In  these  fervid  climes  the  heat  is  exces- 
sive almost  beyond  credit.  The  earth 
does  not  seem  made  for  man  or  beasty 
unless  for  the  lizard  that  clings  to  the 
wall,  or  the  serpent  that  lies  sleeping  on 
the  rock.  The  sweet  sunshine,  the  idol 
of  the  poet's  praise,  and  the  painter's 
imitation,  whose  beams  cheer  the  prison- 
er's cell,  and  light  with  a  transitory  joy 
the  gloomy  chamber  of  the  dying — the 
emblem  <^  hope  and  happiness  to  man — 
the  source  of  beauty  and  wealth-to  the 
earth — from  the  friend  of  mortals  has 
become  a  tremendous  foe.  They  fiy  from 
his  scorching  beams,  and  nature  lies  half- 
dead  beneath  his  fierce  embrace. 

Thcse  old  European  towns,  are,  after 
all,  noble  shelters.  Their  high  walls  of 
houses — ^their  broad,  overhanging  eaves, 
their  narrow  streets — so  narrow,  some 
of  them,  that  carriages  can  only  pass  each 
other  at  certain  parts,  and  winding  in 
serpentine  sweeps,  or  striking  off  into 
long  angles — you  have  shade  at  all  hours. 
Then,  everything  is  of  stone;  and  the 
enormous  court -yards,  as  you  pass  them, 
give  their  cool  breath  upon  you  almost 
to  chilliness — and  the  dark,  immense 
cathedrals,  all  refreshing,  shadow,  silence. 
In  some  places  your  way  is  overhung  by 
the  second  story  of  a  house  which  pro- 
jects for  over,  and  in  others  you  pass  un- 
der a  long  arch-way—completely  covered 
and  narrow,  where  the  dog  lies  panting 
in  the  shade^  and  the  beggar  sleeps  upon 
a  stone — and  the  peasants  and  shop* 
keepers  crowd  together,  all  burnt  with- 
the  fierce  touches  of  the  fiery  sun — all 
dripping  from  the  bronzed  forehead — 
and  many  half  naked. 

There  are  some    parts  of  Florence 
where  no  one  mast  venture,  except  those 
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who,  from  long  expontre  and  natural  dren  fill  the  ctfit,  and  carriagct  throng 
hardihood,  powcM  the  ineombustiUe  the  doors  for  lemonade  and  ices.  Now, 
prineiple  of  asbestos  or  a  salamander,  too^  the  equipages  of  the  nobles  com- 
Tbeie  exposures  of  the  town,  where  the  menoe  to  roll  toward  the  CoMcmef  and 
broad  and  intense  orb  all  day  pours  his  crowds  ofpedestrians  steal  forth  to  breathe 
pitiless  floods  of  beat  and  light  perpen*  the  grateful  coolness  of  erening — grate- 
dicularly,  are  terrible  and  dangerous —  Ail,  but  dangerous;  and  sometimes  at 
the  heavy,  flat  pavements — the  mighty,  midnight,  the  narrow  Piaxxa  dd  Duomo 
thick  stone-walls  here,  become  heated —  is  crowded  with  panting  groups,  peasant 
the  breeae  blows  like  the  air  from  the  and  noble  gaqping  for  air.  Tliis  is  Flo- 
door  of  a  iumaee — the  bridges  seem  rence  in  the  summer. 

ready  to  crack  and  burst  asunder — the  

almost  naked  channel  of  the  Amo^  glares  Wb  have  had  no  rain  for  a  month.    Ve- 

with  its  white  reflections  till  the  eyes  getation  is  consuming  beneath  the  torrid 

ache  to  look  at  it,  and  the  brook  of  water  glare.      Some  talk  of  an  approaching 

that  runs  through  its  centre,  appears  earthquake.     Some  assert  that  a  shock 

boiling  like  a  hot  lake.  In  the  lower  part  has  already  been  felt.     Others  predict  a 

of  the  city  it  is  broadened  by  artificial    fiunine.  

means,  and  stands  apparently  stagnant —  Im  one  of  the  principal  squares  stands 
its  surfiice  cast  into  the  glassy  stillness  of  a  column  dedicated  to  San  Zenobio. 
a  mirror,  and  the  sand  and  white  stones,  When  the  bones  of  that  saint  were  on 
or  the  black  mud^  which  vary  its  ^hallow  their  way  to  interment,  they  were  acci- 
bottom,  visible  to  the  gaze  of  such  as  dentally  brought  in  contact  with  a  dead 
dare  venture  out  to  look.  The  trees^  tree  which  stood  on  this  qpoi.  No 
oraiiges,  and  chance  verdure  which  often  sooner  had  the  sacred  relics  touched  the 
hang  from  the  walls,  or  appear  through  sapless  trunk,  than  lo !  a  miracle;  the 
the  garden  arches  of  the  great,  hang  withered  branches  sprouted  with  ioider 
drooping,  dusty  and  dying ;  and  the  leaves^  and  the  tree  long  after  flourished 
bunches  of  flowers,  by  the  daily  retail  of  In  the  fiue  of  the  whole  town,  a  me- 
which  many  obtain  a  livelihood^  lie  neg-  morable  evidence  of  the  foct.  When  at 
lected  about,  mere  cinders  that  turn  to  length  it  reached  the  dose  of  its  career, 
dust  beneath  the  tread.  The  floors  and  this  monument  was  erected  to  perpetuate 
windows  of  the  buildings  in  these  situa-  the  memory  of  the  event ;  it  is  now  care- 
tions  are  dosed  with  blinds  or  canvass^  folly  guarded,  and  has  been  recently  re- 
and  befi>re  the  post-office,  a  broad,  green  paired  by  his  imperial  and  royal  high- 
awning  hangs  from  the  high  window-top  ness,  the  present  grand  duke.  The 
to  the  very  ground.  Even  in  the  most  head  of  the  saint  is  preserved  in  the  ad- 
shadowy  streets  the  air  is  now  frightfolly  joining  Duomo^  as  an  instrument  even 
rarefieo—the  laneuid  population  shrink  to  the  present  day  by  which  the  bidwp 
back  into  their  deu'k  abodes — gasp  for  can  procure  the  direct  interposition  c^ 
breath,  and  pant  for  the  hour  of  sunset.  Heaven  for  the  accomplishment  of  hia 
At  length  his  expanding  disc  descends  wishes.  The  long  drought  moved  the 
towards  the  mountains ;  a  soft  tranqiar-  holy  fother  one  day  to  call,  in  the  name 
eney — a  pearly  lustre  overspreads  the  of  this  precious  relic,  for  relieC  It  waa 
heavens— a  few  orange  and  emerald  accordingly  exposed  in  form  in  a  silver 
tinges  play  about  the  heated  horixon,  case^  and  the  divine  mediation  coigured. 
and  a  stream  of  golden  radiance  glows  The  next  day  the  overburdened  clouds 
along  the  Lung  *Amo,  brightening  the  poure4  finrth  plenteous  tributes  upon  the 
rugged  stone  structures,  touching  the  thirsty  earth.  The  people  joined  in  the 
tops  oi  the  domes  and  towers,  pamting  chorus  which  hailed  the  new  miraek^ 
the  river  with  unnatural  beau^,  gleam-  and  the  grand  duke  proceeded  in  state 
ing  through  the  arches  of  the  bridges  to  the  ciOhedral,  to  c^er  up  thanks  iar 
which  hang  inverted  in  its  bosom,  and  the  prompt  and  flattering  punctuality 
casting  over  the  scene  a  gentle,  gorgeous  with  which  his  wishes  had  been  at- 
and  picture  light,  like  the  illuminations  tended  to. 
of  Claude.  Now  the  dripping  and  ex- 
bausted  captives  crowd  forth  from,  their  ^  NIGHT  ADVENTURE. 

dens.    Doors  are  thrown  open,  curtains  

are  drawn  aside.     The  fiwesb  which  have  Fit  pagU,  et  medieam  arfet^Hoa. 

been  watching  from  the.  grated  windowa  Sia, 

of  the  lower  story,  appear  in  the  street ;  I  will  not  prefoee  the  detail  which  I  am 

groups  cover  the  open  walks  where  the  about  to  transmit  to  you  by  any  kmg  fai- 

width  permits.    M«i«  women,  and  chil.  troduotion.    It  is  lufitoient  to  iiiliraii 
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you,  thai  I  am  one  of  thow  who  are  ing  tha  change,  and  eiiU  pumwd  my 
afflicted  by  a  nmiantjc  imagination,  way,  nneonteious  of  the  dews  that  began 
which,  however  it  may  inspire  or  enchant  to  Ikll  around  me,  till  a  sudden  ekmd, 
us  in  oar  momento  of  poetical  inspiration,  obacnring  the  rays  of  the  bright  luminary 
is,  as  we  all  know,  trouUeKime  beyond  above,  and  a  Aarp  aur,  that  died  away  in 
meaaors^  in  the  ordinary  affiurs  of  lUe.  threatening  forebodings  throuoh  the 
The  cireomsranecs  which  I  am  going  to  grove  below,  recalled  my  seattered  senses, 
relate,  are  an  ezempliftcation  of  this  trite,  and  arousing  me  to  the  knowledge  of 
but  true  observation.  myacll^  and  my  situation,  brought  to  my 
It  was  OQ  a  heautifii]  autumn  evening  recollection  the  deserted  party,  and  the 
that  I  stole  out  unperceived,  from  a  party  supposition  that,  in  all  probability,  the 
engsged  in  discussing  the  meriuof  some  family  would  be  alarmed  at  my  absenea. 
of  my  fiuher's  oldest  claret,  and  left  him  I  was  not  reminded  of  a  still  more  un- 
doquently  and  (eelingly  declaiming  in  pleasant  circumstance;  that,  having  no 
its  praissb  to  take  a  solitary  ramble  small  distance  to  return,  I  should,  in  all 
through  the  extent  of  grounds  that  had  probability,  be  caught  in  the  storm  which 
ao  often  witnessed  my  infant  gambols,  I  now,  fbr  the  first  time,  perceived  had 
or  seen  me^  at  a  more  advanced  agc^  per-  been  accumulating  all  its  horrors  fhmi 
forming  the  voyi^ges  of  JEneas,  by  means  every  point  of  the  heavens^  and  was  just 
of  a  horse-ponid  and  washing^tub;-— or,  ready  to  burst  forth  with  terrifyinff  vio- 
imitatin|;  my  fiivourite  HetSor,  in  the  lence.  As  all  this  passed  in  quids  re- 
destruction  of  the  Grecian  navy,  to  the  volution  through  my  brain,  I  had  already 
imminent  peril  of  Farmer  Ashfield's  turned  my  fkce  homewards,  and  with 
neighbonring  hay-rick.  It  was  an  even-  buttoned-up  coat,  was  on  the  point  of 
in^  to  delineate  whose  beauteous  gran-  starting  forward  with  as  great  rapidly 
denr  woohi  require  a  heart  teeming  with  as  the  increasing  darkness  and  devioois 
aU  the  inspiration  of  the  Muses  a  pen  path  would  admit,  when  my  purpose 
dipped  in  the  brightest  ookrars  of  im-  was  suddenly  checked  by  the  rain,  of 
lunation.  A  aoft  mellow  silence  per-  which  I  had  been  but  so  lately  fbre- 
vadad  the  whole  expanse  of  air  and  earth;  warned.  It  fell  in  torrents,  so  violent, 
the  son,  just  sinking  beneath  the  horison,  that  to  proceed  was  impossible.  I  took 
atill  retained  influence  sufficient  to  leave  refhge  under  a  spreading  tree,  and  had 
a  bright  tinge  of  red  upon  the  vrestem  much  ado  to  console  myself  with  the  re- 
sky,  and  to  deepen  the  verdure  of  the  flectioii,thatIhadmet  with  an  "Adven- 
amd  oaks,  whioh,  wreathing  their  huge  ture." 

ffgntJf^  branches  into  a  thousand  ikntas-  **  An  Adventure,"  sir,  it  certainly  was ; 

tie  forma,  overshadowed  my  path,  and  a  most  lamentable  one.    I  had  not  r^ 

■oareely  deigned  to  wave  beneath  the  main^  a  minute  in  my  uneomlbrtable 

passitiig  aspbyr,  that  agitated  their  foliage  situation,  before  I  perceived  two  figure^ 

for  a  moment,  and,  in  the  next,  left  all  of  the  most  mysterious  iqppearanes^  shel* 

as  still  and  solemnly  silent  as  the  grave,  taring  themselves  firom  tlra  storm,  beneath 

It  was  such  an  evening  as  woiud  be  the  next  tree.     They  were  muffled  np 

peouliariy  fitted  to  cmgure  up  all  the  closely  in  thick  cloaks^  wore  large  sloocb- 

fhntasies  of  a  warm  imagination ;  which  ed  haU,  and  carried  in  their  hands  most 

might  easily  have  pictured  to  itself  Queen  villanous  sticks.  What  could  I  suppoae? 

Blab^  and  her  ikiry  attendant^  skipping  What  conclusion  could  I  form,  but  that 

nimbly  over  the  herbage^  or  holding  their  which  all  your  readers,  sir,  would  fbrm, 

sportive  gambols  for  from  the  sight  of  under  similar  circumstances? — I  was 

intruding  mortals,  beneadi  the  shade  of  within  a  tew  yards  of  a  brace  of  high- 

som»  fovourite  beech.   "  On  such  a  night  wmoenl 

as  thi^"  I  wandoed  unconsciously  alon^  What  could  I  do  ?    Escape  was  im« 

forastfid  almost  of  my  own  eristpnee,  possible!  the  least  ncdse  was  death  to  me! 

totally  abaorbed  in  contemplation,  and  Slently  and  anxiously  I  listened  to  the 

formin^i^  in  idee»  the  moat  unearthly  and  conversation  of  my  fbes ;  and  my  terror 

rooMmtie   images.    Long   had   I   thus  was  not  idsated  when  I  overheard  these 

roamed  Indificrent  to  evoything  around  dark  and  terrible  expressions  t — 

na,  and  in  a  kind  of  delicioua  fiMTgctlbl-  «<Upon  the  word  ofagentiemanT  said 

Disaof  the  worid,  and  ita  unpleasant  ae-  the  fint,  **  1  have  not  touched  a  single 

•ompanhnenta.    Already  had  the  dark-  guinea  since  I  came  into  this  part  of  tiie 

nets  of  night  sueeeeded  to  the  shades  of  country  1**  <*  Business  is^  in  truth,  very 

eMninc}  but  so  gmdwdly  had  iu  sombre  dull  T  said  the  other ;  *<  I  have  practised 

U^  pm  way  to  the  gentle  brightness  here  for  twenty  years,  and  never  was 

01  tha  ttooOf  that  I  wiis  ht  from  persaiv-  there  a  time  when  people  hawa  bean  so 
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«by  of  putting  themselves  in  my  bands  fancying  I  could  distinguish  her  gair- 

as  they   are  at  present!"    No  wonder!  ments,  *' Alas,  unhappy  one!**  thought  I 

thought  I.    <<  I  am  afraid,"  resumed  the  to  mjrself,   '*thou  wast  once,  perhiqts, 

first,  '* there  is  a  strong  prejudice  gone  lovely,  in  the  bloom  of  youth,  and  sor- 

abroad  against  our  profession!"     Pre-  rounded  by  all  the  blessings  of  peace  and 

judice!    thought  I.     <*Tou  are  right,"  innocence;  but  now,  by  £e  arts  of  some 

replied  the  other ;  <'not  one  blod^bead  infiunous  seducer,  art  become  k  fugitive 

can  die  within  ten  miles  round,  but  a  vagabond,  cast  upon  the  wide  world, 

hundred  other  blockheads  cry  out,  that  houseless  and  helpless^  with  no  one  to 

I  killed  him  i"   My  blood  ran  cold ;  but  pity,  no  one  to  succour  thee  !  Tes,  1^ 

at  this  moment  the  violence  of  the  tem-  heaven !    there    is  one^"    I  exclaimecf, 

pest  increased,  and,  for  some  minutes,  I  rushing  forward  with  the  most  fervent 

.  heard  no  more  of  the  discussion.  feelings  of  humanity  and  pity :  *'  there 

By  degrees,  the  tumult  of  the  elements  is  one  shall  help  the^  poor  victim,  and 

abated,  and  I  again  caught  a  few  words,  shelter    thee    from   the  furious   storm. 

**Your  system,  brother,  is  too  violent;  There  is  one,'*  I  continued,  with  all  the 

I  have  always  employed  milder  methods."  ardour  of  a  mind  in^ired  with  the  most 

(Bleasings  on  you,  thought  I).    *<I  dis-  generous  benevolence,  «that  shall  recruit 

approve  of  your  indiscriminate  use  of  thy  weary  limbs,  and,  if  possible^  restore 

jfae/,  in  all  cases."    ''iStae'/,  sir,"  cried  the  thee  to  happiness;"   and,    approaching 

other,  ''steel  I — Nothing  is  to  be  done,  still  closer,  I  bent  down,  and  was  pre- 

in  our  way,  without  steel.**    They  began  paring   to  modulate    my  voice  in  the 

to  move  towards  me !  softest  accents  of  pity,  when  up  It  started, 

I  felt  my  brow  grow  clammy — my  Mr.  Editor,  not  in  the  shiq>e  of  either  a 
hfir  stand  on  end — my  tongue  cleave  to  Chloe  or  Lucinda,  but  in  that  of  one  of 
the  roof  of  my  mouth.  They  approached  my  fiither*s  favourite  Dorsetshire  sheep, 
nearer ! — nearer !  Despair  gave  me  cou-  which,  while  enjoying  the  slumbers  I 
rage.  I  seized  a  large  branch,  which  had  disturbed,  uttered  those  hard  breath- 
bad  been  rent  from  its  parent  tree  by  the  ings  which,  to  my  ear,  sounded  as 
wind,  and  dashed  it,  with  all  the  fiiry  of  groans.  <*  Curse  humanity !"  I  exclaimed 
hopelessness,  as  the  animal  retreated  with  frightened 
**  FaU  on  tbe  fooCpad't  forehead  I  down  he  rapidity,  through  an  opening  in  the  trees. 
^Bk.  withoot  a  groan  ezpiriog."  *<  Curse  humanity,"   I  exclaimed,  as  I 

I  heard  my  name  vociferated  as  I  fled,  hurried  back  on  my  way,  in  no  very 
but  I  staid  not  for  this.  With  inconceiv-  placid  temper,  and  in  the  next  instant 
able  rapidity  I  fled  from  the  place  of  found  myself  at  the  bottom  of  a  ditch, 
combat,  and  after  traverdng  a  space  of  the  existence  of  which  I  had  entirely 
many  miles,  perceived,  to  my  great  satis-  forgotten.  Luckily,  it  was  a  dry  one, 
fection,  that  I  was  not  pursued.  I  was  but,  unluckily,  of  such  a  depth,  and  de- 
endeavouring,  though  without  much  fended  by  such  steep  banks,  that,  not- 
chance  of  accomplishing  this  dearable  withstanding  I  received  no  injury  by  the 
object,  to  discover  the  road  I  ought  to  fell,  I  was  soon  aware  that  the  retreat 
take,  when  my  ear  was  suddenly  startled  would  be  a  labour  of  much  greater  diffi- 
by  a  sound,  w^ich  very  much  resembled  culty  than  the  entrance  had  been ;  and, 
a  groan.  At  first,  I  treated  it  as  a  fend-  to  add  to  my  troubles,  the  long-expected 
fill  sound,  though  I  confess  my  eyes  were  rain  began  to  fall  in  torrents.  Thrice  I 
turned,  with  not  the  most  coinfortable  attempted  the  steep  ascent,  and  thrice^ 
feelings,  upon  the  rugged  branches,  and  with  nails  b^primed  with  dir^  and 
broken  stumps,  that  might  have,  to  a  muddy  knees,  met  with  a  repulse.  Mj 
terrified  mind,  borne  the  appearance  of  labours  might  have  continued  mu^ 
Satan  and  his  sable  attendants.  A  second,  longer,  had  not  a  large  Newfoundland 
more  loudly  repeated,  convinced  me  of  dog,  accompanied  by  the  butler,  sent  to 
its  reality,  and  immediately  looking  in  search  for  me,  smelt  out  my  retreat, 
the  direction  whence  it  seemed  to  pro-  With  the  joint  assistance  <^  Hector  and 
ceed,  I  espied  something  white  lying  upon  John,  I  was  soon  rescued,  and  in  a 
an  open  tuft  of  grass ;  but  I  vras,  un-  short  time  found  mysdf  at  the  hall-door^ 
fortunately,  short-sighted,  and.  this,  added  surrounded  by  all  the  servants,  who  had 
to  the  natural  darkness,  rendered  me  in-  been  on  the  look-out,  and  who^  white 
capable  of  distinguishing  the  nature  of  listening  to  John's  account,  passed  not  a 
the  mysterious  appearance.  A  third,  and  few  jokes  on  young  gentlemcas  studying 
deeper  groan,  vibrated  on  my  ear ;  im-  the  stars  in  a  ditch.  Heedless  of  thetf^ 
agination  immediately  resumMl  its  sway,  and  their  stifled  laughter,  and  lunriqg 
md  ooochiding'it  to  be  a  woman,  and  relieved  my  fether^  foira,  I  had  the  gim- 
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tltude  to  reesU   my  oath,   and  thank  heard  all  the  transactions  going  on  there^ 

Humanity  lor  my  safe  return;  and  when  neither  more  nor  less  than  if  1  had  been 

I  fimnd  mjrsdf  established  by  the  blase  sleeping  by  the  side  of  the  detestable 

of  a  good  firei  to  dry  my  moirtened  gar-  beasts. 

mentSi  **  Bless  Humanity  !*'  I  exclaimed.  It  seemed  as  if  they  were  under  a  vow 
**lbr  had  she  -not  directed  Hector,  I  to  enrage  me,  for  they  nevier  ceased 
might  still  be  apoaed  to  jron  rumbling  shaking  their  bells  all  the  night  through, 
thunder,  and  all  Uie  fury  of  the  tempest^  and  if  silence  were  established  for  a  mw- 
with  a  ditch  for  my  bed,  and  in  no  seconds^  it  was  speedily  interrupted  again 
better  plight  than — the  unfortunate  vie-,  by  a  redoubled  burly  burly.  I  could 
tim  of  sMuction."  This  suggested  an  not  comprehend  why  the  muleteer  had 
instruetire  thought :  **  Pshaw !"  I  cried,  not  released  them  from  their  noisr  trap- 
**  that  must  be  forgotten  till  the  next  pings ;  it  was  perhaps,  from  a  little  idlo-^ 
meeting  of  the  King  of  Clubs^  and  then,  ness,  to  be  sooner  ready  the  next  mom- 
perfaaps^  I  may  be  inclined,  though  at  ing ;  at  least  if  it  were  not  a  conspiracy 
my  own  expense,  to  fiimish  ample  food  against  my  repose.  In  addition,  chan* 
for  laughter  to  the  members,  by  sending  ticleer  at  roost  in  a  comer  of  the  stable^ 
an  account  of  my  adventure.  Sterling  apostrophised  them  continually.  It  is 
will  deliver  a  lecture  on  star-gasing,  and  the  custom  of  the  muleteers  to  be  always 
Mnsgrave  deasant  upon  the  propri^  of  in  conversation  with  their  beasts,  some- 
having  lamps  to  a  night-coach.-  Fere*  times  quarrelling  with  them,  and  then 
grine^  ^pethipa,  will  dish  it  up^as  a  pretty  talking  fondly  to  them, 
mofsd  of  a  tale  in  <  Hie  Etonian.'  It  One  of  these  mules  must  have  been 
will  be  a  warning  to  all  warm  and  poeti-  called  Cortto,  as  this  name  came  up  in- 
cal  imaginations,  not  to  stray  too  far,  cessantly ;  and  as  often  as  Coriia  amusad 
allured  by  the  beauties  of  an  autumn  herself  with  kicking  her  companions,  or 
evenings  until,  after  mistaking  a  IXh--  biting  them  in  contention  for  a  mouthful 
setshire  vrether  for  a  frail  one  repenting  of  hay,  endless  remonstrances  ensued, 
of^JuMxjMU,  they  shall  slip,  by  afaux  accompanied  by  oaths,  Spanish  or  ^m^im^ 
poM,  into  a  ditch,  after  the  manner  of  enough  to  pull  the  house  down.  After- 
Thkodorb  Aveumo."  wards  I  heard  the  muleteer  soften  his 
P.  S.  I  forgot  to  mention,  that  the  tone,  and  address  them  in  some  such 
apothecary's  1m1  brought  a  complaint  epithets  as  these :  <*  There  now,  my  dear, 
the  next  momiiup  i^^ainst  Master  Tbeo-  I  have  grumbled  at  thee  a  little  roughly 
dore,  for  **  breaking  Mr.  Gargle's  head,  certainly — I  was  wrong ;  but  thou  wast 
in  the  storm,  last  n^iht."  for  from  being  tractable :   so  now,  be 

The  EUnUan,  pretty  behaved,  and  we  will  be  good 

friends." 

A  FO RTNIGHT  Towards  five  in  the  morning,  the  noise 

IN  THE  BASQUE  COUNTRY.  suddenly  increased.  For  several  minutes 

7aANSLATxn  raoM  raospxa  dx  lagaedx.  I  heard  a  great  confusion,  then  all  re- 

-.  lapsed  into  silence.     My  man  had  d». 

fOomebtdedfirom  pagsiOiO  parted  with  his  animals.     I  hoped,  at 

—  least,  now  to  be  able  to  r^Miee  for  an 

Cbaftsr  VI.  hour  or  too,  but  I  had  scarcely  follen 

Inuiw— The  Gonveat  of  CapaGliiiM.->Retarn  to  asleep,   when   I  was  aroused    by   rain 

Bay<NiD«.  violently  dashing  against    the  window 

As  I  sud  at  the  dose  of  the  last  chapter,  panes.     "  I  must  arise,"  said  I,   **  it  is 

I  flattered  myself  with  the  hope  of  a  written  that  I  shall  not  slumber  here; 

good  night's  rest,  of  which  I  stood  much  I  must  come  to  a  resolution. "  I  rose  up 

in   need.     But  alas!    I  had  reckoned  in  anger,  and  greatly  disappointed  on 

without  my  host,  or  rather,  without  my  account  of   the    rain,   that  apparently 

gnests.     I  had  not  been  five  minutes  in  augured  unfavourably  for  my  excursion 

bed,  before  I  heard    beneath   a  great  to  the  other  side  of  the  Bidassoa.     But 

tinging  of  bells,  with  the  agreeable  ac-  at  the  expiration  of  half  an  hour,  the  sky 

companiment  of  a  carter  swearing  at  his  completely  cleared ;    the  sun  shone  out 

horses.  It  was  however,  neither  a  carter  more  radiant  than  ever,  and  my  only  fear 

nor  horses,  but  in  truth  a  Spanish  mule-  was  now,  lest  the  day  should  prove  too 

teer,  just  arrived  with  his  three  mules,  hot;  a   fear    that  was^  indeed,  amply 

on  the  way  to  Bayonne  with  merchandise,  realised. 

Now  my  room  was  situated  precisely  I  had  ordered  my  guide. to  come  for 

over  the  stable*  and  the  flooring  being  me  at  seven  o'clock.    He  waa  exact  to 

extremely  thin,  the  re^dt  .was,  that  I  the  appointment.  When  we  had  reached 
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the  9Xtrmoikj  of  the  bridoe  on  the  aide  to  be  alio  the  boor  te  the  toOctte^  it  1 

of  Spain,  aome  man  iasuad  from  a  little  ofawnred  mothers  rittiDg  in?  the  sun  ia 

paltrj  towiiy  and  ooming  up  to  me  asked  their  door  ynja,  with  their  ehildreo  on 

for  my  papers.     I  shewed  them  the  per-  their  knees^  almost  all  oeciq>ied  in  eertain 

nut  of  M*  the  del^ate,  and  was  allowed  cleanly  attentions,  common  boneath  the 

to  pass.     As  they  were  not  in  nniform,  delicious  climate  of  Spain.     I  paaseden 

I  asked  my  guide  who  they  were^  and  hastily,  and  reached  the  wall  of  enckmnt; 

was  told  they  were  ccndarmes.  it  docs  not  merit  the  name  of  lbrtifieatiaii» 

I  do  not  know  if  it  be  from  motives  of  though  it  might  for  a  short  time  hold  a 

eoonomy  that   queen  Christina   leaves  little  band  in  chcdc. 
them  thus  in  eirie  attire,  bat  she  ought        On  my  entry,  I  was"  Immedialsly  sin> 

to  be  informed  that  they  have  the  most  rounded  by  five  or .  six    eustooB-hoase 


pitHiil  tomtwre  possible*  officers  (these  at  least  were  in  unifona]^ 

And  now  we  were  in  foil  march  for    wiio  advanced  with  seared  deDaieaaoiir»«i 


Irun.  We  followed  for  a  time  the  eonsse  if  they  thought  I  had  come  to  take  Ina 

of  the  Bidassoa,  along  a  pretty  good  ready  by  Bisaiilt.  I  exhibited  my  paasporl»  sad 

and  wdl  kept  up,  similar  to  what  in  was  at  liberty  to  explara  the  town  ud 

fVaace  is  called  the  prm/tneial  rouie,  vicinity. 

thpugh  rather  broader.     A  fow  houses  Irun  has  not,  and  certainty  cannot  hait^ 

and  forms  were  scattered  here  and  there  either  from  its  site^  diminaimw,  or  build- 

along  the  road.     The  peamnts  were  all  ingi,  the  dignity  Fontenbin  aoiist  hire 

busy  reaping  the  Indian  com.   The  soil,  presented  before  its  destruction ;  bat  it 

along  the  banks  of  the  river,  seemed  to  is  prettier^  and  eleaner,  <xr  xHthet  Im 

be  an  alluvion  very  fovouraible  to  the  dirty,  for  cleanliness  m  not  the  talaot  of 

enknre  of  this  grain,  for  there  it  is  mag-  the  Spaniards.     The  streets  are  not,  in- 

nifieent,  and  superior  to  all  the  Indian  deed,  very  regular,  but  there  are  imojr 

oom  I  have  seen  in  Gaseony,  where  it  houses  of  handsome  appearance»  aadt 

grows,  however,  extremely  fine.  degree  of  ease  appears  to  preside  tbcrt. 

Young  girls  were  continually  passing  On  quitting  tins  town,  by  an  oppoate 

us,  on  their  way  to  Irun,  with  provisions  gate,  to  have  a  view  of  the  country,  I 

and   v^ietables.     This    pimulation    ap-  perceived  about  half  a  league  distant,  the 

peered  to  me  less  miserable,  and  mere  Capuchin  convent  that  I  had  rensrked 

gracefol  than  that  of  Fonterabia.     AU  the  evening. before  on  approadung  Fba- 

thcee  young  girls  wore  two  or  three  long  terabia.     Learning  from  my  guide  tint 

tresses  of  hair,  floating  over  their  should-  strangers  were  admitted  to  see  it,  we 

ers.     It  is  the  foil  mn  of  the  Spanish  turned  out  of  the  higti^road^  and  nsde 

women ;  particularly  of  the  country  girln  the.  nearest  cut  to  it  across  the  fields. 

They  decorate  these  tresses  with  ribbons^  And  now  behold  us  leaping  hedges  sod 

move  or  lesselegant,  according  to  their  ditches,  ahd  walking  in  the  .bed  of  dry 

pecnniary  means :   the  head-gear  bdng  rivniets,  where  our  foct,  that  ia  €o  si^i 

hate,  as  aU  over  the  world,  the  strong  my  feet,  rolled  and  knodKed  a|(aiiist  lbs 

bold  of  the  coquettish  toilette.  stones,  for  my  guide  seemed  as  if  waUdag 

Use  women  of  this  country  are  in  on  moss^     At  length,  by  *  little  wooden 

general  beneath  the  middle  height,  with  bridge,  we  crossed  an  arm  of  the  Bidai- 

*  gracefol  gait,  to  which  the  pretty  Ita-  soa,  and  regained  the  high  road, 

liim  word  MiwoUurm  (for  the  French  There  we  found  oursdves  in  front  cf  a 

oAancIon  expresses  it  but  imperfoctly)  dozen  soldiers,  resembling  rather  goeril- 

aeems  pecnfiarly  applicable.    They  have  hn^    or   ban^tti,    than    anything  dM. 

dark  hair,  the  complexion  rather  tawnf.  Their   uniform  was  very  ill-asMrted: 

and   beauUfol  eyes^  the  dark  eyee  of  some  carried  muskets^  others  aMtm, 

poetry.  sabres,  and  pistols  ;  and  all  had  coents- 

Imn,  that  from  the  he^^hts  of  Orogne  nances  very  unsatisfootory  to  an  inoftn- 

had  appeared  to  me  on  the  prece&ig  sive  travdier  going  to  see  the  CapusUak 

•rening  quite  a  citjFy  gradually;  a*  I  drew  My  guide  told  mcy  on  seeing  them  sp- 

near,  shrunk  to  the  dimensions  of  a  large  preachy  that  they  were  some  of  Pastor^ 

village.    It  contains  about  two  thousand  sokfiers.    They  had  seen  us  from  a  dis- 

iahebitants.  tance  leaping  hedges  and  ditches,  and 

On  first  entering  it,  we  go  through  a  probably  mistook  me  for  an  agent 'Cf 

rather  long  street,  a-  kind  of  suburb^  built  Don  Carlos,  for  at  this  time  nolfau^  sbi 

as  well  as  the  church,  without  the  waUs  was  thought  of. 

of  enclosure.    It  did  not  appear  that  the  They .  blocked  up  our  way,  askiiy  is 

|K>pulation  was  deelintn^  for  I  saw  an  Spanish  who  we  were^  and  whither  wi 

Mfinite  Munber  of  cfaildMm    It  seamed  were  going.     I  shewed  tlMm  ny  pnr- 
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tamiotk,  but  as  none  of  them  oould  rcad»  miraber.    This  one  wm  peeulisrly  poor, 

and  they  had  never  seen  the  seal  of  the  and  all  reUting  to  it  bore  the  impress  of 

police  of  B^hobia,  it  had  no  talismanie  the  greatest  simplieity.     The  ebapel,  if 

effect  upon  them.    They  seemed  inclined  we  except  two  or  three  indifferent  paint- 

to  carry  me  off  with  them,  and  held  a  ings,  was  absolutely  naked.    The  fra- 

sort  of  ooundl  of  war  together  oo  the  temity  assembled  together  in  a  large 

subject.  gallery  above  the  altar*      The  body  of 

I  was  beginning  to  consider  bow  I  the  chapel  was  left  for  the  poor,  and 

could   proceed,    when    my  good  little  others  who  come  there  daily  to  hear 

firiend  harangued  them  so  promptly,  as-  mass.       We     afterwards    visited    the 

suriiur   them    I    was  only   a    French  doisters,   refectory,    kitchen,    and   the 

travwer,  wbo  wished  to  pass  a  couple  of  cells,  of  which  there  are  about  twenty; 

hours  in  Spain,  and  who  must  be  again  two  or  three  out  of  the  number  were 

that  very  evening  at  Bayoone^  duit  they  vacant.     The  house  contained  then  only 

consented  to  bear  reason,  and  left  us  eighteen  monks,  twelve  priests,  and  six 

even  with  demonstrations  of  politeness  brother  servants. 

that  vrere  quite  amusing.  This  little  scene  Each  cell  (or  etmUcolo,  as  the  su- 

had  loat  us  half  an  hour.      Fortunate*  perior  called  it)  contains  a  humble  bed, 

ly  we  werenot  then  far  from  the  convent,  a  wooden  bench,  and  tiprie  dieu,  in  form 

and  in  ten  minutes  more  reached  it.-  of  a  desk,  holding  a  few  books. 

The  building,  which  is  not  very  ex-  The  cells  were    unoccupied    at   the 

tensive,  is  not  in  wnj  way  remarkable,  time,  the  fethers   being   at   their  de- 

A  small  dmpel,  a  cloister,  and  a  hall,  in  votions  in  the  chapel.     However,  as  the 

which  are  the  cells  of  the  devotees,  and  third  door  that  was  opened,  I  perceived 

a  little  higher  up  the  hill,  a  rather  large  a  young  priest  busy  in  writing.    Several 

garden.     Some  poor  persons  were  sit-  books  faiy  open  before  him,  and  his  desk 

ting  at  the  door,  waiting  the  hour  for  was  strewed  with  leaves  of  paper.     At 

the  distribution  of  the  soup.     I  pulled  the  noise  we  made  by  opening  the  door, 

the  bell,  and  a  good  monk  presented  be  lifted  his  head,  and  bent  to  us  with 

himself;  I  directed  my  guide  to  say  a  much  humility,  but  without  rising.    He 

traveller  from  Paris  wished  to  see  his  was  a  man  of  about  thirty  years  of  age, 

convent ;  the  fece  of  the  good  man  im-  with  a  handsome  countenance,  a  thick 

mediately  vanished,  and  he  ran  to  seek  black  beard,  dark  eyes  bright  and  ani- 

the  superior  with  much  alacrity.     In  a  mated,  and  features  presenting  a  singular 

few  minutes  the  latter  arrived,  and  re-  mixtureof  gentleness  and  strength.  The 

seived  .  us  in  quite  a  friendly  manner,  superior  informed  me  he  was  engaged  in 

He  was  a  man  of  about  sixty,  with  re-  composing  a  sermon  that    he  was  to 

gular  features^    and  a  handsome  grey  preseh  the  next  rooming  at  Fonterabia. 

beard.     He  wore  the  dress  of  a  friar ;  a  We  retired  promptly,  that  we  m%ht  not 

lobe  of  ooarae  brown  stuff,  a  cowl  of  the  disturb  him  at  his  studies, 

same^  a  cord  round  his  waist,  bare  legs  We  afterwards  visited  the  garden,  thai 

and  aandak.  rises  up  the  side  of  the  mountain  against 

Aa  I  wished  to  converse  with  him,  which  the  convent  is  built.  A  mag- 
and  waa  not  anxioas  to  make  my  little  niilcent  view  is  enjojred  from  it,  neaiTy 
guide  a  third  in  the  party,  I  was  rather  the  same  as  that  from  the  balcony  of  the 
embanrassed  bow  to  arrange  it.  He  church  of  Fonterabia,  tbouffh  less  ex- 
knew  not  one  word  of  Frendi,  nor  I  of  tensive.  I  remarked  noMe  miit  in  the 
Spanish;  but,  by  the  help  of  some  gib-  garden ;  as  I  extolled  its  beauty,  the 
bcrish  I  foimd  that  he  understood  a  superior  conjectured  that  I  might  pos- 
litde  Latin  and  Italian ;  and,  as  I  was  siUy  be  hungry,  and  in  this  he  was  not 
thoat  of  hb  strength,  it  was  in  these  deceived,  for  it  was  past  nine  o'clock, 
two  knguagea  that  the  conference  was  and  the  walk  had  surprisingly  quickened 
bold.  I  preferred  Italian  as  the  most  my  appetite.  He  offered  me  some  re- 
femJKar  to  me^  and  when  I  could  not  freshment,  which  I  at  first  discreetly 
ftnd  the  right  word,  finished  my  sen-  declined,  and  he  insisted,  entreating  toe 
tenoe  in  Latin,  enriching  it  besides  witii  at  least  to  take  some  cioccolata;  f  ac- 
dM  neecanry  gesticuli^n.  The  Ca-  cepted  the  eioccoUUa.  We  returned  to 
poefain  did  nearly  the  same,  so  our  chat,  the  convent ;  he  called  the  steward,  and 
that  was  prolonged  more  than  an  hour,  gave  his  instructions^  and  then  led  me 
must  have  been  singularly  picturesque.  for  a  little  conversation  into  his  cell,  that 
■  There  are^  as  is  well  known,  many  was  not  at  all  differing  from  the  others, 
•wy  wealthy  convents  in  Spain,  but  the  In  about  five  minntes,  a  brother  ser- 
eooTentaoCtbaC^pacfainsaiwiiotinthat  wnt  broogiit  on  a  woodoi  trencher  a 
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ry  small  eup  of  choeoUtCy  and  a  Tery  tun,  for  I  already  beg^  to 

jrge  i^aM  of  water.     From  the  ttarring  hk  Italian.     Bot  whilst  we  were  thus 

tate  in  which  I  found  myself,   I  should  talking,  the  time  rolled  away.     I  had 

lave  preferred  the  dimensions  to  bare  not  forgotten  my  projected   retam  to 

oeen  in  inverse  proportion,  but  it  was  Bayoon^  for  that  very  evenings  and  I 

necessary  to  be  ccmtented;  there  was  a  thought  of  my  adieu  to  the  Ciqpuchins 

little  roll  of  bread,  in  size  corresponding  and  to  Spain. 

to  the  cup.    I  must  say.  though,  that  I  ;   I  took  leave  of  my  boat,  after  having 

never   remember   to  have   tasted  such  thanked  him  for-my-YooftAal^raeeptioo* 

good  chocolate.     I  did  .not  foil  to  ob-  My  guide  was. waiting  for  me i below, 

serve  this  to  the  superior,  who  appeared  near  the  inner  •gate  of  the  estavenl^  we 

flattered  by  it.  resumed  our  route^  and  in  an- bmir  bad 

1  then  inquired  of  him  the  regime  of  re-entered  B^faohiai 

the  convent.  The  chocolate  of  the  good  fothen  had 

•'  We  rise  at  one  in  the  morning,  to  only  quickened  my  appetitab  taiid  having 

say  matins.     Then  we  return  to  bed  till  strengthened  myklf  with  a  aufiatantial 

five.   At  seven  we  take  la  cioccolata.   At  breakfost,  and  all  being  ready  .for  'my 

eleven  is  the  distribution  of  soup  to  the  departure^  I  reascended  tbfc  eabriolei  of 

poor;   then  follows  the  dinner-^-soup,  which  I  have  already  given  the  descrip* 

vegetables,  and  »ome(imes  a  little  meat  tion.   .  We  .stayed  but  a  short  time  at 

fun  poco  di  came),    -In  the. evenings'  at  Saint  John.de;-Lui,  and.by. nighlfoll  had 

seven,  supper,  composed  of  the  produce  retamed.to.Bsyonne.  i  ■ 

of  the  garden  only.?                                t  .1  had'-hothing  to  detain  ne  .in  that 

In  1825,  when  I  visited  the  convent  city;  my  oiily«indi*wJi8jto  Mtnra  with 

of  the  Trappists  of  la  Meilleraie,  near  all  speed  to  .Xoulouae^  to. expedite  the 

Nantes,    and.  their    fine    agricultbfal  business,  the  compulsory .JWi^ienBian  of 

establii^ment,  I  left,  at  parting,  for  the  which-  failid  given  me  a-fortnigfat^  boly- 

requiremeuts  of  the   house,   a   tribute  day,  and  to  resume,  as  soon  as  possibie, 

that  was  accepted.     I  tliuu^  I  might  the  route  to  Paris:  therefore^  the  first 

offer  a  similar  donation  to  the  superior ;  thing    I   did    on    alighting    from    my 

he  refused  it.  vehicle,  was  to  book  my  place  in  the 

"  We  cannot  touch  money ;  our  rules  diligence  for  the  neaU  mbrmng. 

forbid  it."  Bedford,  Aug.  28,  1886.        B.  £.  M. 

"  But  you  sometimes  buy  provisions,  — 

meat,,  and  the  excellent  chocolate  that  poaaov. 

you  have  just  given  me?— Jiow  do  you  Poesoh, the  celebrated prafoasor of  Greek 

manage?"  in  the  university  of  Cambridge^  was  a 

**  We  have  a  commissioner  at  Fon-  confirmed  sot,  and  when  he  waa  so  tipsy 

terabia,  who  makes  all  the  purchases,  tliat  he  could  no  longer  aitiealate-'^Eng- 

and  gives  his  account  to  the  superior-  lish,  he  would  utter  Greek  as  fluently  as 

general  at  Pampeluna."  a  drunken  Helot.    The  memory  of  this 

These  are  men  who  are  generally  de«  man  was  most  remarkable,  .and  be  has 

rided.     In  a  Capuchin  we  see  only  a  been  known  to  give  the  product  of  a  sum, 

sordid  robe,  a  cowl,  and  a  long  beard ;  of  which  the  multiplicand  and  multiplier 

but  there  may  chance    though,  to  be  were  each  of  nine  figures,  in  one  minute, 

something   else    in  a   Capuchin.     The  and  without  the  assistance  of  paper  or 

complete  abnegation  (excepting  only  the  pencil.  After  his  death,  a  cast  was  taken 

doccolataj  of  all  the  enjoyments  of  life^  of  his  head,  which  was  also  opened*  and 

poverty,  obedience,  abstinence,  watching,  its  phrenological  development  aur^rised 

prayer,  preaching,  and  the  care  of  the  many,  for  all  the  organs  of  obtnseneas 

poor.     And    yet    on    all    their    ooun-  and  stupidity  were,  according  te  aom^ 

tenances,  instead  of  remarking  the  im-  magnificently  displayed,  and  the  prafos- 

press  of  gloom  and  lassitude,  you  find  sor's  skull  was  the  thickest  that  ever 

tranquillity,  and  even  the  expression  of  came  under  the  notice  of  the  surgeons, 

a  pleasing  internal  satisfSujtion.   And,  in  The  only  difficulty  was,   how   his  vast 

foct,  they  are  not  really  unhappy.  Their  erudition  could  have  penetrated  into  ao 

days  glide  away  in  monotony,  but  it  is  solid  a  structure — the   receptacle  itself 

the  monotony  of  a  mind  always  at  peaoe»  presented  very  substantial  reasons  against 

and  happy  within  itself.  it  getting  out  again. 

This,  with  much  more  in  the  same  __ 

professional  view  of  the  subject,   was  Clocks  that  have  stopped,  by  miare- 

what  the  superior  said  to  me,   and  I  presenting  the  time,  become  paradoxes'; 

listened  to  him  with  a  feeling  of  plea-  they  stand  and  lie  simultaneoualy. 
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THE  BUCCANEER.  Icwiiog  bis  bCKl   upon  his  huid,  uiil 

—  TumiDUing  moH  ndl;  on  the  pro^Kctof 
(  Far  Ike  Parttm.)  >fbin,  dmibting  vhMber  h«  ought  to 

—  CDDgratalate  himself  ■■  much  aa  olhen 
UtmbbbbVui  Doden  ms  ■  Dutchman  haddonein  wuhlnghim  joj,  on  Msdanw 
of  daj»  long  gone  b^,  but  he  might  ■!-  presenting  him  with  >  son  and  heir,  he 
■BoM  lu*e  [liMi  d  for  one  of  the  preient  vv  rather  nirpriaed  bj  the  familiarin  of 
race;  doee  be  wai  u  steadf,  plodding,  ■  heart;  slap  on  the  back:  he  looked  up 
aoid  methodical  aa  an;  merchant  now  lo  to  (ee  «bo  mu  lbu«  &miUar,  but  hli 
be  Men,  vith  hum  buainaw  hxik,  either  wonderwaa  nowiae  deereatcd  lo  pereeiTe 
at  AmMcrdam  or  BotMrdam;  but  unlike  that  it  waa  a  perfect  atnuigeT.  The 
DMnp  «r  the  preKntdiqri  be  bad  failed  in  atranger  waa  a  man  wbeae  age  might  be 
fiMOTeriBg  Ibe  true  road  to  wealth;  the  sooicwhere  about  fiftj,  but  with  a  com- 
■fpirtanitjr  of  geitiiia  rich  had  never  yet  pleiioo  ao  swarthy  and  sunburnt^  that  it 
nrWWtid  itaelf  to  Him,  or  the  wary  would  have  beeo  difficult  lo  ay  whether 
Hcdlmder  would  hare  aeiKd  it,  and  he  was  oter  or  under  that  sge  ;  hii  drea 
ln7MdtheAanceata.lheutmoat(tfwhi(ib  waa  that  of  a  mariDer,  well  to  do,  and 
mtr  wei»  CBpable.  It  was  not  bit  £iult  wboie  gold  was  not  all  eipended  on  the 
that  bb  Exber  had  diad  poor,  or  that  be  lacinga  of  his  jacket;  and  hi*  countenance 
had  married  the  daugh&r  of  a  man  re-  w*i  of  that  bold  and  resolute  cait  that 
BOilsd  rich,  and  yet  poorer  than  biuuelf.  abewi  Itaelf  accustomed  lo  comnuud 
Tbiae  ware  his  misfortunes,  he  could  not  amongst  Beree  and  turbulent  q>iritsi  but 
balp  Ihent,  and  so  like  a  true  Dutchman  the  whole  appearaoee  of  the  man,  and  hia 
Im  n&d  away  moat  stoically,  wailing  bmiliar  easy  style  of  introdnotlon,  were 
Ibr  batter  timaa.  such  a*  to  eicite  no  little  surprise  and 

Sat  time*  at  last  seemed  inclined  lo  wonder  in  the  breast  of  Mynheer  Van 

idMUit  far  aa  IWjnhrrr  aat  one  morning  Dooleo. 

Ml  im  Ujft  UmI  in  hb  couoting-hous^  "  You  w^e  busy  at  your  thou^it*. 
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Mynheer,  were  they  of  good  or  evil  dis-  — the  stranger  paused  a  moment,  and 

position  ?"  drew  his  hand  across  his  brow,  for  some- 

**  Whatever  they   might   have    been,  thing  seemed  to  weigh  heavy  on  his  mind, 

friend,  you  brought  them  to  a  most  sud-  **  would  it  had  been  a  boy,"  he  muttnred 

den  and  abrupt  conclusion.**  to  himself— but,  pshaw  !  this  is  like  a 

"If  they  were  of  evil,  so  much  the  woman,  to  let  one*s  feelings  gain  the 

better — for  yourself  honest  man;  if  of  mastery  thus; — it  is.  Mynheer,  a  girl, 

good  import,  why  there  is  time  enough,  and  in  my  wild  and  recUecs  way  of  life, 

since  you  have  but  little  business  to  en^  I  am  but  ill  suited  to  aee  her  placed  at 

ploy  you,   to  re-commence  them  at  a  a  ftiture  day  beyond  the  chanre  of  want ; 

future  period.**  it  is  ber  fintune  I  would  place  in  your 

<*  The  extent  and  nature  of  m^  business  hands,  to  be  turned  hf  yoe  to  the  best 

can  but  little  interest  you :  besides,  your  advantage,  taking  to  yomielf  from  the 

remarks  are  rude."  profits  twiee  th^  laoat  aaqile  rate  of 

**  Perhaps  ! — but  I  hate  your  set  and  agency  allowed  by  the  moat  liberal  mer- 
courtly  speeches ;  let  a  man  tell  bis  mind  chants :  but,  I  would  do  still  further- 
in  a  plain  and  sailorlike  fashion  and  there  you  too  are  a  father,  and  you  nuist  pro- 
is  no  misunderstanding  him — now  you  mise  me  (strai^^  ia^etj^  as  my  request 
Mynheer  Van  Doolen  are  almost  without  may  now  iqppetr)  tfiat  at  a  future  day 
business,  poor  and  needy.'*  your  child  and  nune  shall  be  num  and 

"  Your  spe^h  is  indeed  plain  and  not  wife;  if  you  promise  me  this,  I  am  coo- 
courtly.**  tent,  and  we  will  together  on  board  tlie 

**  So  much  the  better,  it  will  eauer  vessel ;  you  shall  see  the  goods  of  nbicb 
suit  your  eomprehensifHi ;  but  I  have  1  speak,  and  by  to-morrow  they  sliall  be 
understood^  you  are  on  the  other  hand  safe  in  your  warehouses^  and  ere  the  en- 
honest  and  cautious^  and  just  such  a  man  suing  night,  I  shall  be  leagues  avaj. 
I  want.**  What  say  you,  merdbnut?" 

"  I  cannot  see  what  business  there  can  Van  Doolen  paused  awhile ;  the  offer 

be  betwixt  us.**  bad  come  too  sudden  for  a  cautious  man 

**Look  through  your  window  upon  to  say  yes  or  no ;  at  times  the  thought  of 

the  broad  waters  before  you,  and  tell  me  the  evil   one  seducing  him  astray  had 

if  you  see  a  vessel,  with  hull  long  and  low,  crossed  his  mind, — then  he  spoke  of  his 

taut  rigged  and  raking  masts,  her  jib,  child,  and  those  thoughts  vanidied;  but 

flying  jib,  mainsail  and  foretopsail  set,  the  offer  was  of  such  a  tempting  nature 

and  standing  offand  on  ?*'  that  Van  Doolen  closed  with  the  bargain, 

*'  I  do !"  after  a  minute's  hesitation,  merely  to  see 

*'  Well,  she  is  laden  with  goods  so  rare  the  thing  in  its  proper  bearings — the 

and  costly,  that  the  produce  of  one  half  girl  was  of  course  to  he  confided  to  his 

of  them  would  make  the  owner  the  rich-  charge. 

est  man  in  Amsterdam ;  now,  the  whole  "  No,  she  will  be  placed  with  a  true 

of  these  would  I  confide  to  thy  care.**  and  trusty  friend,  one  upon  whom  I  can 

The   Dutchman  stared  hard  at   the  depend,  until  such  time  as  I  shall  call 

stranger,  and  in  his  mind  ran  over  the  upon  you  to  fulfil  your  promise  as  to  her 

thousand  and  one  legends  he  had  read  of  future  settlement  in  life.     You  will  not 

the  devil  tempting  a  man  in  his  neces-  be  required  until  then  to  account  for  her 

sities ;  perhaps  the  stranger  divined  the  portion,  you  will  even  be  ignorant  whe- 

current  of  his  thoughts,  for  he  smiled  ther  she  be  in  existence — so  come  with 

sarcastically.  me  on  board,  we  will  there  sign  our 

**  I  say,  again,  all  this  rich  cargo  would  agreement,  and  tomorrow  you  wUl  be  in 

I  confide  to  thy  care ;  but  mark  me,  for  a  fkir  way  to  be  considered  the  richest 

what  purpose? — I  may  be  rude  and  stub-  man  in  Amsterdam, 

bom — nay,  some  may  say  cruel ;   but  Van  Doolen,  though  a  prudent  and  a 

they  know  me  not — I  may  be  as  I  am,  a,  cautious   man,  clearly  saw   that  where 

wanderer  on  the  broad  and  open  ^^^'  siicii  extremely  advantageous  term»here 

without  a  home  or  country  that  I  cat^gf  offered,  it  would  not  be  proper  to  caril 

call  mine  own ;  but  such  as  I  am,  I^ave'  with  any  of  the  details  of  the  plan ;  there 

feelings,  as  deep  and  as  fehrent  as  those  could  be  no  objection  to  bis  son,  should 

covered  by  a  less  rugged  form,  and  what  he  live  to  a  proper  marrying  age,  where 

they  may  be  you  can  judge  when  I  say,  such  a  dowry  was  offered ;  but  he  would 

within  these  few  hours,  I  have  known  have  preferred,  had  he  been  allowed  the 

what  it  is  to  be  a  father,  I  have  pressed  in  choice,  to  rear  and  educate  the  girl  under 

these  rude  arms  a  being  that  at  a  future  his  own  and  Madame  Van  Doc^en's  im- 

day  may  call  me but  no,  it  cannot  be**  mediate  superintendence:    but   it 
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viUed  otherwise,  and  he  perceived,  aU  the  queitSon,  she  had  refused  to  have 

tfaflugh  be  could  not  penetrate  altogether  him  without  he  agreed  to  relinquish  his 

the  stranger's  intentions,  that  it  was  a  seafaring  life ;  but  this  was  merely  eon- 

pUn  well  matured,  and  not  the  result  of  jeeture,  for  Spiel  and  his  wife  came  there 

a  momentary  speculation.  as  man  and  wile,   with  their  child,   a 

The  result  of  the  stranger's  interview  little  girl  a  few  months  old,  and  there 

with  Van  Doolen  was  soon  apparent,  for  they  had  resided  up  to  the  prraent  thne ; 

the  morehaat  began  to  be  looked  upon  they  were  known  to  have  money  depo- 

not  alone  as  a  prosperous  and  thriving  shed  in  the  bank  of  Messrs.  Koop  and 

trader,  but  as  one  of  the  wealthiest  men  Reitter  at  Amsterdam,  which  was  nearly 

fai  AmsCerdam ;  the  truism  that  money  all  that  was  known  about  them :  Madame 

gets  money,  seemed  verified  in  his  case,  Spiel  was  a  quiet  sort  of  woman,  whose 

lor  every  ^peculation  in  which  he  em-  manners  shewed  her  to  have  been  well 

barked  was  certain  to  succeed.     When-  brought  up,  and  the  money  was  supposed 

ever  a  company  or  association  of  any  to  have  been  on  her  side;  but  the  sur- 

dnoription  was  being  formed,  Van  Doo-  prise  of  all  was  the  daughter,  who  was 

lea's  name  and  assistance  were  eagerly  as  unlike  as  possible  both  to  Spiel  and 

sought ;    in  every  enterprise,   however  his  wife,  for  they  were  both  of  fair  com- 

great  or  momentous,  Van  Doolen  was  to  pleiion,  whilst  the  girl  Minna  had  all 

be  found  taking  the  leading  part;  in  short  the  appearance  of  a  native  of  a  southern 

the  richest  and  roost  enterprising  trader  clime ;  she  was  rather  inclined  to  be  tall, 

in  Amsterdam,  was  Van  Doolen.  with  dark  eyes  and  hair,  long  silken  eye* 

*****  lashes,  and  brunette  complexion ;  and  so 

The  lapse  of  twenty  years  to  those  who  different  was  she  to  the  other  maidens  of 
fuive  passed  them  in  ease  and  content-  the  neighbourhood,  tliat  they  were  scarce- 
mant,  is  but  a  brief  period  to  look  back  ly  jealous  of  her  being  distinguished  as 
to ;  to  those  who  have  spent  them  in  the  pretty  Minna,  hardly  feeling  her  to 
penary,  toil,  and  ilUrequited  labour,  it  be  as  one  of  themselves :  great  pains  had 
is  a  long  sad  space,  past  without  regret,  been  bestowed  upon  her  education,  and 
and  in  eagerly  looking  to  the  future  for  not  bestowed  in  vain,  as  the  tasty  draw. 
better  times  and  prospects — but  still  they  ings  which  hung  around  the  cottage  walls 
are  gone  to  both.  So  must  we  pass  over  evinced  her  to  have  no  small  skill  as  an 
a  tpaee  of  twenty  years,  and  look  to  what  artist,  whilst  a  few  books  in  her  pos- 
the  liqpse  <^  time  may  have  caused*  session,  which  she  was  often  seen  to 
About  a  short  mile  from  Amsterdam,  peruse,  had  made  the  neighbours  set  her 
looking  over  the  "  wide  waste  of  waters,"  down  as  a  prodigy  of  learning, 
stood  a  cottage,  as  neat, clean,  and  homely  But  the  pretty  Minna  had  lately  been 
as  the  thriftiest  Dutch  housewife  could  declining  in  the  good  opinion  of  her 
desire  to  see :  both  before  and  behind  was  neighbours,  and  mueh  wonder  was  ex- 
a  garden  tastefully  arranged,  with  such  pressed  that  Spiel  and  his  wife  should  be 
trees  and  plants  as  the  keen  sea  breezes  so  blind.  Did  they  suppose  that  as  great 
would  permit  to  exist ;  and  within  the  a  person  as  the  only  son  of  the  burgo- 
lattices^  flowers  whose  delicate  natures  master  of  Amsterdam  came  to  their  cot- 
required  more  protectk>n ;  alongside  on  tage  so  frequently  merely  for  the  pur- 
the  beach  was  drawn  up  a  large  boat,  pose  of  sailing  and  fishing  with  Spiel, 
used  at  times  by  its  owner  both  for  ex-  and  that  he  sat  there  hour  after  hour 
carsions  and  fishing,  its  extreme  neatness  listening  to  his  often-told  see-stories  be- 
shewing  it  to  be  the  hobby  of  a  thorough  cause  they  aflfbrded  him  any  amusement ; 
sailor ;  and  on  one  side  of  the  garden  no,  indeed,  Minna  was  the  magnet  of 
looking  towards  the  sea,  was  a  rudely  attraction,  and  often  and  often  had  the 
contrived  arbour,  with  a  most  primitive  neighbours  seen  them  of  an  evening  ram- 
looking  seat  and-  table.  bling  together  on  the  beach  :    it  really 

The  owner  of  the  cottage  was  Mjm-  seemed  as  if  Spiel  would  not  see  what 

beer   Blita   Spiel^   a  round  shouldered  was  going  on,  that  be  was  wilfully  Mfnd; 

bhiff  Dutchman,  whose  life  from  a  child  did  he  think  the  young  man*s  intentions 

'till  die  age  of  thirty  had  been  passed  at  were  honourable?  he  must  know  more 

asa,  and  so  much  was  he  attacbc^l  to  that  of  the  world  than  to  suppose  so  for  au 

elament,  that  many  wondered  he  had  instant ;  hut  he  would  perceive  his  error 

mwm  left  it;  but  the  young  maidens  of  when  it  was  too  late,  and  bis  vanity  be 

the  na^bottrbood  who  simpered  about  properly  humMed. 

if  and  called  it  the  all-stibduing  pas-  If  Spiel  was  not  alive  to  the  reports 

faimcd   that  when    he  was  first  thus  ingupious  to  his  daughter,  the  woi'thy 

witfi  M adinie  Spiel,  and  popped  hurgomtfsCbr  was  to  the-  chancfe  of  bis 
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8on*s  forming  an  imprudent  union,  and  its  way  despite  of  all  such  impediments ; 

his  magisterial  ire  being  strongly  ex-  but  if  it  be  not,  why,  mark  me  well,  were 

cited,   he  determined  to  investigate  in  yon  Popinjay  the  son  of  twenty  times  as 

person  the  circumstances,   and  see  the  great  a  man  as  the  Burgomaster  of  Am- 

lather  of  the  girl  who  was  thus  trying  to  sterdam,   and  he  attempts  to  play  the 

inveigle  his  son.  villain  with  my  sweet  Minna,  by  every 

As  l^iel  was  one  afWmoon  enjoying  saint  I  swear,  that  he  lives  not  to  breathe 

his  pipe  inside  his  cottage^  he  was  not  to  others  his  false  and  broken  pledges ! 

a  little  surprised  at  a  loud  authoritative  so  now,  good  Mr.  Burgomaster,  we  un^ 

knocking  at  the  door,  nor  was  he  less  derstand  each  other ;  at  least  I  b<^  so, 

astonished  on  opening  it  to  find  the  Bur-  for  I  have  spoken  plainly^  and  meant  at 

gomaster  in  person  seeking  admittance,  least  to  be  understood." 
Spiel  doffed  his  cap,  and  requested  the         Van  Doolen  had  busied  himself  on  the 

Burgomaster  to  honour  him  by  walking  road  to  Spiel's  cottage,  in  framing  a  set 

in.     The  worthy  magistrate  seemed  in  of  speeches  so  fraught  with  doquence 

an  angry  mood  ;  and  addressing  Spiel,  that  they  were  certain  of  carrying  con- 

hastily  said,  **  And  so  you  are  Mr.  Spiel,  viction.     He  had  expected  to  be  met 

eh  ?*'  with  all  meekness  and  humility,  but  in- 

**  The  same,  Mr.  Van  Doolen,  at  your  stead,  here  was  an  open  defiance  hurled 

service.**  in  hb  teeth,  by  one  who  cared  neither 

**  At  my  service,   indeed ;   and   you  for  himself  nor  the  laws  of  which  he 

have  a  daughter  named  Minna,  have  you  was  the  representative.     He  was  about 

not  ?**  to  launch  forth  in  the  bitterest  spirit  of 

"  I  have."  invective  against  l^iel,  when  the  door 

*'  Now  I  tell  you  what,  Mr.  Spiel,  you  opened,  and  in  tripped  Minna  heiself. 

and  your  daughter  are  trying  to  draw  At  the  sight  of  her,  the  Burgomasiev's 

my  son  into  a  disgraceful  connexion,  but  annoyance  became  much  increased,  for 

all  your  plans  and  schemes  will  avail  you  a  single  glance  sufliced  to  shew  that  it 

nothing.     As  a  father  and  the  chief  ma-  would  be  no  easy  matter  for  him  to  wean 

gistrate  of  the  city,  I  liave  ample  means  his  son*s  affections  away  from  a  being  so 

in  my  power  to  thwart  your  plans,  and,  beautiful ;  but  still  as  he  gazed  upon  her 

mark  me  well,  I  will  too.**  features,  it  seemed  to  him  as  if  they  had 

'*  Mr.   Burgomaster  Van  Doolen,   I  met  before;  it  was  a  foce  be  ought  to 

have  no  wish  to  draw  in  your  son  to  any  have  known,  and  yet  his  Temembrance 

connexion ;  if  he  have  seen  my  daughter  failed  to  remind  him  under  what  circum- 

and  likes  her,  well  and  good ;  if  he  chooses  stances ;  there  was  something  prompted 

to  come  here,  well  and  good  again,  my  him  to  feel  they  were  features  he  ought 

door  shall  not  be  closed  against  him ;  it  not  to  have  forgotten,   but  nothing  to 

is  quite  sufficient  for  me  if  I  look  after  remind  him  why  they  should  be  so  fixed 

my  own  daughter^  without  caring  for  on  his  mind.     He  was  fairly  puziled, 

other  people's  sons."  and  his  temper  being  somewhat  molli- 

**  Well,  indeed,  and  so  this  is  the  way  fied,  he  prepared  to  take  his  departure; 

laws  and  authorities  are  to  be  set  at  but  still  he  paused  an  instant  at  the  door 

defiance?**  to  cast  another  look  at  Minna,  trying 

**  What  are  your  laws  and  authorities  hard  to  recal  her  features  to  his  remein- 

to  me?  I  never  had  a  hand  in  making  brance,  but  it  seemed  in  vain,   for  he 

the  one  or  setting  up  the  other,  not  I.**  bowed  stiffly  to  Spid,  raised  his  hat  to 

**  Not  you,  indeed !  you  seem  more  in-  Minna,    and  vralked    away   apparently 

clined  to  lend  a  hand  to  break  and  pull  deeply  busied  in  bis  xeflections.    . 
down,  but  the  laws  are  strong  enough  to  '      We  may  naturally  conclude^  that  the 

reach  you  yet,  Master  Spiel ;  and  let  me  worthy  Burgomaster  allowed  no  oppor* 

advise  you  to  have  a  care.**  tunity  to  pass  without  impressing  upon 

'*  Never  fear,  Mr.  Burgomaster  Van  his  son  Heinrieh  the  folly  of  his  eon- 
Doolen,  the  meshes  of  the  law  will  not  duct,  and  shewing  him  in  evory  posnUe 
entangle  me,  I  promise  you,  I  shall  steer  light  what  would  be  the  result  of  such 
clear  of  all  such  breakers ;  but  let  me  an  imprudent  connexion ;  but  whether 
give  you  a  word  of  caution  in  return  :  or  not  he  did  so,  Heinrieh  and  Minna 
you  have  your  gyves  and  prisons  in  the  were  more  than  ever  together ;  tb^ 
city  yonder,  and  you  may  fast  bind,  and  seemed  never  happy  except  when  with 
perhaps  fast  find,  but  never  restrain  the  each  other,  or  in  looking  forward  to  tiieir 
course  of  true  love,  at  least  by  locks  and  next  meeting:  neither  Minna  nor  her 
bolts,  for  they  but  feed  the  name ;  if  it  lover  saw  or  thought  of  the  obstaeles  op- 
be  a  true  and  healthy  passion,  it  will  work  posed  to  their  union  bj  thcf'BuiyoaiMttc, 
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but  drew  up  fiincied  plans  of  future  hap-  name)  and  in  the  most  frantic  manner, 

pmess,  as  though  no  such  person  as  Van  to  desist,  for  he  knew  not  what  he  did, 

Doolen  were  in  existence  to  oppose  them,  nor  against  whom  he  raised  his  arm ;  but 

It  happened  one  evening  as  it  was  now  every  entreaty  was  in  vain,  when  a 

getting  dusk,  that  Hcinrich,  who  had  few  short  moments  before  the  mildest 

determined  to  pay  Minna  an  unexpected  expostulation  would  have  met  the  rea- 

visit,  found  on  tapping  at  the  window,  diest  acquiescence, 

his  usual  signal,  that  no  one  gave  any  The  contest,  however,  was  of  brief  du- 

reply ;  he  peeped  through  the  lattice,  but  ration,  for  Heinrich's  sword  was  caught 

none    seemed    within  ;    thinking    they  towards  the  hilt  by  the  stranger's  blade, 

might  be  gone  to  the  city,  or  paying  a  and  forced  from  his  hand  to  some  con- 

Tisit  to  some  of  the  neighbours,  he  was  siderable  distance,  and  he  stood  at  the 

on  the  point  of  retracing  hb  steps  home-  mercy  of  one  whose  life  he  had  sought 

wards,  when  he  fancied  he  heard  voices  in  a  manner  which  precluded  all  hope  of 

in  the  little  arbour ;  he  listened  a  mo-  mercy ;  but  the  stranger  quietly  restored 

ment,  and  became  assured  that  one  of  his  sword   to   its  sheath,   and   looking 

them  was  Minna*s,  and  the  other  a  man*s  sternly  at  him,  said,  "  And  so  this  is  the 

voice,  but  assuredly  not  that  of  Spiel's,  fashion  of  you  gentlemen  of  the  Low 

What  could  she  have  to  say  to  any  man  Countries ;  for  shame,  sir,  to  draw  upon 

save  himself  at  such  a  time  and  in  such  a  man  not  forewarned,  and,  for  aught 

a  situation — ^in  the  very  arbour  where  you  knew,  unarmed  !** 

they  had  spent  hour  after  hour  forgetful  Heinrich  stood   looking  towards  the 

of  all  save  each  other?     He  felt  as  if  he  ground,  for  he  felt  he  had  acted  an  un- 

could  hate  and  detest  the  world  and  all  manly  part,  and  yet  scorned  to  express 

it  contained,  for  they  were  false  together,  his  feelings. 

To  be  a  ^y  upon  them  was  abhorrent  **  You  have  but  now,**  continued  the 

to  bis  feelings, — he  would  boldly  and  stranger,  *<  sought  my  life,  and  yet  never 

openly  confront  them,  and  leave  Minna  have  I,  by  act,  word,  or  thought,  done 

to  her  shame  and  confusion.     He  ad-  thee  an  ill  turn ;  I  may  surely,  therefore, 

vanced,  and  stood  before  the  opening  of  ask  you  the  reason  of  your  conduct." 

the  arbour.     Minna  was  seated  on  the  "  To  yourself,  sir,  I  have  no  explaiia- 

bench,  and  beside  her  was  a  man  whose  tion  to  make,  further  than  to  confess, 

mien  and  appearance  betokened  him  of  that  the  violence  of  my  feelings  had 

some  condition,  but  he  was  not  a  young  almost  driven  me  to  the  commission  of 

man,  though  his  age  sat  but  lightly  on  an  act  I  should  have  ever  repented  as 

^im ;  his  complexion  was  sunburnt,  with  an  unmanly  part — to  draw  upon  a  man 

much  appearance   of  exposure   to  the  without  notice — is  all,  sir,  I  have  to  say." 

weather,  but  still  there  were  traces  of  **  To  Minna  I  have  but  little  too  to 

much  manly  beauty ;  he  was  partly  co-  say ;  she  knows  with  what  truth  and  de- 

vered  by  a  long  flowing  clotdt,  evidently  votion  I  have  loved  her,  and  that  for  her 

of  foreign  make ;  and  his  hat,  which  was  I  would  have  forsaken  all  ties  of  kindred 

fiur  different  from  any  thing  Heinrich  and  birth ;  and  little  indeed  did  I  think 

had  ever  seen  at  Amsterdam,  had  fallen  that  she  but  played  with  my  feelings — 

off,  and  lay  on  the  table  beside  him;  that  her  pledges,   breathed  with    every 

with  his  hand  he  was  pressing  back  the  air  of  truth  and  sincerity,  were  &lse  as 

dark  ringlets    from    off  Minna's  fore-  ever  fable  painted  woman's  tongue.    Oh, 

head,  and  gazing  with  a  fond  and  anxi-  Minna !    Minna !    never   could   I   have 

ous  look  upon  her  countenance.  thought  that  guile  lurked  in  the  heart 

*    Heinrich  could  bear  no  more,  his  pas-  of  one  so  fair  to  look  upon,  so  formed 

sions  were  too  strong  for  his  reason,  his  for  admiration ;  but  I  will  not  upbraid 

hand  was  upon  his  sword,  and  in   an  you  with  your  deception  towards  me,  we 

instant  he  had  lunged  with  deadly  intent  shall  never  meet  again,  and  aught  that  I 

at  the  stranger ;  but  the  latter  seemed  can  say  and  feel  will  affect  you  now  but 

aecustomed  to  these  fierce  and  sudden  little." 

bunts,  for  he  was  as  quickly  on  his  Minna  spoke  not  in  reply,  but  her 

guard.     Heinrich,  foiled  in  his  first  at-  looks  were  fixed  on  Heinrich,  as  though 

tempt,  still  strove  to  bear  down  his  ad-  she  would  expostulate  with  him  for  thus 

versary's  guard,  but  he  had  found  his  mistrusting   her.     She    felt   one   word 

master,   and  his  thrusts  were    parried  would  have  explained  all,  and  that  one 

vitli  as  much  ease  as  if  he  had  now  for  she  dared  not  speak;  but  the  stranger 

the  first  time  in  his  life  used  a  sword,  seemed  to  have  gained  some  information 

To  Minna's  prayers  and  entreaties  he  from  his  expressions,  and  saw  clearly  the 

defl£    She  besought  him  in  heaven's  reason  of  Heinrich's  jealous  anger. 


a28  THE  PARTERRE. 

'*  Why,  man,   I  think  your  feelings  anger  than  he  had  imagined^  heaping  the 

have  mastered  your  reason  with  a  ven-  whole  catalogue  of  maledictions  at  his 

geance.      Did   you   think   Minna  was  command  against  him,  for  daring  to  in- 

about  to  fly  with  one  upon  whose  brow  suit  him  by  such  a  proposition ;  he  had 

was  fixed  the  stamp  of  nearly  sixty  win-  not  much   faith   in  the  result  of  the 

ters  ?  think  you  she  would  see  in  me  the  stranger's  mediation,  but  still  a  lover's 

attractioiis  of  a  youth  |ike  yourself,  with  hopes  will  cling  to  aiiy  shadow  of  success 

his  manhood  scarcely  fitted,  on  him,  and  however  faint.     The  morning  however 

a  form  moulded  for  a  woman's  admira-  found  the  stranger  accompanied  by  Minoa 

lion?"  punctual  to  his  appointment;  beseemed 

**  It  is  but  a  sorry  jest,  sir,  to  add  in-  no  way  surprised  at  the  Burgomaster's 

ault  to  injury.**  refusal,  and  smiled  at  the  mention  of  bis 

**  Not  I,  by  heaven,  I  am  no  jester ;  unwonted  anger ;  "  let  him  know,**  said 

in  plain  and  sober  truth,  you  took  me  he  to  Heinrich,  "  that  a  person  wishes 

for  a  rival.    I  am  none,  and  such  only  to  speak  with  him  on  private  business, 

the  jealous  feelings  of  an  ardent  lover  and  I  dare  say  you  and  Minna  will  not 

could  ever  make  of  one  like  myself,  find  the  time  hang  so  very  heavy  if  I 

Minna  is  yours  now  as  ever,  and  with  leave  you  for  a  short  time  in  the  com« 

my  free  consent.*'  pany  of  each  other." 

Heinrich  seemed  to  require  some  ex-  Van  Doolen  was  busily  employed  wbea 
planation,  he  did  not  clearly  understand  a  person  was  announced  as  wishing  to 
the  stranger,  and  yet  he  could  not  help  see  him  on  private  business;  he  motioned 
perceiving  there  was  some  truth  in  his  to  a  chair,  and  continued  for  a  few  mo- 
saying  that  none  but  a  lover  could  have  ments  busied  in  his  calculations ;  on 
fancied  him  a  rival ;  he  saw  that  he  had  raising  his  bead  to  demand  the  nature  of 
erred,  and  looked  towards  Minna  for  the  business,  his  eyes  met  those  of  the 
forgiveness.  **  Minna,  I  have  wronged  stranger's ;  they  were  features  which 
yon,  and  spoken  that  against  you  which  once  seen  were  never  to  be  forgotten, 
would  almost  preclude  every  hope  of  **  You  see,"  said  the  stranger,  "  I  am 
pardon,  but  speak  and  say  you  forgive  come  as  I  promised,  to  claim  the  fulfil- 
me."  There  needed  no  words  of  for-  ment  of  our  agreement." 
giveness,  for  the  fervent  manner  in  which  The  merchant  pointed  to  a  small  lot 
she  allowed  him  to  press  her  to  his  heart  standing  on  one  of  the  shelves  of  an  iron 
shewed  that  no  feelings  save  those  of  love  chest :  **  there,"  said  he,  *<are  the  accounts 
had  any  place  in  her  breast.  of  my  stewardship  up  to  the  close  of  the 

"  Heinrich    Van    Doolen,"   said   the  last  month,  and  you  will  find  them,  I  am 

stranger,  (since  I  now  know  you  to  be  sure,  correct  to  a  fraction,  nor  do  1  think 

such),  I  have  been  the  cause  of  some  you  will  say  that  1  have  speculated  for 

moments'  uneasiness  to  you,  and  nearly  you  amiss ;  your  daughter's  dowry  wiU 

too  to  myself,  bad  my  eye  and  hand  not  be  the  richest  in  Amsterdam." 
be^n  quicker  than  yours,  and  I  owe  you         **  Your  accounts  1  do  not  wish  to  see. 

some  return.     Your  father  is  much  an-  I  wish  you  to  render  none  to  me  or  any 

gered  against   you  fotr  the  imprudent  person  living ;  I  merely  claim  the  fiilfil- 

oonnexion   he  fears  you  are  about  to  ment  of  your  promise  regarding  your 

make;   you  must,  however,   for  a  few  son." 

short  moments  brave  his  anger,    and         "  All   that  a  father's    influence    can 

demand  his  consent  to  your  marri^e."  command  shall  be  at  your  service;  but  I 

Heinrich  smiled,  and  shook  his  head.  much  fear  me  my  son's  affections  are 

"  Ah,  I  see  you  think  it  will  be  in  bestowed  upon  one  from  whom  1  have 
vain,  and  so  do  I,  for  you  to  obtain  his  found  it  impossible  to  alienate  them  " 
consent;  but  still  it  must  be  asked,  and         <*  Upon  Minna  Spiel?" 
when  he  has  refused  it  I  will  see  him         "  You  know  it,  I  see,  but  too  welL" 
myself,  and  there  may  be  reasons  ad-         "I  do !  Minna  Spiel  is  my  daughter f 
duced  on  my  part  more  convincing  than  I  confided  her  as  an  infant  to  l^iel's 
any  you  can  advance.    It  is  now  getting  care,  in  whom  I  knew  I  could  place 
late,  but  to-morrow  early  I  will  meet  every   con^dence.      For  years  he  had 
you  at  your  father's,  and  then  you  can  sailed  undi>r  my  command,  and  it  re- 
inform  me  the  result  of  your  meeting."  quired  no  small  degrefS  Qf  persuasion  to 

The  following  morning  seemed  almost  induce  him  to  fors^e  whi^t  he  considered 

an  age  to  Heinrich,  for  the  result  of  his  his  native  element.     He  had  married, 

interview  with  his  father  had  turned  out  too,  a  womap  of  superior  manners  and 

as  he  had  expected,  save  that  the  Burgo-  education,  in  every  way  adapted  to  take 

master  had   given  greater  vent  to  his  charge  of  a  girl,  and  attend  to  her  edu* 
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calioo.     It  was  by  my  instructions  be  much  horror  as  thai  which  a  father  exer- 

took  every  means  of  throwing  himself  in  cises  over  his  child  !    Hear  me !     These 

your  son*s  way,  and  bringing  him  often  reflections    reeal    remembrances   whieli 

in  contact  with  Minna ;  what  I  so  ar-  for  a  long  time  caused  my  tears  to  flow ; 

dently  wished  has  taken  place,  he  saw  but  happily,  dear  friend,  your  daughter 

and  loved,  and  thus  have  they  themsdves  will  never  shed  any  for  the  same  cause, 

removed  what  I  feared  would  have  been  an  «        •        •        «        • 

Impediment  to  the  fulfilment  of  my  plans.**  In  a  rich  hotel  of  the  Faubourg  Saint 

Great  indeed  was  the  surprise  of  every  Germain,  there  lived  a  family  whose 
one  when  it  was  publicly  announced  that  genealogy,  since  the  year  1900,  had 
the  Burgomaster  bad  given  his  consent  to  never  been  interrupted ;  this  family  was 
bis  son*8  marrying  Blits  Spiel's  daughter,  mine:  it  consisted,  in  1780,  of  my 
and  greator  still  was  the  wonder  at  the  lather  and  mother,  my  brother,  and  my- 
magnificence  of  the  wedding,  which  took  self. .  Both  of  us  were  brought  up  in 
place  shortly  after  the  interview  between  the  family  mansion,  but  far  from  the 
the  stranger  and  Van  Doolen ;  the  splen*  eyes  of  our  parents,  for  from  their  em- 
dour  of  the  nuptials  was  long  the  theme  braces ;  carried  away  by  the  torrent  of 
of  admiration;  and  many  were  the  in-  the  world,  they  could  not  think  of  us; 
quiries  made  and  conjectures  hazarded  in  fact,  they  hardly  knew  any  thing  of 
respecting  a  gentleman,  by  his  appearance  us,  nor  we  of  them.  This  isolation  ren- 
a  foreigner,  who  was  present  at  the  cere-  dered  us  extremely  timid ;  I,  especially, 
mony,  and  who  seemed  to  take  a  very  wiio  was  born  with  a  thoughtful  and 
lively  interest  in  the  proceedings:  but  no  sensitive  imagination,  I  wanted  drawing 
one  could  say  who  or  what  he  was ;  and  forth  ;  and  when  seeking  in  the  eyes  of 
Van  Doolen,  in  reply  to  the  numerous  my  father  an  expression  of  benevolence, 
inquiries  made  him  respecting  the  I  saw  only  that  of  harshness,  I  drew 
stranger,  replied  that  he  was  so  occupied  back  with  fear.  My  beseeching  looks 
in  the  solemnities  that  he  had  not  par-  were  then  turned  towards  my  mother ; 
ticularly  remarked  anybody,  ,and  he  ^he  was  cold  and  reserved !  Her  arms 
said  he  never  could  during  the  whole  of  were  never  opened  to  ine !  i  My  brother 
his  life,  ever  recognise  a  person  from  alone  might  seek  refuge  there  ;  he  alone 
another's  description.  J.  M.  B.  was  the  object  of  her  tenderness.  Of 
her  tenderness,  oh  no  !  of  her  pride !    I 

PARENTS  OF  YESTERDAY  was  then  forgotten.     This  neglect  made 

AND  TO-DAY.  me  sad  and  melancholy;  my  thoughts, 

—  enclosed  in  my  own  bosom,  concentrated 
. .  TRANSLATED    FROM   THE    FRENCH   OF  there !     I  sRw  arouud  me  nothing  but 

LEONTiNE  DB  MEDiNB.  solitudc  and  encmics,  and  when,  loolcing 

—  forward  to  the  future  to  seek  there  a 
fFor  the  Parterre.  J  balm  for  all  my  woes,  it  seemed  as  if  I 

Convent  of    *  *  *.  heard  a  fearful  voice  which,  on  the  con- 

I  have  received  your  letter,  dear  friend ;  trary,  foretold  to  me  that  they  would  in- 

it  has  penetrated  the  iron  gates,    the  crease.      In  fact  the  storm,  ready   to 

thick  walls  of  the  cloister,  to  prove  to  burst,  was  growling  over  my  head, 

me  that  these  obstacles  present  no  bar-  .1   had  nearly  reached   my  sixteenth 

rier  to  your  friendship.     It  has  brought  year,  and  my  parents  had  hinted  to  me 

with  it  a  few  moments  of  happiness  by  that  they  were  thinking  of  my  establish- 

making    me    acquainted    with    your's,  ment  for  life.     I  received  with  a  vague 

your   husband's,   and  your  daughter's  :  anxiety  this  warning,  which  I  looked  on 

ske  is  now  united  to  the  man  she  loves,  as  the  prelude  to  all  my  griefs.     I  was 

she  is  happy ;  and  what  does  it  signify  his  not  deceived.     One  day   when   I   was 

not  being  quite  so  rich,  nor  of  quite  so  alone  in  my  chamber,  overwhelmed  with 

good  a  &mily  as  his  rival  ?     He  pleases  painful    reflections,    the    voice    of   my 

her,  she  has  chosen  him  :  but  let  her  not  father  suddenly  struck  my  ear;  he  was 

forget  to  bless  her  parents,  who  might,  calling  me ;  and  I  entered  the  drawing- 

by  using  their   rights,   have   prevented  room  hastily,  where  I  found  him  witli 

her  naarriage  from  taking  place :   thcU  my   mother ;   both   were  seated :    both 

would  have  been. frightful,  would  it  not?  held  out  their  hands  to  me  with  rather 

Oh,  yes,  very  frightful.     For  more  than  less  coolness  than  usual.     I  seised  them 

ifty  years  I  have  seen  a  great  number  of  with  gratitude,  carried  them  to  my  lips, 

Jtyrannies  succeed  each  other  :    that  of  and  listened  respectfully  to  the  discourse 

kingSy  of  the  people^  of  anarchy,  of  the  which  my  father  addressed  to  me  in  a 

fMiery ;  but  none  has  caused  me  so  firm  and  solemn  tone. 
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**  For  some  time  past,**  said  he,  "I  positioii  to  owe  anv  gratHude  to  my 

have  been  occupied   with    your's    and  executioners !  **    This  word  pierced  my 

your   brother's    establishment:    he  has  mother    to  the   heart!      She  put  her 

just  reached  his  twenty-second  year,  the  handkerchief  to  her  eyes  and  threw  her- 

age  which  I  have  fixed  on  for  his  mar-  self  into  an  arm  duur. 

riage ;  besides,  a  brilliant  opportunity  My  &ther,  takinc  me  by  the  hand,  led 

cffen,  we  must  seise  it.    It  ought  to  hie  me  down  stairs  without  resistance.     A 

of  equal  importance  to  you  as  to  u%  for  carriage  was  waiting  for  me,  I  was  hurried 

bis  glory  as  well  as  for  ours,  that  the  into  it ;  the  door  was  closed,  and  an  hour 

fortune  of  his  ancestors  should  descend  afterwards  I  was  in  the  convent.     Since 

to  him  entire,  so  that  he  may  honounMy  that  day  I  have  never  left  it :  my  novici- 

sustain  the  rank  he  holds  from  them,  ate  lasted  two  years,  and  at  eighteen  I 

and  the  position  which  he  enjoys  in  the  took  the  vows !     I  still  remember  thi^ 

world.     These  reasons,  whidi  ought  to  terrible  day,  |bat  renunciation   of  the 

appear  just  to  you,    must  make   you  world,  which  I  articulated  in  a  hollow 

banish  all  idea  of  marriage,   and  letive  tremblingvoice  beneath  the  pall  of  death! 

for  you  but  the  retirement  of  a  convent,  and  my  ebony  locks  felling  beneath  the 

It  has  occupied  the  serious  thoughts  of  scissors  and  sliding  over  my  shoulders» 

your  n*other  and  myself :  her  maternal  and  down  my  coarse  dress,  rolled  in  long 

tenderness  at  first  repulsed  with  horror  curls  on  the  pavement  of  the  chapel ! 

the  idea  of  a  cloister ;  but,  after  a  short  The  next  day  those  curls  were  thrown 

examination,  she  is  reassured  as  to  the  with  the  dust  into  a  comer,  for  neither 

calm  life  which  you  will  enjoy,  and  con-  fiither  nor  mother  had  come  to  colleet 

vinced  of  the  wisdom  of  my  determi-  them,  in  order  to  preserve  them  as  a 

nation,  she  has  submitted  to  it,  knowing  precious  relic.     These  eyes,  formerly  so 

it  to  be  irrevocable,  and  based  on  your  beautiful  and  brilliant,  now  dim  and  filled 

peace  and  happiness.**  with  tears;   my  young  and  lovely  face 

My  fether  was  still  speaking,  but  I  grown  thin  bj  watching,  and  hollowed 

had  ceased  to  hear  him :  I  could  scarcely  by  despair — and  this  bandeau,  this  fetal 

see — a  ir^htful  load  lay  on  my  heart,  black  veil  with  which  they  covered  my 

<*  Oh  no,  no  !  not  a  convent !  "  I  ex-  head !     Then  all  was  over ;  and  when  I 

claimed    in    my   delirium      '*  Do  yon  had  changed  my  name^  and  taken  that  of 

know  what  a  convent  is?     It  separates  sister  Marie  de  la  Misericorde»  I  burst 

you  from  the  whole  world  ;  it  is  a  tomb,  into  tears.      "  Where    is    this    boasted 

a  grav^  I  tell  you ! *'     And  falling  on  mercy?**  cried  I!    '* Is  it  od  earth ?  No, 

my  knees  before  my  father,  I  struck  my  no  I  men  have  none.   Is  it  in  heaven  ?^ 

■forehead  against  the  ground.  '*  Mercy !  **  My  prayers  have  not  ^  been  answered. 

I  exclaimed,  with  the  energy  oi  despair.  Since  then  I,  have  heard  its  vcHce,  when 

**  Oh,  that  I  were  dead !     No  friendly  time  had  removed  and  weakened  my 

look  ever  consoles  my  sorrows!     Tou  sorrows! 

are  barbarians !  You  may  kill  me,  I  This  is  the  recital  of  them,  dear  friend, 
tell  you,  but  bury  me  alive,  never  !  '*  I  they  were  hard  to  bear,  but  my  heart  is 
was  still  claqping  my  fether's  knees,  not  yet  seared:  the  picture  of  your 
"  The  girl  is  mad !  **  said  he  in  an  angry  maternal  joy  has  given  me  a  satisfaction 
tone  caused  by  my  resistance;  and  dis-  hitherto  unknown ;  it  has,  like  a  consol- 
cngaging  his  hand  suddenly,  I  having  ing  balm,  softened  my  troubles, 
nothmg  to  support  me,  fell,  and  my  I  have  retraced  in  my  own  mind, 
head  struck  heavily  against  an  angle  of  with  the  enjoyment  of  a  heart  exempt 
the  wainscot.  A  ccTd  shudder  passed  from  jealousy,  that  affecting  ceremony 
over  me.  The  pain  that  my  fell  caused  in  which  your  daughter,  proud  and  happy 
drew  from  me  a  scream  which  brought  of  your  approbation,  has  changed  a  little 
back  the  use  oi  my  senses ;  then  seeing  of  her  liberty  for  nyich  happiness  and 
my  mother  anxiouiBly  spring  forward  to  love.  I  thought  I  heard  the  merry 
my  assistance,  I  rose  with  a  nervous  pealing  of  the  bells;  I  thought  I  saw 
rapidity,  and  turning  away  my  eyes  I  the  young  bride  adorned  with  flowers, 
said  to  her,  in  a  tone  full  of  bitter  and  kneeling  at  the  foot  of  the  altar ;  her 
deep  indignation  :  **  Approach  not,  ma-  forehead  covered  with  a  white  veil,  her 
dam;  the  shameful  treatment  I  have  cheeks  glowing  with  modesty  and  plea- 
undergone  renders  me  independent !  I  sure,  her  eyes  timidly  resting  on  the 
thank  you,  but  I  do  not  require  your  ground,  while  those  of  her  brid^room 
assistance.  I  have  just  learned  that  it  are  casting  on  her  looks  of  tenderness 
would  be  useless  to  implore  it ;  besides,  and  hope :  I  thought  I  saw  her  brought 
I  am  too  proud  to  place  myself  in  a  back  by  her  father,  mother,  and  husband^ 
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as  being  their  wetkh  uid  joy.  But  why,  NOTES  OF  A  READER, 

when  leaving  the  sacred  irall%  where  her  — 

union  has  just  been  blest,  whj  does  she  [We  are  indebted  ibr  the  following, 

weep  ? — **  Mamma,  she  is  eryih^p !"  sajs  to  Lonfs  jilgiert,  which  appears  to  have 

a  child,  in  its  mother's  arms,  hfting  its  been    conipiled    with   modi  judgment 

head  above  the  crowd  in  order  to  see  the  from  every  available  source.]  ■ 

young  bride  pass.     *<  Mamma,  why  are  iNTxaNATioNAL  psariDT  or-  the  mooes. 

they  taking  her  away  ? — Why  is  she  cry-  *<  A  singular  exemplification  of  Moorish 

ing?"     **  Because  she  is  too  happy,  my  perfidy  towards  one  another,  as  giving  a 

diild,"  rq>Ues  the  young  mother,  with  good  idea  of  their  character,  we  here 

emotion.    And  the  crowd  repeats  with  a  relate.     A  Moor  had  murdered  another, 

.voice  touched  by  emotion,  *<  too  hiqppy !"  and  having  been  caught  in  the  iact,  was 

These  confused  murmurs  fill  the  arches  thrown  into  prison,  where  he  lay  daily 

of  the  vast  edifice  and  find  an  echo  in  expecting  an  order  for  execution,  or  at 

the  heart  of  her  who  is  the  object  of  them,  least  that  his  right  hand,  with  which  it 

and  who,  happy  and  pensive  stammers  was  supposed  he   had  done  the  deed, 

out,  **  oh  yes,  too  happy  !*'     Enjoy,  ex-  should  be  chopped  off.      Meantime  one 

cellent  mother,  eigoy  your  work ;  reap  the  of  his  friends,  anxious  if  possible  to  save 

gratitude — ^the  blerangs  of  thy  daughter ;  his  life,  went  to  a  person  well  acquainted 

whilst  I ! — ^Listen !  In  the  silencie  of  my  with  the  prison,   and  offered  a  oonsider- 

^cell,  I  have  cursed  my  parents !    It  was  able  sum  if  he  would  effect  bis  escape, 

the  dEfect  of  my  despanr !    That  was  hor-  This  the  man  immediately  undertook; 

rible — was  it  not  1     Oh  yes,  dreadful !  but  demanded  that  the  money  should  be 

When  I  became  calm,  the  remembrance  given  to  him  first,  after  which  he  was  to 

of  these  curses  frightened  me — froie  me  prove  to  the  other  that  within  a  certain 

with  terror,  and  I  exclaimed,  "oh,  God !  time  he  had  accomplished  his-  purpose, 

thou  hast  not  surely  hearkened  to  my  The  night  in  which  the  liberation  was  to 

sacrilegious  words."     I  longed  to  con-  be  attempted  was  fixed  on,  and  ropes  were 

vince  myself  that  the  Eternal  had  r^ected  ready,  to  enable  the  prisoner  to  get  over 

them,  so  odious  did  they  appear  to  me.  the  walls.     Having  thus  secured  one 

But,  what  do  I  hear?     This  is  the  hour  sum  on  the  transaction,   the  liberator 

of  prayer.    How  calm  and  beautiful  is  began  to  think  whether  he  could  not 

the  night ! — How  bright  the  moon  and  procure  himself  a  second,  and  for  this 

stars !     Listen  ! — the  matin  bell  with  its  purpose  he  went  to  the  next  of  kin  of 

slow  and  solemn  tone  is  calling  my  com-  the  murdered  man,  who  was  of  course 

panions ;  listen — ^their  footsteps  are  softly  anxiously  thirsting  for  the  prisoner's  death . 

gliding  along  the  pavement  of  the  long  He  told  him  that  there  was  no  chance 

corridors.     Their  hynms  are  already  as-  of  justice  being  done,  as  the  prisoner 

cending  towards  heaven.    I  am  going  to  had    actually  escaped ;    but    he    could 

join  them,  dear  friend,  and  prostrated  on  however  for  a  certain  reward  put   the 

the  marble  of  the  cliiq)el,  I  will  pray  for  prisoner  in  his  power,  so  as  to  enable  him 

thee  and  thy  daughter,  and  I  wHl  ask  of  to  accomplish  his  revenge.   This  was  also 

heaven,  if  not  forgeifulness  of  my  woes,  at  readily  agreed  to,  and  the  money  laid 

least  the  courage  to  support  patiently  the  down ;   the  other  giving  surety  that  he 

weight  of  them,  and  to  wait  with  resigna-  would  perform  his  promise.      For  this 

tion  the  end  of  my  stormy  and  painful  purpose  he  desired  the  avenger  to  station 

existence.  hin^elf  under  the  shadow  of  a  rock 

More  than  one  young  girl  affected  by  near  the  prison,  outside  the  town ;  for 
the  recital  of  the  unfortunate  recluse,  that  there  he  would  meet  his  enemy 
will  bless  the  change  which  has  taken  about  two  o'clock  the  following  morning, 
place  in  the  hearts  of  parentsf,  and  will  The  person  who  made  the  first  engage- 
turn  to  imprint  on  the  foreheads  of  hers,  ment  was  directed  to  be  at  the  same 
a  kiss  of  tenderness  and  gratitude.  spot    at    three    o'clock  ;    all .  matters 

Nov.  10,  1835.                         M.  A.  w.  being  now  arrang^  the  Ubenition  of 

the  prisoner  was  ^ffiected  a  little  before 

~"~~~"~  the  first  appointed  hour,  and  he  was  di- 

▲  WELCOMB  VISITOR.  rcctcd  to  make  his  wsv  to  the  rock,  whero 

A  good  periodical  is  like  a  sensible,  sunny  he  was  told  he  would  meet  his  friend, 

and  sound-hearted  friend,  whose  appear-  While  waiting  there  the  avenger  came 

anoe  on  one's  threshold  always  gladdens  up,  and  recognising  the  prisoner,  struck 

the  mind  with  the  promise  of  a  pleasant  a  dagger  into  his  heart,  and  made  his 

and  profitable  hour.  escape.     The  friend  arriving  soon  after 

.  on  the  spot,  found  the  prisoner's  body 
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evidently  reeently  murdered.  While  pon-  meditation ;   street  minstrels,  Tocal  and 
dering  on  this  singular  circumstance,  he    instrumental,  suspended  their  unfeeling 

saw  the  liberator  i^proach,  whom  he  at  persecutions;  the  starved,  gaunt,  miser, 

cmce  commenced  accusing  of.  the  pri-  able  hackney  and  stage    horses,   from 

8oner*s  death;  but  he  replied,  "I  have  whose  spavined    limbs    the   ''speed  of 

executed  my  engagement  of  liberating  thought"  had  long  since  departed,  stood 

.your  friend,  and  am  therefore  entitled  trembling,  and  ruminating  doubtless  on 

to  my  reward;   what  has  happened  to  the  *'  flowery  fields  and  pastures  green" 

him  since  is  no  concern  of  mine,  see  you  of  their  infancy ;  while  their  red-visaged 

to  that.     But  I  should  inform  you,  that  proprietors  clustered   together  in  small 

aoon  after  his  liberation  I  saw  a  man  groups  around  the  doors  of  the  adjacent 

approach,  and  fearing  that  I  was  disco-  gin-shops,  in  impatient  expectation  of  a 

vered,   ran   and  hid  myself  under  the  customer. 

rock.     In  a  short  time  I  returned,  and         *' A  coach,  sir,  a  coach?**  cried- a  dozen 

found  your  friend  weltering  in  his  blood ;  voices,  as  Mr.  Dodds  approached ;  but 

when  I  approached   he  had  just   time,  he  strode  onward  without  deigning  a  re- 

before  expiring,  to  name  his  murderer,  ply,  followed  by  the  bitter  maledictions 

whom  he  said  was  the  next  of  kin  to  the  of  his  disappointed  fellow-creatures, 
man  he  had  himself  killed  !*'     The  more         But  it  is  time  some  explanation  was 

duplicity  used  in  these  horrid  transac-  entered  into,  of  the  character  and  habits 

tionsy  the  more  merit  is  attributed  to  the  of  the  hero  of  this  history, 
agent,  who  is  praised  in  proportion  to         Mr.  Titus  Dodds  was  a  plain,  honest, 

his  ingenuity  and  treachery,  as  was  the  kind-hearted,    sensible-enough    sort   of 

case  in  this  instance.  man.     When  a  census  of  the  population 

•  of  the  metrq[>olis  was  taken,  he  counted 

THE  EPICUREAN:  one;  but  excepting  on  those  occasiona, 

A    GASTRONOMIC   TALE,    IMTERSPERSXD  ucvcr  attempted  to  cut  •  figure  in  the 

WITH  SUITABLE  REFLECTIONS.  world.    If  ouc  askcd  his  opinion  respect- 

-,  ing  the  domestic  and  foreign  policy  of 

The  qualms  or  rapture,  of  your  Wood  ^^y^  cabinet,  he  used  to  reply,  that  he  was 
Kise  in  proportion  to  your  food;  ^i.  .  ,  \W^  •.«  .«j|^.j,  >«•••  u«  w«a 
And  if  yon  would  improve  yonr  thoneht,  «<>  politician ;  if  another  requested  his 
You  roust  be  fed  as  well  as  vnoghL— Prior,  views  upon  controversial  points  of  religi<Mii^ 
It  was  on  the  evening  of  a  dull,  damp,  he  would  answer,  that  he  was  no  theo- 
dreary,  weary,  melancholy,  miserable  day;  logian ;  and  if  any  one  desired  to  know 
towards  the  latter  end  of  November,  his  opinion  concerning  the  probability  of 
when  Titus  Dodds,  esq.,  of  Cornhill,  finding  a  passage  round  the  North  Pole, 
merchant,  closed  his  counting-house  he  would  say,  he  thought  it  likely  it 
door,  and  proceeded  homeward  to  his  might  be  discovered  some  time  or  other, 
residence,  No.  42,  Brooke  Street,  High  adding,  however,  by  way  of  qualification, 
Holbom,  in  quest  of  palatable  nutriment,  that  it  was  a  great  chance  if  it  ever  were. 
The  prospect  before  him  was  anything  Holding  these  inofiensive  tenets  req)eet- 
but  alluring.  All  surrounding  substances,  i"g  law,  divinity,  piditicB,  and  teienee,  and 
animate  and  inanimate,  wore  a  most  professing  a  total  ignoranee  of  poetry  and 
wretched  and  wio-begone  w^ct.  The  the  fine  arts,  he  managed  to  get  4hroi^ 
streets  were  greasy  and  slippery,  the  halt-  the  world  with  considerable  eate  and 
washed  houses  looked  lonely  and  cheer-  comfort  to  himself,  and  little  or  no  in- 
less,  while  the  Bank,  the  Mansion  House,  convenience  to  his  neighbours.  As  he 
the  Exchange,  and  other  awkward  and  was  provided  with  an  heiress  to  his  small 
well-smoked  edifices,  as  seen  by  the  equi-  property,  he  was  not  troubled  with  the 
vocal  light  of  four  o'clock,  presented  a  civilities  and  delicate  attentions  of  friends 
peculiarlygrim and  reifRikive appearance,  and  relatives;  and  as  he  made  it  a  rule 
The  chilly,  drizzly  atmosphere  penetrated  to  keep  out  of  debt,  few  people^  of  course, 
to  the  very  marrow  of  the  shivering  felt  an  interest  in  his  fiite. 
citizens  as  they  crawled  along  to  their  Such  was  the  appearance  which  Mr. 
respective  domiciles,  <  causing  the  most  Dodds  presented  to  the  superficial  ob- 
unpleasant  alterations  In  the  "human  servei:;  and  such  indeed  was  his  real  cha- 
faee  divine  ;**  cheeks  and  noses  exchanged  racter,  as  far  as  it  went ;  but  beneath  all 
their  appropriate  tints ;  and  many  well-  this  placidity  and  quiesoenoelurkedstroi^ 
meaning,  inoffensive  people^  whom  their  passions — ardent  desires — unconquerable 
worst  enemies  could  not  charge  with  longings.  It  seemed  as  if  all  the  sharp 
•literary  propensities,  looked  intensely  points  of  his  character  had  flown  off  and 
blue,  l^e  shopmen  sat  behind  their  concentrated  themselves  under  one  par- 
deserted  counters,  buried  In  .  profound  ticular  head.     The  fiust  is,  Mr.  Dodds 


TH£  PART£RR£.  981 

liked  his  diimer;  wa  much  wo,  indeec^  edth^authon — he  reipeeted  the  labour 

that  were  I  indined  and  research  displayed  in  their  pages ; 

*'  to  waver  in  my  faith*  but  their  most  speeious  or  authoritative 
And  hold  opinion  with  Pythq^as/'  doetrines  were  alike  insuffieioit  to  sliake 
I  should  surmise  that  the  soul  of  the  his  prindples  or  unsettle  his  ideas  of 
ftmous  Parisian  gourmand,  the  Abbe  C*  right  and  wrong.      like  a  wise  man»  he 
after  quitting  the  body  of  that  dignitary,  ate  what  he  likM  best,  cooked  as  he  liked 
had  crossed  the  channel,  made  the  best  of  it  best,  without  the  slightest  reference  to 
its  way  to  Brook  Street,  High  Holborn,  what  the  world  In  general,  or  his  fHends 
and  tdcen  up  its  residence^  for  the  time  in  particular,  might  say  about  the  matter, 
being,  in  the  person  of  Mr.  Titus  Dodds.  To  a  philanthropist — to  a  man  with 
He  was  none  of  your  showy»  superficial  an  enlarged  love  for  the  human  spedes,  a 
fellowsy  that  dilate  with  counterfeit  rap-  Howard  or  a  Shelley,  it  would  have  been 
ture  upon  the  pleasures  of  the  table  a  pleasing  sight  to  see  Mr.  Titus  Dodds, 
merely  to  gain  credit  for  superior  dis*  after  the  honourable  fatigues  of  the  day, 
crimination  and  delicacy  of  palate ;  he  sit  down  to  what  he  most  worshipped — 
was  none  of  your  ^gastronomic  puppies,  ducksstuffed  or  impregnated  with  onions, 
that  prate  everlastingly  of  the  impropriety  To  have  marked  the  smile  of  calm  though 
and  horrid  vulgarity  of  brown  meats  and  intense  satisfiiction  which  overspread  the 
iHiite  wines— of  the  indelicacy  of  cheese^  countenance  of  the  good,  middle-aged 
and    the  enormity  of   malted    liquors,  man,  as  he  gated  upon  them  ;->to  have 
No— he  was  a  man  who  had  a  real,  sim-  noticed  the  waters  of  pleasure  involuu- 
ple,  and  sincere  love  for  the  birds  of  the  tarily  overflowing  his  eyes  and  trickling 
air,  the  beasts  of  the  field  and  the  fi^rest,  down  his  cheeks,  as  the  delicious  though 
and  the  fish  of  the  sea%  river^  lakes,  and  pungent  odours  emitted  from  his  favour- 
fresh-water  streams;  and  one  gifted  at  ites,  steamed  round  his  head  and  pro- 
the    same    time    by    nature,    with    an  oeeded  up  his  olfactory  department  to  his 
eminently  lively  sense  of  the  pleasing  es-  brain ; — to  have  listened  to  the  long- 
sences  and  grateful  flavours  which  are  drawn  sigh   (certainly  not  of  sorrow), 
capable  of  being  extracted  therefrom,  with   which  he    eased   bis    o'erfraught 
He  did  not  like  or  dislike—- or  admire  or  breast,  as  he  drew  himself  up  to  carve ; — 
ahhor,  according  to  the  caprices  or  mu-  to  have  observed  the  slowness,  or  addi* 
tabilities  of  ft»hiom      His  tastes  were  tional  emphasis^  with  which  he  masticated 
formed  by  long  experience,   aided  by  the  choice  morsels — all  this,  I  say,  would 
much  patient,  minute*  and  subtle  though  have  done  their  hearts  good,  and  would 
quiet  and  unobtrusive  analysation  and  have  convinced  even  the  veriest  misan- 
investigation  ;   and  provided  his  dinner  thrope,  that  the  world  was  not  altogether 
was  to  his  liking,  he  cared  little  of  what  the  huge  den  of  misery  which  he  took  it 
metallic  substances  those  modem  substi-  to  be ;  but  that  even  the  most  humble 
tutes  for  fingers,  yclept  forks,  were  com-  and    unknown    individuals    have  often 
posed,  or  whether  the  number  of  their  sources  of  pleasure  witliin  themselves,  of 
prongs  corresponded  with  the  prevalent  some  sort  or  other,  which  enable  them 
notions  of  propriety  on  that  subject.    In  to  bear  the  burden  of  life  with  resigna- 
fittt,  he  was  that  rare  thing — an  indepen-  tion,  and  lay  it  down  at  last,  like  the 
dent  man,  without  the  slightest  taint  of  misanthrope  himself,  with  reluctance, 
obstinacy  or  stubbornness.     Though  not  Titus  Dodds  (as  has  been  previously 
above  learning  from,  he  was  no  slave  to  mentioned),  was  a  man  in  easy  circum- 
the  dogmas  of  cookery  books;  he  honour-  stances,  yet  he  had  not  often  ducks  for 

dinner.    If  any  are  curious  to  know  the 

*  The  Abbe  C.  doated  on  asparagus  cooked  reason,  it  will  be  a  sufficient  reply — at 

"^IS  K"i.*^*AS?*?Ki?n^*'"i!'5^^*''*^''.!u  least  to  the  matrimonial  portion  of  the 

with  batter.    The  Abbe  D.  called  to  diue  with  .  ^       ^      *  *     *u-*  luiS  t^jj- - 

the  AbbeC.  when  he  had  only  a  limited  qnantity  querists— 4o  state  that  Mr.  Dodds  was  a 

of  sKparagiu  in  the  home,  and  no  more  was  to  be  married  man.     Mrs.  Dodds  was  by  no 

procnred.  They  had  been  companions  and  friends  means  a  contradictious  or  contumacious 

£'ir.^i;S:l'.*i;2.S!^m«  wi/X'SI  l-elP-te ;  but  ^J  .he  h»l  .  wai  of  her 

The  Abbe  C.  with  more  than  Roman  magna-  own  ;  and  m  addlUon  to  this,  notions  had 

nimity,  ordered  half  the  asparagns  to  be  cooked  been  infused  int(>  hfsr  by  Mrs.  Alderman 

with  oil--baIf  with  butter.    Scarcely  was  the  Scales,  the  butcber'i  wife,  regarding  the 

mandate  issued,  when  the  Abbe  D.  who  was  an         ^  . .._  ^-  ..,^u   „   j:«u  .  .«^ 

apoplectic  snbj^t,  took  a  fit  and  instantly  ex-  extreme  vulgarity  «f  such  a  dish  ;  and 

pired  in  the  sight  of  his  agonised  brother.  What  though  Mrs.  Doddfe  was  a  woman  under 

did  tlie  Abbe  C.  do  in  tliis  case  »  With  admira-  the  middle  stature,  she  perfectly  detested 

S:ir.rd'U:!.?r,hVrki""t  ufu^^l  '-y^^^^e  \?^-   Touching  *«  anion.,  rf,. 

itaUimMP'                                 ^"'^  was  peculiarly  pathetic  m  ner  remon- 
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strancesy  inasmuch  as  they  frequently  between  his  mortal  and  immortal  parts, 

brought  tears  to  her  eyes ;  but  Titus  was  The  danger  of  being  jostled,  overturned, 

firm,  and  occasionally  carried  his  point,  and  trodden  under  foot,  confused,  un« 

He  had  succeeded  in  doing  so  on  the  day  settled,   and  perturbed  his   local  ideas 

on  which  our  story  commences  (and  considerably,  so  that,  instead  of  holding 

ends),  and  the  last  words  that  ran  along  his    way  sJong    Newgate-street,    in    a 

the  passage,  as  he  closed  the  door  after  westerly  direction,  he  pointed  his  nose 

him  in  the  morning,  were~^** preciselif  at  due  north  (up   Aldersgate-street),   and 

five."  followed  it  according  to  the  best  of  his 

But  to  return  to  Mr.  Dodds,  whom  ability, 

we  left  just  entering  Cheapside.  Scarcely  "  They  will  be  overdone  !**  soliloquized 

had  he  proceeded  as  fiur  as  Bow  Church,  Titus ;  and   he  groped  vigorously  ibr- 

when   the  dense  fog,  which  had  been  ward,  until,  as  the  clock  struck  the  ap- 

brooding  over  the  city  for  the  last  twelve  pointed  hour  of  five,  he  found  himself  at 

hours,  and  resting  itself  on  the  tops  of  the  Angel  at  Islington,  just  about  as  far 

the  more  elevated  buildings,  came  tum-  from  his  domicile  as  when  he  left  bis 

bling  down  all  at  once,  bringing  with  it  counting-house.     There  are    limits  to 

the  whole  of  that  day*s  smoke,  which  had  the  power  <^  language,  and  therefore  I 

been  vainly  endeavouring,  since  the  first  shall  leave  Mr.  Dodds*  state  of  mind,  on 

fire  was  lighted  in  the  morning,  to  ascend  making  this  singular  discovery,   to  the 

to  its  usual  station  in  the  atmosphere,  imagination  of  the  reader.      But'  there 

As  soon  as  this  immense  funereal  pall  was  no  time  to  be  lost.     He  struck  his 

was  spread  over  the  city,  things  feiC  os  rattan  on  the  pavement,  wiped  the  per- 

was  naturally  to  be  expected,  into  im*  spiration  from  his  forehead,  inquired  for, 

mediate    and    irremediable    confusion,  as    his    nearest  way,    St.  John's-street 

Pedestrian  bore  violently  down    upon  Road,  and  plunged  at  once  into  its  mys- 

pedestrian,  and  equestrian  came  in  still  terlous  recesses.      'Twere   painful  and 

more  forcible  contact  with  equestrian,  vain  to  tell  of  his  dismal  and  dubious 

Cart  overturned  cart— coach  ran  against  wanderings  in   those  complex    r^ons 

coach — shafts  were  broken — wheels  torn  which  lie  between  the  aforesaid  road  and 

off — ^windows  stove  in,  passengers  shout-  Gray's  Inn  ;  suffice  it  to  say,  that  he  at 

ed  and  screamed,  and  the  language  of  the  length  succeeded  in  reaching  the  latter, 

drivers,  though    copious    and  flowing,  and  began  once  more  to  entertain  hopes 

became  characterized  rather  by  energy  of  seeing  his  home  again,  when  he  be- 

than  elegance.     But  a  London  fog  can-  came  aware  of  something  in  his  path, 

not  be  described.     To  be  appreciated  it  and  a  voice  from  the  mist  thus  broke 

must  be  seen,  or  rather  felt ;  for  it  is  al-  upon  his  ear :  — 

together  impossible  to  be  clear  and  lucid  „n^^^^„  ^^^           ^^„^„^ j        p^,  O'Coanot* 

on  such  a  subject.     It  is  the  only  thmg  Ploaghine  on  the  sea, 

which  gives  you  an  idea  of  what  Milton  Lost  his  precioas  sight,  by  lightning  in  the  night! 

meant   when    he    talked  of  *•  darkness  Poor  Pat  O'Connor  begs  for  charity! 

visible."     There  is  a  kind  of  light,  to  be  ^ '  ^ive  him  one  poor  halfpenny  I 

sure,  but  it  only  serves  as  a  medium  for  Mr.  Dodds  was  a  patriotic  man  in  his 

a  series  of  optical  delusions ;  and  for  all  way ;  and  a  disabled  prop  of  the  naval 

useful  purposes  of  vision,  the  deepest  power  of  his  country  seldom  appealed  to 

darkness  that  ever  fell  from  the  heavens  him  in  vain  ;  but  on  this  occasion  he 

is  infinitely  preferable.    A  man  perceives  passed  on,   and  the  man  with   no  eyes 

a  coach  a  dozen  yards  off,  and  a  single  paused  in  his  strain  to  bestow  a  passing 

stride  brings  him  among  the  horses*  feet,  benediction  on  those  of  Mr.  Dodds. 

— he  sees  a  gas-light  faintly  glimmering  *«  For  the  love  of  mercy  spare  a  trifle 

(as  he  thinks)  at  a  distance,  but  scarcely  to  a  poor  widow  with  seven  small  chil- 

has  he  advanced  a  step  or  two  towards  it,  dren,**  said  a  miserable  object  seated  on 

when  he  becomes  convinced  of  its  actiud  a  door-step.  Mr.  Dodds  was  a  charitable 

station    by    finding    his    head    rattling  man,  but  he  delayed  not. 

against  the  post ;  and  ai  for  attempting,  «  Mind  that  ere  puddle,  sir,  and  valk 

if  you  get  once  mystified,  to  distinguish  over  this  'ere  plank,"  vociferated  a  little 

one  street  from  another,  it  is  ridiculous  scrub-headed  urchin,  the  proprietor  of  a 

to  think  of  such  a  thing.  frail  deal  board,  which  %e  had  pkoed 

At  the  end  of  Cheapside  there  was  a  across  '<  the  meeting  of  the  waters**  from 

grand  concussion  of  wheeled  vehicles,  two  or  three  street-ends,  to  benefit  travel- 

and  Mr.  Dodds  found  some  difficulty  in  lers,  and  serve  his  own  pecuniary  pur- 

prcserving    that     intimate     connexion  poses.    Titus  did  so,  and  passed  over  Uie 

which  had  so  long  satblactorily  subsisted  (;onfiuence  of  the  kennels  dry-shod.  <'Re- 
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member  the  accommodation  plank,  sir,**  mentsof  most  respectable  proportions.— 
bawled  the  boy,  hair-imploringly,  half-  What  a  short-sighted  creature  is  man  I 
indignantly,  as  he  perceived  Mr.  DoddsT  He  knows  not  what  is  best  for  him. 
body  in  motion  on  the  opposite  side.  Had  Mr.  Dodds  only  been  aware  of 
Dodds  was  fiur  from  being  an  ungrateful  these  seeming  misfortunes,  how  would 
man,  but  he  sought  not  for  copper.  At  he  have  felicitated  himself  on  this  event- 
length,  panting^  wearied,  worried,  and  ful  evening. 

worn  out,  he  found  himself,  as  the  clodL  Seven  minutes  had  now  ebupsed  since 
struck  six,  at  Middle  Row,  Hoi  born,  a  the  authoritative  voice  of  St.  uiles's  had 
full  quarter  of  a  mile  from  his  habitation,  bawled  out  to  the  surrounding  districts, 
A  skilful  portraiture  of  human  suffer-  '*  six  o'clock,**  and  Mrs.  Dodds  began  to 
ing,  up  to  a  certain  point,  is  far  from  be  seriously  alarmed  at  the  most  unac- 
unpleasing,  and  rather  beneficial,  arous-  countaUe  absence  of  Mr.   Dodds ;    sp 
in^  as  it  does,  the  hidden  synipathies  of  much  so^  indeed,  that  faint  visions  of  the 
our  nature  which  might  otherwise  renuiin  unbecomingness  of  widows*  caps  kept  in- 
dormant  ;  but  when  it  passes  this  point,  voluntarily  flitting  across  her  imagina- 
when  it  becomes  of  agonising  intense-  tion.     Being  a  notable,  prudent  person- 
ness,  minute  description  is  then  shocking  age,  she  placed  her  smelling-bottle  on  the 
and  repulsive.     We  will,  therefore,  quit  table,   laid  her  white   muslin   cambric 
Mr.  Dodds  for  the  present,  and  shift  the  handkerchief  beside  it,  and  ilrranged  the 
scene  to  his  residence.  easy  armchair  at  a  convenient  distance. 
The  accumulated  wisdom  of  ages  has  so  that  she  might  not  be  found  altogether 
recorded  that  there  is  nothing  so  deceit-  unprepared,  in  case  it  was  announced  to 
fill  as  appearances.    The  chilliness  and  her  that  she  was  a  desolate  woman.  Just 
serenity  of  the  outside  of  Mount  Etna  at  this  juncture,  however,  the  street-door 
give  not  the  slightest  hint  of  the  volcanic  opened,  and  a  heated,  flurried,  perspiring 
fires  roaring  and  raging  within  ;  and  as  piece  of  animated  nature,  bearing  a  strik- 
little  did  the  demure,  quiet  iqppearance  ing  resemblance  to  Mr.  Dodds,  rushed 
of  42,  Brooke  Street,  High  Holborn,  in,  and  made  the  best  of  its  way  to  the 
betoken  the  agitation  which  prevailed  drawing-room,  but  nothing  (at  least  to 
therein.    The  causes  of  this  agitation  the  purpose)  met  its  eager  glance, 
were  threefold.   Mr.  Dodds,  as  has  been  '*  They  can  never  have  eaten  them,** 
before  stated,  ordered  dinner  precisely  at  exclaim^  Dodds  (for  it  was  he) — "  Oh 
five,  and  as  his  wife,  clock,  and  cook,  no,  no,  no ! — they  could  not,  would  not, 
were  tolerably  well  r^ulated,  there  was  a  durst  not  !** — and,  without  tarrying  for 
reasonable  prospect  of  his  saying  grace  the  slow  medium  of  servants,  in  order  to 
about  that  time.     But  wives  are  not  in-  effect  a  communication  with  Mrs.  Dodds, 
fidlible— clocks  are  not  chronometers —  away  he  sallied,  in  order  to  know  the 
cooks  are  not  impeccable.    Mrs.  D.  had  worst  at  once»  in  quest  of  his  stray  lamb, 
been    flatteringly  invited   to  give    her  or,  to  speak  with  greater  agricultural 
opinion   upon  some  new  purchases  of  precision,  his  ew^  for  she  was  long  past 
Flanders*  lace,  made  by  her  neighbour  the  flowery  days  of  lambhood. 
Mrs.  Blenkinsc^p.  Where  lives  Sie wo-  '* Titus  Dodds!'*  cried  Mrs.  Dodds, 
man  that  can  tear  herself  from  lace  ?  (she  called  him  '<  Titus"  in  her  loving  or 
The  consequence  was,  that  Mrs.  Dodds  juvenile    moods ;  '*  Dodds,**  when    she 
was  half  an  hour  past  her  time  in  issuing  wished  to  be  fiimiliar;    **Mr,  Dodds,** 
her  orders  to  the  cook ;  the  cook  was  when  she  was  ill-tempered  or  imperious, 
discussing  the  benefits  derivable  from  and  '*  Titus  Dodds,*'  when  she  aimed  at 
triennial  parliaments  with  the  afbresaid  being    singularly    impressive),    '<  Titus 
Mrs.  Blenkinsq[>p*8  housemaid,  who  was  Dodds,  where  have  you  been  T* 
a  septennialiet,  and  a  quarter  of  an  hour  '*  It  matters  not,"  replied  Titus,  in  a 
more  vras  lost  without  settling  the  ques-  tremulous  voice,   "it  matters  not!     I 
fi<Hi  after  alL     To  crown  the  whole,  the  suppose  all  is  over,  and  there  is  nothing 
clock  which  had  heretofore  conducted  but  cold  meat  in  the  house — well,  well  !** 
itsdf  In  a  commendable  manner,  thought  Far  be  it  from  me  to  violate  the  sane- 
proper  to  come  to  a  full  stop,  and  ten  tity  of  domestic  privacy,  by  detailing  the 
minutes  elapsed  before   the  cook  was  conversation  which  ensued.     It  is  suffi- 
aware  of  the  resolution  it  had  taken.   As  cient  to  say  that  a  mutual  and  satisfiuslory 
soon  as  Mrs.  Dodds  became  fully  con-  explanation  took  place — the  ducks  were 
scions  of  this  unfortunate  concurrence  of  finally  served  up,  done  to  a  turn,  and 
ctreomstaoces,  the  house*  as  the  saying  Titus  Dodds  was  indeed  a  happy  nntle- 
ifl^  **  was  hutlly  large  enough  to  hold  man.     The  partner  of  his  past  lire  con- 
hefy"  flJtbough  it  contained  many  apart-  templated  the  subdued  rapture  depicted 
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in  the  coontenanoe  of  the  man  of  her  and  was  several  weeks  beftire  her  Ufe  and 

choice*  as  if  she  were  very  well  satisfied  reason  were  restored, 

with  the  torn  affairs  had  taken ;  while  No  parents  couM  stand  all  this ;  ordin- 

their  pretty  daughter  Bessy,  a  lively  girl,  ary  caprices  it  is  very  well  to  resist,  but 

with  an  amaaing  relish  for  a  piece  of  snug  when  young  people  take  to  poison  and 

humour,  paused  in  the  midst  of  a  cut  off  delirious  fevers— i/yiwrt  c^der.     Besides, 

the  breast,  took  in  the  pleasantry  of  the  such  events  derange  one's  estaUiskment, 

scene  at  a  glance,  and  then  went  on  with  and  interrupt  one's  comforts.      One  is 

her  occupation.    It  was,  as  I  said  before,  always  glad  to  come  to  terms,  when  one 

a  scene  that  a  pbilantbropist  would,  in-  begins  to  be  annoyed  one's  self.  The  old 

deed,  have  gloried  m  contemplating.  people  then  made  it  up,  and  the  young 

«  Oh  happiness !  onr  being's  end  and  aim  I  "  P^JP^e  married-    As  the  bridegroom  and 

,         ,  .                    T     jf    ^  Celeste  were  convinced  that  the  sole  ob^ 

How  strangely  and  uicongruously  dost  j^jtofUfe  was  each  other's  company,  they 

thou  nMX  thyself  up  with  the  fabric  of  fastened  ot  once  to  the  sweet  solHudes 

things !     Wealth  and  power,  and  glory,  ^^  ^^^  country.    They  had  a  charming 

ofltimes  give   thee  not,   and  yet   thou  ^y,^  ^^^  beautiful  gardens  j  they  were 

may  st  be  extracted  (as  has  been  shewn)  ^^     accompfished,    clever,     amiable, 

from  even  the  commonest  coimnodities.  ^^^^^^^^  ^^^  .^  j^^     jj^^  ^^  j^  possible 

Independent  creature!— the  high   and  ^.        ^^^^^^^^  y^  susceptible  to  ennia? 

mighty  magnates  ot  the  earth  command  rj,.       ^^, ^  ^^^^^  bear  to  lose  sight  of 

thee  to  their  footstools,  but  thou  turnest  ^ach  other. 

up  thy  nose,  and  strayest  away  unto  some  ..  ^^  Adolphe— trmtor-^whefe  bast 

peasant's  homely  hearth ;  and,  when  it  so  ^^^^^  Yi^eti  ?" 

plcaseth  thee,  thou  leavest  the  emperor  «  Merely  shooting  iw  thtf  woods,  my 

on  bis  throne,  the  peer  in  his  palace,  the  m^-^] »» 

beauty  in  the  ball  room,  and  takest  up  „  ^y^^  ^^  without  me?    Fy !  pro- 

thy  abode  m  uninviting  habitations,  amid  „j^  ^^  ^^,  „^j  j,^^^  ^^^» 

the  nameless  children  of  obscurity.    De-  ..  ^h,  dearest !  too  gladly  I  promise.- 

raocratic  divinity  !  I  gratefully  worship  Another  time— 

thee,  for  I  am  even  now  seusible  of  thy  w^hat.  Celeste!  thf«e  hours  have  I 

presence ;  and  it  may  be  that  thou  hast,  ^een  seeking  tor  you !     Where  have  you 

this  very  night,   deserted   the  luscious  jjjj  yooiself  ?" 

soups  and  fragrant  wines  of  sonoe  luxuri-  ^  Don't  look  so  angry,  my  Adolphe^ 
ous  alderman,  to  hover  over  the  sunple  j  ^^  ^^  directing  the  gardener  to 
mutton-chop  and  sparkUng  botded  ale,  y^^^  ^  y^^^  „bour  for  you  to  read  hi. 
that  await  my  acceptance,  as  soon  as  I  j  ,„^^^  j^  ^  ^  surprise." 
have  attached  my  brief  and  insignificant  u  My  own  Celeste !  but  three  hows- 
signature  to  this  humble  tale,  destitute  oi  -^-^^  eternity  without  you  !  Promise 
a  plot  and  unprotected  by  a  moml.  ^^^  ^^^^  ^^  ^„^  without  telUng  mc 
W.  Cox,  ^ijg^g  ^  ^„^  yo^  .» 

THE  ORDEAL  OF  LOVE.  <'  My  own  dearest,  dearest  Adoipbe! 

—  how  I  love  you-^may  my  oompany  ever 

Adolphe  and  Celeste  were  lover»->^e  be  as  dear  to  you." 

course  of  trne  love  never  did  run  smooth,  This  mode  of  Ufo  is  very  channii^ 

and  it  was  interrupted  in  theirs  by  cru^  with  many  for  a  few  days.    Adolpbc  and 

parent^  who  had  different  views  for  their  Celeste  l»ved  each  other  so  eniii^y,  Chat 

children.      Adolphe,   in  diespair,   takes  it  lasted  several  months.   What  at  firrt 

poison,  but  the  invention  of  stomach*  was  passion  had  grown  s  hatric,  and  eadl 

pumps  prevented  his  desperate  purpose,  Uamed  the  other  for  want  of  aflfeetieo,  \& 

and  he  recovers.    Celeste  had  the  deadly  he  or  she  ever  indulged  in  ^e  aoveity  of 

potion  in  her  hand,  and  was  in  the  act  of  different  pursuits. 

rusing  it  to  her  lips  when  her  motiwr  As  they  bad  nothing  to  do  but  to  look 
discovers  her.  The  story  thus  proceeds:  at  those  &cos  they  had  thought  so  band- 
Whatever  the  exaggerations  of  our  some,  so  it  was  now  and  then  difficult 
lovers,  they  loved  really,  fervently,  dis-  not  to  yawn ;  and  of  late  there  had  been 
interestedly,  and  with  all  their  hearts,  little  speeches  like  the  following : 
Not  one  in  ten  thousand  loves  is  so  "  Adolphe,  my  love,  yoo  never  talk  to 
strong,  or  promises  to  be  so  lasting.  me — ^put  down  that  odious  bDok  you  are 

Adolphe  did  not  die— the  antidotes  always  reading." 

were  given  in  time    he  recovered.    The  *<  Celeste,  my  angel,  you  deit*t  bev 

illness  of  Celeste  was  more  dangerous ;  me.     I  am  telling  you  about  my  tniveli> 

she  suffered^  poor  ehildt  a  delhrious  fever,  and  you  q/u^  ia  my  fiuje.*                  '  • 
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«  My  dear  Adolpbe,  I  am  so  exceed-  **  Well,  my  Celeste,  I  have  brought 

ingly  sleepy."  my  dog  to  see  you,"  said  Adolphe,  one 

One  morning,  as  Adolphe  woke  and  morning, 

turned  in  his  bed,  his  eyes  rested  on  his  **  Ah  !  down,  down  !     Pray  turn  liim 

wife,  who  was  still  asleep— «  Bless  me,"  out ;  see  the  mark  of  his  paws.     I  can't 

thought  he,  **  I  never  saw  this  before —  bear  dogs,  Adolphe." 

lent  me  look  again — yes,  certainly,  she  **  Poor  thing  V*  said  Adolphe,  eeress- 

has— a  wart  on  her  chin  !"  ing  his  inaoltea  faTourite. 

Addphe  rose  and  dressed  himself-^  <*  Was  that  to  me,  or  to  the  dog?" 

Adolphe  was  grave  and  meditative.  They  asked  Celeste. 

met  at  breakfast — the  bride  and  bride-  **  Oh  t  to  him,  to  be  sure." 

groom.      Celeste  was  in   high  spirits ;  <*  I  beg  your  pardon,  my  dear,  but  I 

Adolphe  was  sombre  and  dejected.  thought  you    looked   at    me.     Indeed, 

"^Let  us  ride  to-day,*'  said  Celeste.  Adolphe,  if  the  truth  may  be  said,  you 

''My  dear,  I  have  a  headache."  have  lately  contracted  a  bad  habit — you 

"  Poor  child !  well,  then,  let  us  read  are  getting  quite  a  cast  in  your  eye." 

the  new  poem."  "  Madam  !"    said   Adolphe^   prodigi- 

'*  My  dear,  you  talk  so  loud."  ously  offended,   and    hurrying    to    the 

<*  I !"  and  Celeste  gazing  reproachfully  glass, 

on  Adolph^  perceived  for  the  fit  st  time  **  Don*t  be  angry,  my  love  ;  I  would 

something  in  his  eyes  that  surprised  her.  not  have  mentioned  it  if  it  did  not  get 

She   looked  again  — "  Good   heavens  !"  worse  every  day ;  it  is  yet  to  be  cured,  I 

said  she  to  herself  "  Adolphe  certainly  am  sure ;  just  put  a  wafer  on  the  top  of 

squints."  your  nose,  and  you  will  soon  sec  straight" 

It  is  impossible  to  say  what  an  effect  **  A  wafer  on   the  top  of  my  nose ! 

this  fatal  discovery  had  upon  Adolphe.  Much  better  put  one  at  the  tip  of  your 

He  thought  of  it  incessantly.    He  had  chin.  Celeste." 

nothing  else  to  complain  of — but  then  "  My  chin !"  cried  Celeste,  running 

warts  on  the  chin  are  certainly  not  be-  in  her  turn  to  the  glass.   "  What  do  you 

coming.    Celeste's  beauty  had  improved  mean,  sir?" 

greatly  since  her  marriage.     Everybody  **  Only  that  you  have  a  very  large  wart 

else  saw  the  improvement.  Adolphe  saw  there,  which  it  would  be  miH-e  agreeable 

nothing  but  the  wart  on  her  chin.     Her  to  conceal." 

complexion  was  more  brilliant,  her  form  <*  Sir  !" 

more  perfect,  her  walk  more  mjgestic  ;  **  Madam  !'* 

but  what  is  all  this,  when  one  has  a  wart  "  A  wart  on  my  chin,  monster !" 

on  the  chin !     The  wart  seemed  to  grow  '<  A  cast  in  my  eye,  fool  !*' 

bigger  and  bigger  every  day — ^to  Adol-  "  Yes  !    How  could  I  ever  love  a  man 

phe's  eye  it  threatened  speecUly  to  absorb  who  squinted  !" 

the  whole  of  the  face  !  Nay,  he  expected  *<  Or  I  a  woman  with  a  wart  on  her 

in  due  time  to  see  his  beautiful  Celeste  chin  !" 

all  wart !   He  smothered  his  pain  as  well  *<  l^r,  I  shall  not  condescend  to  notice 

as  he  could,  because  he  was  naturally  your  insults.      No  wonder — you  can't 

well-bred  and  delicate;  and  no  woman  see  !     I  pity  your  infirmity." 

likes  to  be  told  of  the  few  little  blemishes  "  Madam,  I  despise  your  msinuations ; 

she  is  blind  to  herself.     He  smothered  but  since  you  deny  the  evidence  of  your 

his  pain,  but  he  began  to  think  it  would  own  glass,  suffer  me  to  send  for  a  phy- 

be  just  as  well  to  have  separate  apart-  sician,  and  if  he  can  cure  your  deformity, 

ments.  so  much  the  better  for  you.*' 

Meanwhile,  strange  to  say,  Adolphe's  *'  Yes,  send  for  a  physician :  he  will 

squint  grew  daily  more  decided  and  pro-  say  whether  you  squint  or  not.     Poor 

Bounced.    "  He  certainly  did  not  squint  Adolphe !    I  am  not  angry ;  no,  I  pity 

before  we  married,"  thought   Celeste;  so  melancholy  a  delect." 

"  it  is  very  unpleasant — it  makes  one  so  Celeste  burst  into  tears.     Adolphe,  in 

idgety  to  be  stared  at  by  a  person  who  a  rage,  seized  his  hat,  mounted  his  horse, 

see*  two  ways — and  Adolphe  has  un-  and  went  himself  for  the  doctor, 

fortunately  a  habit  of  staring.     I  think  The  doctor  was  a  philosopher  as  well 

I  might  venture  to  hint,  delicately  and  as  a  physician.     He  took  his  pony  and 

kindly — the  habit  can't  yet  be  incurable.*'  ambled  back  with  Adolphe.  By  the  way. 

As  wives  are  always  the  first  in  the  he  extracted  from  Adolphe  his  whole 

emulation  of  conjugal  fault-finding,  Ce-  history,  for  men  in  a  passion  are  easily 

leste  resdived  to  hazard  the  hint— on  the  made  garrulous.     "The  perfidious  wo- 

first fivfourat]^ opportunity.  man,*'  said  Adolphe;  ''would  you  be- 
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lieve  it? — ^we  braved  everything  for  each  The  pair  were  struck  by  a  secret  and 

other — ^never  were  two  persons  so  much  simultaneous  conviction  ;  when  an  ex- 

in  love — nay,  we  attempted  suicide  rather  press  arrived  breathless  to  summon  Adol' 

than  endure  a  longer  separation.     I  re-  phe  to  his  lather,  who  was  taken  sud- 

nounced  the  most  brilliadit  marriages  for  denly  ill.    At  the  end  of  three  months 

her  sake — too  happy  that  she  was  mine  Adolphe  returned. .    Celeste's  wart  had 

without  a  dowry — and  now  she  declares  entirely  vanished,  and  Celeste  found  her 

I  squint.     And,  oh,  she  has  tuck  a  wart'  husband's  eyes  as  beauftifid  as  ever, 

on  her  chin."  -  Taught  by  ezperleBce^  th^  learned 

The  doctor  could  not  very  well  see.  then,  that  warts  rapidly  grow  upon  daai^ 

whether  Adolphe  sqiunted,  for  he  had  and  squints  readily  settle  upon  eyes,  thab 

his  hat  over  his  eyes ;  besides^  he  pru-  are  too  constantly  seen.     And  thaft  it  b 

dently  thought  it  best  to  attend  to  one  easy  for  two  persons  to  die  jogrftdiy  fo^ 

malady  at  a  time.  gether  when   lovers^   bat   prodigiously 

«  As  to  the  wart,  sir,"  said  he,  « it  is  difficult  without  eeonomiaiii^  the  pfe- 

not  difficult  to  cure."                                .  aence,  to  Uve  comfortably  ta^hw  when 

<*  But  if  my  wife  won't  confess  that  married. — Buiwer'iSiudelU*                    t 

she  has  it,  she  will  never  consult  to  be  [ 

cured.     I  woiild  not  mind  if  she  would 

but  own  iL     Oh  the  vanity  of  women  !**  usx  or  sirurms. 

.u"/.V°"?.Ir''j'r»'*^'°°"**^n!"  A  gentleman  tratelKBg  in  the  interior 

thatjh..  litde  defect  was  perceiyed  by  ^  g,^  p^t  „p  fe^a  ni^t  at  a  fimn- 

^^^  A&       1.                   u           <  1.         •  house,  furnished  in  the  priinitiye  style 

"After  absence— we  have  not  been  a  -  Tl  ^„„»^.   k«»  ,v~   ♦k«  *.ki«    :« 

■t  <.  J   •       _  -  J  n  'Of  .the  country ;   oat  on.,  toe  tu>Ie,  in 

day  separated  since  we  married."  «^™«.««  -rSn."  «  !«;—  ».ii^w  ..««Ai.- ..>*» 

'<  O-ho,"  tboiight  the  doctor,  sinking  '?'°?f  ^J^^J  *  *°"«^  -^  i*^T^  ^ 

into  a  reverie— Ihave  said  he  was  a  nht  P'***^  *  handsome  pair  of  plated  snuffers 

into  a  reverie— 1  nave  said  he  was  a  phi-.  ^  ^  .           ,    which  he  had  received 

losopher— but  It  did  not  require  much  "."      „1^                       ^  ^liZ. 

philosophy  to  koow  that  persons  who  ^Jt   1"^°*   from    Rio   de   Janeiro, 

would  have  died  for  each  other  a  few  ^^^  conveniences  you  invent  in  Eu- 

^.  ♦v.-    J             tor  eacn  otner  a  few  ,h  ^^  ^    firaailian  to  his  guest; 

a  wart  or  a  cart  in  the  eye.  ^  ^^^^^  ^.      ^  ^   candle-snuff,  to 

.5  T     1            rM*  ^^"*7^''^  thro;  it  about  the  floor,  or,  perchaiUj, 

entered  the  «doon.     Cdeste  nolonger  ^^  ^^  ^^  ^^^^  j>^  g^    ^ 

wept;  she  had  put  on  her  most  becomm^  clothes-but  now,  imSf  the 

cap,  and  had  the  air  of  an  insulted  anH  ^^^l^ ,.     g^        i        ^e  pinched  off 

""^'Sfn^rtf  5if  wart,  Cdeste,  «^^  f  J^"^  Tf^^"- 'to^?'^'^ 

forgive  all,"  said  Adolphe.  ^T^LSYtK  '  '^^- 1  T.i^rf-"^ 

♦«  Nav  whv  sd  obstinate  as  to  the  cast  an^closed  them  up  with  a  look  of  tnumpb 

JNay,  wiiy  so  <Hwunate  as  to  the  cast  ^  highly-amused  roectator ! 

of  the  eye ;  /  shall  not  admire  you  less  "»6"*j  €««t«w  b|»«^mw. 

(though  others  may)  if  you  will  not  be 

•            ^      J*               •.  M  MENDACITY   OF  THE   MOOKS. 

so  vain  as  to  disown  it."  «t««i^*.*i«   «     *««.  nw»9. 

**  Enough,  madam ;    doctor,    regard  Ltimo  seems  a  matter  quite  understood 

that  lady — is  not  the  wart  monstrous —  and  agreed  upon  amongst  the  inhabi- 

can  it  be  cured  ?"  tants  of  Barbary  :   when  an  European 

«  Nay,"  cried  Celeste,  sobbing,  '<look  ambassador  once  remonstrated  widi  the 

rather    at  my  poor    husband's  squint.  Emperor  of   Morocco   for   violating  s 

His  eyes  were  so  fine  before  we  married."  treaty  which  he  had  lately  made»  **  Uot^ 

The  doctor  put  on  his  spectacles ;  he  thou  think  I  am  a  Christian,"  rqiKad  the 

regarded  first  one  and  then  the  other.  Emperor,  "  that  I  should  be  a  slave  to 

'*  Sir,"  said  he,  deliberately,  "  this  lady  my  word  ?" 
has  certainly  a  pimple  on  the  left  of  her 

chin  considerably  smaller  than  a  pin's  •  .„  ^  ^^^  leaper. 

head.    Anc^  maoam,  the  pupil  of  your  An  Irish  gentleman,  well  known  in  ths 

husband's  right  eye  is,  like  that  of  nine  sporting  c^les  for  Uis  wit,  was  Monlad 

persons  in  ten,  the  hundredth  part  of  an  by  a  friend,  with — **  Upon  my  wmi^ 

mch  nearer  his  nose  than  the  pupil  of  his    ,  you  are  riding  a  good  bona  I  "r- 

left.     This  is  the  case,  as  it  appears  to  *<  And  why  should  I  not  ride  a  good 

me,  seeing  you  both  for  the  first  time«  horse  ?  " — <<  Well,"  rijoined  his  fnoid, 

But  I  do  not  wonder  that  you,  sir,  think  '<  but  will  be  jump  timber?" — **  Tbn- 

the  pimple  so  enormous;  and  you,  ma-  her!",  replied  the    other;    fiuth  bell 

dam,  the  eye  so  distorted,  since  you  seei  just  jump  oyer  your  head,  men,  in  a 

each  other  every  day  !"  jiffey." 
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iN  ANECDOTE   OF   MURAT.      brmbeT  the  Emperor."    Andber&iendi 
_  __     .  __  were  proud  of  complyiDe  with  a  babit 

whieb  came  direct  trnrn  Napoleon.  It 
often  happened  on  leaving  Ibe  palace 
that  we  law  tbe  nyt  of  dawn  on  the 
eolumna  of  the  Inquuitton  and  the  dome 
at  Son  ^irito. 

The  Countees  da  Lipona  aometiniaa 
related  loine  channins  itoriea  with  that 
grace  which  nerer  left  ber :  tbe  Qluatri- 
ouB  heroine  bad  aarirted  at  lo  many 


(  Far  the  Partem.) 

tft  ipring  at  the  Countess  de  Lipcna'>, 
toon  aa  the  piano  had  ceased  acconi' 
iBTiag  the  ain  of  Bellini,  towards  mid- 
ght  the  meat  intimate  friends  of  the 
fiSbni  palace  alwaji  fbimed  themselTSS 
ito  a  rircle  to  chat  and  relate  amusing 
oriaa  imdl  moroing.  There  wai  an 
ti[u  taaJMc  charm  in  these  midnight 
miea :  the  nioon  waa  (till  in  all  the 
■orderoftbe  b^  andeonevrt;  but  the 
Wctri  sod  muMeiani  had  dia^tpeared  ; 
le  music  was  strewed  oier  the  instru- 
Mtt,  lira  whist  taUes  displayed  their 
Mtngnished  lamps,  and  their  finir  TSeant 
an ;  after  so  imm;  jojoiu  noises,  came 
sdlur  coorersa^OD :  tea  was  brought 
f,  srlth  dijieious  cakes  stamped  with 
MMnaoflbe  Qu«en  of  Naples  by  Ma- 
ma Dnbuij'a  cook.  No  one  tbouibt  of 
Mp  M  tiiMe  ddlriltAd  morning  aoir£ei ; 


nif^t  that  the  circle  of  fiiends  had  pressed 
closely  round  her  arm  chair,  this  noble 
woman  announced  smietbiiw  they  had 
not  yet  heard,  in  ■  voice  cbokeil  with 
emotion  ;  her  calm  and  lovely  bee  was 
visiUy  oODtraeted  under  tbe  impresnon 
1^  some  sad  remembranoe.  Our  silence 
TesKotfiilly  demanded  an  explanation, 
and  the  commenced  : — 

"  At  the  poiod  when  Italy  bdongad 

to  France,  a  sefition  burst  fwth  in  one  df 

our  ragimcnts  garrisoned  at  La^oik. 

It  mt  a  serious  ImslDMai  mrnvmnk 

74 
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mere  mutiny  among  the  soldiers.      The  and  your  God — ^jou  are  no  longer  of  this 

Emperor     appeared    extremely    angry  world.'* 

when  he  heard  of  it ;  he  determined  on  The  soldiers  threw  themselves  at  the 

making  an  example,  and  Joachim  was  feetof  Joachim,  not  to  ask  for  pardon,  but 

charged  with  the  care  of  punishing  this  for  forgiveness  before  death :    as  they 

regiment    of    undiscipllnarians.       The  were    going,    Joachim   recalled   them : 

Emperor's  orders  were  precise  and  terri-  **  Listen  (said  he);  if  I  were  to  grant  you 

ble ;  no  court  martials  were  necessary,  your  lives,  would  you  be  honest  men  ?  ** 

but  immediate  executions."  *^o,  we  will  die,"-  said  the  soldiers; 

"  Joachim    arrived  at  Leghorn,  and  **  we  have  deferred  death ;  let  us  be  shot, 

assembled  the  regiment  on  the  parade ;  it  is  but  right." 

he  announced  to  the  soldiers  that  he  had  ''And  if  I  skve  yea  from  being  shot," 
received  orders  from  the  Emperor  to  (exclaimed  Joaobim),  why  will  you  insist 
punish,  and  that  he  would  punish.  The  on  dying  when  I  wish  you  to  live  ?  I  have 
warmth  of  his  language,  hit  impetuomf  never  lAied  blood  but  on  the  field  of  bat- 
and  threatening  gestures,  and  abo\Fe  idl  tie ;  I  have  nearer  expended  shot  but  on 
the  authority  of  his  name,  had  already  the  enemy— I  wSl  BOt  expend  it  on  you 
subdued  the  rebellious  troop ;  the  soldiers  who  are  my  btdfilers,  mdio  are  French- 
threw  themselves  at  his  feet ;  they  were  men,  althouj^  so  gtailty.*' 
humble  and  suppliant,  and  Joachim^-so  And  Joaehim  w^qpC  Ao,  who  was  the 
kind  hearted — was  moved.  But  he  had  bravest  of  men  ;  was  he  not,  gentlemen  ? 
received  orders ;  he  conquered  hk  •  And',  we  ailiD  wept  around  the  arm 
emotion ;  wrath  was  stfll  depicted  on  hii  ebdr  of  fte  CiuuMUjii  de  Lipcma,  who 
countenance,  and  in  vaaagry  tone  he  ex-  spoke  m  thA-  ef  her  heroic  husband, 
claimed,  '<  every  tettlft  Aaa  of  yoti  alutt  After  apairie^  she  coatinmd  her  story, 
be  shot !"  ''LIstaii  to mifej(4aidJoaehimina  milder 

The  constematMMi  wak  nbaenfl^as  you  t(»e)»  you  have  been  very  guilty,  but  I 

may  well  believe :  liie  tepmeat  imprison-  am  pleased  to  observe  in  you  energy  and 

ed  in  the  barracks,  sent  several  deputa-  decision  of  character ;  you  must  second 

tions  to  Murat  to  implore  his  pardon ;  me :  I  grant  you  your  lives  ;  but  you 

officers  and  soldiers  swore  they  would  must  be  dead  to  the  world — above  all,  to 

allow  themselves  to  be  killed  in  the  first  your  regiment.    To-morrow  at  night-fidl 

engagement,  before  the  eyes  of  the  Em-  you  shall  be  conducted  out  of  the  gates 

peror.     Murat  was  for  some  time  inflexi-  of  Pisa,  unto  a  sloping  bank ;  you  must 

ble,  at  least  in  appearance.  At  length  he  receive  the  fire  of  the  squadron  at  the 

seemed  touched  by  their  submission ;  but  distance  of -twenty  paces;-  -and  you  -mMt 

the  fault  was  so  great,  and  the  order  so  fall  down  dead ;  at  that  moment  the  last 

precise,  that  he  insisted  that  three  soldiers  file  of  your  regiment*  which  is  to  change 

should  be  chosen  from  amongst  the  most  quarters,  will  pass  by  on  the  -high  road, 

mutinous,  to  pay  with  their  lives  the  A  man  whose  discretion  I  will  pay  for, 

crime  of  the  r^ment.     The  three  vie-  will  place  you  on  the  cart -and* ifnll  ooni' 

tims  were  soon  fixed  on,  and  placed  in  4  duct  you  to  the  church-yard— 4here  yov 

dungeon.      The  regiment  remained  un-  will  find  sailors'  dresses,  and  a  thousand 

der  arrest.  francs  shall  be  given  to  each  of^  yoo< 

In  (he  middle  of  the  night,  Joachim  You  must  remain  hidden  for  a  few  di^i 

sent  secretly  for  the  three  soldiers ;   A  at  an  inn,  wbioh  will  he  pointed  gut  to 

gaoler  whose  discretion  was  unirapeach-  you  ;  in  two  or  three  days  an  Ameriflaa 

able  conducted  them.  vessel  will  set  sail  for  New  Orleans; 

"  You  will  be  shot  to  morrow/'  said  there  you  must  go,  and  live  as  hnnrit 

Hurat;  (the  soldiers  melted  into  tears)  men — do  you  hear?     You  must  embark 

prepare  for  death,  and  die  like  brave  men  as  soon  as  the  wind  is  fiurmnable.  Be 

that  your  crime  mav  be  forgotten.     I  prudent,  and  do  all  that  I  hove  told  ▼oU' 

win  take  upon  myself  to  transmit  your  60.;  I  will  take  charge  of  your  Amihcs.' 

last  adieus  and   your  regrets  to  your  Tbe>  soldiers  bathed  the  dbefc  of  Jo^ 

parents ;  your  families  deserve  not  child-  chim  with  their  tears,  and  repeated  over 

ren  such  as  you.     Have  you  thought  of  and  over  again  that  he  should  not  havs 

your  mothers,  say'^(their  voices  where  to  complain  of  them, 

choked  with  sobs)— these  poor  women  .    Every  thing  passed  as  Joachim  had 

would  have  felt  proud  and  glorious  had  arranged.    A  tenible  example  was  givca 

you  fallen  before  the  Austrians;   but  to  the  regiment;  no  blood  was  shed;  and 

jiow  !  unfortunate  creatures ! — go,  I  will  the  emperor,  happily  deceived,  thark^^ 

send  you  a  priest  to  perform  the  last  Joachim  for  having  sacrificed  the  Uva 

offices  of  religion — think  of  your  country  of  three  men  only  to  the  rules  of  dini- 
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{dine.  Tlie  Emperor  was  never  aoquaintcd  rtorin  is  over;  he  is  one  of  us,  he  is  a 

witb  the  generous  stratagem  which  my  Frenchman." 

husbandl  had  had  feeourse  to  under  these  The  owner  of  the  fiirm  raised  bis  hand 

eireumstanees.    For  some  tnne  the  secsret  to  his  hat,  and  stammered  out  a  few 

was  known  only  ta  myself  Mnd  some  of  words  of  civility ;   the  stranger *s   face 

our  confidants^  who  have  never  betrayed  seemed  singuburfy  to  strike  him,  and  he 

it ;  now,  there  is  nothing  to  prevent  my  was  so  much  affected  that  he  made  no 

divulging  it  to  you.  answer  to  his  questions. 

A&r  this  avowid  the  widow  of  Murat,  At  length  he  ventured  to  address  a 

too  mveh  afffioted  to  prolong  the  even-  few  wor£  to   him  :•— *<  Sir,**  said   he, 

inff^  retired  to  her  iqMutment.  **  you  will  perhaps  think  my  request  out 

We  were  as  much  afihoted  as  she  was;  of  plaee^  but  I  camiot  refrain  from  ask- 
we  kept  a  profound  silenee.  Every  eye  ing  you  your  name,  your  face  ■" 
was  turned  towards  the  magnificent  por-  *'  Fricoid,'*  replied  the  hunter,  "  it  is 
trait  painted  by  Gros,  r^resenting  the  the  only  question  to  which  I  cannot  an- 
ting Muiat  in  an  heroic  attitu&  on  swer;  I  might  deceive  you,  and  give 
horseback  on  the  shores  ci  the  Oolph  of  you  a  fiUse  name,  but  I  would  rather  be 
Naples ;  tiie  heavens  imd  the  sea  were  silent ;  a  man  who  bears  my  name  knows 
stormy;  Vesuvius  on  fire  seemed  to  stand  not  how  to  tell  a  lie.  Now  that  I  have 
out  mm  the  ^nvas;  Murat  and  Vesu»  refused  to  tell  you  my  name,  might  I  be 
vius  fiice  to  fkce !  two  volcanoes.  so  bold  as  to  ask  you  yours  ?" 

The  end  of  ihis  story  was  related  to  ■  The  owner  of  the  &rm  smiled,  but 

me  some  months  after  at  Rome,  by  a  did  not  answer. 

person  who  is  very  inthnate  with  the  **  It  appears,**  said  the  hunter,  **  you 

imperial  fiuniiy.  also  are  forced  to  conceal  your  name.** 

It  is  like  the  romantic  denouement  of  "  Yes^  sir,  the  one  I  bear  in  this  coun- 

a  dnnna,  which  appears  to  belong  less  to  try  is  not  mine ;  therefore  what  use  is 

real  lilh^  than  to  the  imagination  of  a  there  in  telling  it?  I  am  known  here 

writer*  under  the  name  of  Claude  Gerard.** 

*          •          •          *          •  **  At  least,^  said  the  old  woman, "  you 

On-  the  borders  of  a  fi)rest  near  New  must  not  imagine,  sir,  that  my  son  has 

Orleaaa,  a  hunter  knocked  at  the  door  cause  to  blush  for  the  name  he  bore  in 


of  a  pretty  ftrm-house^  to  ask  shelter  France;  there  are  reasons  which- 

froftt  a  violent  storm ;  it  was  in  the  au-  <*Just  the  same  as  me»*'  said  the  hunter ; 

Uxttm  of  1881.     The  hospitable  door  was  **  I  never  tell  my  name  but  to  those  who 

openedy  aad  the  stranger  waa  introduced  are  worthy  of  hearing  it,  but  from  this 

by  an  aged  woman  into  a  neat  room,  moment  I  believe  you  to  be  worthy  of 

simply  fbrnished^  and  the  waUs  covered  that  honour,  I  am  Achille  Murat,  son  of 

wilb  fteisian  lithographs,  representing  the  King  of  Naples." 

all  our  principal  engagements.  Claude  Gerard  and  his  mother  fell  oa 

*<  It  iqppeivs,"  Mid  the  stranger  in  the  ground  before  him,  as  if  thunder- 

Fi^Hieh,  «*that  my  good  star  haa  guided  struck  by  that  great  name, 

me  to  a  feHow^eountryman's."  The  Prince^  now  a  citizen  of  the  United 

^  Yon  4re'  a  Frenchman,  of  course  ?"  States,  seeing  them  weep,  could  not  un^ 

stid  tiM  i^ged  woman.  derstand  this  excess  of  emotion,  which 

^•Yet^  Madam,  a  thorough  French-  seemed  not  likely  soon  to  cease.   As  soon 

maa  i  I  -have  etea  some  relations  in  this  as  Claude  Gerard  was  able  to  speak,  he 

^Mtttnfettt.''  pointed  out  on  the  wall  the  portrait  of 

<*liyson  isin  the  garden,  I  will  call  the  King  of  Naples,  surrounded  with 

him,  he  wHl  be  delighted  to  see  you.**  brapches  of  green  laurel ;  and  he  said  to 

<*Your8on  is  also  a  Frenchman,  then?**  the  son,  *<  There  is  your  noble  father; 

**  Ye^  sir,**  replied  the  aged  mother,  he  is  the  master  and  saint  of  this  farm ; 

spitii  *  little  hciitatioii,  ^  he  has  been  it  is  to  him  I  owe  all  I  have.     One  daj 

established  here  for  some  time,  and,  God  when  I  was  on  the  brink  of  the  grave,  he 

be  pmiaed,  be  docs  not  repent  of  it.  This  saved  my  life.** 

fttn  bdongs  to  hin,  we  are  Uving  ho*  «On  the   field  of  honour?**  added 

Boured  by  our  neighbours,  and  we  are  A^iUe  Murat. 

hi||jj.^  <*:No^  on  the  field  of  dishonour.     I 

At  this  moment  the  master  of  the  had  forgotten  myself;  n^  brain  was  on 

iimmt  entered  the  room.  fire ;  I  had  deserved  death.     I  was  con- 

-^Tfals  gentleman,-'  said  the  mother,  ducted  to  the  gates  of  Leghorn  with  two 

^  his  dmte  jm  the  honour  to  rest  for  (i  of  my  comrades,  gailty  like. myself ;  we 

ftt  mwhovufi,  until  th^  were  fired  on,  we  f^;.  Muiat  had  iin- 
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ranged  all  that.  With  bis  money  I  came  fellow-creatures.  I  ne^er  knew  btkt  two^ 
to  America.  My  two  comrades  died  —one  was  a  study  for  wiliness,  plausi- 
about  two  years  ago  at  New  York ;  I  am  bility,  and  Tillany — the  other,  the  warm- 
still  alive,  thanks  to  your  father.  I  have  est-hearted,  most  artless,  and  excellent 
worked,  I  am  at  my  ease.  My  mother,  old  man  in  existence.  From  him  I  re* 
who  had  heard  of  my  death,  received  ceived  the  little  Italian  with  which  I  now 
some  years  after  a  letter  from  her  son  travel  through  this  wonderful  country, 
entreating  her  to  come  to  America.  The  He  always  called  me  by  my  first  name^ 
poor  woman,  who  had  wept  for  me  so  with  the  familiarity  of  a  father;  and, 
long,  almost  died  with  joy  at  seeing  me  when  we  parted,  he  laid  his  hands  upon 
again.  Now,  if  the  son  of  my  royal  my  head,  with  unaffected  feeling  and 
benefactor  wishes  for  my  life,  my  wealth,  blessed  me.  It  would  have  been  afiecta^ 
my  arm,  all  are  at  his  service.**  tion  in  almost  any  other ;  in  him  it  ap- 

**  Ah!  I  recognise  the  generous  Joa-  peared  the  most  natural  thing  in  tliis 

chim,**  said  Aehille  Murat,  with  the  tears  world.     There  are  beautiful  individual 

in  his  eyes.  characters  among  the  Italians,  and  there 

**  He  forgave  many  besides  me,**  sud  are  also  diaboli<»l  ones  in  a  greater  de- 

G^rard."  .  gree»  I  believe,  than  are  found  among 

'<«But  they  did  not  forgive  him,**  an-  us.     It  is  a  dramatic  country — full  of 

swered  a  voice.  m.  a.  w.  contrast — full  of  beauties  that  enchant^ 

■  and  of  evils  that  disgust — full  of  specta- 

The  present  state  or  ITALY,  cles,  moral  and  physical,  which  strike 

—  the  eye  with  scenic  effect.  Strong  lights 
The  streets  of  Florence  swarm  with  and  shadows — where  the  paintings  re- 
priests.  This  word,  however,  requires  semble  reality,  and  the  reality  paintings, 
explanation: — it  implies  not  only  a  You  behold,  everywhere,  a  confusion  of 
preacher  of  the  holy  gospel,  who,  after  heterogeneous  and  interesting  ol^eeta, 
dispensing  from  the  pulpit  the  precepts  like  that  existing  behind  the  scenes  of  a 
of  religion,  descends  to  the  ordinary  du«  theatre.  Often,  while  leaning  from  the 
ties  of  life,  distinguished  from  his  fel-  window  of  onr  old  Palazzo  Ferroni,  or 
low-creatures  only  by  superior  honesty,  musing  through  the  streets,  I  am  lost 
charity,  and  christian  virtue.  The  Ita-  between  the  present  and  the  past — the 
lian  priests  form  a  distinct  class — re*  real  and  the  unreaL  I  feel  mjrself  in 
markable  in  their  dress,  and  in  their  the  midst  of  relics  which  belong  to 
habits  of  life — denied  the  privileges  of  vanished  ages,  and  the  moving  images 
other  men,  but  invested  with  a  sacred  about  me  are  like  the  characters  m  a 
authority,  and,  in  the  eyes  of  the  laity,  romance  or  a  play.  Nothing  now. can 
holding  an  intermediate  rank  between  be  more  theatrical  than  the  costume  of 
man  and  the  angels.  On  entering  any  the  priests,  their  processions,  and  th^ 
Italian  town,  you  are  instantly  struck  ceremonies  in  the  cathedrals.  The  peo- 
with  the  appearance  of  these  men.  They  pie  pay  them  every  mark  of  reqiect.  -  I 
are  clothed  in  black  robes,  sometimes  ex-  am  sometimes  called  to  the  window  by  a 
tending  quite  to  the  feet.  The  shoulders  monotonous  chant  of  many  voices,  and 
are  often  decorated  with  rich  lace,  and  I  look  down  upon  a  company  of  these 
enveloped  in  purple  satin ;  and  they  wear  men,  attended  by  many  of  the  peasantry, 
immense  broad-rimmed  hats,  like  those  wrapped  in  white  mantles^  bardieaded, 
represented  in  pictures  of  William  Penn,  and  each  bearing  long  waz-eandks. 
You  are  soon  surprised  with  the  num-  Often  they  drive  before  tbem  a  little 
bers,  as  well  as  the  apparel  of  these  holy  ass,  loaded  with  garlands  and  gills,  to 
men.  They  are  continually  seen  in  par*  the  church.  I  have  no  intention  to  enter 
ties  of  five  or  ten,  and  often,  also,  in  long  into  the  many  ceremonies  of  this  rdi- 
procession,  of  which  some  are  strikingly  gion ;  but  these  are  things  which  arrest 
picturesque  from  their  age  and  rotundi-  the  eyes  of  the  most  caress  strainer  ia 
ty:  some  for  their  boyish  years — many  Florence. 

being  mere  children.  You  can  scarcely  The  influence  exercised  by  the  priests 
turn  a  comer  without  starting  a  brood  over  the  will  of.  Providence  is  goaerally 
of  these  young  students< — I  think  they  admitted  by  their  flock.  .  But  it  is  no- 
outnumber  any  other  class  of  society;  fortunate^  that  each  patron  saint  poir 

Whatever  may  be  the  merits  of  the  sesses  the  caprices  which  seem  ever  at- 

system  of  which  they  form  a  part,  it  is  tendant  on  power ;  and,  while  they  are 

certain,  that,  while  many  are  ignorant,  ever  and  anon  persuaded  to  allay  a  tem- 

and  many  bad  men,  there  are  others  who  pest  or  end  a  drought,  they  leave  tbenr 

are  most  kindly  disposed  toward  their  particular  friends  below  in  want  of  moeli 
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that  would  reliere  their  distresses.    Your  another  for  all  who  leave  or  enter  the 
priest,  who  has  suoeessfuUy  negotiated  a  city  gates  after  an   early   hour  in  the 
treaty  for  a  shower,  or  commanded  away  evening,  though  only  to  visit  a  friend 
a  plague  or  a  famine,  is,  nevertheless,  without  the  walls.     Numberless  other 
very  grateful  for  a  paul  from  the  chance  contributions  are  collected,  equally  tri- 
visitant  at  his   cathedral — pauls  being  fling  in  themselves,  equally  detestable  in 
among  those  substantial   matter-of-fact  their  principle,   and   equally  betraying 
benefits,  for  which  the  Italians,  of  nearly  the  debasement  and  avarice  of  a  people, 
all  denominations,   depend  more  upon  whom  oppression  has  made  ignorant  and 
travellers  than  saints.     I  was  long  in  necessity  ravenous. 
Italy  before  I  could  present  a  p<»olo  to  a        I  remember,  one  night,  in  travelling 
professor  of  religion,  for  telling  me  the  from  Rome  to  Florence,  we  stopped  at 
name  of  his  cathedral,  and  shewing  me  the  ancient  but  now  ruined  town  of  Fo- 
behind  the  shrine  and  into  the  chapel,  iigtio.     We  reached  it  at  dusk.     It  was 
Some,  with  a  dignified  elegance  of  man-  our  sleeping-place  ;   and,   after  having 
ner ,  and  whom  I  should  have  thought  been  promised  a  buon  pranzot  (a  good 
acted  from  the  mere  courtesy  of  benevo-  dinner),  by  the  master  of  the  hotel,  we 
lence,  after  extending  to  me  some  civili-  started   out    to    reconnoitre   the  place, 
ties,  have  dogged  my  steps  from  the  altar  Somehow  or  other  the  party  had  con- 
of  their  MaJcer,  or  the  figure  of  their  ceived  an  exalted  idea  of  the  cathedral. 
Redeemer  bleeding  upon  the  cross,  to  They  had  seen   a  picture  of  it  some- 
b^  "  qualche  cosa**  for  their  trouble,  where.     They  had  heard  it  mentioned 
Similar  solicitations  from  the  cripple,  as  an  extraordinary  curiosity ;  and  even 
the  blind,  and  the  poor,  we  are  not  sur-  Mrs.  Starke  observed,  in  her  pithy  way, 
prised  to  receive,  and  are  always  pre-  that  it  **  merited  notice."     To  the  ca- 
pared  to  foi^ive ;  but  the  beggary  of  a  thedral  then  we  directed,  or  wished  to 
priest   in   his  own   temple,   sometimes  direct  our  steps.    But  which  way  should 
without  having  rendered  you  the  slight*  we  go  ?     The  perplexed  traveller,  how- 
est  manrlee,  but  from  your  simply  enter*  ever,  need  never  long  want  information 
ing  the  building,  both   astonishes  and  in   Italy.     I   think   cicerones  grow   on 
shocks  you.   The  soldiers  and  the  priests  blackberry  bushes.   They  come  out  upon 
are  alike  in  this.     A  few  craxde  are  re-  him  from  the  dark  archways,  and  the 
ceived  thankfully  by  both,  and  often,  if  narrow,  cold  streets,  by  fives  and  tens, 
not  given,  are  demanded.    Even  the  no-  and  **  Will  you  see  the  cathedral  ?"  meets 
biKty,  whose  domestics  vend  wine  at  half  him  from  all  quarters — pronounced  by 
a  paul  a  flask,  through  a  little  hole  in  lips  of  babies  and  time-ridden  vagrants, 
their  palace-walls,  are  said,  in  some  in-  by  bare-headed  women,  and  men  with 
stances,  to  share  I  he  tributes  which  are  the  air  of  brigands.     Having  exhausted 
exacted  from  visitors  by  the  cuttode.     It  our  limited  Italian  in  beating  off  our  of-* 
is  curious  to  behold  the  mixture  of  mag-  ficious  attendants,  we  yielded,  at  length, 
nifioence  and  meanness,   of  piety  and  to  the  incorrigible  pertinacity  of  one  lean 
piracy,  which  are  thus  found  everywhere  old  man,  who,  when  we  would  no  longer 
about  you;     The  custode  of  the  palace  permit  him  to  go  before  or  to  accompany 
takes    you   through   the    cheerless   but  us,  dropped  a  little  in  the  rear,  and  fol- 
splendid  dwelling  of  his  master — shews  lowed  us.     We  strove  to  find  the  church 
you  all  the  mysteries  of  the  domestic  in  vain,  and  went,  at  last,  into  the  wrong 
circle— the  eating-rooms,  the  gallery,  the  one.    A  priest  hung  about  us  for  a  paul, 
young  ladies'  bed-chamber — and  takes  a  upon  informing  us  of  our  mistake ;  but 
Ura  for  his  pains.     The  Italians  are  al-  our  old  guide  had  entered  along  with  us, 
most  everywhere,  either  directly  or  in-  and  now,  once  more,  offered  to  conduct 
directly,  extortionate ;  when  the  prince  us  to  the  other  chiesa,  which  he  assured 
or  lord  hinmelf  is  too  proud  and  noble,  us  was  una  beUa  cosa,  and  the  grandest 
he  sufiRsrs  hb  servants  to  be  so ;  and  the  thing  in  the  world.     We  consented,  and 
grand  duke  himself,  though  he  makea  he   led  us  to  an   old,   ruinous-looking 
the  greatest  parade  of  disinterested  hos-  structure,  whose  brick  fa9ade,  like  many 
pitality — throwing    open    his    exquisite  of  the  Italian  churches,  was  in  a  wofully 
galleries  gratuitously,  and  publicly  pro-  unfinished  state.    Here  he  rung,  for  half 
hibiting  the  keepers   from   receiving  a  an  hour,  at  an  adjoining  gate,  in  a  state 
qmaUrmOf   yet   he  obliquely   levies   the  of  ludicrous  anxiety,  lest  we  should  de- 
most  contemptible  taxes  from  both  resi-  camp   before  the  ctutode,   or  whatever 
dents  mid  travellers — demanding  a  cer-  might  be  the  name  of  the  personage, 
tain  sum  for  permission  to  breathe  the  whom  he  was  endeavouring  in  vain  to 
poisoBed  air  of  the  Florentine  streets —  arouse,  should  answer  the  summons.  At 
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length  the  door  opened,  and,  in  the  hall,  "  Signor,"  said  the  guide  significantly, 

appeared  a  group  of  fat  priests,  who  had,  I  pricked  up  my  ears, 

probably,  either  been  adeep  or  feasting.  **  That  old  man  is  sick,,  and  cannot 

At  the  sight  of  a  party  of  strangers  they  walk — give  me  the  eight  paulaj,  and  I 

stirred  about  more  briskly.    One  ran  to  will  go  back  and  give  it  him." 

procure  a  torch,  another  a  taper,  and  a  "  Eight  pauls?  Monstrous !  S  troppo 

^third  to  conduct  us  into  the  large  church,  asro  T 

I  think  we  had  already  a  party  of  twenty  '<  Nan  signor,* 

at  our  heels.     The  cathedral  contains  "  MuUo  caro.^ 

nothing  whatever  worthy  of  a  glance ;  "  The  distance  is  long,  signor." 

and  a  waggish  firiend,  the  only  one  of  us  "  There  are  two  pauls-*one  for  you, 

who  had  money,  retreated  unobserved,  and  one  for  the  priests.** 

Notwithstanding  the  utter  nakedness  of  *<  Oh,  mio  caro,  that  b  nothing.** 

the  interior,    our  guides    exhausted  a  **  It  is  all  you  shall  have." 

world  of  rhetoric  upon  its  antiquity  and  "  A  reviderh,  signor  I" 

its  architectural    beauties.      But  '  after  Presently  the  old  man  came  up. 

you  have  seen  the  richest  of  the  Ronuin  "  Haffapaid  is  nothing  for  me^  j^- 

chiurches,  and  the  stupendous  St.  Peter,  nor,** 

you  can  derive  but  slender  interest  from  <*  I  gave  t^pmd  to  the  other  for  you.** 

the  attractions  of  Foligno ;  besides,  we  The  old  man  shook  his  head, 

were  anxious  to  retire,  and  did  not  know  «  Corpo  di  Bacco  /"  said  he.     <<  He  is 

how,  without  paying,  any  more  than  we  a  brigandL* 

knew  how  to  pay  without  money.     The  While  most  of  the  lower  classes,  and 

courtesy  of  our  entertainer  was  elabo-  many  of  the  better  educated,  regard  the 

rate ;  and,  as  he  wheeled  us  around  from  priesthood  with  reverence  and  aw^  the 

chapel  to  shrine — from  statue  to  column  members  of  the  body  themselves  appear 

— ^from  picture  to  altar—- explaining  all  apparently  unconscious  of  the  holiness 

the  while,  with  indefatigable  accuracy ^  of  their  station.     They  often  exhibit  a 

name  and  history,  day  and  date,  I  suf-  flippant  insensibility  to  time  and  place ; 

fered  the  embarrassing  anxiety  of  a  man  perform  their  ceremonies  with  careless 

at  an  inn,  who  behold^  his  host  treating  pleasantry ;    talk    and    laugh    together 

his  friends  to  course  after  course,  and  during  the  most  imposing  duties ;  and, 

bottle  after  bottle,  with  the  disagreeable  not  unfrequently,    kneel,    cross   them- 

certainty  that  the  bill  is  running  up  to  selves,   touch  their  finger-tips  in  holy 

an  amount  which  he  cannot  defray.  water,  and  bow  their  heads  before  their 

At  length,  we  had  been  initiated  into  wooden  crucifixions    and  wax  virgins, 

the  history  of  the  cathedral  of  Foligno ;  with  an  air  of  shuffling  haste  and  heed- 

and,  as  the  reverend  fathers  crowded  lessness.    In  one  of  the  Roman  churches, 

after  us  to  the  street,  I  had  to  tell  them,  I  saw  a  handsome  young  priest  on  his 

in  Italian  two  months  old,  that  I  had  knees,  upon  the  marble  floor,  ostensibly 

left  all  my  money  at  the  inn.  before  a  cros%  but,  in  reality,  before  a 

They  will  tell  me  now,  I  thought,  pretty  woman,  with  whom  be  talked  and 

*^  Oh,  sir,  give  yourself  no  uneasiness  on  laughed.     There  were  on\y  the  two  and 

that  account.     We  are  happy  to  gratify  a  little  boy,  besides  myself  in  the  churdi. 

the  curiosity  of  strangers  without  ex-  As  I  sat  in  a  shadowy  part,  I  could  not 

pecting  any  return.**     If  they  are  ra-  refrain  from  observing  him.     He  rose — 

venous  as  sharks,  they  will  not  dismiss  courtesied  here — bowed  there — returned 

ns  here  without,  at  least,  a  seeming  of  — whispered  and  laughed  with  the  donna 

disinterestedness.     But,  on  my  assuring  —-dipped  his  fingers  in  the  vase  of  holy 

them  that  I  bad  left  my  money  at  the  water — laughed  and  talked  again— when 

inn,  the  little  boy,  after  a  short  oonfereaoe 

*<  At  which  inn  ?**  said  the  pious  fa^  with  him,  came  up  to  me  and  desired 

tber.  me  to  go  out,  as  it  was  time  to  close  the 

«  At  the  Leone  d*Oro.**  cathedral 

"  Send  Giovanni,**  said  one.  It  is  said,  that  these  priests  are  so 

<*  Giovanni !"  jealous  of  their  power  over  the  people^ 

An  old  man,  tottering  with  disease,  which  they  exercise  to  a  wonderftil  and 

appeared.     **  Go  with  quesAe  signer  to  incredible  degree,   that  they   threaten, 

the  Leone  dtOroJ"  with  all  the  thunders  of  the  church,  the 

We  walked  on — our  first  cicerone  with  slightest  innovation  of  any  kind.     Thus 

us— the  old  man  hobbling  along  behind,  the  mother  binds  the  infant   in  most 

Presently  we  met  our  friend  with  mo-  oppressive  and  injurious  bandages,  which 

ncy.  are  known  to  affect  its  health  and  duqpe, 
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but  the  father-confessors  compel  them  to  the  people  began  to  look  a&kew  upon 

continue  in  the  custom  of  their  fore-  Saint  Filomena.     A  saint  and  no  mira- 

iathers,  and  you  are,  at  this  day,  in  walk-  de  I     It  was  like  a  member  of  parlia- 

ing  the  streets,  often  struck  with  the  ment  and  no  speech, 

sight  of  the  poor  little  wretches,  bound  But  Saint  Fllomenm  was  not  going  to 

up  like  Egyptian  mummies.  be  hurried.  Slow  and  sure  w<tt  her  motto. 

The    priests   continue   to    pass  the  and  **  E  m^Uo  tarde  che  mot.**  Better 

grossest  impositions  upon  the  people,  late  than  never,  thought  the  priests. 

Miracles,  the  most  outrageous  and  the  One  day  one  of  the  peasant  women, 

most  ludicrous*  are  of  frequent  occiu*-  notwithstanding  the  unpopularity  of  the 

rence.     Nothing  is  too  barefiioed.     If  original,  went  into  town,  boueht  her 

the    miracles    were    real,    they    would  picture,  had  it  framed  and  glazed,  came 

scarcely  be  more  miraculous  than  the  home^  hune  it  at  the  foot  of  her  bed, 

impudence  of  those  who  relate,  and  the  over  a  little  wooden   shrine — placed  a 

oredulity  of  those  who  believe  them,  glass  of  fresh  flowers  by  its  side,  and 

This  appears  in  a  thousand  forms,  not  was  the  same  day  taken  sick.    Whether 

only  in  the  people  themselves,  but  in  her  illness  was  inflicted  by  the  saint,  in 

theur  prints,  paintings,  and  books.     I  order  to  create  an  opportunity  for  her 

saw,  yesterday,  a  large  engraving  exhi-  preternatural  intermediation,  or  whether 

bited  in  the  street,  representing  a  sun-  it  was  caused  by  a  superabundant  quan- 

set,  where  the  radii  had  formed  them-  tity  of  caviare,  Bologna  sausage,  acrid 

selves  into  a  splendid,  cross,  funa  crooe  wine,  and  unripe  fruit,  which  she  had 

fpUndidunmeJf    in    commemoration   of  taken  upon  the  occasion  of  her  visit  to 

some  event  upon  euth.     The  almanack-  Florence,  has  never  been  properly  in- 

maker  foretels  miracles,  and,  instead  of  vestigated   by  the  holy  fathers  of  the 

the  "  &11  of  snow,"  predicts  that  *<  there  church,  who  gathered  in  great  numbers, 

wOl  be  many  suspected  persons  arrested  with  the  bishop  at  their  head,  about  the 

thoxxt  this  time,*'  in  which  he  could  not  couch  of  the  writhing  and  affrighted 

well  be  mistaken  anywhere  through  the  girl.     She  was  assuredly  very  sick,  and 

year.     The  barbarous  ignorance  and  su-  all  acknowledged  was  just  sinking  into 

perstition  of  the  people  are  taken  ad-  the  arms  of  death,  when  the  image  of 

vantage  of  at  every  step — the  priests  Saint  Filomena  stepped  out  from  the 

scheme  it,  and  the  grand  duke  and  his  paper,    smashed  the  glass  to   pieces — 

court  sanction  it  publicly,   and  throw  wdked  round  the  beil    three   times— 

around  the  gross  and  bungling  quackery  touched    her  dying    admirer,    and  re- 

and  charlatanism  all  the  dazzle  of  their  turned  to  the  wall,    The  patient  reco- 

splendid  presence  and  stately  wonder,  vered.     The  broken  glass  remained  as  a 

Poor  people!  token  and  testimony  of  the  wonderful 

A  miracle  has  been  performed  here  event.  The  priests  and  bishop  all  testi- 
within  a  few  weeks.  A  female,  of  a  fled  publicly  to  the  fact,  as  I  have  re- 
character  sometimes  termed  doubtful,  lated  it,  and  the  miracle  stands  recorded 
but  about  which  there  was  in  reality  no  among  the  other  equally  incontrovertible 
doubt  whatever,  suddenly  alTandoned  her  wonders  of  the  Itidian  church, 
vicious  habits — turned  virtuous — died —  I  saw  the  other  day,  in  the  street,  a 
and  was  canonized.  Her  spirit  was  in-  friar  who  is  to  be  canonized.  He  ap- 
voked  by  the  survivors  upon  all  proper  peared  a  poor,  silly,  simple,  country 
occasional  and  her  ensraving  published,  bumpkin.  The  populace  crowded  about 
The  priests  interceded  with  her  for  their  him — ^kissed  his  hands — his  feet — the 
flock,  and  appealed  to  her  name  in  pe-  hem  of  bis  garment.  Every  passer  >by 
riods  of  want  or  distress.  For  a  long  took  off  his  bat.  These  things  remind 
time  her  influence  over  the  course  of  me  that  I  am  in  Italy — ^more  than  the 
nature  was  unfelt,  and  her  character  in  olive-clad  hills — the  broken  and  antique 
heaven  appeared  more  doubtful  than  it  towers — the  tuireted  walls — massive  pa- 
had  been  on  earth.  The  regardless  rain  laces — the  domes,  statues,  and  paintings, 
descended  in  the  winter,  and  the  wet  Convents  are  around  me  everywhere, 
processions  of  the  priesthood  smoked  in  I  do  not  know  their  number.  The  saints 
the  fofg  in  spite  of  their  intercessions,  which  they  give  to  heaven  remind  me  of 
Indeed,  she  suffered  the  afiairs  of  her  a  speech  made  not  many  years  since  in  a 
native  place  to  go  on  so  irregularly — ^the  debating  society.  The  question  under 
weather  was  so  dismal  in  the  winter,  and  consideration  was,  "  Are  convents  and 
sp  hot  in  the  summer — the  healthy  would  nunneries  useful  T  One  of  the  speakers, 
get  ^ck; — and  the  sick  would  often  die  strongly  excited  by  his  own  eloquence, 
in  ^te  of  their  entreaties  to  her,  that  and  perhaps  a  little  gin  and  water,  with 
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whi^fa  lie  OceiBsioDally  refreshed  himself 
during  his  speech,  concluded  a  long 
-eulogium  upon  their  excellence,  with  the 
assertion,  **  I  have  had  numerous  friends 
and  relations,  ali  infamota  characterSj 
•who  went  into  convents  and  nunneries, 
and  came  out  pure  as  Jangels." 

Theodore  S.  Fat. 


THE  HAG*S  CASTLE. 

BT  HORACE  OUILPORD. 

(Fwr  the  Parterre  J. 

The  sunshine  flakes  the  window  frames 
Through  a  fringe  of  jilliflowers ; 

The  Ivy  sleeps  in  his  peaceful  flames. 
And  he  cloaks  with  gold  the  towers. 

The  castle  laughs.     Ay  !  roofless,  rent. 
And  choaked  with  shrubs,  the  pile, 

From  bastion  to  battlement, 
Laughs  ha^ardly  the  while. 

'*  Why — ancient  tower  ! — the  gaudy  ray 

•*  Thus  merrily  receive 
"  Between  the  blasts  that  every  day 

*'  Thy  crumbling  halls  bereave  ? 

<*  Like  thee,  dismantled  is  my  form, 
•*  My  soul  hath  sorrow  won ; — 

<*  But  oh,  I  cannot  mock  the  storm, 
"  Nor  court  th'  insulting  sun  !     . 

**My  bosom,— once  its  radiant  rooms 
**  With  happy  guests  were  spread  ; 

"  Time  turns  it  to  a  Place  of  Tombs, 
"  Each  holding  its  own  dead  ! 

"  And  if  my  ruined  lot  I  bear, 
*•  Nor  murmur  o'er  my  woes, 

<*  My  consolation  is — Despair, 
"  Exhaustion  my  repose  !  ** — 

<*  Peace,  scorner!  peace — and  take  from 
me,"— 

The  hollow  place  replied, 
**  A  medicine  for  thy  misery, 

"  A  lesson  for  thy  pride. 

'*  Welcome  the  winds !  my  hoary  wreck 
**  llie  requiem  gladly  hears ; — 

*'  Blest  be  the  sunshine !  he  can  deck 
<•  With  youth  the  house  of  years  !  — 

« If  gorgeous  guests  no  more  are  met 
"  Within  my  tapestried  towers, 

**  Each  breeze  that  fans  my  parapet, 
"  Wafts  me  some  seed  for  flowers. 

** My  grey  grey  brow  wild  Flora  loves; 

'*  My  branch-embroidered  walls 
«  The  robin  haunts;  and  ring  my  groves 

"  With  the  throstle's  dying  fiOls. 

<*  And  every  spot,  that  age  engrains 

*<  Upon  my  diadem, 
**  Stamped  with    the   lichen's   splendid 
stains, 

"  Becomes  a  glorious  gem."  . 


MORAL. 

When  air  we  fondly  deemed  our  own. 

Is  fled  fi-om  us  for  aye^ 
Though  hatred  laugh,    and  friendship 
frown, 

And  hope  itself  decay ; 

Not  of  but  for  us,  then,  are  powers 

Benevo4ently  given : — 
Ruin  they  gild ;— give  Death  its  flowers; 
■  And  waft  us  strains  from  Heaven. 

October  \%  1835. 


CONVERSATION 

BETWEEN  AN  EGYPTIAN  BEY, 

AND  EUROPEANS. 

FROM  JULES  rLAMAV,  IN  THE  SERVICE  OF 
THE  FACHA  OF  EGTFT.  1890. 

(For  the  Parterre). 

M.  Z.  was  dining  with  Abdin  Bey,  a  man 
of  intelligence,  and  friendly  to  the  plans 
of  the  pacha  for  the  regeneration  of 
EgypL  Dr.  X.  was  likewise  of  the  party, 
and  in  conversation  accidentally  made 
use  of  the  word  barharicnu,  in  alluding 
to  the  people  of  the  Ottoman  empire. 

The  Bet  {imi&ng) What  do  you 

mean  by  baihariantt  doctor?  Do  you 
mean  that  we  are  blood-thirsty,  ill-minded 
men,  or  merely  without  Uie  pale  of 
civilization? 

Dr.  X.«-Decision  is  sometimes  em- 
barrassing, and  to  determine  in  this  case 
I  should  know  whether  you  Othmans 
would  rather  be  considered  as  a  sanguin- 
ary ill-minded  people,  or  as  men  not 
participating  in  the  acquirements  of  the 
civilizeid  world.;  Therefore  I  shall  not 
decide;  besides,  I  did  not  intend  to 
stretch  the  word  to  the  ezt^it  of  its  ac- 
ceptation. 

M.  Z. —  Doubtless  the  doctor  merely 
meant  to  designate  the  men  of  this  con- 
tinent by  employing  a  word  in  general 
use  among  the  Romans  for  all  who  were 
not  of  Rome.  This  coast  would  long 
retain  the  name  of  Barbary  even  were 
it  highly  civilized. 

The  Bet.— That  is  well;  but  I  am 
not  entirely  satisfied.  Let  us  then  take 
it  for  granted  that  in  Europe  w^  are 
considered  as  a  savage  people,  as  men 
destitute  of  intelligence  or  practical  talent, 
all  this  is  proverbial.  You  however  do 
justice  to  many  of  our  barbarian  institu- 
tions, that  would  be  ill  replaced  by  tiM 
best  of  your  laws ;  in  arguing  this  matter 
reference  should  be  made  to  the  ignoranee 
of  the  people  we  govern,  to  our  manners 
and  religious  dogmas.'  Tell  me  in  what 
country  justice  is  as  prompt,  criine-j 
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detected,  the  police  more  active  or  in-  Ibreet  them.  Your  tight  coitume  ia 
tdligent,  and  at  the  same  time  less  vex-  ludicrous  to  ui^  hut  you  admire  ours ; 
atious  or  meddlesome,  than  with  us  ?  and  then  our  good  osmanli  have  not  seen 
Tell  me  in  what  'country  the  stranger  is  your  adroirahly  civilised  country,  and 
more  at  liberty?  As  soon  as  he  puts  his  being  in  other  respects  unable  to  appre- 
ibot  on  our  soil,  he  is  freed  from  all  ciate  your  acquirements,-  it  is  impossible 
formalities;  he  may  even  renounce  his  for  them  to  form  a  different  opinion, 
own  consul  if  he  prefer  to  live  under  our  It  is  for  you  then  to  give  us  proofs  of  a 
protection.  He  may  travel  without  a  superiority  that  may  triumph  over  our 
passport,  carry  arms,  wear  turban  or  hat,  prgudices,  to  give  us  examples  that  may 
live,  in  short,  as  he  pleases,  no  one  will  be  available  to  us  in  morals,  in  politics, 
disturb  him.  Under  what  government  and  in  the  progress  of  knowledge ;  for 
is  religious  toleration  carried  so  high  as  those  who  hold  strictly  to  the  principles  of 
under  ours?  We  permit  here  the  Greek  the  Koran,  think  themselves  profaned  by 
and  Catholic  churches,  or  the  Syna-  the  mere  sight  of  you.  Even  a  renegade 
gogue,  but  in  Europe  the  worship  of  b  never  looked  upon  as  a  true  believer. 
Mohammed  is  never  sufiered.  Your  We  have  a  wellodigested  written  con- 
religions  all  enjoy  with  us  the  free  exer-  stitution,  in  which  the  classification  of 
cise  of  their  public  worship.  Your  persons  and  things  is  not  arbitrary.  But 
commerce  is  free  on  all  our  shores;  your  unfortunately  it  is  not  put  in  force, 
imported  merchandises  pay  only  a  trivial  M.  Z. — ^What  prevents  its  use  ? 
duty  of  three  per  cent,  and  on  a  mere  The  Bxr.-^The  frequent  revolutions  ; 
affirmation,  always  of  dubious  character;  the  influence  of  different  bodies,  as  fbr 
we  have  not  in  fact,  any  prohibition,  instance  the  Janissaries,  and  others. 
You  oome  in  crowds  to  excavate  our  soil,  M.  Z. — There  are  other  reasons;  you 
and  dig  out  of  it  our  time  honoured  have  had  tranquil  reigns.  But  ytwr 
monuments;  you  strew  the  desert  with  sovereigns  are  too  thirsty  fbr  absolute 
the  wrecks  of  our  tombs.  We  believed  power;  the  throne  of  Constantinople  hatf 
in  your  admiration  for  these  ancient  always  been  the  type  of  a  despotic  go- 
relies,  but  you  marketed  them  under  our  vernmenL  Your  rulers  covet  the  pro- 
very  eyes.  We  allow^ou  to  retain  slaves  perty  of  the  people,  who  stagnate  in  the 
of  both  sexes,  contrary  to  our  laws;  you  stationary  principles  of  fatalism;  you 
sell  them  when  you  have  no  farther  use  cannot  consent  to  their  becoming  strong 
fbr  them,  whilst  we  having  once  bought  in  their  own  right, 
them,  ever  after  regard  them  as  our  own  The  Brr. — ^There  may  be  truth  in 
diildren  and  household.  that,  but  it  will  doubtless  find  its  remedy. 

Dr.  X.— But  whv  do  the  Mussulmans  Our  armies  are  already  freed  from  the 

aflfeet  that  personal  contempt  fbr  us?  yoke  of  arbitrary  power;  laws  regulate 

that    aversion    to    our  manners?    that  the  rights  and  duties  of  each.     This  is 

derimon  of  our  costume?  the  point  we  shall  start  from  in  com- 

The  Bkt. — All  this  may  be  referred  pelling  the  people  to  accept  a  social 

to  customs  and  our  religious  education,  contract,  and  I  hope  Mohamet  AH  will 

Our  manners  and  customs  are  invariable,  live  long  enough  to  see  this  revolution 

eternal;  because  they,  as  well  as  our  laws  completed.  B.  E.  M. 

essentiidly  result  from  the  nature  of  the  

dimate.  We  are  serious  and  collected  EVILS  OF  EARLY  RISING, 
in  our  indolent  life;  you  are  volatile,  — 
active,  restless,  so  that  to  those  Ignorant  It  seems  to  be  the  laudable  endeavour  of 
of  Europe  and  only  superficiMly  ac-  a  great  portion  of  the  present  generation 
quainted  with  yourselves^  you  appear  to  to  prove  their  forefiithers  fools ;  this 
be  men  acting  without  an  end,  having  being  the  way  in  which  they  choose  to 
no  fixed  opinion,  and  beneath  us  in  in-  evince  their  gratitude  for  the  benefits 
tellect.  By  a  whimsical  chance,  all  your  they  have  derived  from  the  labours  of 
habits  are  diametrically  opposed  to  ours ;  those  who  have  gone  before  them.  Ac- 
wemi|^t  then  retort  thus  on  the  subject:  cordingly,  from  the  author  of  Devereux 
Tou  do  not  keep  as  we  do  to  the  customs  downwards,  they  are  employed  in  run- 
in  which  you  were  brought  up,  because  ning  full  tilt  at  what  it  is  their  pleasure 
they  are  not  in  general  the  result  of  a  to  term  **  popular  fallacies."  Now,  not- 
reli^ous  principle,  or  of  the  nature  of  withstanding  we  can  travel  ten  miles  an 
the  place,  but  oftener  of  modes  and  hour  quicker  than  those  who  lived  before 
customs,  with  you  in  perpetual  revolu-  us,  I,  for  one,  cannot  help  thinking  that 
tion.  Ycm  easily  fall  into  our  oriental  our  ancestors  knew  something ;  and  am 
emtOBWj    and  we  art  unable  ever  to  therefiMre   particularly  cautious  of  im- 
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pugning,  or  even  entertaining  doubts  of    be  has  disturbed^  arise  slowly  and  sullenljr 
the  soundness  of  any  good  old  maxim    from  their  damp  coueh,  look  grimly  at 
that  may  seem  to  have  received  the  sane-    the  worshipper  of  natuie^  and  proceed, 
tion  of  wiser  heads  than  I  ever  expect    in  a  discontented  manner,  to  slake  their 
mine  to  become,  even  in  these  ready-made-    thirst  by  nibblinc  the  grass.    These  dis- 
knowledge  days.    But  there  is  one  thing    comforts  probab^  rather  damp  his  feel- 
which  has  been  much  advocated  by  doc*    ings^  and  he  proceeds  forthwith  to  select 
tors  and  moralists  (not,  I  suspect,  with-    a  diy  q;xit  on  the  turnpike-road,  where 
out  sinister  motives  on  the  part  of  the    he  standi  with  his  hands  in  his  pocket, 
former),  namely,  "early  rising,**  which    gaping  at  the  sun  getting  up,  and  fimcy- 
I  never  could  see  the  utility  of,  and    ing  himself  very  much  delighted;  though 
which  has  only  to  be  placed  in  a  proper    everybody  knowa^  that  for  richness  and 
light  to  shew  at  once  its  folly  and  im^    beauty  one  sunset  is  worth  a  dozen  sun- 
propriety,  rises.    Afier  this  he  makes  it  a  point  of 
Let  the  merits  of  the  case  be  examined,    duty  to  walk  and  lounge  about  for  three 
It  is  the  custom  of  those  who  defend  this    or  four  hours,  leaning  over  some  farmer's 
baneful  practice  to  iqppeal  rather  to  the    gate-way  watching  the  chickens,  with 
fiincy  than  the  reason,  and  to  sketch  a    their  eyes  half  open,  picking  up  stray 
highly  romantic   and   altogether  ideal    worms,  or  the  ducks  gobbling  houselen 
picture  of  the  pleasures  of  early  rural    snails;  when  he  goes  home  wet  and  weary, 
walks,  &e.     They  talk  of  green  fields,    and  finds  the  sensible  part  of  the  fiunijy 
purling   streams,   warbling    birds,  and    eiyoying  themselves  with  toast  and  coflEee. 
healthnil  breezes,  invariably  winding  up    As  all  foolish  persons  dislike  to  eonfoss 
with  a  florid  description  of  the  glories  of    their  folly,  he  proceeds  to  state  that  he 
the  rising  sun.     Now,   I  myself  from    has  had  "such  a  charming  walk  !**  thereby 
dear-bought  experience,  happen  to  know    not  only  sinning  his  miserable  soul  be- 
something  of  these  matters ;  for  though,  .  fore  breakfiist,  and  giving  the  father  of 
with  one  exception,  I  have  not  seen  the    lies  a  decided  advantage  for  the  rest  of 
sun  rise  for  many  years,  yet  in  early  life,    the  day,  but  inducing  other  unsuspicious 
when  I  *'  thought  as  a  child  and  acted  as    victims  to  follow  his  scandalous  example, 
a  child,'*  I  was  seduced  by  empty  rhodo-        There  is  more  truth  than  poetry  in 
montade,  to  adopt  the  pernicious  practice    this  plain  statement  of  the  case,  which 
of  early  rising,  until  a  heavy  cold,  caught    will  be  found  correct  nine  times  out  of 
by  roaming  about  the  fields  at  an  unsea-    ten,  even  in  the  most  fiivourable  season 
sonable  hour  in  search  of  health  and    pf  the  year— summer ;  what  then  must 
mushrooms,  settled  upon  my  lungs,  and    an  early  morning's  widk  be*  through  the 
came  pretty  near  making  my  early  rising    chills  and  ^drizzle  of  sprine  or  the  sob- 
a  prelude  to  an  early  grave.  But  suppose    stantial  fogs  of  autumn  ?  As  for  winter  ; 
a  man  up  and  dressed  before  the  sun    the  idea.ora  man  leaving  his  warm  bed, 
(and  here  I  will  not  dwell  upon  the  sofl,    and  wading  through  ice  and  swow  with- 
delicious  slumbers  that  have  been  broken    out  the  prospect  of  anything^but  a  frost- 
and  frighted  away  by  his  harsh  and  un-    bitten  nose,  is  so  abhorrent  to  the  natural 
natural  conduct),  suppose  him  up,  dress-    and  common  feelings  of  humanity,  that 
cd»  out  of  the  house  and  away  to  the    it  may  well  be  doubted  whether  any  one 
fields.     When  he  gets  there,  these  fields    but  an  hypochondriac  or  a  lunatic  could 
are,  to  be  sure,  green  enough — rankly    execute  or  conceive  such  a  measure, 
green,  but  he  dares  not  venture  into  one         Can  anything  be  more  preposterous 
of  them ;  or  if  he  does,  especially  should    than  the  adyice  not  unfrequenihr  given, 
the  grass  be  luxuriant,  he  might  just  as    to  "go  to  bed  with  the  sun  and  get  up 
well  go  a  bathing  wi^i  his  nether  gar-    with  the  sun  ?**    It  is  de^ly  contrary  to 
ments  on :   he  dares  not  pluck  a  wild    the   visible    intentions   of  Providence, 
flower  from  the  hedge-side,  for  on  ap-    Before  the  sun  rises,  the  night  dews  lie 
proaching  he  finds  that                                heavy  on  field  and  forest.     Nature  is 
"  Black  snails  and  ivhite,                   drenched ;  and  the  sun  is  kindly  sent 
Blue  snails  and  gray,**                        forth,  as  it  were,  to  mop  up  the  world, 
are  pursuing  their  slimy  peregrinations    and  make  the  earth  dry  and  comfortable 
in  every  direction  ;   the  birds  do  not    before  it  is  necessary  for  its  tenant,  man, 
warble  at  that  early  hour,  but  on  leaving    to  come  abroad.     With  his  warm  beams 
their  warm  nests,  flit  uneasily  from  bush    he  proceeds  in  the  work  of  exsuction, 
to  bush,  shaking  their   plumage^  and    and  draws  up  all  the  raw  and  unhealthy 
twittering  in  a  way  certainly  not  cal-    vapours  out  of  our  way :  and  any  man 
oulated  to  raise  his  feelings  to  any  ecstatic    who  unnecessarily  intrudes  himself  into 
pitch.    Even  the  cows,  whose  slumbers    his  presence  when  thus  transacting  his 
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momf^g*8  buaineiSy  well  deserves  what  inqukiog  wlwt  was  tke^wtter,  he  seemed 
ha  generally  get8»  a  chilly  reception  and  surprised  at  the  queslion,  and  civilly 
an  inflammation  of  the  lungs.  Yet  peo*  stated  "  that  nothing  was  the  matter — 
pie  will  punish  themselves  in  this  way,  that  four  o'clock  was  his  usual  time  for 
and  bear  it  all  as  if  they  were  suffering  getting  up~-that  he  found  it  conducive 
in  a  good  cause !  If  you  remonstrate  to  hearth>-that  he  had  eaten  three  quar- 
with  them  on  their  folly,  they  will  take  ters  of  an  ounce  too  much  at  supper — 
pen,  idk,  and  paper,  and  prove  to  you,  that  the  rising  sun  was  a  glorious  q>ee- 
by  the  rules  of  arithmetic,  hoSv  many  tacle,  and  that  nothing  aided  the  digestive 
years  of  active  existence  a  man  adds  to  powers  so  much  as  an  early  walk.**  As 
his  natural  lif^  by  getting  up  r^ularly  he  proceeded  I  looked  in  the  reptile's 
four  hours  before  the  rest  of  his  fellow-  inanimate  fiice — there  was  not  a  spark 
mortals,  only  forgetting  to  deduct  the  of  fire  in  his  dull  grey  eye,  his  turned' up 
four  hours  he  loses  by  going  to  bed  that  conceited-looking  nose  was  tipped  with 
much  sooner,  in  order  to  indulge  his  blue,  and  I  thought  of  the  truth  of  what 
strange,  out-of-the-way  propensities,  the  scripture  says,  **  we  are  but  clay.**  I 
My  prejudices  against  this  habit  were  remonstrated  with  him  on  the  brutality 
.gready  augmented  by  the  shock  my  and  cruelty  of  his  conduct;  but  he 
feelings  received  from  witnessing  it  seemed  to  have  no  notion  of  endangering 
carried  into  effect  on  a  highly  improper  his  health  for  the  satisfaction  of  any 
occasion.  I  was,  a  summer  or  two  ago,  created  being;  and  I  left  the  animal,  or 
invited  to  a  wedding,  a  few  miles  in  the  rather  vegetable  sticking  among  the 
country,  having  an  off-hand  acquaintance  cabbages,  admiring  the  beauties  of  nature, 
with  both  bride  and  bridegroom.  The  while  I  betook  myself  to  my,  aias !  soli- 
former  was  very  pretty  and  agreeable;,  taij  pillow. 

the  latter  very  pedantic  and  disagrieeable.  In  the  course  of  time  two  events  o&> 
Many  people  thought  him  a  genius,  and  curred»  one  of  which  did  not  surprise 
he  himself  indined  to  that  opinion.  He  me — the  other  did.  My  friend,  the 
was  busy  with  an  epic  poem,  was  an  in-  bridegroom's  wifc^  insisted  on  a  separate 
flexible  early  riser,  and  invariably  ate  maintenance,  and  my  friend»  the  bride- 
dyspepsia  biscuits  at  breakfast.  His  groom,  published  a  volume  of  poema^ 
conversation  always  tiuned  upon  one  which,  upon  opening,  to  my  utter 
subject,  which  was  himself,  lliis  sub-  amazement,  I  found  were  almost  all  on 
ject  he  divided  into  two  parts,  one  of  amatory  subjects.  He  discoursed  of 
which  was  an  unsparing  narrative  of  his  <*love  lind  dove,"  and  '*kiss  and  bliss,** 
literary  labours,  and  the  other  a  particu-  and  strolls  by  moonlight,  (he  always 
lar  account  of  the  state  of  his  stomach,  went  to  bed  at  ten),  and  ardent  hopes 
How  he  had  contrived  to  steer  between  and  fiery  passions,  in  a  way  that  would 
these  two  divisions,  and  carry  on  '*his  have  outdone  Catullus  and  Thomas 
whole  course  of  wooing,"  I  cannot  com-  Moore,  only  that  his  were  merely  words 
prebend.  Be  that  as  it  might,  a  set  of  without  ideas,  which  certainly  improved 
joyous  spirits  were  congregated  together  the  innocence  of  the  poems,  however  it 
at  the  wedding  party.  The  wine  circled  might  destroy  their  effect.  There  were 
gaily,  and  the  song  and  jest  passed  mer-  also  two  or  three  bacchanalian  songs, 
rily  round.  At  a  reasonable  hour  the  concerning  "circling  cups"  and  <*rosy 
ladies  and  junior  and  senior  gentlemen  win^**  (he  always  drank  cinnamon  cor- 
retired,  leaving  about  a  dozen  of  us  too  dial  diluted  with  water),  &c.  &c.  At 
well  contented  with  things  as  they  were  the  time  of  receiving  this,  I  was  busy 
to  think  of  leaving  them  so  soon.  Time  with  "  an  essay  attempting  to  form  a 
flew  unheeded  by,  and  the  bright  sun  judgment  of  the  characters  of  authors 
and  four  o'clock  in  the  morning  found  from  their  works. "  I  read  half  a  dozen 
us  singing  in  full  chorus,  of  ray  friend's  poems,    afler  which   I 

"  "^  -  y-'  •-  J-  "■• '-' '"  s»<F  ^5  r^r/i«'"ai:,u^^  tt 

when  happening  to  cast  my  eye  into  the  matter.      Ever  since  that  time  I  have 

garden,  judge  of  my  surprise  at  behold-  entertained  a  decided  abhorrence  of  early 

ing  our  friend  the  « gay  bridegroom,"  rising  in  every  shape,  and  never  contract 

perambulating  the  gravel  walk  a  little  an  intimacy  with  any  man  who  gets  up 

way  from  the  house.     Struck  with  as-  before  six  in  summer  and  seven  in  win- 

tomshmentr  I  spoke  not  a  word,  but  ter.                               William  Cox. 
mahed  from  the  room  and  made  towards 

him,  filled  with  fearful  forebodings  of  

some  dire  mishap.    On  my  anxiously 
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LOVE      AND    COKSTANCT    IN  oTfife*^  rtonnj  aa^txcd  at  the  lomiii. 

WOMAN.  arytlHCkwiilMMlTariablaMssorslMdov 

of  tanring.     If  she  is  inrtwettng  and 

re  can  wear  «r  — Uue  to  others,  she  is  antme  to  hersdf, 

fit  m  looadj  like  and  the  suicide  of  her  ovn  happiness, 

oot  a  thing  that  we  can  for  the  misery  she  canses  she  most  share. 

toy  or  fHaj  or  triie  with,  to  entertain  or  There  are  women  so  tmt,  so  pure^  so 

§mg  aside  as  oar  waj  oard  fiusej  lists —  constant    so    occopied    with    ttte    one 

that  gains  admission  into  the  heart  as  a  afaaorhing  fedii^,  that  all  others  are  dull 

dianee  tenant,  and  to  whom  we  m^  gire  and  worthless  in  the  mmparison,  or  only 

BOtiee  to  quit,  at  a  moment's  wamii^  as  derive  diorTalae  and  interest  from  thdr 

whim,  c^niee,  or  famnour  prompt.     It  is  eonnexion  with  it.  They  are  the alcbymists 

a  holy,  deep,  devoted  psiwinn — ooeegains  of  their  own  happiness,  of  which  their 

it  admissiop  into  true  woman*^  breast,  it  hearts  are  the  cmcOile:  fike  them  they  toil 

lingers  there  for  erer.     In  her  waking  and  labour  in  search  of  the  eliztr  of  life, 

and  her  dreaming  boors,  it  is  ahn^  and  that  true  philosc^ber's  stone,  whose 

present.    She  would  not  resign  it  for  her  touch  or  presence  ccHiTerts  every  thing 

life.     She  eould  not  if  she  would,  for  into  a  pure,  bright  and  golden  vision  of 

without  it  her  bosom  would  be  a  dreary  peace,  happiness*  and  joy.     The  common 

void,  and  her  ezistenee  a  blank.     Ob  !  details  of  life  are  the  material  on  which 

ye  who  poaseas  that  inestimable  treasure,  they  work,  and  these  they  invest  with  a 

a  wonum's  trusting  doting  love,  trifle  not  roseate  hoe,  which  no  clouds  can  darken, 

with  the  precknis  boon.     Loves  die  you  no  rough  touches  effiwe,  no  misfortunes 

<mce,  die  loves  eternally.     Change  as  ye  eradicate.     Oh  !  how  common  and  des- 

will,  no  change  can  alter  ker.     Few  men  picable  are  the  trifles^  the  sordid  causes 

will  propose  unless  tolerably  sure  of  sue-  of  most  of  the  discontents  of  life,  when 

cess — and  a  man  must  either  be  very  encountered  by  true  and  feithftil  hearts, 

vain  or  very  shortsighted  to  obtrude  hu  and  warded  off  by  arms  that  encircle  us 

attentions  where  there  is  a  decided  repug-  in  the  warm  folds  of  generous  love !  and 

nanae  on  the  other  side.     But  a  woman  how  blunted  do  they  glance  off  from  the 

should  be  frank  and  explicit  in  her  man-  bosom  mailed  with  true  afiection,  eonfi- 

ner  and  demeamour ;  she  should  not  trifle  ding  in  mutual  sinco-ity,  and  glowing 

and  coquet,  hang  out  false  colours,  and  with    one    pure  and  undivided   hope  ? 

hoist  others  when  the  hour  of  action  is  at  Poverty  and  straitened  circumstances  are 

band.     A  man  should  not  be  sutijected  naught — seclusion    from     society    only 

to  the  pain  and  mortification  of  refusal,  draws  such  hearts  into  closer  union-.-and 

for  no  one  would  willingly  cut  a  ridicu-  the  nearer  they  approximate,  the  better 

lous  figure ;  and  when  the  matter  has  are  they  known.     Thousands   of  such 

proceeded  so  far,  I  generally  think  that  glowing  natures  exist  in  the  world,  or  it 

the  lady  must  have  flirted  a  little.     For  would  indeed  be  a  dreary  desert,  *<a  world 

a  woman  always  knows  what  is  coming  without  a  sun;**  the  rose  of  life  would  be 

long  beforehand ;  she  has  an  instinctive  without  sweetness ;  and  the  attempt  to 

presentiment  of  the  existence  of  those  place  it  in  our  bosoms,  or  wreathe  it 

feelings  toward  her  which  ripen  into  love  round  our  brows,  would  only  prick  the 

under  the  rays  of  her  smiles,  and  such  fingers  and  wound  the  breast  and  head  of 

hopes  she  ouglit  not  to  encourage  only  to  the  rash  and  weary  sojourner  here, 

destroy.     She  should  not  flirt  with  one,  There  are  some  women  of  such  exqui- 

and  hold  out  her  hand  to  be  kissed  by  site    sensibilities,  such   deep-toned  and 

another — her  affections  should  be  con-  finely-strung    feelings,  that    when    the 

centrated  on  one  object  alone,  or  she  chords  of  their  hearts  are  once  touched^ 

knows  nothing  about  the  matter  of  love,  they   thrill  and    vibrate  for  ever — the 

There  can  be  no  misunderstanding  in  a  music  of  their  hearts  is  attuned  to  the 

woman  that  is  really  and  truly  in  love ;  sweetest  melody — and  meets  it  a  response 

she  knows  what  is  going  on  in  her  heart,  in  a  congenial  soul,  their  dwelling-place 

and  who  it  is  that  inspired  the  tender  is  a  plot  of  Eden,  and  their  existence  a 

passion.     Women  once  pledged  should  rapture.      There  are  others,   too  pure- 

be  immoveable,  constant  to  one  image,  devoted,  and  free  from  feelings  of  self,  that 

**  like  the  northern  star  that  hath  no  fel-  they  are  a1mc»t  unsuited  for  theevery-day 

low  in   the  firmament.*'     Like   it   her  wear  and  tear  of  the  world.     I  know  one 

sincerity  should  shine  clear  and  constant  of  these,  whose  brief  history  I  will  in- 

— like  it,  it  should  glitter  through  the  corporate  with  my  present  rambling  and 

darkest    niffht    of    adversity,   silvering  desultory  communication.     She  was  a 

with  its  holy  lustre  the  troubled  waves  simple,  secludedy  affectionate  ffirlf  about 
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nineteen' years,  of  age^  beautiful  as  the  which,  in  its  beginning,  promised  no  other 
morning,  and  gentle  and  bright  as  the  reward  to  her  but  disappointment,  dark- 
sweet  flowers  amonff  which  she  sprung,  ness  and  despair — or,  at  the  best,  but  the 
Her  life  had  been  ul  sunsliine,  and  love  satisfaction  of  thinking  that  shf  .loved 
was  yet  a  stranger  to  her  breast.     She  worthily — and  whose  light,  like  the  jkn- 
lived  near  my  own  residence,  not  far  from  ciful  glimmer  of  the  Rosicrueians^  illu- 
the  city,  in  a  sweet  romantic  nook,  sur-  minated  the  deep  recesses  of  her  heart,  in 
rounded  with  the  graceful  offspring  of  which  her  fondly-cherished  hopes  were 
our  western  Flora,  whose  priestess  she  enshrined  and  buried.     Ten  weary  years 
seemed  to  be.    How  often  have  I  noticed  thus  dragged    their    slow  and   tedious 
her,  lilce  a  nymph  among  her  leafy  bow-  length  along ;  and  hope  deferred,  which 
ers,  and  how  frequently  have  I  thought  the  psalmist  says,  "  maketh  thd  heart 
with  the  poet,  that  sick,"    had   not   distilled   its    lethargic 
"  Not «  flower  was  blooming  there,  influence  upon  hers — she  was  the  same 
Sweet  as  herself,  or  half  »o  fnir  r  — fond  to  his   image,   confiding  in   his 
Hers  was  a  free  and   buoyant  spirit,  sincerity,  and  faithful  to  her  promise, 
whose  wings  were  of  the  rainbow's  hue,  although  be  came  not.     But  one  came 
and  whose  existence  appeared  to  be  a  instead — ardent,  accomplished,  rich  and 
very  ocular  dream.     She  was  fond  of  powerful — his  hand,  heart  and  fortune 
poetry  and  music,  and  gifted  beyond  the  were    tendered,    and    everybody    now 
lot  of  ordinary  minds.  One  came  to  her  thought  the  wedding- bells  would  cele- 
father's  cot,  whom  she  saw  but  to  love ;  brute  her  nuptials.     But,  no— the  new 
and,  oh  !  how  worthy  he  was  of  that  suitor  departed  as  he  came,  and  as  others 
sweet  girl's  affections !    From  a  slight,  it  had  gone  before  him,  with  a  blessing  and 
grew  to  an  overwhelming  passion,  and  a  regret.     Was  this  a  constant  woman, 
became  the  all-absorbing  emotion  of  her  and  does  not  fidelity  like  hers  deserve 
bosom,  and  the  every   motive  of   her  the  reward  that  is  sure,  one  day  or  other 
existence.     Her  affections  were  recipro-  to  overtake  it  ?     He  came  at  last,  her 
cated  to  the  utmost  extent    of  man's  chosen  one,  **  her  soul's  election  " — every 
capability  of  loving,  and  they  were  happy  obstacle  to  their  union  had  been  removed, 
in  each  other,  beyond  the  poet's  art  to  and  they   were    married.     Were    they 
q>eak,  and  which  even  few  lovers  can  happy  ?     O  yes  ! — supremely  so.     The 
conceive.     Circumstances,  however,  had  joys  of  a  lifetime  were  compressed  in 
interposed  an  insurmountable  barrier  to  every  hour,  and  the  outpourinss  of  hearts 
their  union,   and  they   separated  with  pent  up  for  years  and  years  of  agony  in 
pledges  of  inviolable  fidelity.  He  went  to  their  own  bosoms,  now  gilded  and  con- 
distant  lands,  and  was  away  many  years —  secrated  every  moment  of  their  existence, 
she,  in  hb  absence,  had  numerous  suit-  which  seemed  to  be  as  fully  blessed  as 
ors,  and  her  acceptance  of  one  or  other  heaven  permits  mortality  to  enjoy, 
of  them  was  ft-equently  canvassed  within  The  story  that  I  have  related  is  no  fic- 
the  circle  of  my  acquaintance ;  but  she  tion — it  was  told  to  me  by  the  husband 
accepted  none — she  had  given  her  heart  himself,   and   was  corroborated  by  his 
wholly  to  the  man  of  her  choice — and,  high-hearted  wife,  who  are  still  my  near 
although  she  might  never  see  or  hear  neighbours,  and  of  whose  acquaintance  I 
from  him  more,  it  was  bis  and  his  alone,  am  prouder  than  any  other. 
Fragments  of  his  letters,  a  curl  of  his  hair.  My  communication,  I  am  afraid  has 
his  miniature,  anything  that  was  his ;  the  already  reached  a  tedious  length  ;  but  if 
walks  where  they  had  strolled  together,  you  have  no  objection,  I  will  conclude  it 
each  of  which  had  been  the  witnesses  or  with  one  more  fact  within  my  personal 
pledges  of  well-  remembered  and  deeply  notice,  illustrative  of  the  position  I  have 
cherished  words  and  promises,  which  to  taken  with  regard  to  woman's  love  and 
her  were  conviction  and  reality,  would  woman's  constancy.    Many  years  ago» 
fill  her  eyes  with  tears,  and  her  bosom  I  was  acquainted  with  a  family  at  Croy- 
with  indefinaUe  emotions.     She  was  un-  don  in  Surrey,  named  B.,  who  left  Ame- 
practised  in  the  world's  cold  ways,  and  rica  on  the  embarkation  of  the  British 
ignorant  of  its  selfish  machinations — the  troops,   in   1783.      Captain   B.   was  a 
groves  and  woods  had  been  her  temples,  military  professor  at    the   East   India 
and  nature  her  artless  instructor — she  had  Company's  college  at  Addiscombe.     He 
drank  deep  of  its  inspiration,  and  con-  had  a  daughter,   who  was    called   the 
suited  no  monitor  but  her  own   true,  "  Croydon  belle, "  and  well  she  deserved 
guileless  and  woman's  heart.     Therefore  the  distinction.      Her  beauty  and  ac- 
did  she  cling,  with  passionate  pertinacity,  complishments  won  the  heart  of  a  young 
to  the  object  of  her  only  love — a  love,  cadet,   her  senior  by  a  few  years — of 
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course,  a  union  was  impractieable ;  his  country  inhabited  only  by  barbarians, 
scene  of  action  was  in  tne  East  Indies,  little  differing  from  their  Eastern  neigh- 
where  circumstances  rendered  it  impos-  hours,  can  offer  nothing  to  increase  their 
sible  for  her  to  go.    She  promised  to  be  acquirements.     The  result  of  this  pre- 
his  through  weal  and  wo»  and  said  her  possession    has   been    the  unnumbered 
hand  was  a  widow's  unless  he  returned  vague  notions,  fidse  opinimis^  and  ex* 
to  claim  it.     They  separated — and  did  trayagant  assertions  with  which  the  wri« 
not  meet  again  for  twenty-two  years ;  tings  of  most  authors  in  regard  to  Hun- 
that  long  lifetime,  that  lingering  eternity  gary  are  replete ;   and  which  under  the 
to  aU  lovers — but  his  promise  went  with  protection  of  an  eminent  name  are  so 
him,  and  he  never  forgot  it  in  all  the  rapidly  diffused,  and  acquire  a  consist^ 
changes  of  climate,  or  the  scenes  of  war.  ence  very  difficult  to  destroy. 
The  attractions  of  fresh-imported  Euro-         It  is  doubtless,  in  these  prejudices, 
pean  beauties,  which  are  described  as  that  we  must  seek  the  origin  of  the  notion 
irresistible  to  the  British  officers  in  India,  that  slavery  exists  in  Hungary ;  thatt  for 
bad  no  charms  for  him — one  only  feeling  the  honour  of  humanity  has  long  since 
pervaded  his  soul,  the  recollection  of  his  ceased.     The  slave  in  the  true  meaning 
early  love.     And  the  lady,  was  she  oon-  of  the  word  is  not  a  person  but  a  thin^^ 
stant  ?     Tes  !     Had  she  been  surround-  that,  like  any  other,  is  bought,  sold  and 
ed  with  admirers,  and  beset  with  offers  ?  employed  at  the  will  of  the  master,  who 
Did  wealth,  and  rank,  and  title  allure  is  the  unlimited  and  absolute  owner  of  it. 
her,  with  their  gaudy  trappings  ?    They  The  serf  is  scarcely  more  fortunate,  ex- 
did  so ;   but  in  vain.    The  '*  Croydon  cepting  that  hb  life  is  placed  under  the 
belle's**  heart  never  wandered  from  her  protection  of  the  law.    We  shall,  how- 
poor  cadet.     The  companions  of  royalty  ever,  find  that  the  classes  of  unhappy 
were  at  her  feet,  and  implored  her  hand  individuals    designated    by    these    two 
— a  prelate  sued,  but  the  mitred  admirer  names,  although  formerly  very  numerous 
had  no  more  success  than  those  who  in  Hungary,  do  not  now  exist  there, 
preceded  him.      Her  heart  was  in  India,        When  the  Hungarians,  who  are  called 
and  she  could  not,  or  would  not  call  it  in  their  own  language^  Magyars,  issued 
back.  Returned  it  to  her  ? — It  did.  The  from  the  broad  steppes  of  Asia,  and 
cadet  returned  a  colonel,  and  last  week  I  rushed  upon  the  provinces  now  inhabited 
saw  the  announcement  of  their  marriage-  by  their  descendants,  they  were  encoun- 
in  the  *<  Morning  Chronicle.**     If  you  tered  by  tribes  not  willing  easily  to  sur- 
doubt  this  story,'get  the  paper,  and  re-  render    their    possessions    to    the   new 
move  your  scruples.                      roaTiA.  comers.     It  was  necessary  to  have  re- 

course  to  arms,  and  fortune  befriending 

ON  HUNGARY,  *^®  warlike  horde,  who  fell   in  heavy 

AND  THX  masses  on  the  several  weak  and  disunited 

ftTAffJE  OP  ttS  AGRICULTURISTS  IN  1S88.  P?""^,  ""^  *^?  ^^I  ^J^^'^^J**^ 

without  much    difficulty  succeeded  in 

BY  A  HUKQABiAN  PnoPBiMoa.  wrcsting  their  Ateites  from  them.     It 
was  then  that  the  conquerors,  m  the 

(TramUted  from  tkt  French  S^  the  Partgrre).  *^ght  of  the  Strongest  (the  only  right  re- 

—  spected  in  those  barbarous  days)  reduced 
Hungary,  one  of  the  finest  countries  in  the  vanquished  to  slavery,  imposing  iqx« 
Europe,  is  also  one  of  the  least  known,  them  a  heavy  yoke,  the  better  to  lifep 
Sir&ugiars  are  satisfied  with  learning  that  them  in  subjection.^  The  masters  ftn- 
its  sou  is  fertile,  that  it  has  good  wines,  cied  they  might  dispense  with  toil  of 
and  possesses  com,  cattle  and  gold.  He  every  sort,  and  condemned  to  unceasing 
who  chances  to  have  heard  besides  this,  labour,  those  whom  they  had  taken  cap- 
that  the  capital  of  the  kingdom  is  called  tive,  rating  their  worth  only  according 
Buda,  and  its  coronation  city  Presburg;  to  the  utility  derived  from  them.  They 
that  Hungary  was  long  the  theatre  of  the  consequently  established  the  principle 
san^inary  wars  with  the  Turks,  and  that  that  this  ck^  of  men,  or  rather  of  do* 
it  IS  the  native  country  of  the  light  mestic  ^animals,  could  not  in  any  way 
cavalry,  that  under  the  name  of  JBtusars  participate  in  civil  rights,  and  had  only 
are  now  to  be  found  in  the  armies  of  obligations  to  fulfil.  Warlike,  forocious^ 
every  European  power,  is  persuaded  that  and  greedy  of  booty,  the  Hungarians 
he  has  entirely  compassed  the  history  and  soon  turned  their  destructive  arms  against 
geography  of  Hungary.  The  learned  their  neighbours,  and  successivdy  ia*> 
even  sciarcely  take  the  trouble  to  glance  at  vaded  the  contiguous  prorinces  of  the 
Hungary,  because  they  suppose  Chat  a  ByjEantine    Emj^re,    Italy,   'Germany, 
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Franoe^  ludl '  even  Spa&i.  The  tnott  their  masten.  Thef6  unhappy  people, 
firigfatl^  desolation  ^irays  accompanied  in  short,  began  now  to  be  reckoned  for 
these  irruptions,  the  nuMre  firtal  to  the  eomething  in  the  economy  of  the  nation, 
eountriea  of  whieh  they  were  the  seene ;  Although  in  most  cases  a  real  benefit 
as  these  territories  were  not  only  plu»-  resulted  from  these  advantages,  it  did  not 
dered  of  whatever  they  had  of  any  valuer  extend  to  the  ent&e  class  of  Serfs ;  but  it 
but  of  their  whole  population  besides^  could  scarcely  have  been  otherwise,  if  we 
who,  destined  for  slavery,  were  dragged  consider  the  point  of  view  in  which  the 
off  into  the  land  of  the  invaders.  We  legislators,  under  the  evil  spirit  of  the 
find  in  a  letter  from  Saint  Pilgrim,*  Umes,  regarded  the  lower  orders, 
written  toPopeBennet  the  £ighth,f  that  When  Stephen  I.  founded  his  mo- 
a  great  number  of  foreign  slaves  were  in  narchy,  he  modelled  it  upon  that  of 
Jiis  dajTS  to  be  found  in  Hungary.  He  acQc^ing  kingdoms,  particularly  the 
says,  "  the  christians,  who  compose  the  German  Empire,  whose  sovereign  Henry 
nMJoriiy  of  the  people,  brought  from  all  II.  was  on  friendly  relations  with  him, 
parts  of  the  world  to  this  country,  and  relations  subsequently  strengthened  by 
not  daring  openly  to  dedicate  their  chil-  ties  of  blood.  The  whole  of  Europe  at 
dren  to  the  true  God,  come  in  multitudes  that  time  adopted  the  feudal  system,  that 
to  have  them  baptised,  now  that  fear  no  seemed  the  most  in  accordance  with  a 
longer  restrains  them.  They  exult  with  monarchical  government.  It  was  there- 
joy,  as  if  about  to  return  to  their  own  fore  upon  that  basis  that  Stephen  es- 
eountry,  because  they  have  obtained  per-  tablished  the  new  constitution  he  gave 
mission  to  exercise  their  worship."  his  people.     As  it  was  a  part  of  this  sys- 

Hungary  was  in  its  turn  unpeopled  by  tem  for  the  free-man  only  to  be  lord  of 

the  pressure  of  that  barbarous  custom  of  the  soil,  the  serf  being  himself  but  the 

drai^ng  away  as  prisoners,  men,  women,  property  of  another,  he  was  accounted  as 

and  children,  whieh  was  in  force  with  the  nothing  in  the  active  part  of  legislation : 

TuHka  in  all  their  wars,    to  even  the  the  only  question  was  to  restrain  in  his 

sevtoteoith  century ;  it  ought  to  be  con-  &vour  the  abuse  of  the  arbitrary  power 

sidered  as  one  of  the  principal  causes  of  of  the  master.    The  slave  wa^s  ^ever  an 

the  small  number  of  inhabitants  in  Hun-  active  subject,  but  merely  a  passive  object 

gary,  in  proportion  to  the  extent  of  its  of  the  law,  as  animals  are  in  some  coun- 

territory.  tries,  where  their  protection  is  guaranteed 

At  a  later  period,  when  Stephen  I.  by  it.  * 

took  hb  place  amongst  the  sovereigns  of  The  names  designating  this  class  of 

Europe,  he  felt  the  necessity  of  civiliring  men,   experienced  successivelv    various 

his  people :  having  embraced  Christianity,  modifications :  those  of  Serf  and  Slave  dis- 

he  entered  into  pacific  treaties  with  neigh-  appeared,  and  that  of  Peasant  (  CoUmus,  a 

bouring  states ;    the  sources  that  had  cultivator)  was  substituted  in  their  place, 

formerly  furnished  a  constant  supply  of  But  this  change  of  names  was  of  little 

slaves  were  dried  up,  and  slavery  was  import;  a  fitvourable  change  was  also 

limited  to  children  born  of  parents  who  demanded  in  the  unhappy  existence  of 

were  slaves,  and  to  free  men  condemned  these    indiriduals.      This    amelioration 

to  slavery  as  a  judicial  punishment  for  was  effected  in  1405,  under  the  reign  of 

specific  crimes.  Sigismund.  Two  new  laws  gave  to  each 

The  new  religion  eigoining  the  love  of  peasant  liberty  to  leave  his  master  in 

our  neighbour,  and  the  different  meUiods  case  of  dissatisfaction,  and  to  go  and 

employed  by  this  great  king  to  familiarise  settle  wherever  else  in  the  kingdom  he 

hb  people  with  the  arts,  which   only  might  choose.     This  fiicility   of  with- 

flourish  in  times  of  peace,    prompted  drawal  from  the  service  of  his  lord,  and 

{Itephen  to  promulgate  several  laws  for  the  liberty  of  choosing  a  new  residence 

the  amelioration  of  the  social  existence  and  a  new  master,  without  assigning  to 

of  ^is  unhappy  class  of  persons^  him  who  was  left  any  reason  for  the 

similar  laws  were  likewise  enacted  by  change,  may  be  considered  as  the  virtual 

ZjadiaSaus  the  First,  Boloman,  and  other  abolition  of  slavery,  although  the  laws 

mcmanSlis,  who  caught  a  glimpse  of  the  did  not  absolutely  designate  it  as  such. 

necessity  of  protecting  this  numerous  The  peasants  had  enjoyed  this  liberty  for 

dass  against  the  arbitrary  treatment  of  a  century,  when  a  terrible  event  plunged 

■■  them  back  into  all  the  horrors  of  servitude. 

*  SaUit  Pilgrhn  was  one  of  the  first  apostles  of  Pope  Leo  X.  in   1514,   sent   to   the 

&ef2?s\eph€?torP?;8t?"***'^  **"***  ^*^"'     Archbishop  of  Gran,  permission  to  preach 

f  Benoet  the  Eightk  filled  the  chiir  flrom  1013        *  Id  Turkey,  parlkiriarly,  this  law  is  in  er- 
to  Wt\,  istcGce.  ' 


aaa  .the  parte  rrs. 

a  crusade  against  the  Turks,  with  in-  The  glorj  of  MbttlDg  out  from  the  statute 
dulgences  for  those  who  should  join  the  book  the  rery  nasie  of  senritude^  was 
standard  in  person.     Several  noUemen,  reserved  for  the  jear  1791,  when  a  direct 
fearing  the  consequences  of  this  enter-  law  finally  aboliriied  slavery,  restored  to 
prise^  endeavoured  to  dissuade  the  king  the  peasant  the  rights  that  had  been 
from  permitting  the  publication  of  the  accorded,  to  him  in  the  origin  of  the 
Pope*8  bull ;  but  the  Archbishop  pre-  monarciqft'and  adtded  othera.     This  re- 
vailed  against  them  with  the  wjeak  and  gulation.aiNl  various  .other  laws  of  179fi 
timid  pnnce.     A  prodigious  number  of  and   I80d^  still,  frrtht^  promulgated  in 
i(fle  persons,  of  vagabon£  and  of  peasants  their  fiivOur,  ooostitulll  the  peammU*  code, 
flocked  to  the  army  to  gain  ab«>lution,  and  fix  .thtf  ^present  iMte  c^  the  i^^cul- 
and  an  immense  host  assembled  together  turists  of  .Hungary.  .  \ 
at  Pest.     The  command  was  entrusted  .    .The  constitution,  of  Hungary  ia  the 
to  one  George  Dozsa,  a  warrior  of  low  mpst  ancient  of'  Entfope.     It  is*  in  its 
extraction,  but  of.  approved  bravery,  in  antiquity:  that  we  .moat  seek '"tfie.  root  of 
several    engagements  with   the   Turk^  the  good  and  evilvit  .eontains^taa  wdl  as 
The  disorder  was  terrible,  and  generail  ihe  vestiges  of  feudaHsm.atili  diaeenible 
throughout   the  kingdom.     The  fieldi  in  it.   From  the  spirit  of  this  codMitatiiNi 
were  left  without,  labourers,  the  mechsr  \\>.  i^  only. the  nob^e  who..c«K  liK>ldrlabd: 
nics  without  workmen,  and  the  noblca  Jt'  is  .to.  him .  then,'  that  rail  bearii^  the 
without  domestics.     These  latter  then  .'df^iyMjainatlop  pf  domain  apfiertaimr^  but 
were  compelled  to  interdict  their  suljects  i^  he  can  njii  icultiyate  the  seal  liimsdl^ 
from  joining  the  army  of  the  Crusader&  nor  acquit. hi vse'lf  of  the  several  duties 
From  this  interdict  resulted  niimerouB  -t)!^  state  can  .exact  ofrhinyn  owner  of 
dissensions'  between  the  i^obles  anjd  .the  .this  pomesBsioo,  he  is  oumpelled  to  ftnk 
peasants,  of  wHich  Dosu  determined  to  out  a  j>^t  of,  it  to  others^  who  will  pay 
profit.     As  soon  as  he  put  himself  in  'him  rent  in  tastalage  or  personal  aervieea. 
motion  with   his  mixed  mul^tude,  he  .This  is.the.  ppmitive  idea  bo  sAiieb  ave 
declared  against  the  nobility^  the  clergy^  Jbaspd  the  reciprocal  obligations  of  aeigB- 
and  all  those  who  were  rich  enough  tp  eur  and  peasant,  and  which  la  stiU  tnth 
be  plundered,  by  exciting  the  peasants  to  its  subsequent  modifications  acted  vspam* 
kill  their  masters,  and  seize  upon  their  The  peasant  is  the  hereditary  fiumer  of 
possessions,  promijiing  to  support  them  the  proprietor  of  the  soil,  umler  certain 
with  his  strength  and  means.  A  dreadful  stipulations,  not   arbitrary,  but  l^ally 
revolution,  chronicled  in  history  under  binding  to  both  parties:    an  unlimited 
the  name  of  «tA«  peasant^  war,**  broke  franchise  will  doubtless  evoitually  be 
out  all  over  the  country.     During  the  obtained  fbr  the  peasant, 
four  months  it  lasted,  seventy  thousand  Beiffbrd,                                 B.  £.  M. 
men  perished,  with  a  great  proportion  of  • 
the  nobility,   and    the  ri^  was  not  caiCEFUL  coMPumiiT. 
quelled  without  exceeding  difficulty.  when  Marshal  TaUard  was  detained  a 
Imm^iately  after  thw  event,  the  king  praoner  in   England,  he  passed  some 
convened  a  diet,  that  stripped  the  pea.  time  with  William  Cavendish,  duke  of 
sants  of  all  the  rights  formerly  granted  to  Devonshire.    His  complhnent  at  his  de^ 
them,  and  reduced  them  again  to  theu-  parture  was  expressed  in  these  term  to 
first  state  of  slavery.  the  juke:    "My  lord,  when   I  eone 
•[^e  calamities  that  followed  this  sad  hereafter  to  oompute  the  time  of  mt 
conflict;  and  by  which  Hungarv was  re-  captivity  in  EngUmd,  I  shaH  le«v«  oJt 
duced  nearly  to  a  Pachalic,  iefl  to  the  thedaysofmyen^ymentatChatawortlu- 
legislature  very  few  leisure  moments, 

and  these  moments  were  employed  rather  oaAiinriHO  'act. 

in  devising  means  of  defence  against  Uie  ^*  \r®*'®°*  *"°"*^  meeting  of  Uie  Lmr 

aggressions  of  the  foreigner,  than  in  re-  ^^^  ^®^  Cemetery  Company,  the  diairr 

gulating  the  internal  affairs  of  this  un-  ™n  *'  ^^^  «*•«**  pleasure  in  announeiig 

happy  kingdom.  The  severe  laws  against  ^  **^®  meeting  the  gratifying  fiust^  thai 

the  slaves  were,  however,  gradually  mi-  ^^^  burials  in  the  cemetery  for  the  kit 

tigated,  and  their  condition  ameliorated,  y®**"  ^^^^  ^^^^^e  '*»«  number  of  thow  of 

Maria   Theresa  at  length,  desiring  to  the  year  preceding  **                             .    , 

prescribe  limits  between  the  peasant  and  Lovk  is  the  epitome  of  our  whole  duty; 

his  master,  issued  a  general  regulation  and  all  the  endearments  of  society,  ao 

under  the  name  of  C7r6anum,subsequently  long  as  they  are  lawful  and  honcit,  ai^ 

adopted  by  the  States,  that  registered  all  not  only  consistent  with,  but  parte  ana 

the  privileges  and  duties  of  the  peasant,  expressions  of  iu 
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"Mm^i.  T.  BU  iMiy  «i<l  mM*  rtmei  ~P'  *•  ""■*  **^  ''«™"  '  '"•""T  "« 

IhiBk  yMcJt  mtHSlMi'wl'  happlixH,  irhcn  her  da;);    tad,  revoking  mnr  lundry 

■kMrT,Utlk>ri«yii>tMikln-ii]FMr)wiitli."  other  thhigs  irliicli  mi^t  bring  a  liUle 

'  —  samhlne  on  mj  cloudj  humour,  I  dreW 

"  Qirxsm  viatber,  tfau."  nud  I  to  injr  od  the  seoond  boot,  with  ■  nnile  Sta 

hndhdj,  u,  turning  IroTn  the  window  more  becoming   to  a    youlli  of  , 

■r  TM  drinng  at  a  briik  (I  iban't  tell  jou  my  age>,  than  tfaat 


KI  attempted  to  pull  oo  m;  warm    morbid  diaoontent  ohiah  wean  o 
wtalA  bad  baea  keeping  aentrjr  at    BDod-nature  oT  jta  owner  witliout  men 
'•  Srcnde  for  an  boor;  "queer  wca-    Eig  an   unexiwated   Iwlc,  cteoring    i 


iher  Ihia ;  and  to  prepare  bimielf  for  all  imeipeMed  itonn,  or  i 

the  duBgaa  of  our  fielcle  climate,  one  breakfiM. 
muit  An  wear  a  •reathe^^'atch  under         Standing  ■  while  in  firont  of  the  gaai 

biijM^;,  ,TenerdajI  w«  abroad  with-  orrel  coal  fire,  in  order  that  my  clnthei 

ontadiMk;  lart  ervBing  the  moan  wu  night  inhale  all   the   heat   poMible,  1 

timf,  dwu^  ooM;  and  lo-daj,  f&Itb,  wrapped   my   apaail,    drew   down    the 

ft  if  aobirfllg  ■■  briakl;  as  if  winter  bad  "fat*  "  of  my  ftir  cap.  apreed  my  urn* 

jtnt  made  its  entrie,     Teinpom  mmtatt-  brella,  and  in  a  lew  lapandi  wa*  on  the 

lar."    Hy  quaker  landlady  inlarriqilal  fMoi,  leaving  with  my  best  humour  the 

myLirtin(lbrsbedoMnotlikegiMerial),  headwind  and  the  ileat.  . 

i^n^    '  '    Erery  one  who  Tentnrea  forth  in  • 

*  "nMa  knowa,  ^vy,  that  erery  bask  anow-atorm    knows  the    inconvanienae 

IB  iqadfe  for  Ita  burden,  and  the  band  when  the  wind  i*  a  head,of  nuking  wa; 

Aat  put  thee  here  haa  faabioiieil  the  for  windward  paMers :  if  be  carry  fait 

WMlber  to  thy  need."  umbrella  above  a  certain  line,  he  cipont 
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his  face  and  breast  to  the  stonn ;  if  he  He  was  a  Scotehman ;  I  swore  it  from 

try  to  defend  these  sensitive  parts  from  his  pleasant  gray  eye  and   sandy  hair, 

the  hurricane,  he  is  liable  to  butt  the  not  to  say  any  thing  of  his  neat  vest  of 

first  comer,  thereby  causing  a  cracking  Maxwell  plaid.     I  met  his  gaze»  which 

of  umbrella-bones,  and  an  efflux  of  angry  was  pleasant,  though  he  meant  it  to  be 

words  on  both  sides.     In  this  state  of  pettish,  with  one  equally  good-humoured; 

management  or  mismanagement,  I  was  he  smiled  apologetically,  observing, 

passing  along street ;  tired  at  last  *'  A  deucedly  comfortless  day." 

of  bobbing  this  way  and  that  way,  I  "  Not  at  all,**  said  I,  (for  I  felt  ori- 

found  myself  in  the  wake  of  a  fellow-  ginal),  *'  not  at  all ;  I  love  a  stormy  day ; 

passer,  who  (to  speak  in  Irish  jig-blarney)  all  my  sood  feelings  gather  round  my 

"  shewed  a  clean  pair  of  heels  ;*'  lower-  heart  to  keep  it  warm ;  and  I  can  truly 

ing  my  umbrella,  then,  to  the  most  de-  say,  I  never  feel  so  well  towards  myself 
fensive  attitude,  I  kept  on  in  his  wake,' '  or  my  ieHow-men  as  I  do  on  a  day  like 

having  the  hem  of  his  cloak  and  his  this.** 

well-armed  heels  to  philosophize  upon.  '<  Weel,   weelf    young    mon,   I  like 

Now  the  knowledge  of   this   modern  muckle  your  kindly  spirit;  and  I  be- 

world  is  so  diffuse,  and  its  sources  so  lieve  that  when  ye  are  sae  comfortable 

varied,  that  the  trite  themes  9/  antique  yourser  your  heart  yearns  towards  your 

philosophy  are  absolutely  hon  du  com-  fellow^reatures  mair  and  mair." 

bai;  and  we  modems,  when  we  do  take  *'*Til^  very  true,"  said.  I:   Hi  never 

it  into  our  heads  to  i^verie,  iaaat  com»  lovirmoiMs  so  well  as  when  every  thing 
to  something  absolutely  extrahedns,  ^ -^altkmd  dai&to  wte  feel  desolate ;  it  is 

else  so  vulgar  as  to  have  been  considered  then   I  tuiii  even  to  a  stranger,  and 

too  low  to  think  upon ;  ergo,  '<  the  phi-  eoUld  take  him  to  my  bosom  with  as 

losophy  of  a  pair  of  heels  '*  would  nave  ready  a  heart  as  if  I  had  known  and 

as  just  a  title  to  the  admiration  of  all  loved  him  for  years;   still  more,  if  I 

phiIo«philosophs,  as  an  errant  discourse  guessed  he  had  sorrows  at  his  heart  that 

upon   the  stars,  or  a  metaphysical  one  my  sympathy  could  assuage. *** 

admitted  into  the  pages  of  the  Westmin-  He  seemed  touched, 

ster  Review.  <<  Well,  young  mon,  what  think  ye 

Mais  au  revoir.     My  antecedent  tra-  o*  me?     Hae  I  the  look  o'  dolor  or  o* 

veller  was  walking  an  easy  pace,  and  I  happiness  7" 

trode  in  his  steps  thankful  for  such  a  *'  I  should  imagine  you  to  be  a  fond 

guide;  ifhe  bobbed  streetward,  I  bobbed  fother,  a  happy  husband,  8  staid  firieod, 

streetward ;   if  he  bobbed  wallward,  I  and  a  rich  citizen." 

bobbed  wallward ;  thus  avoiding  those  *'  Ah,  yoiing  frien',  (for  I  dinna  ken 

concussions  which   give  rise    to   more  what  to  call  ye) — ^ 

temper  than  comfort.  «  Yivian,**  said  I,  interrupting  him. 

I  philosophized.     Judging  from  his  "Vivian,  it  isna  a*  gowd  as  glisters; 

heels,  which  were  brightly  polished  and  it  isna  a*  sun  that's  sheen.     I  like  ye 

armed  with  brazen  foundations ;   from  muckle,"  he  rejoined ;  "  and  I  will  tell 

the  hem  of  his  cloak  also,  which  was  ye  that  before  ye  stands  ane  who  wears 

nicely   covered   with    braid ;    and   also  a  cheerfu*  face,  but  a  cankered  heart ; 

from  his  well-brushed  pantaloons,  which  wha  might  wi'  his  gowd  trick  himsel' 

hung  beneath  his  cloak,  the  person  be-  out  wi'  gear  and  laces,  but  couldna  buy 

fore  me  was .  a  good  husband  with  a  a  new  heart,   ne  repair   his  wounded 

good  wife,  a  handsome  estate,  and  every  spirit.     Ye  hae  more  sympathy  in  your 

thing  to  make  this  life  comfortable ;  1^  face  than  I  have  been  blessit  wf  the 

must  be  a  happy  man,  who,  attending  sight  o'  syne  I  touchit   the  shore  o' 

to  his  profession  during  the  day,  retired  America." 

to  his  wife,  friends,  books,  and  wine  at  "  I  am  young,  sir,  and  uninitiated  11^ 

evening.     I  thought  him  to  be  a  middle-  the  distresses  of  the  world ;  my  fiite  has 

aged  man,  fi>r  his  step  was  firm,  without  been  kindly  cast,  and  I  have  nfever  ba^ 

the  elasticity  of  youth ;  I  thought  him  reason  to  weep  for  real  sorrows ;  you 

to  be  a  happy  man^  he  hem'd  so  good-  well  know  that  all  mortals  have  a  sur- 

humouredly;   I  thought  him  to  be  a  feit  of  tmoigmary  ones." 

gentleman,  he  carried  his  bead  so  knightly.  **  It  is  very  true,  ilka  douce  maun  hae 

After  pursuing  this  dos^'via  pace  for  a  its  bitter,  and  our  dainty  palate  will  find 

while,  he  appeared  to  be  sensible  that  he  k  oot  where  there  isna  a  dnqp.*    ]^ul^ 

was  dogged,  and  first  slackened,  then  «ome  alang,  gin  ye  hae  a  bktock,  to 

quickened  his  tread ;  perceiving,  at  last»  spare  to  an  auid  ane.  who  js  i*.  the  aewc^ 

that  I  followed  his  motions,  be  turned,  for  consolement.    if  nae'thin*  mair/  ft 
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iroAld'bekind  towewhere  Ihaepitebit  While    mine    host    was    assiduously 

my  tent,  that  ye  may  drap  in  like  a  fel-  arranging  the  **  comforts  for  twa,**  and 

low-sodger  i'  this  wearisome  warfiu^  o'  after  I  had  exchanged  my  boots  for  the 

the  world.     I  will  aVays  guaranty  ye  linsey-slippers,  I  took  a  cursory  survey 

Hieland  ale,  warm  slippers,  and  a  warmer  of  the  room, 

welcome.**  The  first  object  which  attracted  my 

I  consented  cheerfully,  and  we  soon  notice  was  a  large  oaken  book-case ;  on 

stopped  before  a  small,  neat  house,  where  whose  ample  shelves  were  piled  large 

the  outside  shewed,  to  a  casual  glance,  antiquated  volumes,  and  a  few  of  more 

an  air  of  thorough  comfort,  without  the  modem  dress ;   on  the  top  were  two 

least  attempt  at  display.     On  knocking,  busts  of  marble,   much  smoked,  appa- 

the  door  was  opened    by  a  well-clad  rently  the  heads  of  maids  and  fawns ; 

urchin,  whose  broad  face  bespdie  him  a  back  of  these,  against  the  wall,  was  a 

sprig  of  **  the  land  o*  cakes  ;**  and  we  brown,  rusty  gun,  of  an  inch  and  a  half 

were  ushered  into  an  entry,  well  warmed  calibre,  curiously  adorned  with  rough 

and  carpeted,  provided  with    a    large  fret- work  in  silver ;    a  large  roqvelaure 

c»uob  and  stuffed  chairs,  for  the  ease  of  of  the  Ma^cwell  plaid  hung  on  one  side 

those  whose  destiny  was  to  "groom  the  of  the  book-case.     Some  fishing-tackle 

'parlours."     We  entered  the  first  .door,  and  sporting,  accoutrements  were  dis- 

and  I  found  myself  in  .the  presence  of  a  persed  ajround.     In  the  corner  was  the 

kind-Aced  matron,  who  waa  Industrie  forementioned  beat^et,  which,  desecrated 

ously  forming  stars,  rhomboids,  and  pai»  firom  the  use  of  the  costly  china  an4 

raUelograms  on  a  chintz  counterpane;  ancient  plate»  was  filled  with  pipes,  to- 

she  rose  at*  our  entrance^  and  I  waa  in-  bacco^  pamphlets^  fishing-lines ;  and  waS| 

troduoed  to  the  «  gude  wife  Judith."  in  fact,  the  depository  for  the  odds  and 

**  Who^**  my  host  added,   '*  was  my  ends  of  mine  host's  boudoir.     Over  the 

foster-mate  in  childhood,  and  has  noo  mantel. were  suspended  three  portraits; 

ocnne  to  dream  awa'  the  rental  o*  her  one  was  a  sturdy  old  smoke-faced  VjBteran 

days  r  the  keepin'  and  ganin'  o*  my  in  stiff  armour  and  drapery,,  evidently  a 

erouse  bmisehold.**  production  of  the  Holbein  school ;   the 

Bowing  to  the  curtesying  housekeeper,  second  was  the  portrait  of  a  pleasanti- 
who  Memed  to  have  acquired  that  ao-  faced  lady,  in  the  coif  and  ruffle  of  the 
eomfriMiment,  so  rare  with  females,  last  century;  near  this  hung  a  fresh 
iQeoee^  I  followed  my  kind  entertainer  painting  of  a  young  fenuile,  apparently 
to  an  inner  room,  where  a  biasing  fire  twenty;  a  melancholy  expression  was 
invited  us  to  sit.  Mine  host  pointed  to  thrown,  over  the  fiice,  althougjh  the  artist 
a  wadded  chair,  which .  appeared  to  have  had  evidently  strive^  to  force  a  smile  on 
been  inhaling  for  an  hour  or  two  the  the  pale  visage  of  the  damsel ;  her  hands 
ddieious  calorie  of  the  three  oaken^^logs,  were  folded,  and  there  was  a  something 
that  were  blazing,  and  crackling  so  mer^  peculiarly  bewitching  in  the  straight 
rily  in  the  chimney.  I  shewed  my  per^  gaze  of  her  mild  eye.  A  framed 
feet  willingness  to  mJike  myself  as  much  sampler  hung  between  the  two  windows 
at  home  as  possible^  .and.  thrusting  my  of  the  apartment ;  a  small  cabinet  of 
foet  forward,  exposed  their  damp  soles  polished  oak  was  under  it.  The  win- 
to  the  cheering  beat*  .  A  thump  on  the  dows  were  shaded  with  curtains  of  plaid 
deal  table  with  his  fist  brought  .to  mine  cotton,  and  supported  by  a  .  rough 
host  the  little  Scotch  .Ganymede,  who  cornice,  where  the  thistlf  was  scored 
first  greeted  us  wkh  his  chubby  face.  into,  a  half-existence  by  some  doughty 

**  Cemfbrts  for  twa»  Geordie^**  was  the  Canova.     My  eye  again  returned  to  the 

eondae  reqtiest.  pensive  face  over  the  mante^  anfl  I  fell 

He  disiqppeared,  and  soon  returned  into  a  reyerlfi, 

with    slippers^    lined  .with  Jinsey;    an  .:My  thoughts  were  soon  interrupted 

ominous-'leoking   jug,,   of   the    species  by  ^  Ipud  pop,  and  I  saw  a  cork  finding 

eitHkl  /<  monkey,**  and  a  couple  of  solid  its.  way  to  (he  ceiling...  The  white  froth 

tiAikards,  on 'whose  bright  sides  gleamed  streamed  over  the  sides  of  the  **mon«^ 

a  taMtiful  crest.    Crossing,  the  room  to  key,*'  and  mine:htO^  offered.meone  of 

a  Am^^  which  : filled. one  comer,   he  the  fUv^r  t^pkardf.^fiUed  ta.the  brim 

produ^  some deao  pipes»  with  a  small  with  9le,r  '<  ^e  like  of  whioh*^  he  said 

fmAkge.  6f  wclKlaid  tobaooo ;  handing  <<  had  never  found  its  way  adown   the 

Ihatt  from  "t  crypt  near  the  fire-fdnoe  a  WjA^  q*  JSolway,**     After  hayjing  drank 

fPill-^roite  snuff-box,  of. the  goodly  size  n  wUlvMraugh  -  of  the  best  ale.  I^ever 

of-  -VbUBim^  gSa$iie  Uibatiaref  he  retired,  tasted,  and  ligl^ti^l  -qur pipes  (I  em  qiiite 

eloailigtlM  dom  with,  the  kast  .possibte  a  pfpefior  fyff  «c.JOu^3  ^  ol^  n>^ 

noise.  began  the  following  discourse. 


SflMi  THE  PARTERRE. 


/ 


***Gin  ye  are  wise  o*  the  phiidsf  ye  ftrnKmrer  at  Aberdeen';  by  thrift  he  had 

maun  hae  kenned  afore  this  by  the  three  saved  a  'mansel  or  twa,'  and  IWed  on  ane 

bbck  and  twa  green  on  this  vest  and  d  the  prettiest  spots  in  Sootland;  we 

that  auld  rokelo  (whilk  I  call  my  ooat  lo*ed  in  secret,  for  I  kend  my  fiiifaer; 

o*  arms)  that   I  am  a  Max'ell ;  John  though  nae  sae  proud  as  some  folk,  had 

Max'ell;    I  am  noo  fifty, 'and  hae  led  a  still  a  wlnkin*  to  a  body's  tree  o'  pedU 

life  as  chequered  as  the  chess-board  f  gree.      I  keepit  a  little  boat,  and  under 

but  amid  a'  the  troubles  wi'  whilk  a  g^e  the  cloak  of  angling  for  some  o'  the  little 

Providence  has  laden  me,  I  hae  preservit  vipers  o*  the  Dee,  I  drifted  down  a*ways 

gude  spirits  and  a  l^ht  heart.     My  to  the  quay  in  front  o*  M^Khay  cottage ; 

story,  and  I  ken  ye  are  too  kind  to  be  being  social  in  my  temper  I  could  not 

uninterested  in  it)  is  soon  tauld ;  and  bear  to  fish  alane,  and  Ettie  was  sic  a 

gin  I  mak'  ye  gape^   I  will  pay  wi*  a  boon  companion,  and  was  sae  handy  in 

plate  o*  Aberdeen  brose,  and  a  round  o'  baitin'  the  angle,  that  I  bdievtt  a  mon 

beef  o'  Judith*s  ain  cookin'  wha  willna  couldna  but  be  fou'  to  deny  hims^sic  a 

doff  her  petk  to  any  French  cuishiier,  bird  to  sit  i'  the  bush  wi*  him. 

**  I  was  born  at  Braemar,  whilk  ye        **  The  mon  my  lather  lo'ed  the  maist, 

ken  is  at  the, head  o*  the  bonnie  Dee;  he  wha  wad  eat  bis  dinners^  drmk  his 

my  fiuher  was  a'so  John  Max'ell  of  the  wine,  and  use  his  bed  and  board  as  if 

auld  and  proud  line  wha  made  sic'  a  they  were  his  ain,  was  Mark  Thomdyke; 

feck  and  fish  because  they  drew  their  oh  !  that  mon  had  a  de*il  in  bis  e'e :  his 

ruddy  blude  from  twa  dukes,  three  earls,  very  speech  was  worms  and  adders ;  he 

and  a  score  o*  lairds  and  baronets  :  my  wound  himsel'  around  my  fother,  shared 

father    wasna  a  proud   man ;    he   was  his  iivin*  and  his  secrete,  and  (to  use  an 

muckle  smit  wi*  republican  principles,  old  saw  of  the    dominie  of  Braemar 

and  o*  hb  ain  gude  will  droppit  the  title  school)  he  was  amicu*  alttf  ipie  to  him. 

o*  Sir ;  because,  said  he,  chantki  a  staff  o'  My  mither  feared  him.    She  warned  my 

rantin'  Robbie,  fiither  o'him.     My  father's  breast  was 

'The  rank  i»bQt  the  gninea  itamp.  pure  as  the  day,  and  he  couldna  and 

The  man's  the  gowd  for  a'  that/  wouldna    believe  that  the  frien*  o*  his 

He  was  the  anely  son  o*  his  father  Sir  bosom  was  a  treasonish  mon.    My  mither 

Rob    Max 'ell,    and    received    the  last  said  nae  mair.    Day  after  day,  and  nigfat 

breath  o'  his  fiither  wi'  his  clear  estate  o'  after  night,  they  wad  tdc*  tiheiv  gms  and 

Max'ell  holm  at  the  age  o'  twenty-three,  dogs,  and  gang  awa'  frae  hamle  in  seardi 

At  twenty-five  he  married  my  blessit  o*  buck  and  fowl.     I'  my  natal  month  eT 

mother  Mary,   (peace  to  her  banes!)  my  twelfth  year,  my  mither  died.   Mark, 

who  in  my  twelfth  year  gave  up  the  and  my  father  were  mair  thither  than 

ffhaist,  and  socht  the  God  she  bad  always  ever.     I  said  naething;  I  could  do  nae* 

layed  sae  wee).      That  is  her  picture  thing.     For  five  yeara  mair  tb^  were 

whilk  ye  see  aboon  the  mantel ;  the  day  ban'  in  glove.     Ane  day  in  July  they 

she  died  she  laid  her  ban's  on  my  head  were  anglin*  ?"  the  Efee ;  about  neioB  a 

wi*  just  the  pure  look  you  see  there,  and  storm  arose ;  the  little  waves  o'  the  Dee 

bade  me  loe  my  Maker  and  my  fiither  grew  larger  and  fiercer;  the  winds  roar^ 

wP  a'  my  heart  an'  soul ;  after  some  and  the  water  heaved  like  a  kraken  ? 

more  gentle  words  she  closit  her  Hps  and  the  North  Sea ;  the  boat  eapaiied ;  ray 

went  to  her  endless  sleep."     (Here  I  fiither  was  drownit;  Thomdyke  swam 

observed  a  tear  start  into  the  eye  of  ashore.      O  God!  I  never  shalb  fbiget 

Maxwell ;   he  wiped  it  away  with  his  the  day  when  the  body  o'  my  itkdier  was 

finger,  and  continued  :)  draggit  frae  the  bosom  d'  the  Dee^  gnawit 

'*  I  had  the  best  education  whilk  could  and  hauklit  by  the  fishes !   I  think  I  see 

be  procured  at  Braemar,  for  my  fiither  it  noo  as  it  lay  sae  manglit  i'  the  shroud 

wouldna  trust  me  in  Edinbro*,  and  my  ?  front  o'  the  porch  o*  Max'ell  hdAK 

mither  on  her  deathbed  tauld  him  to  Many  were  the  tears  that  were  shed  by 

keep  me,  aboon  a',  frae  the  chiels  o*  the  oiir  tenants  and  kin  to  the  memory  o'  the 

town.  kind  soul  wha  hiad  gane.     He  lies  i'  the 

"  Twa  miles  and  a  bittoek  adoun  the  Max'ell  gnMre»yard  wi'  a*"  hi^fisreftihen^ 

Dee,  (dinna  laugh  at  an  auld  man^s  love  and  close  by  the  side' o'  my  reverit 

tale),  lived  Esther  M'Khay ;   I  lo'ed  mither.     Noo  comes  the  laireat  part  o* 

her;   she  lo'ied  me ;  we  made  mony  and  the  tale.     The  will  was  openit.     I  was 

mony  times  i'  tiie  silent  walks    near  left  to  shirk  for  aaysd*.     The  estate  d 

MKhay  cottage^  a  tryst  whilk  baith  Afox'ell  holm,  its  aukl  dms  under  whose 

keepit  i'  gude  fidth ;  her  fkther^s  blude  Aade  I  had  studied  toy  Xi6er  Frmttct^ 

wasna  gnttle^  he  bcinji  the  sen  of  an  iUhomicK  hocMSyflbawdecryflMn^liifdii 
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mud  a*»  wera  left  (my  lips  bttm  wi'  tin  the  cheeks  of  Maxwell)  ;    '  Why   ere 

word)!  to  Mark  Thorodyke.   My  blude  Tour  e'en  iae  red»  John  I'    '  The  warld 

Ixiilitat  the  i^JMtioe.    I  ran  gnaihin'  has    deserted    me,    Ettie* — 'Nae,   nae^ 

iny  teeth  to  the  stead  where  this  deril  John,  dmna  say  that,  ibr  I  will  eUng  to 

ioeamiite  lived.    I  rated  him,  swore  and  ye  when  the  warld' and  a*  are  gane.*     A 

eallit  OB  the  blessit  shades  p'  John  and  burst  of  grief  easit  miy  adun'  heart.     I 

'Mary  Max'eU.     '  Cool  your  blude,  ooo)  sat  down  wi'  my  head  restin*  on  the  aaft 

your  blade,  young  mon,'  said  he  wi'  a  bosom  o'  Etti^  and  tavld  Jmt  xny  aor- 

sardonie  grin,  that  wouldha  hae  shamic  rows.     In  sic  sweet  communion  pnsk 

Moloeh,  *  your  lather  has  left  a  thing  or  the  hours  till  the  mom  was  hie  r  the 

twa  mair  here  whilk  mayna  please  ye  as  heavens,  and  I  started  free  the  arms  o' 

wed.'     He  handed  me  twa  pieces  o'  Ettie.    <  We  maun  part,*  said  I,  '  the 

paper  on  whilk  was  written  i*  my  ikther's  warld  is  a'  ane  to  me.     I  am  young  and 

ain  fiur  ban* !  healthy,  puir  and  cantie ;    I  loved  you 

'^^Braemar,  Maxwell  Arms,  when  I  was  rich,  I  winna  marry  when 

May  17 —  puir  ;  but  'gin  God  prosper  me,  we  will 

** '  This  is  to  certify  that  I,  John  Max-  be  ane.'     The  saut  tears  fell  in  abun- 

well,  hart.,  have  at  certain  and  sundry  dance  frae  our  e'en,  and  I  canna  tell  the 

times,  and  at  certain  and  sundry  games  whilk  w«pt  the  harder.     I  left  wi'  her 

at  whist,  drafts,  palm  and  shovel-board,  my  books  and  the  few  jewels ;  tied  my 

iost  to  Mark  Thorndyke,  gent.,  of  Aber-  '  bonnie  boat  in  the  boat-house ;   eallit 

deen  20^00(M.  in  ready  stcxxs  and  money-;  Bruce,  and  traveliit  a  foot  to  Aberdeen, 

besides  my  whole  estates  of  Maxwell  Frae  there  I  took  passage  to  the  Frith 

H«dme^  manse,  demesne^  chattels,  tene-  of    Forth,    and    in    due   time    enterit 

vients,  feoffir,  and  freeholds;   also  my  Edinbro.* 

dogs,  cattle,  horses,  pictures,  books,  plate,  **  Bom  to  affluence,  I  wasna  taught  i' 

«ndjew3els.             *'*  God  forgive  me,  the  mystery  o'  ony  useful  occupation, 

^''JoHN  Maxwxll,  of  Maxwell  Holm,  but  was  intendit  for  the  bar,  and  was 

^<9ffB«d  sod  swoni  before  Alex.  Thniekle,  therefore  inexperiencit  and  unkenn'd  i' 

:  «tork,  pflothonotarj,  &c/  the  warld.     I  was  fosh  wi'  the  pen,  and 

-  Had  a  waxen  torch  been  held  close  had  mair  than  an  inklin'  o'  arithmetic 

4ipali  -tif  e'en,  they  ceuldna  hae  been  I  enterit  a  compting-house.   At  twanty- 

jDiir  diy  apd  parehit  than  they  were  ane  I  was  i'  the  house  as  a  partner.    At 

<hen ; .  the' sight  o'  the  cursed  parchment  twanty-five  I  married  Bttie. 

4iad  aearit  and    sealit  my  very   tears.  **  When    I   retumit  to  the  quay  o' 

*  Oh !'  I  groaned  in  my  bitterness  o'  qpi-  M'Khay  cottage,  I  felt  proud  to  think 

vit,   'the  curses  o'  a'  the  Max'ells  be  that  I  had  showit  mysel'  worthy  the 

upon  ye ;  tak'  my  birthright,  ye  hell-  blude  o'  the  Max'ells ;  auld  Nigel  him- 

•hound !    Tak'  ftom  the  orphan  the  very  sel'  (that's  he  over  the  mantel  wi'  the 

sod  to  sleep  on ;  close  your  hatefu'  e'en  straight  armour  on,  and  is  the  ooner  o' 

gin  ye  can,  and  rest  quiet  'neath  the  roof  the  big  blutherbuss  over  the  bookis), 

o'  my  fiithcrs ;  God  forgive  ye,  I  canna*.  wouldna  blush  for  the  spirit  o'  bis  great 

FBi^ling  at  him  the  hatefol  witnesses  of  gran*  diild.    Na,  na,  the  blade  hespillit 

my  fother's  guilt,   I  rushit  out  wi'  a  at  Both'ell  Brig  wasna  mair  worthy  41 

bumin'  brow,  and  sat  me  down  aneath  king's  favour  than  mine,  Vivian. 

atne  of  those  trees  whilk  bad  grown  wi'  <*  After  Ettie  and  I  were  ane,  I  went 

my 'growth,  and  strengthenit  wi'  my  to   Braemar;    my  heart  was   fiill;    I 

str^gth.   My  sorrows  soon  found  a  wi^  couldna  breathe  the  air  o'  Max'ell  holm 

4o  ron  out  in  tears,  and  I  weepit  lang  wi'-out    my  mitheir's   sweet  foce   risia* 

«Dd  bitterly.    I  gatherit  my  books,  daies,  among  a'  the  trees  and  o'er  ilka  hitlook. 

and  jewels  thegither,   whistled  to  my  Thorndyke  was  dead.     A'  the  tenantry 

dog  Bruce,  my  anely  frien*.,  (nae,  nae,  cam'  wi'  tears  i'  their  'e'en  to  greet  the 

my  anely  ft-ien'),  seatit  mysel'  i'  my  return  of  the  lawfii'  laird.    Amang  the 

little  boat  and  paddlit  wi'  as  light  a  rest  -cam'  Sandie  Broom,  who  tauld  m^ 

iMBTt  as  possible  adown  the  Dee.  anither  horror. 

**  I  ttoppit  at.  the  quay  of  M*Khay  **  *  I  were  fishin'  on  the  Dee,'  said 

•cottage ;  U  was  twilight.     I  stole  to  the  Sandie,  *  not  a  bittodc  anairthan  tea- elk 

little  room  aboon   the  dairy,    whilk  I  frae  your  blessit  father,  when  the  storm 

-reacfait  by  creefrin'  up  a  bower  of  cinque-  cam'  up,  and  the  boat  was  overturnit. 

■foil,  until  I  steppit  upon  its  little  balcony.  Thorndyke  caught  baud  o'   the  keel; 

'^Ettitf— <* John^ — ^her  head  was  in  my  your  father  sank;   he  caan*  up  agin  Xo 


.She  gave  me  a  sweet  look;    the  tap;    I  saw   Thorndyke   (and    he 
•ihttm^'Aa  iMri^t  tears  ran  races  down    lookit  like  a  bogle  0*  hell  when  be  did  it) 
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strike  your  fitther  down  wi'  hid  aiD.fooC;  bad  •  iuK  she  iraaMm  di*  weel;  her 

the  douce  John  Max'ell  sunk  to  rise  nee  epirit  is  sae  i^entle  she  eouldna  say  nay 

mair.*  to  her  enemy;  watch  o'er  her»  John; 

<<  My  blude  froze  r  my  veins;  I  would  watch    her  wi*  mair  than    a    ftther's 

hae  uttered  blightin*  curses  o*  the  head  e'en ;  dinna  influence  ber  k>Te ;  ye  ken 

o'  the  hell-houDd  Thomdyke;  but  be  that  you.  yoursel*  maun  hae  di*t,  gin 

has  ganeto  render  accounts  to  aue  mair  your  fiither  bad  saytt  nay  to  the  lo*e 

worthy  to  .jud|[pe  and  punish  than  I»  o'  me.    Mark  mt,  John,  be  mair  than 

puir worm!  a  fiither  to  her;  noo  gang  and  ca'  her, 

**1  win  na  tell  ye  bow  proud  I  was  that  I  may  bless  my  e*en  wi*  the  a^^t 

o*  my  blushin'  bride  Ettie,  but  gin  ye  o^ber.     God  bless  you  and  Ettie^  Jo£i.* 

will  gie  me  that  ebon  box,  ye  «haU  see  I  tossit  on  my  elaie^  like  a  daft  mbn ;  I 

her.     I  here  handed  him  a  small  casket  ilew  to  awak'  the  maid,  and  then  to  my 

of  ebony,  ornamented  with  pearl  btihL  dear  little  £ttie*s  chamber ;  dear  chiel*, 

He  opened  it,  and  shewed  me  a  lov^y  she  was  asleep^  wi'  as  douce  a  smile  on 

-picture,  which    closely    resembled    the  her  mou'  as  wad  hae  glinted  on  the  lips 

melancholy  face  over  the  mantel.     She  o^  Gabriel ;  I  awakit  her,  and  she  went 

was  in  her  bridal  dress,  and  sitting  in  wi*  me  like  a  tremblin*  dore  to  the  bed 

th6  bower  of  cinquefoil^  which   had  so  o*  Esther.     We  arrived  there  wi'  £ear  in 

often  been  the  scene  of  their  tender  love,  our  hearts.     There  she  lay  i*  her  angelic 

In  the  same  casket  was  an  aigretie  of  beauty;    there  were   her,  bright  e*en, 

pearls  and  diamonds;  a  splendid  rlns,  they  ezpressit  naithin';  ihesre  were  her 

whose  diamonds  formed  a  crest,  while  red  lips,  they  movit  not ;  there  was  her 

beneath  the  largest  one  could  be  per-  lily  haun*,  it  was  cauld,  cauld.      Ettie 

ceived  the  initials  M.  D.,  Mary  Dou-  turnit  and  weepit  on  my  breast;    she 

glas :   it  was  his  mother's  bridal  ring,  kent  the  truth ;  we  arrivit  too  late ;  her 

In  the  casket  were  a  few  other  seals  and  mither*s  gentle  spirit  had  flown  aldft  te 

jewels,  all  having  an  appearance  of  an«  plead  for  us  i'  heav'n." 

tiquity.     We  lived  peacefu*  and  happy;  A  convulsive  burst  of  grief  rent  the 

my   marriage    was    blest  wi*  anely    a  bosom  of  Maxwell;  in  a  few  minutes 

daughter^— (here  he  sighed  deeply) — at  more  he  was  calm, 

the  age  o'  thirty  I  retired  to  Max*ell  "  Do  not,"  said  I,  while  tbe  tears 

holm,  whilk  I  had  purchasit  wi'  nly  ain  were    streaming  from    iny  own  eyes^ 

siller,  blest  wi*  wealth,  a  wife,  and  ane  ^  pain  yourself  with  the  recital ;  lesve 

dear,  dear  child.  it,  my  firiend,  until  some  time  when  you 

**  The .  rose  whilk  opens    its  velvet  can  tell  the  rest  with  less  grief.*' 

leavis  to  inhale  the  douce  breeze  o*  the  -  "  Na,  na,**  said-  he,  '*  1  am  usit.  to 

mornin*,  and  thraws  open  its  wee  bosom  sorrow,  and  the  i>art  o*  my  tale  (whilk 

to  take  in  the  kindly  draps  o*  dew,  dreams  ye  may  think  too  lang)  the  ikiAist  grievous 

na  o^  the  cauld  wind  o*  the  mountain,  is  y^t  to  come. 

whilk  will  rush  aboon  it,  dryin'  ihe  dew  '     « I  kent  it  wasna  wise  to  mourn ;  a* 

and  carryin'  awa'  its  tender  leavis.  the  tears  i'  the  warld  wadna  bring  her 

"  My  fair  chiel'  I  namit  Esther  Dou-  back  again,  sae  I  dried  my  e'en»  and 

glas ;  thereby  commemoratin' my  spouse^  thankit  heav'n  wi'  a  hum'le  heart  that 

and  my  mither  whilk  is  i'  heaven.     She  its  kindness  had  spared  me  my  ain  Ettie. 

grew  £ur  as  a  lily,  and  promisit  mony  I  sent  for  the  best  instructors  i*  a'  the 

and  mony  happy  days  to  me.     When  gentle  arts  a  leddie  should  learn,  and 

she  had  reaohit  her  fourteenth  year,  her  ilka  day  I  saw  the  dear  blossom  expan' 

mither  Esther,  my  dear  Ettie,  wham  I  under  my  ain  e'en.     Ye  ken  a  fiither's 

bad  wed  frae  my  boyhood,  was  laid  on  is  a  partial  i'e,  but  maugre  that,  I  maun 

her  death-bed;.    She  had  been  lin'erin'  think  the  earth  never  held  a  cherub  like 

more  than  twa  years  wi*  a  disease  i*  the  mine  Ettie.     Gin  ye  hae  seen  a  momin' 

heart.     Ane  night  she  awakit  wi*  the  flower  beqn^nt  wi'  dew,  sae  were  the 

heart-breakin'  words:    'John,  I  canna  e*en  o*  my  little  Ettie  when  a  tale  o* 

live  the  night  out;   I  shall  di*  before  sorrow  was  tauld  to  her  ear.     Afkenand 

the  sunrise ;  dinna  gang  for  the  doctor ;  'aHea  has  she  sat  on  my  knee^  and  I  hae 

it  winna  be  o*  ony  use :  my  heart  has  discoursit  to  her  o*  her  dear  mither,  until 

been  gnawit  awa'  by  the  consumption,  the  tears  wad  rin  down  her  saft  chedcs. 

and  the  last  mairsel  o*t  will  gang  to-  «Amang  the  tutors  o*  acoompliBb- 

night :    I   maun  see  Ettie  afore  I  di'.  ments  that   cam'  to  Max'ell  holm  to 

Ah  !   that  sweet  chid*,  she  has  niver  teach  my  Ettie,  and  make  her  fit  to 

oausit  me  a  tear-drap ;  I  couldna  gie  ye,  enjoy  the  sweets  o*  this  life^  was  ane 

John,  a  better  gift  ;  and  still  I  a'ways  o*  the  nama  o'  •BurleJgfa«-Jaeob  BnKr 
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1«igh.'      H«*had|ur  pnir  than  twenty  "I  immediately  diapatchit  a  servant 

years  Q*er  his  head»  when  he  cam'  wi*  for  Burleigh.     He  hadna  gane  ten  steps 

mony  recommends  to  teaeh  my  £ttie  to  frae  the  door  afore  he  met  Burleigh,  on 

finger  the  spiaet  and  harp.     He  was  his  way  to  my  house.    I  was  i*  my  study 

unoo  douoe-and  gentle  in  his  way,  and  when  Burleigh  enterit. 

soon  wQrkit  ^imsel'  in  my  good  graces  **  <  You  have  sent  for  me,  Mr.  Maz- 

by  Idfi  free  earriage  and  witty  clavers«  well>'  said  he^  **  and  your  servant  luckily 

Nae  person  made  himsel'  mair  welcome  encountered  me  on  my  way  to  see  you. 

to  our  table,  aad  I  lo'ed  much  to  hear  I  suppose  you  have  some  *  auld  rackie,* 

his,  rich  voice  while  Ettie  fingerit  the  or  some  Aberdeen  venison  for  me,  to 

harp.    I  found  soon   that  he  cam*  too  give  my  mind  on ;  but  the  matter  that  I. 

oflra.     Ettie  took  m.air  lessons  i'  music  have  in  hand  is  of  a  more  serious  nature, 

than  becam'  a  young  leddie  wha  wad  I  have  long  seen,  taught,  and  loved  your 

mak'  herseV  glib  i'  tfa)e  chart  and  lexicon,  daughter  Ettie ;  and,  though   I  cannot 

When   Burleigh  was  absent    she  wad  boast  of  much  gear,  I  come  to  offer  her 

sigh,  and  sometimes  weep ;   and  when  my  hand  and  heart ;  to  her  I  know  i^ 

he  (^penit  the  door  her  e'en  wad  sparkle,  will  be  acceptable,  and  I  hope  equally 

aqd  the  bright  red  fly  o'er  cheek.  While  so  to  you.' 

I  was  present  he  taught  her  faithfully  **  He  very  leisurely  took  a  seat,  tossit 

the  gamut,  the  stops,  and  the  quivers ;  doun  his  hat,  and  coolly  crossit  his  legs 

but,  the  moment  my  back  was  turnit,  on  anither  chair.     My  blude  boilit  wl'in 

the  music  eeasit,  and  I  could  bear  a  low  me. 

gentle  whisperin*.      This  wasna  well ;  "*Ye  miscreant !'  at  length  I  cried, 

I  didna  like  it ;  besides,  I   hae  seen  '  hae  ye  the  impudence  to  propose  your 

them  arm-in-arm  under  the  aborage  o'  dirty  ban'  to  the  high  daughter  o'  John 

the  auld  elms ;   to  be  sure,  they  had  Max*ell  ?   What  devil  or  what  drink  hae 

music  i'  their  baun's ;  but  I  saw  them  ye  in  your'  head,  that  ye  wad  dare  to 

look  aince  at  the  music  and  twice  at  ilk  min'le  your  foul  fiddlin*  blude  wi*  mine  T 

ither.  « <  I  am  sorry  ye  don't  like  my  blood, 

**  I  was  ane  day  wanderin'  by  the  gude  Mr.  Maxwell,'  answered  he,  coolly  smil- 

auld  hosteltrie  o'  Max'ell  arms,  when  the  ing ;  <  but  I  did  not  know  there  was  so 

landleddie»  a  brousie  auld  wife,  cam'  out,  great  a  difference  between  the  son  of  a 

and  teppin'  me  on  the  shouther  beckonit  musician  and  the  grand-daughter  of  a 

me  i'  the  tap- room.  gunsmith.'     (Here  the  reptile  wad  quiz 

*<  <  I  wouldna.  wound  the  feelin's  o'  a  the  origin  o'  my  lost  Esther).    <  It  is  not 

wcHrm,'  said  she,  '  muckle  mair  sae  gude  well,  however,'  continued  he,  '  for  a  man 

a  mon  as  .Johi|   Max'ell ;   but  it  isna  to  cavil  with  his  father-in-law ;  you  can 

mair  than  .right  that  you  should  ken  a'  make  me  as  rich  as  you  please,  and  I 

I  do.'  warrant  I  will  scrape  up  a  baronet  or  twp 

**  Sae  savin*  she  led  me  back  o*  the  among  the  Burleighs  to  match  the  Max- 
bar,  and  liftin*  a  dirty  red  curtain^  wells.  You  would  not  miss  a  few  angels, 
pointit  to  the  scene  within.  I  there  saw  old  boy,  to  set  up  a  worthy  son-in-law, 
Jfwpb  Burleigh  playin'  cards  wi'  Sand^  would  ye?' 

Dribble^  ft  puir  shote  o'  Braemar;  his  "My  auld  Adam  were  risen*  i'  mj 

e'en  were  red  wi'  anger  and  strong  drink,  throat,  but  I  stufflit  it  doun,  and  askit 

his  hair  was  brushit  back;  and  reelin'  him  coolly,  where  were  ye  last  night?' 

about  in  his  chair,  he  thumpit  the  table  *'  He  said  he  were  seizit  wi*  an  ague- 

wi'  his  daublit  fist,  till  the  glasses  rung  fit,  and  was  confinit  to  his  bed.    Noo  my 

agin.     1  retirit,  shockit  wf.  the  sight,  to  auld  Adam  burst  forth, 

my  hame.  '  Ettie  had  gane  to  bed.  **  *  Na,  na,  ye  son  o'  a  fiddler,  ye  gam- 

<*The  next  momin'  Burleigh  sent  ler,  ye  drunkard;  last  night  ye  lost 
word  he  oouldna  give  Miss  Max'ell  her  your  honour,  senses,  and  money  to  San- 
usual  lejuon,  as  he  was  confinit  tp  his  bed  die  Dribble.  Out  wi*  ye!  gam'ler, 
wi' an  ague-fit.  Ettie  lookit  dour  ei^ugh.  drunkard,  liar;  and  dinna  darken  my 
I  took  her  on  my  knee,  and  in  as  gentle  doors  wf  the  sight  o'  ye.  My  son-i'-law, 
words  as  possible  tauld  her  the  scene  o'  forsooth  !  My  son-i'-law !  Out  wi'  ye.* 
the  passit  night,  and  o*  my  intention  to  **  Sae  sayin',  I  collarit  him,  and  thrust 
dismiss  Burleigh.  When  I  had  finishit  him  out  the  door.  After  he  was  gane  I 
I  pereeivit  that  Ettie  had  fainted  i'  my  felt  muckle  exhausted,  and  soothit  mysel' 
arms.  I  oallit  upon  Judith  loudly ;  she  into  a  gentle  slum'er.  On  wakin*  it  was 
aooo  earn'  in,  and  brought  Ettie  to  life  dark.  I  ca'ed  Judith,  and  askit  gin 
wi'  sauts ;  and  having  put  her  to  bed,  Ettie  were  in  her  cham'er.  She  noddit 
and  left  her  in  a  gentK  slumber,  returnit  her  heady  and  closit  her  e'en,  to  si'nify 
again  to  her  household  wark. 
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that  Ettie  wore  asleep;  for  ye  ken  my  fbllowii  him  caiitiobriy.     He  mod  letrtt 

auld  Judith  here  is  doom."  -  ^s  boon  companiGtas,  and  went  Ms  way 

<*  Dumb?*  said  I.  to  il  dark  and  dirty  alley,  where  e*en  the 

.  **  Ay,  sure ;  doom  as  a  fish  ;  an  unco  brisk  night  breeae   conldna   allay   the 

good. reason  to  be  silent.      I  said  nae  notions  fumes.     He  soon  ttimit  op  a 

fliair,  but  soon  retirit  to  rest.    The  next  court-yard.      He  enterit  a  murky  and 

mornin'  I  sat  cosily  by  the  fire  readin'  sordit  stairway,  and  on  the  aeeoni*  tandin* 

the  Aberdeen  Chronicle^  while  the  warm  be  enterit  a  room.     I  thoebt  I  beard  a 

bannocks  were  smokin*  on   the  table,  moanin*.     Soon  after,  a  meek  Toioe  (ob 

'  Gang  and  ca'  Ettle,*  said  I ;   it  is  na  bow  that  voice  thrilHt  tht^ogfa  me!)  said, 

often  she  lags  to  the  break'ast.      God  *  Jacob,  is  that  you?    I   thought-  yoo 

grant  she  maunna  be    sick!*     Judith  would  nerer  return.     Oh  dear,  dear!  I 

went  and  retumit  wi'  her  e'en  and  mou'  am  in  great  pain.' 

wide  open,  while  she  pointit  to  the  cbam-  **  *  Always  grumbling,  always  grum- 

ber  o*   Kttie.      1   rushit  by  her,  and  bling;    keep  yourself  eontented  —  ypn 

enterit  the  chamber.     Nae  Ettie  were  might  be  worse  off.* 

there.      Every  thin^  was  the  same  as  "<True,  too  true;    I  deserve  to  be 

tofore.     The  bed  was  na  tum'lit.     A  worse  off.     I  have  deserved  all  this,  and 

few  articles  o*  clothin'  were  missin*  frae  more.     I  am  patient.  '  God  forgive  tile.' 

her  wardrobe.     I  faintit  awa*,  and  lay  <* '  Patient !  I  should  like  to  see  the 

mony  minutes  senseless;  but  the  ready  time  that  you  are  patient.     Hcrw^s  the 

ban*  o*  Judith  restorit  me  to  my  sensesi  brat?' 

Ettie  was  gane.     Where  had  she  gahe?  <*  <  He*s  alive  and  well.     Sorry  am  I 

Wi*  whom  had  she  gane  ?  to  say  it.     It  were  a  mercy  if  be  died.* 

"  A  boot  an  hour  after,  a  little  ragged  <*  Here  the  vcHce  became  fisinter  and 

brat  threw  a  soilit  paper  i'  the  window,  fainter,  till  it  seemit  as  if  prayin*.     I 

and  ran  awa*  like  a  deer.     I  recognizlt  could  endure  nae  langer.     I  rusbit  in. 

the  han'writin'  o'  Ettie.     It  said,  '  Ettie  !*  exclaimit  I,  'my  ainly  ehid*, 

« ( I  cannot  see  you  again,  beloved  and  my  dear  Ettie !'     Upon  a  squalid  bed, 

only  parent.     I  am  married,  and  have  coverit  with  a  dank  and  patehit  coverlit, 

been  for  a  month.     God  forbid  that  I  laid  a*  that  remainit  o'  my  dear,  my  ain 

should  bring  sorrow  on  your  grey  hairs.  Ettie.      She  startit  up  at  the  sound  o' 

Pray  for  me.    Do  not  revile  me.     I  am  my  voice.     Oh  heaven !   I  couldna  he* 

broken-hearted.        Esther  Bueleioh.'  lieve  that  the  puir,  meagre^  wae-begone 

"Nae  trace  could  I  find  o*  em.     Nae  skeleton  that  reachit  its  arms'  towards 

boat  had    passit    Braemar    after    twal  me  was  Ettie.      It  had  her  e*en ;  bow 

o'clock.     Nae  horses  had  been  hirit  i*  sunken  and  dimmit.     It  bad  ber  hair ; 

the  village.     I  ravit  and  stamp  it  like  a  but  how  mattit  and  witherit.  ■    I  claspit 

daft  mon,  and  at  last  settlit  doun  into  her  in  my  arms.     She  lookit  up  wi*  a 

complete  melancholy.     I  dosit  Max'ell  douce  smile,  while  a  br^t  tear  stood  in 

holm,  and  biddin'  Braemar  <  God  speed,  her  e'en. 

wi'  tears  i'  my  e'en,  I  took  wi'  me  my  "  •  Father,  do  ye  forgi'e  me  ?' 

faithfu*  Judith  and  her  babie  son  Tfor  « *  Ay,  Ettie,  as  I  hope  to  be  forgi'en.' 

Judith  is  a  widow)  and  steerit  for  Edin-  «  She  said  nae  mair,  but  wV  a  look 

bro'.      Naething  could  be  tracit  there ;  that  would  hae  bribit  angels,  died  V  my 

and  for  twa  years  or  mair  I  were  travellin*  arms."     (Here  Maxwell  threw  bimsetf 

in   Englan'  and  the  south  o'  Europe,  back,  and  gave  himself  up  to  a  convulsive 

My  health  waxit  puirer  and  puirer.    Ane  flood  of  tears.     I  could  not  interrupt 

night  I  arrivit  in  London,  and  to  pass  him).     He  soon  continued,  <<  This  was 

Bwa-  the  time,  I  went  to  the  playhouse,  my  greatest  pang.     I  could  hae  lost  the 

I  were  watchin'  the  playin'  wi'out  inte-  warld  had  the  warld  left  me  Ettie.     She 

rest,  when  wha  should  appear  on  the  di*it.      I  hae  to  thank  God -for  mooy 

stage  as  an    underlin'  but    Burleigh?  mercies.      I   winna  repine    for* a'  my 

He  was  ca'ed  Wilcox  i*  the  playbiU.     I  troubles,   and  ye  ken  weel  -  bow  raony 

couldna  mhtake  his  strut  and  leer.     My  there  are.     My  father,  mither,  Ettie^  a' 

blude  rushit  to  my  head ;  but  I  soon  gane  wi'  the  wife  o'  my  bosom  to  a  bettfeir 

coolit  doun,  and  left  the  house.     I  set  earth  than  this. 

mysel'  on  a  watch  at  the  stage-door.     It  "  I  never  saw  Burleigh  mair.    I  beard 

wasna  lang  to  fore  Burleigh  came  out  he  was  imprisonit  for  some  crim^  and 

wi'  twa  or  three  companions.     He  was  died  i'  prison,     I  bad  the  body  o*  Ettie 

beastly  drunk,  and  staggerit  alang  like  a  buried  i'  the  graveyard  o-  Max'ell  holm, 

dreamin'  mon.     Puir,  dear  Ettie!  where  That  is  a  picture  6'  her  ta*en  after  dteaili. 

was  she  ?  My  heart  was  i'  my  mou'.     I  The  pointer  has  tryit  to  throw  ber  douee 
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eipremon  into  the  hee,  but  he  hasna 
Uiuld  a*  iu  ■weetncM.  The  chiel'  o* 
Ettie  died  on  my  way  to  America.  I 
live  here  noo  wi*  nee  penon  but  Judith 
to  keep  me  company.  I  am  happy  as  a 
mon  c^  my  miseries  can  be.  I  do  mudde 
Ibr  the  puir^  and  they  thank  me  muokle 
in  return.  It  were  unkind  indeed,  gin 
after  all  the  blessin's  Providence  hae 
sparit,  I  oouldna  gie^*  my  superfluity  to 
the  stanrin*  diildfen  aroiin*  ihe.  Ye  liae 
beard  an  auld  mon's  tale.  I  hae  weepit, 
but.I  hae  weepit  wi*  sattsfiiction ;  for  ye 
are  amaist  the  only  person  wha  has  ex- 
pressit  onythin*  like  sympathy  for  me. 
I  hear  the  step  o^  Juciith  i*  the  entry. 
It  is  dinncfr  time.  A'ways  when  ye  hae 
Aae  better  #ay  to  gar  your  time  pass, 
drap  in  to  see  ane  wha  will  aVays  mak' 
ye  weteome." 

After  a  sumptuous  and  substantial 
dinner,  I  bade  *'good  bye**  to  John  Max- 
weH.  My  philosophy  of  the  heels  was 
entirely  trodden  down.  I  had  augured 
wrong ;  and  must  now  belicYe,  with  the 
old  shepherd,  *'  Te  may  mony  and  mony 
times  think  yeself  surrounded  wi*  hap- 
piness, when  misery,  bitin*  misery  is 
gnasfain'  at  your  hough.**  v.  u.  v. 

PLEASANT  RELICS. 

^Far  the  ParterreJ. 

I  climbed  the  green  rose-broidered  bank 

that  thrones 
The  rifted  wreck  of  Crookstone*s  palace 

-  tower. 

Time,  when  he  hung  Tradition's  tar- 
nished veil 

Around  that  regal  fabric,  had  effaced 

Its  haughtiest  features.  Not  a  turret 
left. 

No!  not  a  gateway  arch :  the  stairs  torn 
down. 

Or  choked  with  their  own  fragments; 
and  the  yaults 

In  the  deep  womb  and  entrails  of  the 

'   earth 

Inviolable  deemed,  th'  undaunted  hand 

Of  Ruin  vi<dates ;  to  the  proud  day 

Lays  bare  their  sacred  horror,  haunted 

*   glooms 

Whidi  flushed  Prosperity  had  shunned, 

-  hisfoot 

Invades  audacious,  and  from  depth  to 

depth 
Leapa  in  derision. 

One  alone  remains, 
One  oriel  window  in  its  square  recess 
With  stone-seat  girdled,  pierced  with  the 
■    tallareh 
Of  its  leaf-headed  orifice,  fair  frame 


Through  which  green  hills  and  autumn- 
tinctured  woodi 
And  purple  distances,  and  wfaluiatraamsy 

eaoh 
With  iu  lone  houae^  revealed  themaelves. 

Hard  by 
A  monstrous  hearth,  wHh  shattered  arch, 

and  shaft 
Pyramidal,  upshbotiiig  in  6ie  wall, 
Spoke    the    hall»chimney*s    elsgy;    the 

bkst 
Hissed  up  it.-<-*t  was  a  melandioly  theme 
To  moralise  withal !  but  as  for  foe    . 
I  looked  on  itolh,  and  loved  them,  for 

they  seemed 
To  me  mementos  of  the  smiles  and  sighs, 
The  summer  sunlight,  and  the  wind- 

fimned  fires 
Of  that  old  pleasant  chamber,  when  its 

walls 
Blossomed  with  stately  tapestry,  and  its 

roof 
Shut  out,  with  bannered  carvings,  the 

caprice 
Of  seasons;    and    its    flattered  echoes 

knew 
More  revellers  than  those  red  whirling 

leaves; 
More  worthy  minstrels  than  the  wind ; 

and  tales 
Less    doleful    than    its    midnight    owl 

relates.  Hokacs  GuiLroao. 

October  13. 


MAN*S  LOVE 
AND  MAN'S  CONSTANCY. 

I  think  you  will  agree  with  me  that 
the  happiness  or  misery  of  mankind 
depends  in  a  great  measure  iq>on  the 
deportment  and  fidelity  of  womm,  and 
I  think  that  where  unhappiness  exists, 
it  may  not  unfrequently  be  traced  to  the 
weakness  and  infirmity  of  our  sex.  A 
woman  should  never  trifle  with  the 
earnest  emotions  of  the .  heart,  and  a 
changeling  is  my  utter  aversion.  She 
never  can  bestow  enduring  hiqiptness, 
can  never  be  happy  hersdf,  and  is  juost 
unworthy  the  affections  of  any  conatant 
man.  Frivolous,  careless,  fickle  herself^ 
she  knows  not  the  value  of  an  ardent, 
confiding  heart— she  never  truly  loves — 
the  current  of  her  feelings  is  so  shallow, 
that  it  diverges  into  a  |honsand  diff*erent 
channels ;  and  the  vessel  of  love,  unbal- 
lasted and  without  guidance  by  reason 
or  aflfection,  runs  aground,  and  is 
destroyed  at  some  period  or  in  the  outset 
of  the  voyage  of  life.  The  heart  cannot 
be  dealt  out  in  fragments— rit  should  be 
given  wholly  or  not.  at  all.  Bitter  is  the 
disappointment  of  that  lover,  and  great 
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his  agon  j,  when  h«  i^wakes  from  the  added  a  highly-gifted  mind,  rich  in  the 
delusive  dream  in  whidi  his  warm  and  qualifications  that  ornament  and  give 
credulous  fancy  had  lulled  him,  and  finds  ^ue  to  his  species,  and  a  heart  over- 
a  cold  and  icy  heart  instead  of  the  warm  flowing  with  every  generous  and  noble 
and  glowing'biirst  of  passionate  feelings*  emotion.    H&v  ideas  of  female  exoelloice 
when^  in  the  eyes  in  which  he  deemed  had  been  formed  upon  an  ideal  model  of 
love  had  taken  up  an  eternal  residence^  perfection,  i9  which  he  had  blended  the 
he  sees  only  a  fitful  and  transient  bright-  accomplishments  of  all  the  heroinea  of 
ness,  which  is  lavished  upon  all  alike  poetry  and    romance.     Vain  was   his; 
and  indi£^entlv— -when  the  lips  that  he  search  ibr  such  a  woman ;  and  |ie  had 
imagined  would  only  breathe  his  name,  abandoned  the  idea  in  disappointment 
can,  like  an  instrument,  be  played  upon  and  sadness  that  a  being  of  such  a  nature 
by  all,  and  utter  die  eame  sweet  sounds  was  never  created^  until  accident  threw 
to  every  one  who  touches  them.     A  him  into  the  society  of  Isabella  Herbert- 
woman  who  is  like  the  quivering  needle  He  no  sooner  beheld  her  thafi  the  pent- 
before  the  magnetic  influence  is  imparted  up  feelings  of  his  heart,  so  long  con- 
to  it,  who  veers  to  every  point,  as  im-  cealed  and  suppressed,,  broke  forth  in 
pulse  or  caprice  fluctuate;   and  like  a  irresistible  force  and  freshness;  and  he 
vane  upon  a  steeple^  changes  with  the  imagined  that,  if  h^  qualities  of  mind 
breezes  of  each  hour,  who  has  no  rule  of  were    correspondent    to    her    personal 
conduct  but  whim,  and  flirts  with  a  ring  charms,  he  had  at  leneth  discovered  the 
of  admirers,  encouraging  all  alike,  is  not  being  for  whom  he  had  so  long  searched 
only  the  cause  of  agony  to  those  who  in  vain,  and  whose  image  he  had  en- 
are  so  unhappy  as  to  own  her  power,  shrined  in  his  heart  as  the  ke^m  ideal  of 
but  must  be  an  object  of  self-contempt,  female,  and  therefore  of  human  perfec- 
and  the  certain  cause  of  much  self-tor-  tion.     He  loved  her  devotedly,  despe-. 
ture.      As  precept  when   based  upon  rately,  madly — she  returned    it   with 
example  is  always  more  efficacious  than  corresponding  warmth  and  ardour,  and 
mere  abstract  observations,  I  will  proi  they  were  happy,     She  would  ding  to 
ceed  to  illustrate  what  has  gone  before,  him  with  an  apparent  earnestness  of  sin- 
by  some  passages  in  the  career  of  a  cerity,  conveying  earnest  conviction  in 
young  person  in  whom  I  once  felt  a  every  tone  and  gesture — the  accents  of 
warm  interest.  her  sweet  voice  fell  like  melting  music 
Isabella  Herbert  was  a  belle  and  a  on  his  ear — it  was  a  realization  of  the 
beauty.      Fix>m  her  infancy  everything  Veronese  Tale  in  all  the  bri|^t  imagin-^ 
had  been  done'  to  spoil  her— flattered  ing  of  bewildering  love,  and  of  the  dsli- 
and  humoured  by  all  around  her,  every  rium  of  impassioned  fancy.     How  often 
wish  was  ^^ratified,  and  she  ripened  into  would  they  steal  away  from  the  world 
womanhood  with  a  high  idea  of  her  own  to  wander  by  the  banks  of  some  flower- 
qualities  of  pleasing,  and  a  total  disre-  enamelled  stream,  whose  music  was.  the 
gard  to  the  thoughts  and  opinions  of  accompaniment  to  nature's  sweetest-me- 
others.     She.  had  naturally  a  warm  and  lody,  that  breathed  from  th^  lips  the 
affectionate  disposition,  which  she  squan-  confiding  and    mutual  outpourings  of 
dered  with  a  liberal  hand  upon  every  their  overladen  bosoms  :  and  bow  ofUn, 
one  who  came  within  reach  of  her  influ*  beneath  a  summer  sky,   **when   stars 
ence.     Like  the  sun,  she  shone  on  all  were  holding  revelry,"   and  were  the 
alike,  and  all  were  attracted  within  the  only  witnesses  to  their  compact,  have 
^here  of  her  beau^,  all  warmed  beneath  they  sworn  to  live  fi:>r  each  oth«r,  and 
her  charms,  and  ere  she  was  eighteen  placed  their  only  hopes  of  earthly  h^- 
years  of  age,  few  maidens  had  so  many  fAaesa  in  the  frill  assurance  and  oonvic- 
etrings  to  their  bow  as  Isabella.     She  was  tion  of  a  reciprocal  feeling.     At  such 
a  mistress  in  the  art  of  deception,  for  times  she  woidd  lay  her  head  upon  hi? 
constant  practice  had  made  her  perfect  bosom,  and  look  into  his  eyea  as  if  to 
in  all  the  wiles  and  mysteries  of  co*  search,  the  deep  recesses  of  his  inmoit 
quetry.     That  her  flirtations,  however,  soul,  and  to  read  there  the  counterpart 
were  as  sealed  volumes  to  the  world  as  of  the  emotions  under  whose  influence 
lihe  secrets  of  her  own  bosom,  is  apparent  her  cheeks  would  flush,  and  her  frame 
from  the  fact  that    Edward  Manners  thrill  with  rapture;  while  he,  dasping 
thought  himself  a  favourite  suitor,  and  her  fondly  in  his  arms,  gazed  upon  her 
that  he  had  reason  to  flatter  himself  that  with  that  radiant  expression  which  only 
he  was  the  object  of  her  preferenoe.  kindles  in  man's  eyes  ere  he  has  learned 
To  a  person  well  proportioned,  and  a  the  bitterness  of  unrequited  love,  and 
manly,    intelligent    countenance^  were  which  woman  should  pri»  as  her  deveil 


THB  PJULTEEBS.  868 

tniimplii  iftandiueh  m  it  m  btr:  swMtait-  h«  ]iBtoife4  ^i*  inoMduiUy  amounttd  to 
renvard,:  and  the  brigbtedK  homage  thaft  a  feeUng  of  oontampfc  filr  hu  iafonoamU 
can  be  paid  ta  her  bdnikjr  and  aSketkaiM*  —and  Ue  ahuthis  ears  and  hwihaah  to 
But  I  will  not  detain  yoiit  Mavn.  £di*  tbdr  narration,  tbinldng  it  a  ^pacias  of 
tora».vith  «U  the  miimtig  and  eiroum*  aacrikg^  to  her  ibndly-dieiiaiied' image 
staneee  of.  their,  ooortahjp— how  thejp  to  listen  to  such  a  prttfiutatiOn  of  her 
met  and  how  they  .parted— ifiar  part  they  name.  But'as  toe  cixeun^Htanoe  hinged 
did'-^mt  iwt'unth  protestatioiis  of  eter-*  itself  upon  another,  unpleasant  thoughts 
nal  iore  and  conitancy.  had  been  giTcn  began  to  aiise,  utatil  an  unpleasant  con^ 
and  receifed,  Affiurs  of  moment  com-  Tiction  was  forced  upon  his  beliet. 
polled  his  pi^esence  abroad,  where  he  '<Why,  bless  us,  Mr.  Manners,  Isa* 
remained  for  many  months— but  this  b^lla  is  not  likely  to  'give  herself  much 
period  of  absence  was  beguiled  of  a  unearfness  for  any  man.  She  is  a  true 
portion  of  .its  dreariness  by  the  firO'^  flirt,  and  has  no  more  heart  than  my 
quent  interchange  of  letters,  all  breath-  thimble ;  she  can  look  unutterable  things, 
ing  the  same  affectionate  devoteduess  but,  believe  me,  she  cannot  feel  them* 
by  which  their  previous  intercourse  Why,  there  w'as  Mr.  Dallas ;  die  was  in 
had.  been  so  signidiaed.  How  heavily  love  with  him  once.  Heavens,  how  she 
dragged  the  leaden-footed  hours,  and  used  to  hang  about  him,  flhig  herself 
hoW'  his  heart  yearned  for  her  society,  into  his  arms,  walk  with  hers  around  his 
At  length,  her  letters  grew  lessirequent,  waist,  kSss  him,  fondle  him,  act  the 
and  when  they  did  come,  their  tone  was  menial  to  him,  and  what  pretty  loving 
altered.  Cold  and  careless  words  sup-  things  they  used  to  say  to  one  another  ? 
planted  the  glowing  and  impassiohed  I  neversawtwoperaoilssofohd!  Evcry-^ 
language  that  had  marked  the  beginning  body  remarked  it — it  made  quite  a  talk 
of  this  conrespondence,  and  he  began  to  at  the  time.  What  letters  they  used  to 
foel  the  sinking  of  an  ill-foreboding  heart,  write  to  each  other !  But  somehow  she 
a  loneliness  and  prostration  of  mental  managed  to  forget  him,  and  turned  her 
and  bodily  energy,  for  which  no  reason  attentkms  and  endearments  to  Mr.  Sal- 
could  be  assigned.  And  were  her.fod-  ]o#s,  and  then  the  same  scenes  were 
ings  toward  him. changed?  He  could  acted  dver  again.'  I  believe  you  know 
not  think  it— he  doubted  evei7thing  but  these  two  gentlemen,  sir  ?  But,  bless  my 
Isabella's  truth.  At  last  her  letters  did  soul,  what's  the  mattier  with  you  Mr. 
not  ootne  at  all— but  he  accounted  for  Manners?**  '  ' 
that,'  by  the  idea  that  she  must  be  in-  Manners  siA  ais  if  he  had  been  rooted 
capacitated  ^y  illness^  and  he  resolved  to  to  the  spot;  the  blood  forsook  his  heart, 
fly  and  eomfort  her,  and  by  his  attentions  a  paleness  overspread  his  countenance,  a 
restore  her  to  love  and  happiness,  which  thickness  was  rising  in  his  throat,  and 
he  imagined  she  could  cmly  enjoy  with  the  wretchedness  of  his  whole  life  seemed 
him.  He  stoi^ed  at  the  house  of  a  to  be  condensed  into  that  moment  of 
fiunily  who  knew  her  well  from  her  utter  misery  and  deqlaiI^  The  good 
earlieat  youths  and  which  he  had  often  woman,  struck  by  the  sudden  alteration 
visited  with  her.  Under  such  circnm-  in  his  looks  and  bearing,  arose  to  offer 
stanoea  it  was  very  natural  that  she  should  him  assbtance,  when  he  partially  re- 
be  .  the  sulijeet  of  their  conversation;  ooviered  himself  [and  in  broken  accents 
Widiing  to  conceal  the  extent  of  the  in*  begged  her  to  forbear,  as  it  was  nothing 
fluence  she  had  exercised  over  him,  and  but  a  sudden  fatntness^  from  which  he 
not  being  willing  to  explain  how  idffiurs  should  soon  reeoVer.  The  blood  had  no 
stood  between  thera»  he  fistened  with  sooner  turned  his  dieeks,  than  she  rattled 
attention  to  the  sound  of  her  dear  name  €fn  with  her  rambling  gossip. 
breathed  from  their  dear  lips.  But  **  So  you  know  Dallas  and  Sallows, 
what  was  his.  mortification  and  horror^  Mr.  Manners.  They  are  extensive  ma* 
when  he  learned  that  instead  of  a  warm,  nufiicturers  of  some  kind.  Both  nice 
pure^  fresh,  impassioned  heart,  that  had  men  in  their  way,  but  neither  of  them 
ehoaen  him  for  its  first  and  earliest  lov«,  will  set  the  river  on  fire.  Do  you  think 
Isabella  Herbert's  had  been  given  away  they  will,  sir  V 

and  returned  times  without  number,  and  ^  '*  I  have  never  thought  about  them  or 

in.  the  self-same  manner  in  which  he  their  concerns^  madam,**  was  Manners's 

himself  had  received  it !   That  her  name  somewhat  brief  rejoinder;    *'but,'*  and 

waa  aa  iSBniliar  as  that  of  a  garrison  as  he  uttered  the  question,  a  slight  tinge 

beauty,  who  has  been  toasted,  admired,  shot  across  his  brow,  «  was  miss  Herb^ 

wad  had  flirted  with  all  the  subalterns  so  very  much  attached  to  them,  and  was 

«if  half  a  dosen  regiments.     At  first,  as  their  intercourse  of  so  very  intimate  a 

nature  as  you  have  described  ?** 


384  THE  PARTEBBE. 

<  ''*Oh,  Wyl  cmnot  tell  you  half,  but  — wfaea  natiirt  pulf  on  her  fabliett  sad 
everybody  talked  about  it  at  the  time ;  moat  beautiful  Teature^  and  a  silent 
if  you  don't  b^ere^ne^- only  ask  Harry  melandioly  is  langing  over  the  .fine  of 
Meadowy  who  had  a  flirtation  with  ber  aH  things,  abcMre/  bwMr,  aiiound — per- 
himselfr  and  used  to  kiss  her  almost  as  vading  the  Md,  the  hiU,  the  valley,  and 
much  as  Dallas."                                    •  the  utimaui    f>avmiug  the  IbrMer  with 

<  **  Kiss  her,  madam,"  said  Manners ;  its  russet  robe  of  bro«m,  and  crisping 
« imposnUe  !**  the  waters  with  her  fresh  but  imriaorating 

**  Pooh !  why,  everybody  kissed  her ;  breath — that  Edward  Mannert  knocked 
her  kisses  were  as  cheap  and  abundant  at  the  well-known  portal  of  the  idol  of 
as  thosesoUat  theconfeetioner*8."  his  soul.'  A  cordial  weUsome  greeted 
'  Mamiera  would  hear  no  more— he  him  from  all  the  inmates  of  the  d^dling, 
rose  from  his  seat,  took  his  hat,  and  bade  and  it  was  not  until  a  thousand  ^estions 
her  an  abrupt  adieu.  He  walked  hastily  respecting  his  health  and  prospeets  had 
through  the  village,  with  a  thousand  been  answered  by  him,  that  he  ventured 
contending  emotions  at  work  in  his  to  Interrupt  the  conversation  by  an  in- 
bosom— >the  principal  of  which,  however,  quiry  for  Isabella.  '  This  seemed  to 
were  scorn  ibrthe  slanders  he  had  listened  occasion  some  embarrassment,  and  m  long 
tOf  and  sel&rq^Foach  fbr-  having,  for  an  silence  ensued,  which  was  broken  by  the 
instant,  wron^d  the  woman  he  loved  by  information  that  she  had  gon«.  from 
^entertaining  one  su^icion  of  her.  frith  home,  and  was  not  expected  to  return, 
nnd  constancy.  The  tumult  of  his  pas-  The  state  of  his  frdings  was  such  that 
sions,  however,  arose  to  such  an  excess^  he  asked  no  more  about  her,  until  he 
and  his  agitation  became  so  intense,  that  had  an  opportunity  of  speaking  to  her 
fae  found  it  necessary  to  proceed  im-  sister,  from  whom  he  learned,  that  soon 
mediately  on  his  journey.  He  travelled  after  his  separation  frxmi  Isabella,  a 
aH  night,  and  when  he  alighted  the  next  gentleman  of  the  name  of  Laodseer, 
mornmg  at  the  village  (^  Boxfbrd,  he  visited  that  part  of  the  country,  with 
found  himself  so  utterly  prostrated  that  whom  Isabella,  after  a  short  acquaint- 
iie  could  not  continue  his  journey.  Isa->  ance^  had  eloped,  and.  it  was  suppoaed, 
bella*8  long  silence,  and  a  Uiousand  trivial  bad  gone  td  Italy.  Edward  Mannen 
circumstances,  which  singly  were  nothings  received  this  intelligence  with  so  much 
and  which  he  had  imagined  he  had  for«  composure,  that  the  sistcar  never  fiir  a 
gotten,  but  which  called  up  from  the  moment  suspected  how  deeply  he  Ivas 
recesses  of  memory,  and  linked  together  interested  in  her  communicatioa— ^-tllere 
by  connecting  events,  formed  an  array  of  was  a  slight  flush  upon  his  pallid  cheek, 
painful  and  disquieting  sensations,  which  that  lingered  there  a  moment,  and  then 
he  could  not  easily  dismiss  from  his  mind,  left  it  as  before.  But,  oh,  the  »ngyia^  of 
The  stories  he  had  so  recently  heard,  the  his  heart !  that  heart  that  so  prised  his 
doubts  and  fears  which  had  been  so  busy  lost  Isabdla,  in  which  he  bad  gamcfed 
within  him  previous  to  the  conmience-  up  for  her  the  rich  harvest  of  bis  hopes 
ment  of  his  joiimey,  and  for  the  solution  and  feelings,  and  which  he  had  'brought 
of  which  that  journey  was  undertaken —  home  to  lay  at  her  feet,  and  to  consecrate 
all  conspired  to.  agonise  his  feelings  and  to. her  service.  Among  all  her  admiren, 
wring  bis  heart  to  the  utmost ;  so  that,  his  sensibilities  were  the  moat  delicately 
when  the  morning  dawned,  a  raging  fever  strung,  his  soul  the  most  refined,  aiid  hk 
was  scorching  his  brow,  and  revdling  in  love  the  most  sincere.  He  had  entrusted 
his  veins.  A  long  and  painful  sickness  the  whole  of  his  happiness  to  her  keep- 
ensued;  from  which,  however,  he  re-  ing;  and  when  he  discovered  that  the 
covered  after  the  lapse  of  many  weeks,  rich  deposit  had  been  consigned  tbbssids 

It  was  at  the  close  of  a  beautiful  regardless  of  its  value,  he  lefl  the  aeene 

autumnal  day,  when  the  rays  of  the  set-  of   his    disappointment^  ■  and   in-  other 

ting  sun  in  their  western  slope  were  regions  and  among  other  society  sou|riit 

lingering   upon  the  quiet  vales  of  S.,  out  new  motives  of  energy,  and  firtsh  u- 

ond  throwing  a  golden  flush  upon  its  ducemoits    to    support    existence— be 

forests,  tjiat  blushed  beneath  the  ridi  toiled  on  in  the  pursuits  of  the  world 

colouring  with  which  autumn  is  invested  with  a  cheerful  look^  but  a  sered  and 

ere  she  takes  her  ferewell,-  and  yields  to  blighted  heart.     The  inqiresakm  of  his 

the  near  approach  of  winter — ^when  the  only  attaohmiEfht'  cbhld  not  be.  effiioed, 

wind,  as  it  whistles  through  the  sere  and  I  bjBlieve)thatI  am  the  sole  pereon 

foliage,  shakes  the  leaves  in  myriads  to  on  earth  to  whom. he  ever  confided  the 

<ihe  earth,  and  sighs,  as  if  it  were  mourn-  brief  plurtieuUrs  that  l/hlive  .woven  into 

fully  chanting  the  requiem  of  the  season  this  sketch.  .  Of  Inbeila»  and  the  olbsr  . 
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admi«er%  I  know  nothing  fiurUier;  but  the  good  by  iiadf,  and  the  gdod  fir  its 
I  wappoai  they  are  att  living  on,  and  con-  expediency  iUone,  instances  the  obsenranee 
tented  with  thefar  kHu  of  the  Christian  day  of  rest-- «  day  off 
I  intended  to  add  another  sketch  or  repose  from  manual  labour,  and  of  ttt* 
two^  and  to  aotompsny  tbein  with  some  tivity  in  spiritual  labour— a  day  of  joy 
reflections  arising  therefrom;  but  the  and  co-operation  in  the  work  €»f  ChirMf a 
length  of  this  communication  admonishes  creation.  *<  Ke^  it  holyr"  says  he  "  for 
me  to  defor  them,  and  it  only  remains  its  use's  sake,  both  to  body  and  soul  I 
for  me  now  to  subscribe  mysd^  Messrs.  But,  if  anywhere  the  day  is  made  holy. 
Editors^  your  friend  and  well-widier.  for  the  mere  day's  sake— if  anywhere 
PowpiA.  any  one  sets  up  its  observance  tepon  a 

TWP  rWBTQTTA>J  SABBATH  Jewish  foundation,  then  1  order  you  to 

THE  CHRISTIAN  SABBATH.  ^^^  on  it,  to  ride  on  it,  to  dance  on  it^ 

^  to  feast  on  it — to  do  anything  that  shidl 
Thk  following  opinions  of  that  good  reprove  this  encroachment  on  the  Chris- 
man,  Mr;  Coleri^;e^  on  the  proper  ob->  tian  spirit  and  liberty."  The  early 
servance  of  the  christian  sabbath,  are  church  distinguished  the  day  of  Chris- 
entitled  to  much  attention  on  account  of  tian  rest  so  strongly  from  a  fast,  that  it 
their  intrinsic  merits,  and  for  the  sake  of  was  unlawful  for  a  man  to  bewail  even 
the  ezceUent  and  devout  q>irit  by  which  his  own  tin$f  as  such  only,  on  that  day.- 
they  were  inspired.  He  was  to  bewail  the  sins  of  eUi,  and  to 
**  How  grossly  misunderstood  the  pray  as  one  of  the  whole  of  Christli  bodv* 
genuine  character  of  the  christian  sab-  And  the  English  Reformers  evidently^ 
bath,  or  Lord's  day,  seems  to  be  even  by  took  the  same  view  of  the  day  as  Luther 
the  dnirch  1  To  confound  it  with  the  and  the  early  church.  But,  unha|q[)ily» 
Jewish  sabbath,  or  to  rest  its  observance  our  church,  in  the  reigns  of  James  and 
upon  the  fourth  commandment,  is  in  my  Charles  the  First,  was  so  identifi^  with 
judgment  heretical,  and  would  so  have  the  undue  advancement  of  the  royal 
been  considered  in  the  primitive  church,  prerogative,  that  the  puritainical  Ju- 
That  cessation  from  labour  on  the  Lord's  daizing  of  the  Presbyterians  was  but  tooi 
day  could  not  have  been  absolutely  in-  welt  seconded  by  the  patriots  of  the 
mmibent  on  Christians  for  two  centuries  nation,  in  resisting  the  wise  efforts  of  the 
after  Christ,  is  apparent ;  because,  during  chundi  to  prevent  the  incipient  alteration 
that  period  the  greater  part  of  the  in  the  character  of  the  day  of  rest.  Afiec 
Christians  were  either  slaves  or  in  offi-  the  Restoration,  the  bishops  and  dergy 
dal  situatioils  under  Pagan  masters  or  in  general  adopted  the  view  taken  and 
superiors,  and  had  duties  to  perform  for  enforced  by  their  enemies.  By-the«by>, 
those  who  did  not  recognise  the  day.  it  is  curious  to  observe^  in  this  semi- 
And  we  know  that  St.  Paul  sent  back  infidel  and  Maltfausian  parliament,  how 
Onesimfis  to  his  master,  and  told  every  the  Sabbatarian  spirit  unites  itself  with 
Christiati  slave,  that,  being  a  Christian,  a  rancorous  hostility  to  that  one  instU 
he  was  frte  in  his  mind  indeed,  but  still  tution  which  alone,  according  to  reason 
must  serve  his  earthly  master,  although  and  experience,  can  insure  the  cooti- 
he  might  laudibly  aeik  for  his  personal  nuance  of  any  general  religion  at  all  in 
freedom  also.  If  the  early  Christians  the  nation  at  large.  Some  of  these  gen- 
had  refused  to  work  on  the  Lord's  day,  tlemen,  who  are  for  not  letting  a  poor 
rebellion  and  civil  war  must  have  been  labouring-man  have  a  dish  of  baked  pot»- 
the  immediate  consequences.  But  there  toes  on  a  Sunday,  retigionis  gratia — God 
ia  no  intimation  of  any  such  cessation:  forgive  that  audacious  blasphemy !  are 
The  Jewish  sabbath  was  commemorative  foremost  among  those  who  seem  to  live 
of  the  termination  of  the  great  act  of  but  in  vilifying,  weakening,  and  impo- 
ereation ;  it  was  to  record  that  the  world  verishing  the  national  church.  I  own 
had  not  been  from  eternity,  nor  had  my  indignation  boils  over  against  such 
arisen  as  a  dream  by  itself,  but  that  God  contemptible  fellows.  I  sincerely  wish 
had  eircated  it  by  distinct  acts  of  power,  to  preserve  a  decent,  quiet  on  Sunday.  I 
«nd  thai  he  had  hallowed  the  day  or  would  prohibit  compulsory  labour,  and 
aeasooi  in  which  he  rested  or  deristed  put  down  operas,  theatres^  &c.,  fot  this 
from  hie  woik.  When  our  Ix>rd  arose  plain  reason :  that  if  the  rich  be  allowed 
from  the  dead,  the  old  creation  was,  as  it  to  play,  the  poor  will  be  fbrced-H>r, 
vm^  sopcnrseded,  and  the  new  creation  what  comes  to  the  same  things  will  be 
Aeo  began;  and  therefora^  the  first  day  induced  to  work.  I  am  not  for  a  Paris 
andaol-  the  last  day,  the  commencement  Sunday.  But-  to .  stop  coaxes,  and  kt 
nad  not  ^.  end,  of  the  work  of  God,  the  gentleman's  carriage  run,  is  mOQ- 
solemnised.    Luther^  in  speaking  of  trous,"         ' 
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THE  ALGERINE  CORSAIRS.  shaH  I  do  with  my  conain?    What 

'  shall   I  do  with  my  soldiers?     They 

r  Wk  have  been  much  amused  with  the  would  take  off  my  head  for  the  want  of 

following  aceount,  which  we  find  in  Mr*  other  prises,  not  being  able  to  five  on 

Lord's  work,  of  the  origin  of  American  their  miserable  allowance."   To  the  other 

relations  with   Algiers.      It  is  highly  proposal,  however,  he  paid  all  becoming 

characteristic  of  the  barbarians  who  so  attention ;  and,  as  a  preliminary  to  busi- 

long  bade  defiance  to  the  civilized  world,  ness,  had  the  politeness  to  inlbrra  the 

and  compelled  even  brother  Jonathan  to  deputies  that  he  was  well  acquainted 

pay  tribute,    notwithstanding   his   na-  with   the  exploits  of  their    illustrious 

tional  antipathy  thereto].  countryman,  Gen««]  Washington ;  and 

—  feeling  a  great  admiration  of  his  conduct, 
DouiNG  the  long  struggle  at  the  early  and  never  expecting  to  see  him,  if  Con- 
part  of  this  century  between  the  French  gress  would  do  him  the  favour  to  send 
and  English,  commerce,  in  consequence  him  a  poiTtrait  of  that  celebrated  person, 
of  Buonaparte's  attempts  to  enforce  a  he  would  hang  it  up. in  his  pidace  at 
general  blockade,  was  excessiv^  dimi-  Algiers.  This  mark  of  sensibility,  how- 
nished,  insomuch  that,  fow  nations  having  ever,  seems  to  have  had  no  effect  in  mo- 
merchant  vessels  at  sea,  little  was  heard  derating  the  price  of  the  captives,  the 
of  the  piracies  and  atrocities  of  the  Alge-  fisUowing  valuation  of  which  was  by  the 
rine  corsairs.  With  the  retui-n  of  peace,  Dey*s  order  handed  to  Mr.  Liamb.  Its- 
in  1814,  the  seas  were  re-opened,  and  at.  commercial  accuracy,  $pd  tl|e  insertion 
the  same  time  it  became  evident,  that  of  custom-house  duty  at  the  end,  will 
these  barbarians  had  lost  none  of  their  shew  that  in  such  matters  the  Dey 


former  disposition  by  inaction.     Their  not  a  whit  behind  his  more  avUiaed 

fleets,  more  numerous  and  active  than  neighbours.  - 

ever,  ploughed  up  the  Mediterranean  in 

every  direction ;  the  unfortunate  inha-  xstimatioh  of  ah sucan  cafhves. 

bitants  of  the  coasts  of  Spain,   Italy,  „                        ^ .  ^  .  „                 DoUai*. 

Sicllv  and  Sardinia  were  ddlv  exnosed  ^^  '  capuins,  at  6,000  doUan  each  .  .    18,000 

aiciiy,  ana  sarmnia,.  were  oaiiy  exposea  j  ^^^j^g^  ^j  4^^  6oUMn  ea«h  .  .     8,000 

to  the  deserts  of  those,  sea  robbers,  who  2.pawengen,  at  4,000  dollars  each     B,Ooo 

plundered  their  property,  and  boire  away  14  aeameo,  1,400  doUaneadi  ....    I9,ooo 
to  the  bagnios  of  Algiers  those  who  did 


not  rescue  themselves  l^  a  speedy  flight.  p<^  cwtom  11  per  cent.   .  .  . 
But  a  new  power  had  now  sprung  up, 

from  which  this  insolence  was 40  receive  Total  .  .   fiO^OO 

a  first   check.      This   power  was  the  ~ 

United  States  of  America.     But  to  un-  As  this  amounted  to  an  avnage  of  about 

derstand  its  relations  with  Algiers  we  2800  dollars  a  captive,  the  dismay  of 

must  go  a  little  back,  and  notice  the  the  poor  deputies,  who  had  comeprs- 

mode  in  which  these  relations  were  com*  pared  to  offer  200,  may  well  be  coo-^ 

menced.  ceived.      Unwilling   to    relinquish    all 

Nothing  indeed  can  well  be  simpler.  h<^  of  liberating  their  feUow-citiKni^ 

The  states  were  scarcely  freed  from  Bri-  yet  unable  in  the  impgverished  state  of 

tish  rule,  and  established  as  an  iiidepen-  the  American  treasury  to  come  at  all 

dent  power,  than  the  Dey,  hearing  that  near  the  terms  proposed,  they  fidt  them- 

vessels  had  appeared  on  ihe  ocean  under  selves  in  a  most  disagreeable  dtlenuns^ 

a  new  flag,  and  s^eminjg  to  carry  on  a  from  which  they  saw  no  means  of  eseape^ 

thriving  commerce,  iwued  a  declaration  but  by  accepting  the  proffered  intierven* 

of  war  against  them  in  1785.    The  con-  tion  of  the  Mathurin  Fathers,  who  siffl 

sequence  was,  that  some  of  iheir  vessels  continued  tp  have  an  establishment  at 

were  soon  captured,  aiid  the  brews  added  Algiers,  and  had  lately  succeeded  in 

to  the  list  of  Christian  slaves/  which  purchasing,  some  French  captives- at  so 

already  embraced  -inhabitants  of  most  low  a  rate  as  500  dollars  a  bead*     Into 

European  countries*     The  States  were  their  hands^  therefore,  the  n^otiatios 

at  that  time  almost  struggling  for  exist-  was  committed ;  but  they  were  so  na- 

«nce,  so  that  they  could  do  nothing  else  ^uliii].  or  so  dilitory  in  their  proeoed* 

than  send  two  depii'tie^  Messrs.-  Randall  SngSyitnat  ihe-MVolntion  in  Franoepot 

and  Lamb,  to  ti^eat  fi>r  .'the'ranpom  of  imend  tottidirowii  revcnoesaiul'otdcr 

their  citisens,  and  ^deayoAr  to  proep're  before  any  thing  bad  been  efl^pcted{  sd 

a  treaty.    To  this"^  latter  propewd  the  that  the  Americans  still  oontiiiiMd  to 

Bey  was  quite  deaf.   '  **  if/'  siiid  h^  languish  in  chains  untU  -the  Jnar  \79Stf 

'<!  make  peace  with  every  body,  what  when  ^Washfaigtdiiv  fioidfaig  thai  there 
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was  no  other  resource,  proposed  to  the  the  Seven  Towers,  where,  haring  landed 
senate  to  buy  a  treaty  with   Algiers,  her  cargo,  she  was  permitted  to  resume 
allowing  40,000  dollars  for  their  cap-  her  own  colours,  and  was  thus  the  first 
tives,  now  reduced  to  13,  together  with  vessel  to  hoist  the  American  Union  in 
25,000  dollars  as  a  present  to  the  Dey  the  Thracian  Bosphorus. 
on   signing,  and   25,000  dollars  more  In   1812,  however,  the  Dey,  finding 
yearly  tribute.     The  proposal  was  re-  his  funds  at  a  low  ebb,  and  receiving 
volting  to  national  pride  and  honour ;  from  all  quarters  reports  that  a  wealthy 
but  it  was  the  result  of  dire  necessity,  American  commerce  wm  afloat,  deter- 
and  the   example   of   most    European  mined  on  trying  them  with  a  new  war. 
powers  might  be  pleaded  in  extenuation.  He  was  peculiarly  unfortuniate  in  the 
Still  there  was  much  repugnance  to  its  time  chosen,  as  the  States,  having  about 
acceptance,  and  even  some  eflfbrts  were  a  month  previously  declared  war  with 
made  towards  fitting  out  a  fleet  to  pro-  Great  Britain,  had,  in  fact,  withdraiyn 
tect  their  Mediterranean  commerce,  and  most  of  the  merchant  ships  firona  the  sea, 
chastise  the  barbarians,   when   further  so  that  the  only  prize  which  fell  into  the 
delay  was  prevented  and  all  their  scru-  hands  of  the  Dey*s  cryisers  was  9  small 
pies  overcome  by  news  tliat  the  corsairs  brig^   with  a  crew   of  eleven  persons, 
had,  in  a  single  cruise,  swept  off  ten  of  The  time  at  length  came  for  puttipg  an 
their  vessels;    so    that   in   November,  end  to  these  lawless  depredations,  and 
1793,  the  number  of  captives  at  Algiers  peace  having  been  concluded  with  Eng- 
had  increased  to  115,  of  which  only  ten  land,  .President  Madison,  in  1815,  de- 
remained  of  the  unfortunate  men  origi-  spatched  an  American  squadron,  under 
nally  captured  in  1785.     Negotiations  Commodores  Bainbridge  and  Decatur, 
were  at  once  set  on  foot ;  the  Dey's  de-  with  Mr.  Shaler  as  envoy,  on  board,  to 
mands  had  of  course  risen  in  proportion  demand  full  satisfoction  for  all  injuries 
to  the  number  of  his  prisoners,  and  the  done  to  American  subjects,  the  imme- 
Americans  had  not  only  to  pay  ransom  diate  release  of  such  as  were  captives, 
at  a  high  rate,  with  presents,  marine  the  restitution  of  their  property,  with 
stores,  and  a  yearly  tribute,  but  to  build  an  assurance  that   no  future  violencie 
and  present  to  the  Dey,  as  a  propitiatory  should  be  offered,  and  also  to  negotiate 
offerings  a  thirty-six  gun  iVigate ;    so  the  preliminaries  of  a  treaty  on  terms 
that  the  whole  expenses  fell  little  short  of  perfect  equality,  no  proposal  pf  tribute 
of  a  million  of  dollars :   in  return  for  being  at  all  admissible.     The  squadron 
which   they  obtained  liberty  fbr  their  reached  its  destination  early  in  June, 
captives,  protection  for  their  merchant  and  having  captured  an  Algerine  fri^te 
vessels^  and  the  right  of  free  trade  with  apd  brig  of  war,  suddenly  appeared  be- 
Algiers.     The  treaty  was  signed  Sep-  fore  Algiers,  at  a  moment  when  all  the 
tember  5th,  1705:  and  fi'om  that  time  cruisers  were  at  sea,  and  delivered,  for 
up  to  1812  the  Dey  continued  on  tole-  the  consideration  of  the  divan,  the  terms 
rably  good  terms  with  the  Congress;  on  which  they  were  commissioned  to 
indeed,  so  highly  was  he  pleased  with  make  peace ;  together  with  a  letter  from 
them  in  1800,  that  he  signified  to  the  the  President  to  the  Dej.     Confound^ 
consul  his  intention  of  sending  an  am-  by  the  sudden  and  entirely  unexpected 
bassador  to  the  Porte,  with  the  custom-  appearance  of  this  force,  the.  A|gerines 
ary  presents,  in  the  Washington,  a  small  agreed  on  the  90th  of  June  to  the  pro- 
American  fHgate,  at  that  time  lying  in  posals  of  a  treaty,  almost  without,  dis- 
the  harbour  of  Algiers.     In  vain   the  cussion.      Some    difficulty  having   oc- 
consul  and  captain  remonstrated,   and  curred  in  the  execution  of  the  stipqla- 
represented  that  they  had  no  authority  tions,  Mr.  Shaler,  who. had  taken  lip 
to  send  the  vessel  on  such  a  mission ;  his    residence  as  American  consul  at 
they  were  silenced  by  the  assurance  that  once  retired  ;    on  which .  occasion,  the 
it  was  a  particular  honour  conferred  on  Dey  vnrote  the  following  letter,  to  tUe 
them  which  the  Dey  had  declined  offer-  President,  which,  though  rather  lengthy, 
ing  to  any  of  the  English  vessels  then  we  give  entire  (fVom  t|ie  American  Dip- 
in    harbour,   as  he  was  rather   angry  lomatic  Papers),,  as  aiSbrdIng  a  curious 
with  that  nation.     The  Washington  was  .specimen  ,of  Algerinjs  notions  respecting 
obliged  to  be  prepared  for  the  service;  American  government  and  indepepdence^ 
the  corsair  fli^^,  bearing  the  turbaned  and  as  we  are  ngt  a^re  thiatlt  Jias  bd- 
head  of  All,  was  run  up  to  her  maintop,  fore  appeared  in  any  English  ppblica^ibp. 
'under  a  salute  of  seven  guns;  and  m  fTranfUOiofi^J 
'  t^is  respectable  plight  she  sidled  up  the  **  With  the  aid  and  assistance  6f  divi- 
Hcjdit«rnuiean,  dropped  anchor  before  nity>  and  in  the  reign  of  our  sovtreigb, 
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the  afylum  of  the -world,  powerful  and  lereral  mercbMit  yesiels  made  priaes'of 

great  monarch,  transactor  of  all  good  by  us,  and  of  other  objecta  belonffbig  to 

actions,  the  best  of  men,  the  shadow  of  the  Americans,  we  did  ooC  bentate  a 

God,  director  of  good  order,  king  of  moment  to  comply  with  his  wiahasi  and 

kings,  supreme  ruler  of  the  world,  em-  in  eonsequencem  which  we  have  reilored 

peror  of  the  earth,  emulator  of  Alezan-  to  the  said  admiral  your  servant^  all  that 

der  the  Great,  possessor  of  great  forces,  he  demanded  from  us.     In  the  mean- 

aoTereign  of  the  two  worlds  and  of  the  time,  the  said  .admiral  hsiYing  giyen  his 

8ea%  Mahmoud  Kahn  (may  God  end  word  to  send  back  our  two  ships  of  war, 

his  life  with  prosperity,  and  his  reign  be  and  not  having  perfomied  his  piomisa^ 

ererlastinff  and  glorious!),  his  humble  he  has  thus  violated  the  faithful  articles 

and  obedient  servant,  actual  sovereign  of  peace  which  were  n|^ed  between  us, 

governor  and  chief  of  Algiers,  submitted  and  by  so  doing 'a  new  treaty  most  be 

for  ever  to  the  orders  of  his  linperial  made.                    ,  . 

Miyesty's  noble  throne   Omar  Pjlsba  **  I  inform  you,  therefeira^  that  a  treaty 

(may  his   government . be, happy  ana  of  peace  having  been ' sigocil ' l»etweeo 

prosperous,),  America  and  us,  during  the  reign  oi 

'*  To  his  Majepiy,  the  Emperor-  of  Hassan  Pasha,  twenty  years  past,  .1  pro- 
America,  its  .adjacent  and  dependent  pose  to  renew  the  said  treaty  on  the 
provinces  and  coasts,  and. wherever  his  same  basis  stipulated  in  it,  and  if  you 
government  may  extend,  our  noble  agree  to  it  bur  friendship  will  be  aolid 
friend,  the  support  of  the  kinss  of  the  lia-  and  lasting.  I  intended  to  be  on  higher 
tion  of  Jesus,  the .  pillar  of  aU.  Christian  jterms  of  amity  with  our  friends  the  Ame- 
sovereigns,  the  most  glorious  amongst  /icans  than  ever  before^  being  the  first 
many  lorcls  and  no|>les,  the  happy,  the  nation  witbi  whom  I  xiaade  peace;  but 
great,  the  amiable  James  Madisom>  .as  they  have  not  been  able  to  put  inio 
Emperor  of  America  (may  hb  reign  be  'execution  our  present  treaty,  it  appears 
happy  and  glorious,  and  his  life,  long  necessary  for  us  to  treat  on  the  above- 
and  prosperous),  wishing  him  long  pos-  mentioned  conditions.  We  hope  that, 
session  of  the  seal  of  his  blessed  throne^  with  the  assistance  of  God,  you  will  ao- 
and  long  life  and  health.  Amen.  Hoping  swer  this  our  letter  immediately  after 
that  your  health  is  in  good  state,  I  you  shall  have  a  perfect  knowledge  of  its 
inform  you  that  mine  is  excellent,  thanks  contents.  If  you  agree,  aocormnff  tp- 
to  the  Supreme  Being,  constantly  ad-  our  request,  to  the  conditions  speeilied 
dressing  my  humble  prayers  to  the  Al-  in  the  said  treaty,  please  to  send  us  an 
mighty  for  your  felicity.  early  answer.     If,  on  the  contrary,  you 

**  After  many  years  have  elapsed, -you  are  not  satisfied  with  my  propoaitioBi, 

have  at  last  sent  a  squadron,  commanded  you  will  act  against  the  saered  duty  of 

by  Admiral  Decatur,  your  most  humble  man,  and  against  the  laws  of  nations, 

servant,  for  tiie  purpose  of  treating  of  "  Requesting  only  that  you  will  havte 

peace  with  us.     I  received  the  letter,  of  the  goodness  to  remove  your  consul  as 

which  he  was  the  bearer,  and  understood  soon  as  possible^  assuring  you  that  it 

its  contents.     The  eninity  which  was  will  be  very  agreeable  to  us^  these  aie 

between  us  having  been  extinguished,  our  last  words  to  you,  and  we  pray  God 

you  desired  to  make  peace,  as  France  to  keep  you  in  his  holy  guard, 

and  England  have  done.     Immediately  **  Written  in  the  year  of  the  Hegiia 

after  the  arrival  of  your  squadron  in  our  1231,  the  20th  day  of  the  month  Dge 

harbour,  I  sent  my  answer  to  your  ser-  Mazirl  Covel,  (April  24,  1815). 

vant,  the  Admiral,  through  the  medium  **  Signed  in  our  well-beloved  dty 

oF  the  Swedish  consul,  whose  proposids  ''ofAlfpera,             Oicae, 

I  was  disposed  to  aeree  to,  on  condition  "  Son  of  Mohammed,  Conqueror  and 

that  our  frigate  and  sloop  of  war  taken  Great." 

by  you  should  be  returned  to  us,  and  

brou^^ht  back   to    Algiers: — on  these 

.  conditions  we  would  sign  peace  accord-  As  the  conditions,  to  whidi  the  Day 
ing  to  your  wishes  and  request.  Our  refers  in  this  letter,  indnded  tbe  pay- 
answer  baviuff  thus  been  explained  to  ment  of  tribute,  they  were  of  oount 
your  servant  the  adminU,  by  the  Swedish  rejected,  and  a  treaty^  founded  on  llie 
consul,  he  agreed  to  treat  with  us  upon  American  propoeak,  waa  finally  eoo- 
the  above  mentioned  conditions ;  but  eluded ;  but  not  until  Algien  hod  If&m 
having  afterwards  insisted  upon  the  llbe-  humbled  to  the  dust  by  t)ie  BritMi 
ration  of  all  American  citisens,  as  wdl  bombardment,  under  Lm  SzmiM  ~ 
as  upon  a  certain  sum  of  money  for  which  took  plaee  the  following  year. 


THE     PARTERRE 

or  FICTION,  POETRY,  HISTORY,  AND  GENERAL  LITERATURE. 
Mo.  76.      SATURDAY,  DECEMBER  12,  1S30.     ftice  Tw»-P8nw. 


b«  WHk  k  man  MU  of  nini  tliu  ^nn ) 

Oar  BiM  man  fatta  In  Uii  dk  of  irna ; 


of  hot  «>Ur  and  lugar,  ona  gla»  of 
nauggled  Irub  lAiikey  (for  aRer  all, 
the  onl^  way  to  proeura  tba  real,  dut^ 
untophuticaud,  and  unadultcntcd  tia. 
London,   U  b;  nnn^ling  it). 


wIDi  tmr  Utarti  AomUbi  ■■(tw^- 


Of«M  Ban  of  B Streat 

d>«  U(  iddiMi  ia  fiill.  but 
H  wMt  biing  mora  acq 
■MUM  Um  tkan  it  would  ba  i 
ftt  aqp  Mood  Oaorge  to  Taocare,  ia  hii 
PMU  bat  oomfortalife  borne.  It  ia  pro- 
t*h»  hDWarer,  that  my  reader*  never 
VWild  tw*e  bovd  of  him  but  that 
Gap^i*  ia  *  rary  eioelleDt  and  "  pleuant 
«U>v  wfabaL-''  He  has  the  Meady 
haniW/  of  the  EnKlithman  before  din- 
MTt  IM  fffar  fl  all  the  whin^  fun,  and 
Mspnriainr  of  the  Iriifaman.  Would 
4*t  mr  Atcfd  oould  be  Men  m  I  have 
mmt  WMt— tming  takan  with  due  dia- 
<vatien,  nod  the  proportiDnate  quinlily 


Mrtia&ctiod  of  the  inward  man,  be  pro- 
ceeded to  tell  the  fiillowing  itory  :— . 

"  Wb  hare  beeo  talking  a  great  ded 
this  evening  about  the  inny.  I  lore 
tbe  army — ai  an  EngUibman  I  am 
proud  of  ila  eehieveDMnta,  aiul  I  am 
almost  aa  food  of  the  nght  of  ■  rtd-ooat 
aa  a  woman  ia.  I  renect  a  aoldier,  I 
rersrenea  an  offleer,  and  I  ahnoat  idol- 
iio  a  generaL  Thay  all  wam  so  grand, 
with  their  ftatben,  and  their  gM  lace, 
and  have  auch  a  tiling  looi,  with  thor 
nrordB,  their  guna,  and  their  caanon^ 
that  I  would  long  nnca  have  purchaied 
■  comminion  for  mnelf  but  fbr  tw« 
reaaona — fint,  the  Horae-Goarda  gi*a 
T07  bad  inleraat  fbr  the  money,  and 
next,  I  feel  that  I  have  ■>  liltla  brwntj 
about  me,  that  had  it  been  my  miafbr- 
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tune  to  have  been  at  Waterloo,  I  should  '<  Brigadier  Hart,  from  his  boyhood, 
never  have  worn  the  medal ;  for  /  should  was  so  very  brave,  in  fieu^t,  so  outrageously 
have  died  of  thefrighi.    To  say  the  truth,  courageous,  that  he  never  could  procure 
gentlemen,  I  would  defy  all  the  crani-  an  opportunity  of  displaying  his  valour, 
ologists  in  the  world  to  discover  on  the  There  was  pugnacity  in  his  eye,  destruc- 
cranium  of  a  true-born  Hart  the  bump  tion  on  his  brow,  and  death  in  his  fist, 
of  combativeness.     We  are  infected  with  And  then  he  spoke  so  boldly,  and  so 
none  of  your  rash  bull-dog-like  valour  magnanimously,  and  challenged  his  play- 
that  makes  men  volunteer  in  <  a  forlorn-  mates  to   box,    so  ferociously,  that  all 
hope '    or  face  a  chevaux-de-frise.      No,  shrunk  from  him,  and  would  never  even 
we  are  a  quiet  peaceable  race,  and  have  gratify  him  with  a  pugilistic  encounter, 
not  had  even  a  single  '  affair  of  honour  *  He  talked  with  such  transcendent  courage 
on  our  hands.      Few  of  us  have  ever  of  splitting  sculls  with  slates,  flattening 
handled  a  loaded  pistol — one   or    two  noses  with  leaden  ink-bottles,  and  rip- 
venturesome   spirits,    I   am   told,  were  ping  up  stomachs  with  pen-kiiives,  that 
upon  a  time  enticed  into  a  shooting  gaU  even  his  preceptors  feared  to  lay  their 
lery,  and  their  courage  was  tried  there^  fertile  on  his  shoulders,  when  it  was  his 
but  they  missed  the  mark,  and  were  near  wUl  and  pleasure  not  to  learn  any  of  the 
hitting  their  own  toes.  lessons  prescribed  to  him.     As  he  grew 
**  There  was  a  single  exception  to  the  up^  his  delight  was  in  blood — he  was 
amiable  placability  of  the  Harts ;  he  of  great  in  shooting  birds,  and  he  was  awful 
whom  I  speak,  was  indeed  ahero^  and  m  k  eoek-pit,  where  he  insisted  on  having 
died  like  Wolfe,  and  Abercrombie,  and  the  pleasure  of  killing  every  cowardly 
Picton  <  in  the  red  field  of  fight.'     This  dunMU  that  ran  when  once  it  felt  the 
distinguished  soldier  was  my  great-great-  .steel. .   His  exalted  ohivalrie  bravery  ex- 
grand-uncle,    Brigadier    Hart.  ..  BlesflT'  ^aled  upon  such  occasions  in  magnilo- 
his  old  head  !  but  his  pidure-^f or  Ihrnte  q^uent  execrations  against  even  a  dumb 
seen  it  a  thousand  times,  is  the  very  pic~  creature,- because  nature  had  not  endowed 
ture  of  a  martial  hero.     I  think  I  see  it  with  his  own  enduring  and  never-to- 
the  pattern  of  chivalry  standing  before  be  surpassed  courage.     As  if  he  were^ 
me — his  hair  white  with   powder,    and  however,  possessed  of  a  prophetic  intima- 
erect  with  pomatum,  stuffed  into  a  black  tion  of  his  ultimate  &te^  he  never  in- 
equilateral  triangle,   decorated    with  a  dulged  in  hunting,  although  he  had  been 
fiery    little  red  feather,   that   looks  as  often  heard  to  declare,  that  he  delighted 
angry  as  a  burning  cinder  in  a  coal-box.  in  feats  of  dangerous  horsemanship. 
His  face  as  brown  as  an  old  boot  top,  **  AH  the  peaceful  professions  of  life 
and  rdieved  by  a  cocked  up  nose,  the  were  estimated  by  the  youikg  Brigadier 
smallness  of  which  is  greatly  eompen"  as  being  beneath  the  dignity  of  manly 
sated  for  by  its  determined  rosjr  hue.,  virtue,  and  those  who  devoted  themselves 
His  neck  was  long  as  a  swan's^  and  from  to  such  occupations^  were  r^arded  by 
the  lace  cravat,  as  white,  and  as  stiff  as  him  as  so  many  poltroons.     He  con- 
a  drum-stick-T-^his  red  coat  almost  lost,  temned  commercial  men,  denouneedbotU 
in  the  width  and  Extent  of  its  blue  and  lawyers  and   churchmen; — there   was 
gold  &oings;   and  then  his  nethermost  no  restraining  his'  militaiy  ardour,  'he 
mail  encased  in  boots  as  dark  and  bright  would  be  a  soldier,'  and  accordingly  a 
as  a  raven's  wing,  and  reaching  to  the  commission  was  procured  for   him,  as 
middle  of  his  thighs,  while  above  t^iem  soon  as  he  could  poise  a  sword,  sid 
his  spotless,  his  white,  his  never-to-be-  almost  befbre  he  could  write  his  name 
forgotten,  his.  ever-to-be-mentioned  un-  legibly.     At  seventeen  years  of  age  h^ 
menHonables, '     With   those  suAUgaculd  entered  the   Britieii  -army,   then  eom- 
breecshe^  pantaloons,  or  whatever  else  manded  by  Lord  Churchill,  afterwards 
you  choose  to  call  them,  I  should  pre-  created  Duke  of  Marlbof'ough. 
mise  to  you,  that  a  sad  and  melancholy  So  exuberantly  brave   was  the  bold 
story  is  connected.     Poor,  dear,  brave.  Brigadier,  that  he  broke  bis  finft  sword 
lamented  chevalier,  there  was  nothing  against  the  palings  of  his  father's  parl^ 
in  the  world  respecting  which  he  was  so  in  shewing  to  the  fear-stricken  tenantry 
particular  as  his  pantidoons-^hey  Vere  with  how  little  remorse  he  would'  cut 
composed  of  the  best  buck-skin,  they  through    an    entire    troop    of   Fremh 
were  white  as  the  driven-snow,  not  a.  cavalry.     He  maintained  the  same  efaa* 
wrinkle  was  to  be  seen  in  them,  not  a  raoter  for  his  readiness  to  perform  gaUant 
spot  to  be  noted  on  them,  and  yet  in  achievements  to  the  very  termination  of 
what  a  sad  plight  have  they  been  trans-  his  career.     Even  **  the  great  duke"  it 
mitted  to  posterity  !  is  positively  asserted  his  odniMI  bim— 
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<tf  a  review.  He  was  a  most  rigid  die-  ancestor  from  wielding  bis  redoubted 
ciplinarian.  Tliere  was  not  a  num  in  bis  sword,  and  thus  expediting  the  victory 
company  who  was  not  exactly  five  feet  of  England  over  France.  It  was  said, 
nine  inches  high,  and  who  had  not  been  (in  our  family)  that  the  Duke  of  Marl- 
flogged,  at  least  three  times,  A  buckle  borough  had  heard  of  the  anticipations 
misplaoed,  a  button  lost,  were  offences  entertained  respecting  the  future  fame  of 
for  whidi  the  Brigadier  was  sure  to  his  son,  by  my  great-great-great  grand- 
bring  the  culprit  to  the  halberts.  His  father,  and  therefore,  instead  of  making 
men  were  as  Uke  one  another  as  if  they  the  young  man  a  major-general  at  least, 
had  been  all  cut  out  of  the  same  block,  be  returned  to  his  home  at  the  close  o£ 
and  there  was  as  little  difference  between  the  war,  still  a  simple  Brigadier, 
them  in  appearance,  as  between  so  many  *f  Here  was  a  great  man  labouring 
candlesticks  of  the  same  pattern^ — all  against  misfortune,  and  my  soldier-like 
were  the  same  height — all  were  of  the  ancestor  endured  it  with  the  most  mag- 
same  sti£Fbe8s,4Uid  all  were  ornamented  nanimous  patience.  He  always  consoled 
in  the  same  manner.  They  were  as  like  as  himself  for  not  having  been  promoted, 
nine-pins,  and  intended  for  the  same  by  abusing  in  the  most  christian-like 
purpose^  to  hold  their  places  in  a  field  manner  the  Duke's  mode  of  warfiure. 
untfl  a  ball  should  knock  them  down.  He  declared  that  he  possessed  none  of 
"  As  long  as  the  r^ment  remained  in  the  qualifications  of  a  general — ^that  he. 
England,  the  Brigadier  was  the  admi«  was  a  mere  soldier,  only  fit  for  fighting, 
ration  of  the  officers,  the  wonder  of  the  and  would  never  give  any  of  his  officers 
men,  the  fear  of  the  women,  and  the  the  opportunity  ofdisplayiog  their  tactics, 
terror  of  all  the  vagabond  boys  that  lurk  nor  of  himself  creating  materials  for  such . 
round  a  regiment  at  home,  as  in  time  of  a  work  for  posterity,  as  Xenophon's 
war  vultures  and  other  unclean  birds  'retreat  of  the  ten  tliousand.' 
hang  on  the  skirts  of  an  army.  Mv  **  An  officer  of  the  gallant  bearing  of 
great-great-great  grandfather  calculated,  the  Brigadier  could  not  be  permitted  to 
nay,  he  boasted,  that  the  Brigadier  would  remain  in  tranquillity,  ana  *  inglorious 
return  (if  any  chance  shot  should  take  ease*  at  home.  Upon  the  death  of  the 
off  the  Duke  of  Marlborough)  the  com-  Duke  of  Marlborough,  whom  he  always 
mander-in-chief  of  the  English  forces ;  estimated  as  his  rival,  he  was  recalled  to 
a9  amongst  them,  my  venerated  ancestor  the  service,  and  he  again  left  England, 
was  aware^  that  not  a  single  officer  or  promising  to  obtain  for  himself,  by  some 
even  soldier  ^oke  so  minaciously  as  the  unheard-of  glorious  achievement,  an  un* 
undaunted  Brigadier  was  wont  to  do.  dying  renown.  Sad  promise!  and  alas, 
Terror  plumed  his  three-cornered  hat,  too  ttithfully  observed !  He  was  in  the 
victory  seemed  to  rest  upon  bis  sword,  English  army  under  the  command  of 
war  rustled  in  his  epaulettes^  fear  fled  Prince  Ferdinand  of  Bnmswick  at  Ber* 
trembling  before  him,  and  fiune  appeared  gen.  The  climate  there  was  unhealthy, 
tp  hurry  .after  him,  that  she  might  pre«  and  by  a  sad  coincidence  of  misfortunes 
sent  him  with  the  baton  of  a  field  mar«  he  was  not  able  to  partake  of  the  dangers 
sbal.  Thus  in  ail  *  tbe  pomp,  pride,  of  the  day,  or  most  assuredly  the  English 
and  circumstance  of  war'  did  Brigadier  army  would  on  that  occasion  have  been 
Hart  sail  with  his  r^ment  from  Eng^  saved  firom  *  tbe  check'  as  we  term  itj 
land.  3ut  alas,  and  a  ladc-a-day  !  the  but  as  the  French  had  the  impertinence 
course  of  ▼&!*.  ^  U^  love's,  *  it  never  did  to  designate  it,  'the  defeat'  Chen  sufieredw 
run  smooth.'  iVl^n  onoe  the  army  got  in-  Altbougb-not  sufficiently  strong  to  be  in 
to  the  field,  the  ohacacter  of  the  Brigadier  tbe  battle,  the  Brigadier  exhibited  to  the 
b^gan  to' diminish,  tjpon  the  shores. of  admiraticm  of  the  entire  army,  his  noble 
hia  naiive  land  it  sboae  with  all  the  un-  management  of  his  favoorite  manceuvre 
diminished  efiulgenoe  of  the  full-moon,  in  the-retreat,  and  led  on  his  men  in  such 
It  lost  a  porUon  pf  its.  brillianoy  at  gallant  'style  firbm  Bergen  to  AHnden, 
Schellenberg,  became  still  less  at  Hpch-  that  the  l^nofa  were  never  able  to  come 
atadt ;  my  great-great-grand-tinde  being  up  with  bim,— so  that  hn  muster-n^  was 
prevented  by  a  sudden  illness  in  both  complete,  and  at  the  latter  place  he  had 
plaeeayt  firom  aiding  the  Duke  in  his  de-  all  his  mein  fresh  and  fit  for  ^mcther  battle* 
reat  of  the  French  and  Bavarians ;  it  '*!  ^ome  now  to  *  the  last  sad  scene  of 
was  almost  totally  obscured  at  Ramilies,  all'-- flushed  with  all  the  triumph  of  tbe 
where  a  sore  foot  confined  the  warrior  to  gallant  deed  he  had  performed,  my  va- 
bis  canip,  and  it  was  in  its  last  quarter  loroos  progenitor  encamped  at  Mibden. 
«t  Ouiwnarde^  upon  which  occasion  a  Woe^a  the  dayJ)  he  vras  there  to  ftXL  a 
bowd  complaiht  precluded  my  renowned  victim  to  bis  ■impetootw  bravery.     I  de 
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not  mean  to  describe  the  battle  of  Mmden  shot  to  nothing,  and  the  back  -part  of 

— sufikient  is  it  for  me  to  state  tluit  the  his  pantaloons  as  fbll  of  holes- as  a  sieye ! 

Brigadier  was  in  the  field  that  day,  and  Thus  died  '  the  bravest  of  the  brave  '-^ 

had  as  little  idea  he  should  have  been  thus  mutilated  were  those  white  buck- 

engaged  in  it,  as  the  celebrated  Lord  skin  pantaloons,  which  theretofore  were 

George  Sackville,  who  upon  the  same  oo-  immaculate.      Such    gaHantrj   has  not 

easion  commanded  the  cavalry,  and  re-  been  unrewarded — these  mutilated  re 

fused  to  bring  them  into  action,  as  he  mains  of  the  most  dauntless  valour  are 

said  he  had  received  contradictory  orders,  still  to  be  seen  in  the  Tower.     1  have 

and  like  my  ancestor,  was  too  good  a  been  told  that  it  is  in  contemplation  of 

disciplinarian  to  fight  without  being  dl^  the  Garter  King-at-Arms,  th^  at  the 

xecdy,  and  positively,  and  unequivocally  next  coronation,  they  shall  be  worn  by 

commanded  so  to  do.  our  future  Queen,  or  at  most  presented 

<*  The  Brigadier,  who  always  paid  par-  to  her,  as  a  suitable  testimonial  of  the 

ticular  attention  to  the  safety  of  his  men,  devotion  of  our  modern  soldiers  to  their 

had  them  drawn  up  undctr  the  shelter  of  female  sovereigns.     My  only  surprise  is, 

a  8cant5  wood,  when  unexpectedly  a  body  that  a  monument  has  not  been  erected 

of  French  carabineers  and  gendarmerie  in   Westminster    Abbey  to   this  brave 

turned  the  wood  and  fronted  the  hero  soldier.     What  a  noble  subject  would  it 

and  his  soldiers.     Prince  Ferdinand  saw  not  be  for  the  chisel  of  Chantry,  to  de- 

the   French  were  unsupported,  and  di-  pict  the  Brigadier  at  the  very  moment 

rected   the   Brigadier   to  charge  them,  in  which  he  was  killed,  and  in  tiie  very 

Nothing  could  equal  the  delight  of  my  attitude  in  which  he  waathusinfamnanly 

great-great-grand-uncle  upon  receiving  shot    by  the    French   soldiers,    whom 

such  an  order— he  actually  turned  pale  he  was   so  resolved  upon    cutting   t9 

with  pleasure.      He  waved  his  sword  pieces  ^ 

over  his  head,  cut  six  with  it,  dashed  his  «At  the  condusibn  of  the  &y*8engagr- 
q>urs  into  his  horse's  side,  and  called  on  ment  the  body  of  the  Brigadier  was 
his  men  to  follow  him.  At  that  moment  found  Mifeless,  pale^  and  cold;' — the 
the  French  i^ipeared  to  be  retreating,  frown  of  outraged  heroism  was  stilT 
the  Brigadier  shouted  'victory,'  and  upon  his  brow,  and — he  was  almost  ns 
hurried  afler  them.  What  a  splendid  destituteof  a  nether  garment  as  a  High- 
figure  of  a  warrior  he  presented  at  that  lander.  But,  will  it  be  believcxi,  that 
moment  I  his  hat  martially  oecked  on  hb  he  who  had  thus  fallen,  was  assailed  in 
head,  the  tails  of  his  red  coat  streaming  his  gory  tomb  by  the  resarrection-lik^ 
behind  him,  his  bright  sword  flashing,  calumnious  tongues  of  envioua  Burkers. 
his  big  boots  thundering  at  his  horse's  They  had,  I  assure  you,  the  audacity  to 
side ;  and  the  most  chivalrous  curses  in  assert  that  he  was  running^  away  when 
his  mouth,  as  he  charged  upon  the  he  was  killed!!!  He,  the  most  od- 
French.  They  however,  with  their,  na^  daunted,  valorous  •  spoken  gentleman 
tional  treachery,  wheeled  unexpectedly  that  ever  described  a  fight,  or  cried  out 
round— their  polished  bayonets  blazed  « Vioiory  *  (as  he  supposed)  after  a  re- 
suddenly  in  the  eyes  of  the  Brigadier's  treating  foe!  No;  he  was  < eager  ibr 
horse — a  nasty,  stubborn,  wilful,  head-;  the  fray ;'  his  courage  was  strong;  but 
strong,  hard-mouthed,  obstinate  animal;  his  hand  was  weak,  or  his  horse  ooold 
for,  instead  of  running  on  the  bayonets  never  have  placed  him  in  a  poaitiofi  hi 
of  the  French,  as  the  rider  no  doubt  which  he  might  be  killed.  It  was  aU 
wished,  despite  of  all  the  efforts  of  my  leged,  in  proof  of  his  want  of  courw^ 
great -great- grand -unde  to  control  it,  that  the  wound  was  in  the  poaterkir 
its  back  was  in  an  instant  to  the  faces  of  portion  of  his  person ;  but  if  it  vrere^  he 
the  foe,  and  at  that  sad  moment  the  was  only  the  more  like  that  great  g|Bneid» 
French  fired — the  shot  struck  with  an  Marshal  the  Duke  of  Berw&»|  who 
unerring  urn.  The  Brigadier,  in  order  states  in  his  raemon^  he  never  was  id 
that  he  might  the  better  bring  round  aU  his  Kfe  wounded  but  once,  and  that 
his  horse,  had  his  head  drawn  as  low  as  was  in  the  back.* 

possible  on  its  neck;  in  fiict,  some  say        «  Gentlemen^  my  sad  tak  is  concluded* 

his  head  was  as  low  as  its  chest,  and  The  Allies  won  the  battle  of  Miaden ; 

thus  that  very  portion  of  his  person  but  they  lost  Brigadier  Hart.** 
which  he  never  contemplated  should  be  ^ 

seen  hy  an  enemy  was  the  very  place  in  ^_^__-.„_ 

which  his  death-wound  was  inflicted ! 

AchiUes  was  mortal  ia  his  heel,  and  my  ^  •  Je  rc^oi  nns  vmum  cootaskm  J^l'M"*  *» 

unde^e.    The  skirt,  of  hi.  eoat  wei  '^'^^'l'ji}'£^^JrS^^i:'ES^ 
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OLD  MAIDS.  ing  belle  in  my  youth ;  (a  circumstance 

—  you  declare  you  should  have  certainly 

The  following  letter  came  into  our  pos-  found  out  from  my  present  appearance) ; 

session  on  the  demise  of  its  talented  and  and  that   I   had  numbers  of  excellent 

most  amiable  authoress ;  she  bequeathed  opportunities   of  being  well  married.' 

to  us  a  certain  packet  of  papers,  contain-  And  farther,  that  you  have  often  heard 

ing,  among  other  rare  and  curious  docu-  me  say — that  I  am  an  old  maid  by  acei- 

maats,  this  brief  history  of  her  life.         -  dent — and,  in  conclusion,  b^  that  I  will 

At  the  age  (^  sixty- five,  she  retained  be  so  good  as  to  give  you  a  few  hints,  to 

many  traces  of  a  very  lovely  woman,  and  enable  you  to  avoid  a  similar  catastrophe, 

was  a  model  of  happy  existence.    Cheer*  '<  Ah !  my  young  friend,  when  I  was 

ful  in  temper,  and  beneficent  in  disposi-    barely  your  age,   Agatha  M was, 

tion,  Ae  went  about  doing  good — re*  indeed,  all  you  have  heard;  celebrated 
maHung  to  her  friends,  that,  as  she  had  alike  for  beauty  and  feminine  accomplish- 
no  husband  to  humour,  nor  children  to  ments,  and  hovered  round  by  a  crowd  of 
engross  her  care,  she  had  adopted  the  suitors,  all  of  whom  strove  zealously  to 
unfortunate  and  the  distressed.  Thus^  win  her  favour.  Time,  my  sweet  Jane, 
like  an  "  angel  of  light "  she  lived,  and  has  changed  me  greatly ;  though,  unlike 
lier  death  asade  good  the  saying :  my  friend  Mrs.  Inchbald,  I  dare  still 

M  u        IT     .tr  I  I    ^    .L      i_             A  u  looJ^  '^e  fe'^  relics  of  my  male  admirers 

'*Uow   beaaUrai  is  death,  when  earned  by  .     ..     £_           -k^    i.  •                 n     ^• 

virtue  1"  ^°  ^'*®  ™^^     ^X  °^*'>  ^^^^  floating  m 

rpven  blackness,   is  becoming  stiff  and 

'    Her  letter  is  highly  characteristic  of  slightly    grey ;    and    my    figure,    once 

the  woman,  and  the  old  maid.     How  rounded,  and  of  very  graceful  contour,  is 

ddigfatlully  and  unconsciously  her  vanity  somewhat  thinner.     But  I  must  remem- 

peeps  out ; .  and  how  accurately,  albeit  her,  my  love^  that  fifty  winters  have  seen 

by  '^aoeident,'*  she  traces  the  career  of  a  me  a  maiden — and,  indeed,  for  the  last 

beouttful  woman.  four  or  five  years  I  have  almost  ceased 

Wdl,    "  peaee   be  with   her  ashes."  to  think  of  such  vanities.     Your  letter, 

She  waa  an  admirable  creature^  and  fuU  however,  and  your  situation,  have  car- 

of  the  purest  elements  of  humanity.    She  ried  bock  my  thoughts  more  than  twenty 

had  in  pcrfeotioia  the  '*  mens  rite  quid  in*  years.     You  are  yourself,  my  dear  Jane, 

do&f ."    We  have  mounied  for  her  as  a  eminently  handsome —  aad  said  to   be 

"  bright  star"  departed — ^we  have  planted  somewhat  like  what  I  was  at  your  age. 

over  her  ** narrow  home"  a  white  rose-  I  therefore  feel  for  you — and  though 

tree ;  and  as  the  aummer  breese  <*  gives  you  consider  old  maidism  to  be  some- 

and  takes  odours"  aa  it  sweeps  over  its  thing  dreadful,   I  will  say  nothing  at 

narrow  flowers,  we  sit  and  moralize  in  present  to  the  contrary, 

the  -seduded  spot  she  selected  for  her  *^  Afler  some  consideration,  I  think  it 

finid  restiBg-plikce..    Ekeul  Vale!  will  be  the  best  to  tell  you  briefly  my 

*  mischances,'  as  you  term  them ;  leaving 

^'Mt  bbaevstJavi,— You  have  done  your  own  wit  to  extract   the    moral, 

^uite  righty. my  love^  in  consulting  me  This  will,  I  conceive,  be  more  to  the 

on  the  Sttljeet  of  your  letter.     Our  in-  purpose  than  a  dry  catalogue  of  hints — 

temperate  and  irregular  foot-post  did  not  which  you  might  foil  to  apply. 

deliver  it  till  yestenlay,  so  that  you  will  *<  My  first  love,  if  indeed  I  did  love 

pereetve^  my  dear,  how  anxious  I  am  him,  which  I  now  seriously  doubt,  was 

that  yoii  should  have  my  advice  early —  Sir  James  Chartres.     I  was  then  little 

indeed,  so  much  do  I  feel  myself  inte-  more  than  sixteen — foil  of  vivacity  and 

rested  in  your  welfore^   that  I  would  childish  gaiety,  and  playful  as  a  kitten, 

have  paid  your  excellent  mother  a  visit  He  was  a  young  man  of  aristocratic  birth 

on  thia  oceasioni  had  it  not  been  quite  and  education ;  and  proud  and  formal  to 

impoesiUe. — I  must,  however,  tell  you,  a  most  tiresome  degree.     I  walked  with 

my  love^  that  1  am  seriously  angry,  that  him,  sang  for  him,  and  sat  with  him  ; 

you  should  have  sufiered  this  *  a^ire  du  and  in  return,  he  recited  Xiatin  quota- 

comr'  to  come  so  near  a  crisis,  before  tions^  and    laboured    speeches,   fiill    of 

mentioBing  it  to  me.      This  was  ill-con-  *  wise  saws,'  I  dare  say,  but  which  re- 

sidered— -I  hopc^  however,  that  you  have  quired  all  the  awe  I  felt  for  him  to  pre- 

kept  it  as  secret  aa  such  things  can  be—  serve  me  from    laughing  in   his  face* 

and  that  I  am  your  only  confidante.  Proposals  were  made,  however,  and  ac- 

.  "  You  say,  in  your  note,  my  dear  child,  cepted,  and  I  was  congratulated  on  my 

<  that  jKOtt  have  always  understood  that  I  good  fortune  by  all  my  friends,  and  in  the 

•  diitinguiahed  beauty,  and  a  reign-  end,  a  day  was  fixed  for  our  marriage. 
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**  I  looked  forward  to  the  erent  with  a  Sir  James,  and  of  our  i^)proaehing  mar- 

aort  of  girlish  wonder — for  a  lover's  kiss,  riage,  had  of  course,  to  a  certain  extent, 

or  a  lover's  embrace,  I  had  never  had  deprived  me  of  that  incense  whidi  is  ever 

from  my  betrothed  husband.     When  he  grateful  to  a  woman — universal  admira- 

visited  me,  '  stately  stepped  he  east  the  tion.   But  no  sooner  was  this  understood 

wa*,  and  stately  stepped  he  west' — but  to  be  ofl^  than  I  was'  again  surrounded 

no  murmured  vows  of  tenderness  did  he  by  flatterers.   Among  the  most  assiduous 

ever  breathe — the  whole  seemed  a  sort  of  of  these  admirers,  was  Edward  Bianly — 

mechanical  contrivance  to  get  a  wife,  a  man  of  singularly  elegant  and  refined 

and  whether  he  had  any  warmth  of  feel-  manners — yet  little  liked,  because  little 

ing  imder  his  dignified  and  prepossessing  understood  by  the  society  in  which  he 

exterior,  I  never  knew.  moved.      Shy,   retiring  and  *  dirinking 

**  We  were  seated,  one  delieious  sum-  from  general  observation,  he,  neverthe- 
ner  evening,  in  our  garden-house,  the  less^  possessed  in  perfection  every  moral 
quiet  hour.  The  odour  of  the  closing  and  physical  attribute,  to  make  him 
flowers,  and  the  deepening'twiligbt,  had,  deeply  and  devotedly  beloved  by  a  wow 
I  presume,  stirred  some  chord  of  love  in  man  of  feeling.  The  coldness  and  ab- 
my  bosom — f(Hr  I  sighed  audibly,  as  the  stracticm  whieh  rendered  him  unpopular, 
whispering  breeze  stole  soflly  around  gave  way  in  privacy  to  a  warmth,  an 
me.  Sir  James  was  standing  at  the  emjpresaemtfnt,  and  a  tenderness  of  acting 
open  window,  with  folded  arms,  looking  and  speaking,  which  were  quite  enchant- 
probably  at  the  stars,  as  they  were  just  ing.  His  cultivated  understanding  dis- 
becoming  visible,  and  hearing  this  sigh,  played  its  wealthy  by  embellishing  his 
commenced  a  long  harangue  to  the  moon,  social  feelings;  and  the  low  and  rich 
I  was  vexed.  I  believe,  and  to  requite  tones  of  his  voice  came  wooingly  ippoii 
his  lover's  tact,  I  laughed  outright.  He  the  ear,  and  chained  her  who  faeard  them, 
turned  round  thunderstruck,  for  he  was  with  a  delicious  figncination. '  His  atteii- 
vain  and  pedantic.  '  Really,'  1  said,  tions  in  public  were  never  obtrusive^  and 
'  Sir  James,  it  is  a  little  hard,  that  yon  seldom  apparent  to  common  observers — 
should  address  the  moon,  in  place  of  but  they  wore  abundtatly  obvious  to  the 
doing  the  agreeable  to  a  yoimglady,  like  one  who  was  their  otgecL'  ■  I  -was  this 
myself.'  My  gentleman  was  silent — I  object,  and  soon  felt  their  full  force, 
went  on,  ibr  I  was  piqued — <  I  should  While  others  deemed  him  proud  and 
like  a  little  more  familiarity  in  our  inter-  repulsive^  I  saw,  in  a  thoBsand'  ways, 
course,  and  that  you  should  direct  your  bow  delieatdy  and  how  tonehingly  he 
talents  toward  amusing  your  bride  elect;'  was  paying  me  homage — and  I  loved 
and  saying  this,  I  rose  and  put  on  my  him,  Jane — cloved  him  befiira  I  was  even 

bonnet.      <  Familiarity,    Miss   M ,  aware. 

breeds  contempt.'  '  I  wish  you  good  **  My  heart  bad  been  untoudied  by 
evening.  Sir  James ;'  and  opening  the  Sir  James ;  I  bad  seen  him  eome  and 
door,  vanished  from  his  eyes — I  saw  no  depart,  without  emotion — ^but  the  foot- 
more  of  him  that  night,  and  in  the  mom-  fidl  of  Edward  Manly  war  mosie  to  my 
ing  my  £ither  received  a  very  cold  note,  ears.  I  was  uneomrartaldy  happy  in  his 
r^etting  that  Sir  James  Chartres  bad  presence,  and  unreasonably  dqjected  du- 
misunderstood  his  daughter's  sentiments,  ring  hb  absenee.  He  was  my  equal  in 
and  made  both  him  and  herself  ridiculous,  rank,  and  our  attadmieilt  was  sanetioDed 
An  explanation  was  asked  and  given,  by  my  friends.  Again  I  Mt  in  tbe  gar- 
and  I  received  a  severe  lecture  on  my  den-house,  but  Mimly  was  at  my  side, 
imprudence.  A  long  apologetic  letter  With  one  hand  clasped  in  his^  and  my 
was  sent,  but  it  failed  in  softening  Sir  head  resting  upon  his  sfaoolder,  twiUgfat 
James's  displeasure;  and  so  tbe  afi&ir  enshrouded  us,. the  flowers  cloasd,  tbe 
ended.  A  very  childish  afiair  you  will  stars  came  forth  to  gem  the  evening  sky, 
perhaps  think  it  was ;  but  if  your  lover  the  moon  rose  in  undonded  migesty— 
is  proud,  cold,  selfish,  and  fancies  himself  but  I  heeded  them  not,  for  the  glow  of  a 
learned,  and  you  like  him,  let  him  talk  first  love  enwrapped  all  my  Ikeultws. 
his  talking,  and  don't  be  familiar  or  laugh  The  murmured  speech,  tlie  half-heaved 
at  him.  lliis  sort  of  individuals  may,  sigh,  the  long,  yet  speaking  silenee,  made 
for  anything  I  know,  make  good  huE-  the  hours  fly  like  <  winged  momenti^— 
bands,  provided  their  wives  are  content  and  the  one  kiss  at  parting  wm  an  inter- 
to  be  silent ;   but  it  cannot  be  denied,  change  of  souls. 

that  they  are  very  stupid  lovers;   and  '  <*  Manly 's  moral  pecuUarity  was  an 

besides,  my  dear  Jane,  I  was  a  child.  excessive  refinement  of  feelings  a  morbid 

**The  report  of  my  engagement  with  delicacy  of  temperament,-  wnieb  made 
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him  shrink  from  everything  coarse  or  within  the  last  few  hours,  I  have  seen 
vulgar,  as  if  its  touch  would  have  been  my  betrothed  bride  in  unseemly  inter- 
profanation.  Nay,  so  far  did  he  carry  course  with  a  professed'  debauchee — a 
there  notions,  that  I  believe  it  was  painful  boaster  of  ruined  female  innocence,  and 
to  him  to  see  his  mistress  eat  or  drink,  a  man  utterly  destitute  of  honourable 
But  I  loved  him,  and  love  taught  me  principle — I  shall  be  miserable — ^but  the 
cunning;  and  though  it  would  occasion-  sacrifice  is  made ;  as  I  can  never  take  to 
ally  happen  that  the  vivacity  of  my  tem-  my  bosom,  and  call  her  '  wife^*  who  has 
per  hurried  me  beyond  bounds,  yet  I  was  thus  cruelly  and  wantonly  lacerated  my 
ever  anxious  and  ready  to  make  atone-  best  feelings.  Farewell — £.  M.* 
ment.  It  was  upon  this  rock,  however,  "  I  never  saw  him  again,  for  he  died 
that  my  hopes  and  my  love  were  ship-  young  and  in  another  country ;  but  his 
wrecked.  memory  is  embalmed  in  my  heart— and 

**  There  was  a  Mr.  Favell,  who  fre-  many  months  passed  over  before  I  reco- 

quently  dined  at  our  table — a  man  of  vered  my  equanimity, 
property,  but  of  rough  and  blunt  man-         **  Four  years  elapsed ;  and  although  I 

ners.    He  was  a  noted  rou^f  and  I  shame  had    many    lovers,    and   some    'petite 

to  say,  a  very  general  favourite  among  tMdres*  they  are  not  worth  detailing, 

our  sex.    He  was  a  licensed  freebooter  of  Manly 's  delicacy,  and  his  sensitive  refine- 

small  ftvours  aroonff  us,  while  his  ready  ment,  had  made  me  fastidious,  and  I 

laugh,  and  a  fund  of   native,   though  turned  away  with  disgust  from  many 

coarse  wit,  made  him  very  amusing.  men   who  were  very  generally  sought 

**  This  man  and  Manly  were  the  anti-  after.  My  parents  di^,  and  I  was  left 
podes  to  each  other;  and  a  fit  of  the  mistress  of  a  moderate  independence, 
sullens  generally  followed  FaveU's  visits.  I  was  still  young,  and  esteemed  beau- 
One  memorable  day,  he  had  dined  with  tiful,  and  had  little  intention  of  dying 
us,  and  frcmi  some  cause,  I  was  left  alone  an  old  maid. 

with  him.    As  was  his  custom,  he  began        "  My  next  adventure  worthy  of  note 

a  game  of  romps ;  and  in  the  midst  of  was    with    a    gallant    and    fashionable 

our  foUies,  I  was  struck  dumb  on  seeing  knight.    Sir   Thomas  Morgan,   who  u 

the  pale  and  intellectual  countenance  of  yet,  as  you  are  aware,  one  of  my  friends. 

Manly.    He  had  opened  the  door  un-  I  met  him  accidentally,  at  Leunington, 

noticed-  and  unheard,  and  was  watching  and  was  pleased  with  his  manners  and 

us  with  an  air  of  disgust  and  contempt  address ;   for  he  had  seen  much  of  the 

I  shall  never  forget.     He  retired  im-  world,    and    had    experienced   several 

mediately,  and  left  the  house.   Knowing  moving  accidents,  *  by  flood  and  field,' 

his  opinion  of  Favell,  and  the  detestation  which  invested  him  with  an  inter^ 

in  whiefar  he  held  his  character  and  habits,  higher,  perhaps,  than  his  personal  merits 

I  wept  and  trembled  for  the  consequence  deserved,  in  the  eyes  of  an  imaginative 

of  my  unintentional  offence.  and    romantic   woman,   who  was  now 

"  X  bad  walked  out  on  the  following  twenty-four.  He  was  exceedingly  atten- 
moming  to  visit  your  mother,  who  then  tive,  and.  although  wanting  in  the  deli- 
resided  about  two  miles  from  us,  and  who  cate  tact  which  had  made  Manly  so  dear 
was  my  intimate  fKend;  and  on  my  to  me,  he  had  the  benefit  of  long  expe- 
retum  I  was  overtaken  by  Favell,  who  rience,  and  made  up  tolerably  well  in 
was  accidentally  passing  that  way.  The  finesse,  for  that  which  he  was  short  of  in 
road  led  through  quiet  country  lanes,  reality.  Our  acquaintance  became 
and  was  Manljr^  chosen  walk  with  me.  closer  and  closer,  and  before  long,  be 
I  was  annoyed  at  this  rencontre,  but  was  my  accepted  lover,  and  as  such  ^i- 
FavelTs  amusing  stories  soon  raised  my  joyed  all  the  privileges  usually  claimed 
spirits ;  and  I  laughed  heartily  at  some  by  gentlemen  so  situated.  Everything 
ludicrous  incident  he  was  relating,  when  went  on  well — and  if  I  did  not  love  him 
Manly,  at  a  sudden  turn  of  the  narrow  with  any  great  devotion  and  tenderness 
lane,  oonftonted  us.  He  bowed  haugh-  — I  admired  him,  and  determined  to 
tily,  arid  passed  on.  become  his  wifb.     The  day  for  our  union 

^  In  the  course  Of  a  few  hours,  I  was  fixed ;  proper  arrangements  made ; 

received  the  following  note  from  Man-  and  it  appeared  almost  impossible  that 

ly — ^I  httve  the  priginS  still ;  and,  even  any  cross  purpose  should  again  cheat  me 

at  thn  time,  I  not  unfrequently  moisten  of  a  husband :  but,  alas !   I  was  unfor- 

it  with  my  tears. — '  Agatha,  I  have  loved  tunately  deceived, 
you  as  man  seldom  loves,  and  I  believe        "  My  next  ^UamfC  was  with  the  late 

yon  have  loved  me  with  equal  sincerity,  celebrated  preacher,  Mr.  F— - — ;  a  cir- 

Bttt  we  «re  parted,  and  for  ever.    Twice,  cumstanoe,  my  love,  jotx  will  perhaps 
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wonder  at,  at  I  had  been  educated  as  a  '  '*  About  a  fortnight  before  the  tmpor* 
member  of  our  national  church.  I  was,  tant  event  was  to  take  pimoe,  I  went  to  a 
however,  given  to  understand,  that  the  neishbouring  town,  in  order  to  see  my 
doctrines  delivered  by  Mr.  F-— »  were  bonkers,  and  to  do  some  other  necessary 
in  unison  with  her  tenets,  and  that  the  business.  Passing  along  one  of  the 
dispute  was  merely  about  outward  forms,  streets,  t  was  much  struck  with  the 
and  I  was  thirty  years  of  age»  I  was  in*  beauty  of  a  head-dress  exposed  in  a  shop 
duced  to  visit  this  chapel  by  some  female  window,  and  went  in,  in  order  to  ex- 
friends  ;  and  this  I  did  not  regret ;  for  amine  it  more  closely.  While  thus  en- 
more  eloquent  or  more  impressive  dis-  gaged,  I  was  saluted  by  Miss  Orton — 

courses  I  had  never  heard.     F was  a  genuine  old  maid,  my  dear  Jane — 

not  particularly  handsome,  and  had  a  whom  I  held  in  abhorrence.     She  had 

somewhat  rustic  appearance ;  but  when  friends  in  my  neighbourhood,  and  was 

in  the  pulpit  the  man  seemed  inspired ;  ofVen  among  them.     She  was  envious^ 

so  fervent,  so  touching,  and  so  powerful  spiteful,  tale-bearing,  mischief-making ; 

were  his  appeals.    He  was  almost  idol-  and  had,  more  than  once^  honoured  me 

jsed  by  a  very  numerous  and  very  re*  with  the  name  of  old  maid.     I  disliked 

spectable  congregation — and  I  becune  a  her  exceedinglv,  I  assure  you,  but  could 

constant  hearer.  hardly  help  being  civil  to  her,  though  1 

"  My  thoughts  were  turned  from  their  always  avoided  meeting  her,  and  it  was 

accustomed  channel;  I  laid  aside  that  chance  only  that  ever  brought  us  to- 

species  of  literature  which  had  hitherto  gether. 

bieen  my  delight,  and  I  became  a  visitor  '*  'So»'  she  said  to  the  person  in  the 

of  the  sick,  and  a  distributor  of  tracts  shop,  '  you  wiQ  have  busy  times,  Mrs. 

and    Bibles.      I   employed   myself   in  Dresser — ^your  famous  parson  is  about 

making  articles  for  the  poor,  and  was  a  to  be  married  to  Miss  M.,'  and  seatii^ 

diligent  teacher  in  a  Sunday  school,  with  herself  beside  me.     I  dare  say  I  blushed 

several  other  ladies,  where  our  labours  and  looked  confused;  for  of  course  I 

were  lightened  by  the  presence  of  F — — ,  imagined  she  had  ferreted  out  my  en- 

whom  we  looked  upon  as  a  man  whom  gagement,  and  took  this  opportumty  to 

it  was  our  duty  to  honour.     He  visited  expend  her  ill-nature  upon  me.    '  Ah,' 

my  house,  and  we  became  friends.     He  she  continued,  '  he*s  a  black  sheqp.  Miss 

was  no  gloomy  ascetic,  no  self-denying  M. ;  a  wolf  in  lamb*s  clothing  ^  better 

anchorite,   but  an  agreeable  and  con-  be  an  old  maid.  Miss  M.,  like  you  and 

versible  companion.     His  character  and  me^   than   have   anything,  to   do   with 

position  made  him  at  all  times  welcome^  parson  F.' 

and  seldom  did  a  day  pass  without  my  "  My  fiice^  no  doubt,  was  sufficiently 

seeing  him.  expressive,  for  I  was  exaqperaled  beyond 

<*  I  was  still  in  the  prime  of  life,  but  bearing  at  the  woman's  assurance.    Be- 

with  F •  I  should  never  have  dreamt  fore  I  could  say  a  word,  liowever,  ibe 

of  coquetting ;   1  looked  upon   him  as  went  on.     '  Yes,  yes,  Mias  M«,  you  will 

fM>mething  too  sacred.     Our  intercourse,  be  shocked  to  hear  thai  the  sanctified 

however,  soon  savoured  of  worldly  pas-  parson  is,  at  the  present  moment,  under 

sion,  for'  to  this  he  skilfully  led  the  way :  promise  of  marriage  to  four  of  your 

and  I  candidly  own,  my  love,  that  never,  friends — Miss  Famish,  Miss  Tideaway, 

in  the  hey-dey  of  my  spring-tide  tri-  the    lively  widow,  and    Miss    Stubba. 

umpbs,  had  I  felt  so  profound  a  gratifi-  Under  a  vow  of  secresy,  they  have  each 

cation  as  when  F unequivocally  de«  told  me  of  their  approaching  union,  for 

clJEU'ed  that  he  adored  me;  and  that  to  they  are  my  very  dear  friends.     Most 

call  me  his  would  be  the  summit  of  hap-  women  are  such  fools — ^but  you  and  I, 

piness.  Miss  M.  know  better.    Well,  you  may 

«I  was  now  rich,  and  I  gloried  in  laugh  at  them  finely  for  it;  my  firm 
the  idea  that  I  should  raise  him  firom  belief  is^  that  he  is  already  marriea;  and 
dependence  to  affluence.  I  gave  way  to  so  saying,  she  curtesied  and  withdrew, 
the  revulsion  of  feeling,  and  the  passions  Anger  kept  me  silent,  and  though  I 
and  desires  I  had  so  long  kept  in  check  looked  upon  Miss  Orton*s  story  as  a 
made  me  now  as  bashful  as  a  girl.  He  scandalous  chronicle,  y^  my  heart  mis- 
saw  his  advantf^e,  and  urged  me  to  gave  me ;  for  these  four  ladies  were  my 
name  a  day  for  our  marriage ;  this  I  sister  colleagues,  and  I  was  aware  that 
did,  but  with  a  stipulation  that  it  should  he  visited  them  full  as  firequently  as  he 
i>e  a  secret  between  ourselves.     To  this  did  myself 

he  consented  gladly ;  and,  with  a  proud  "  I  returned  home,  and  instantly  drove 

heart,  I  waited  for  the  appointed  time.  out  to  make  a  round  of  calk  iqpon  my 
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four  susp«eted  rivals.    From  Mim  Fa*  happy  as  a  wU«  as  1  am  as  ao  old 

mbh,  and  Mrs.  Plaintive,  the  widow^  I  am,  dearest  lova,  your  sificere  friend, 
I.  lieard  a  confirmation  of  the  old  maid's  «  Agatha  M. 

•tory,  given  under  the  seal  of  seeresy.         *'P.S.   I  have  been  so  absorbed  in 

Both  these  ladies  were  phdn.  nay,  ugly,  my  narrative^  and  so  anxious  to  have  it 

and  scarcely  as  rich  as  myself,  and  both  ready  by  to-nigbt*8  poet,  that  I  have  not 

considerably  older.    From  Miss  Tide  stirred  from  my  writing-table  for  three 

away  and  Miss   Stubbs,  I   wrung  the  hours,  during;  which   my  blue  macaw 

same  confession — and,  oh,  Jane  !  I  had  has  torn  to  pieces  the  pretty  waxen  doU 

the  mortification  to  find  that  to  these  you  gave  me ;  I  am  so  terrified*  lest  the 

four  ladies  he  had  promised  marriage,  colouring  matter  should   be  poisonous. 

at  an.  earSer  day  than  had  been  fixed  as  he  has  eaten  a  great  part  of  the  figure, 

for  mine.     Had  I  the  preference,  love^  that   I    have    sent  for    Dr.    Chemical 

it  would  have  been  something;   for  it  express.     Adieu.  A.  M." 

might    have    been    reasonably   inferred 

that  bis  kindness  to  others  had  been  *— _. 

shewn  merely  to  keep  them  quiet.  The  AQUEDUCTS  and  WATER- 

"I  could  have  brooked  all  but  this.  WORKS  or  CONSTANTINOPLE. 
To  tsoort  with  the  feelings  of  five  of  his 

best  supporters,  and  to  make  me  the  '«*^  ™«  '*"^'«^«  <>'  count  akdexosst. 
kutl    It  was  unpardonable,  my  love;  ^_     ..  ""I, 

and  hoping  it  was  a  secret  not  in  Miss  v  ^<w  the  parterre,) 

Orton's  keepings  I  made  instant  prepa*  p  _ 

rations  for  a  distant  and  lengthened  visit;  Chaptxr  I. 

and   left    F.    and   his   promises   to  my  Of  the  traditionary  rules  respecting  the  water- 
friends.  works  of  Constantinople. 

"Tills,  my  love,   was  a  cruel  blow,  Of  the  various  monuments  of  public 

and  I  will  not  fiuigue  you  by  anv  of  my  utility,  those  relating  to  the  manner  in 

latter  mischances.     After  this  oate,  in-  which  a  large  city  is  supplied  with  water 

deed,  they  became  less  interesting ;  dis-  for  the  use  of  its  inhabitants,  excite  the 

putes  about  settlement,  matters  of  prior-  greater  interest  in  proportion  as  they 

ity,  gout,   rheumatism,   wine- drinking,  present  a  more  admirable  system  as  a 

and  politios,   took  place  of  sensibility  whole,  and  as  they  are  distin^^hed  by 

with  my  admirers ;  and  I  have  before  the  use  of  works  of  art  not  m  general 

aud  that,  for  three  or  four  years,  I  have  appliance.      The  water  condtiits  of  the 

ceMed  to  think  about  these  things.  capital  of  the  Ottoman  empire  are  de« 

*<  Now,  my  dear  Jane,  vou  perceive  serving  of  notice  in  both  these  respects, 

that  my  being  an  old  maid  has  arisen  but  they  have  hitherto  been  very  little 

trmn   accident— in   the   first   instance^  known.     In  this  endeavour  to  facilitate 

laughing  like  a  silly  girl ;  in  the  second,  an  acquaintance  with  their  characteristics, 

permitting  an  innocent  familiarity ;  in  it  will  be  readily  conceded  that  the  water- 

the  third,  stumbling  upon  a  kept  mis-  works  of  Constantinople  may  be  num- 

tress ;  and  in  the  fourUi,  meeting  with  bered  with  the  noblest  constructions  be- 

a  cankered,  ancient  story-teller.     And  queathed  to'  us  by  the  Greek  emperors, 

now,  my  love,  for  my  advice : —  Amongst  the  methods  availed  of  to  cir- 

"  If  you  will  marry,  and  your   in-  culate  the  water  from  its  source  to  the 

tended  is  formal,  vain,  and  cold-hearted,  reservoir  of  distribution,  will  be  found 

never  laugh  at  him ;  if  be  is  sensitive,  a  construction  called  souterazi,  or  by- 

refined,  and  intellectual,   be  a  perfect  draulic  pyramid,  of  which  the  period  of 

vestal  in    your  deportment,   and  bold  the  invention  cannot  be  assigned;  but 

yourself  sacred  from  the  touch  and  con-  that  has  the  merit  of  novelty,  since  it  is 

yersation  of  other  men ;   if  he  is  gay,  scarcely  known  beyond  the  dominions  of 

and  a  man  of  the  world,  never  inquire  the  Grand  Seignior,  whilst  its  properties 

into  the  cause  or  origin  of  unwonted  have  not  yet  been  pointed  out  by  any  one. 

distress,  or  of  pale  and  melancholy  fea-  The  practical  rules  regulating  the  flow 

tures  among  your  maids;  if  a  parson,  of  the  water  in  constructions  of  this  sort, 

listen    to    no   old   maid*s  history,   nor  and  in  the  conduit  pipes  adapted  to  them, 

ipquire  among  the  females  of  hb  flock  have  been   preserved  by  uninterrupted 

as  to  his  amatory  propensities.     And,  in  traditions^  of  which  daily  application  is 

JU^  my  love,  conceal  your  natural  cha-  made. 

raeter,  and  blind  yourself  to  the  faulte  of        It  was  supposed  that  tiie  ancients  in 

your  admirer ;  take  him  as  he  is,  if  their  water  conduits  did  not  make  use  of 

you  -e«tefa  him ;  and  may  you  be  as  the  property  of  liqtiids  to  rise  to  the 
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flflme  height  inpipes  communieadiig  to-  dred  and  fifty  J9tdb  .**  which   may  be 

gether.      In  France,  in  the  bridge  of  eomputed  at  ninety-six  fathoms. 

Gardy  not  fiur  from  Nimes,  in  the  aque-  It  has  been  said  that  the  souterazi 

duct  of  Jouy  near  Metx,  and  in  many  have  both  an  ascending  and  a  descending 

other  places,  works  of  a  simiUu*  deserip-  pipe;  the  former  rises  to  the  height  of 

tkm  done  by  the  Romans,  seemed  to  in-  the  receipt  of  the  water,  which  is  seven 

dicate  that  they  employed  only  aqueducts  inches  of  the  old  French  foot  lower  than 

on  arches  to  transmit  a  stream  of  witter  the  source ;  the  second  ought  likewise  to 

from  one  side  of  a  valley  to  the  other ;  be  seven  inches  lower  than  the  other, 

bat  visiting  in  the  month  of  June  1819,  and  thus  in  succession  to  the  last  soute- 

the  remains  of  Roman  aqueducts  aboVe  ran. 

Lyons,  I  discovered  that  to  carry  the  The  reservmr  of  distribution,  called 

water  destined  ibr  the  supply  of  this  Tak9im,t  ought  also  to  be  seven  inches 

noble  city  across  deep  ravines,  conduits  lower  than  the  last  souterazi.     With  a 

of  syphons  reversed,  placed  upon  arcades,  Kttle  attention  it  will  be  seen  that  tiiis 

had  been  used ;  these  syphons  are  conse-  system  of  conduit  pipes  is  no  other  than 

quently  open,  and  I  was  enabled  to  ascer-  a  succession  of  syphons  reversed,  open 

tain  decidedly  their  primitive  outline,  and  communicating  in  the  upper  part: 

I  have    subsequently  seen    a    detailed  tiie  cost  of  a  conduit  by  souterazi  is 

account  of  these  works  in  a  memoir  by  reckoned  at  a  fifth  of  that  of  an  aqueduct 

M.  Delorme,  read  before  the  Academy  on  arches.     Since  the  aqueducts  of  Ar- 

of  Lyons,  in  1750.  cueil,  Maintenon,  and  Montpellier,  these 

The  souterazi  are  heavy  buildings  of  expensive  methods  have  fallen  into  disuse 
masonry,  having  generally  the  form  of  a  in  France ;  and  are  replaced  by  metal 
truncated  pyramid  or  Egyptian  obelisk,  conduits  in  syphons  reversed ;  the  towns 
To  make  a  conduit  or  souterazi,  care  is  of  Metz  and  Phalsbourg  are  supplied 
taken  to  select  springs  whose  level  is  with  water  in  this  manner.  Recently 
higher  by  some  feet  than  the  reservoir  an  equal  substitute  fbr  aqueducts  of  nut- 
of  distribution  intended  to  be  established,  sonry  has  been  made  by  chains  containing 
The  water  from  these  springs  is  brought  conduit  pii>es,  from  one  side  to  the  other 
down  by  subterranean  canals  slightly  of  the  ravine.  But  it  must  be  remem- 
inclined,  until  it  reaches  the  verge  of  a  bered  that  the  souterazi  are  applicable  to 
valley,  flat,  or  mound  of  earth;  upon  conduits  of  water  several  leagues  in 
either  side  of  this  valley  a  souterazi  is  length,  and  across  very  uneven  soil;  that 
built,  to  which  vertical  leaden  tubes  are  they  form  themselves  part  of  the  syphons; 
adapted,  of  a  given  diameter,  and  which  and  finally,  that  they  serve  at  the  same 
are  placed  parallel  to  each  other,  on  the  time  both  fbr  ventilators,  and  as  will  be 
two  opposite  faces.  These  pipes  not  shewn  presently,  for  water-castles  for 
being  joined  in  the  upper  part,  a  basin  lateral  supplies,  regular  or  accidental, 
is  formed.  One  pipe  permits  the  water  which  cannot  be  done  by  sjrphons  re- 
to  ascend  to  the  level  whence  it  has  de-  versed  placed  beneath  the  line  of  de- 
scended, by  the  other  the  water  descends  scent. 

fhmi  this  level  to  the  base  of  the  souterazi,  A  circular  orifice  four  lines  in  diameter 

where  it  meets  with  another  subterranean  through  which  passes  a  stream  of  water 

canal  that  carries  it  to  a  second  souterazi,  flowing  twelve  hours  in  succession  under 

whence  it  rises  and  fidls  in  a  third,  and  a  constant  pressure  of  three  inches,  and 

so  on  in  succession  until  the  last  station,  furnishing  during  that  time  two  thousand 

There  a  reservoir  receives  and  distributes  four  hundred  orgv^,  or  four  thousand 

it  in  different  directions,  by  apertures  of  eight  hundred  in  twenty-four  hours,  is 

a  known  expenditure.  called  a  ma90ur.f     Eight  ma90ur  make 

From  the  use  of  the  souterazi  have  a  luU  :§  the  orifice  of  this  latter  is  eleven 

resulted  several  practical  rules  preserved  lines  in  diameter.     The  ma90ur  and  the 

by  tradition,   and  which  are  still  ha-  lule  are  the  only  measures  employed  in 

bitually  followed,  although  the  origin  is  the  distribution  of  the  water.     To  regu- 

indeterminate :  they  are  these.  ■ 

For  a  definite  quantity  of  water  to  *  The  pickt  or  arehine  of  the  an^iteets,  is 

flow  fteely  in  the  souterazi  without  losing  two  feet  foar  inchei  of  the  old  French  foot, 

ite  swiftness,  to  the  ascending  and  de-  t  Tak^im,  an  Arabian  word ;  root  haetmi, 

scending  pipes  is  given  a  diameter  double  ««""« it  ha.  divided. 

that  of  the  last  orifice,  which  must  be  rl^STZk^^lT^Soh^SS^^ 

kept  constantly  and  completely  fiUed.  ^^              ^^^  ^  p^^^  „^  ^^ 

The  usual  distance  between  two  com-  ^ord  tigiufyliig  water-pipe,  or  any  pipe  in 

municating  souterazi  is  about  two  hun-  general. 


THE  PARTERRE.  879 

late  this  distribution,  the  water  from  a  to  past  throu^  them ;  the  proportion  is 

spring  is  received  in  a  chest  or  cask,  to  that  of  two  to  one  t  this  is  the  only  fixed 

which  are  adapted  horiaontally  the  ma-  determination  to  be  remiirked,  hnd  it  is 

90ur  and  the  luld.     For  the  expenditure  Tery  ancient.      It  must  likewise  have 

to  be  kept  up  as  desired,  the  chest  must  been  known,  that  the  -  expenditure  by 

be  constantly  fbll  to  three  inches  above  circular  apertures  gave  the  greatest  pro- 

the  tangent  brought  to  the  upper  part  duets,  and  that  this  expenditure  was  only 

of  the  pipes.    If  the  receipt  exceed  the  uniform  when  the  vases  were  kept  ftul 

expenditure  it  will  be  discovered  by  the  to  a  given  height :  it  is  only  since  the 

overflow  escaping  through  a  slope  exist-  discovery  of  the  acceleration  of  gravity, 

ing  at  the  partition  of  Sie  chest  at  this  thai  in  the  West,  note  has  been  taken  d 

height.  the  pressure  of  water  above  an  orifice  to 

The  standard  just  spoken  of,  is  called  ascertain  its  supply.  This  discovery  is 
mousilaukf  or  lule  chest ;  its  size  is  inde-  due  to  Galileo.  He  is  known  to  have 
finite.  It  is  placed  at  the  source  of  the  broached  it  in  his  Dialogki  defk  science 
water,  and  at  the  tak9im,  as  well  as  at  nucve^  published  for  the  first  time  at 
the  upper  part  of  the  souteraxi  in  cases  Leyden,  in  1637.  The  souterazi  being 
where  several  distributions  are  made ;  open  in  the  upper  part,  is  a  proof  like- 
such  as,  at  the  summit  of  the  great  wise,  that  the  necessity  for  ventilators 
souterazi  of  Saint  Sophia,  the  mousSouk  had  been  long  admitted.  The  progress 
that  divides  its  waters  between  Baghtchd-  in  this  respect  had  made  little  advance: 
Kapou^i,  the  dwelling  of  the  Bostanc(ji  in  1792,  long  after  the  discovery  of  the 
Baehi,  and  the  Seraglio.  weight  of  the  air,  "  M.  Couplet  found," 

The  conduit  makers  have  besides  a  says  the  historian  of  the  Academy  of 
portable  niousrionk,  which  they  use  to  Saences,  *'  that  in  letting  water  into  the 
ascertain  if  there  be  leaks  in  a  conduit,  mouth  of  a  conduit,  ten  days  elapsed 
As  it  is  known  at  every  point  of  the  before  a  drop  of  it  appeared  at  the 
conduit  the  number  of  ma^ouk  and  lule  other  end.  In  the  water  conduits  of 
that  ought  to  pass  through,  if  in  the  Versailles,  this  inconvenience  was  re- 
standard  or  gaging  chests,  arranged  for  medied  by  placing  ventilators  at  the 
a  given  number  of  nui9ouk  and  lules,  the  most  elevated  angles.  After  this  the 
waters  do  not  rise  to  the  edge  of  the  water  appeared  at  tiie  end  of  twelve 
slope,  it  is  a  certain  proof  that  there  is  a  hours,  preceded  by  puflb  of  irind» 
leskage.  bubbles  of  wind  and  water,  and  inter- 

The  mousslonk  is  employed  likewise  mitting  gushes  of  water,  that  occupied 

in  the  same  manner  to  determine  the  together  about  half  the  twelve  hours  of 

quantity  of  water  in  a  spring,  reservoir,  expectation.** 

brook,  or  snudl  river.  For  the  two  There  are  simple  souterazi,  and  com- 
latter  purposes  the  mousslouk  must  be  pound  souterazi.  The  simple  souterazi 
placed  across  the  bed]  of  the  river,  and  are  those  which  have  but  two  pipes,  and 
for  a  spring  or  reservinr,  in  an  artificial  supply  water  only  in  one  direction, 
canal,  so  that  its  upper  edge  may  be  on  These  pipes  are  placed  in  grooves  of 
a  level  with  the  bottom  of  me  canal,  and  wood,  and  are  defended  by  a  slight  ma* 
that  all  the  water  can  enter  in  above  this  sonry,  to  allow  them  to  be  easily  laid 
brink.  For  the  reservoir,  care  must  be-  open  when  they  require  repairs.  The 
sides  be  taken  to  remove  the  mousslouk  other  souterazi  have  several  pipes,  and 
to  a  sufficient  distance  from  the  point  of  supply  in  different  directions ;  and, 
the  fidl,  that  the  water  may  take  an  uni-  therefore^  at  the  upper  part  of  these 
fiorm  movement  before  entering  the  latter,  is  fixed  a  mousslouk^  or  basin  of 
mousslouk.  This  method  is  simpler  SHb-dmrion.  Winding  staircases  within 
and.  more  certain  than  that  of  the  ordi-  the  souterazi,  lead  from  the  base  to  the 
nary  gaging  of  springs,  as  it  dispenses  summit ;  but  they  are  oftener  ascended 
with  the  observation  of  time,  which  gives  by  means  of  stones,  wrought  out  in  pro- 
uncertain  results.  minence^  and  placed  like  ladders  on  one 

From  what  has  been  said,  it  is  obrious  of  the  fronts.     The  broad  vestments  of 

that  the  conduits  or  souterazi,  date  from  the  Orientals  enable  them  to  climb  up 

a  time  when  the  knowledge  of  hydraulics  without  danger,  which  the  Europeans 

had  made  some  progress.     It  must  have  would  be  unable  to  do  in  their  tiffht 

been  known,  in  fiict,  that  the  confine-  costume.      The  souterazi  are  susceptible 

ment  of  water  in  pipes  was  prejudicial  of  architectural  decoration :     that  re- 

to  its  rapidity,  since  the  proportion  was  marked   near  the   Adrianople  gate,   is 

sought  that  the  diameter  of  the  conduit^  cylindrical,  with  a  base,  to  Uie  angles  of 

pIpeB  diould  have  to  the  volume  of  water  which  four  columns  correspond. 
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:    Tba    kAfim   is   a   ck>6«d   duHDber>  Chaptba  II. 

gsotraUy  vaulted,  in  whioh  the  partition  .. 

gf  a  definite  quantity  of  water  is  effected.  Ckauloiti  conveylof  water  to  Gonitantiiiople  for 
This  division   is  made  by.  means  of  a  the  reqniremenu  of  tbe  lolubitanM. 

rectangular  tub,    of  marble   or  stone*  The  principal  springs  that  affinrd  the 

having  one  of  its  principal  fronts  placed  several  supplies  of  water  to  Constan- 

against  tbe  wall  through  which  the  water  tuiop]e»     and  its    suburbs  beyond   the 

comes ;   and  on  the  other  sides,  having  port,  are  found  at  the  (extremity  of  tbe 

attached  vaau^out   and   lul^    there  are  Balkan^  terminating  at  Kavak  on  the 

similar  tubs  pierced  with  an  aperture  Black  Sea,     This  chain,  in   the  most 

beneath,  or  on  the  outer  &ce,  for  the  elevated  point  of  the  part  correspond- 

distribution  of  the  water.     In  times  of  ing  to  the  springs,  is  about  two  hundred 

drought  the   supply   to  the  tak^im  Is  and  forty-five  m^res  in   height.      Its 

diminished  to  a  quantity  corresponding  distance  from  Constantinople  is  about 

to  the  water  remaining  in  the  alimentary  six  leagues,  of  two  thousand  fiithoms 

rcHservoirs,  and  to  the  stream  continuing  each,  and  from  the  shores  of  the  Black 

to  feed  them.      This  reduction  is  regu-  Sea  about  a  league  and  a  half, 
lated  by  means  of  a  mousslouk  placed  at        The  declivities  of  these  mountains, 

the  mouth  of  these  reservoirs.     Not-  fronting  the  port  of  Constantinople,  in 

withstanding  this  care,   when   the  au-  the  vicinity  of  Belgrade,  are  covered  with 

tumnal  rains  are  tardy,  the  scarcity  of  beautiful  forests,  in  which  the  oak  and 

water  is  felt,  particularly  at  Pera,  and  chestnut  predominate ;  they  have   very 

the   murmurs  it  .excites  will  sometimes  abundant  springs.     The  opposite  decli- 

cause  seditions.  vlty,  facing  the  Black  Sea,  was  formerly 

From  what  has  been  said,  it  may  be  well  wooded,  but  is  now  entirely  cleared ; 

judged    that  tlie  European  manner  of  the  arbutus  alone  grows  there  freely, 

supplying    water,    particularly    at    the  This  declivity,  in  its  descent  to  Domoui- 

branches  of  navigable  canals,  by  moving  D^re,   supphes    scarcely  any    running 

locks,  to  open  or  close  the  flood-gates,  water.     In  the  environs  of  -  Belgrade, 

and  where  tbe  contraction  of  the  fluid  conservative  precautions  r^arding  the 

vein  renders  the  flow  very  uncertain,  water  are  in  forces  not  generally  used  in 

is  for  inferior  to  that  in  use  in  the  water-  Europe.     With  intent  to  economise  the 

conduits  of  Constantinople.  springs,  it  is  forbidden^  under  severe 

The  form  of   the   chamber  of   the  penalties,  to  sink  pits,  or  to  water  gar- 

ta](9im  is  arbitrary,  and,  as  well  as  its  dens.     Irrigation  for  tbe  cultivatko  of 

architecture,  depends  upon  taste  or  fancy,  garden  ground  is  only  permitted  in  the' 

But  in  genera],  tbe  fabrics  of  this  kind  parts  of  the  valley  that  are  lower  than 

of  recent  construction  are  in  an  agree-  the  reservoirs  and  the  water  conduits, 

able  style  of  elegance,  whilst  those  dating  The  Greek  emperors  likewise  Issued  at 

farther  back  are  less  ornamented,  but  different  times  very  severe  Uws,  for  the 

built  with  much  ingenuity,  and  with  a  maintenance    and  conservation,  of   tbe 

real  and  apparent  solidity  much  more  water, 
considerable.  The  lateral  chain  on  the  extremity  of 

The  tak9im  supplies  an  external  foun-  which  Constantinople  is  situated,  divides 

tain  for  the  accommodf^lon  of  the  puUic  the  western  valley  of  Fresh  Waters  from 

Water  being  the  only  beverage  of  the  tbe  Sea  of  Marmora,  and  terminates  at- 

Turks,  and  being  employed  likewise  for  tbe  Seraglio  Point.    This  chain  baa  a 

many  domestic  purppses,  as  well  as  for  terrace  or  platform,  and  two  slopes;  on- 

religious  exercises,  the  care  of  the  foun-  these  latter  are  deep  and  extensive  val- 

tains  is  a  species  of  devotion  in  the  leys.      From  the    relative  position  of 

Levant.      Fountains  are  numerous  in  these  three  lines  of  water-conduits;  one^ 

every  city,  and  in  the  country  on  the  having  its  origin  at  Belgrade  and  the 

borders  of  the  roads.     The  water  is  fre-  vicinity,  follows  the  descent  of  the  lateral 

quently  conveyed  to  them  from  great  chain  on  the  side  of  the  Fresh  Waters 

distances,  and  at  a  large  expense.    Every  and  along  the  port ;  the  second,  rising 

where  they  are  easily  available,  and  are  on  the  plateau,  collects  the  streams  frtxn- 

so  situated  as  to  be  commodious  for  men,  the  founts  welling  up  there,  and  supplies 

as  well  as  acpessible  to  animals.  in  different  directions ;  laa^y,  the  third 

gathers  the  waters  from  tbe  springs  on 
the  side  of  the   Sea  of  Marmora,  and 

conveys  them  by  points  of  distribution  to 

tlie  interior  of  the  city. 

it  is  not  from  the  valleys  of  Pyrgo% 
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and  Ali-Bei-KeiiVu«  that  the  water  re-  ptished  by  the  constmetion  of  Bacfa- 

quired  for  the  supply  of  Constantinople  Hayous,  a  reserroir  of  a  eireular  form, 

has  been  drawn ;  it  has  been  gathered  placed  in   the  neek  of  a  small  ravine 

from  the  valleys  of  A'ivat-Bendi  and  opening  into    the   vallej  of  Ali^^Bei- 

Belgrade,  joining  the  vale  of  Pyrgos,  Keuiu.     By  placing  this  on  the  decli* 

the  one  above,   the    other   below  the  vity  to  the  right,  the  height  of  the  line 

Greek  village,  giving  its  name  to  that  of  ftill  mentioned  was  preserved.     This 

valley.     The  water  has  been  collected  repertory  being  established,  there  was 

also  of  the  valley  of  I>jebe4ji-Keuiu,  no  difficulty  in  subordinating  to  it  the 

that  joins  the  vaUey  of  Ali-Bei-KeuVu,  situation  and  height  of  the  several  aque- 

half  a  league  below  the  aqueduct  of  ducts  to  be  constructed. 

Justinian.  The  waters  of  the  AVvat-Bendi  were 

From  the  position  of  Constantinople,  conveyed  across  the  valley  of  Pyrgos, 

it  was  necessary  for  the  water  to  be  by  means  of  an  aqueduct  three  hundred 

taken  from  artificial  founts,  that  it  might  fathoms   in    length,   called    the    Long 

with  the  least  practicable  extent  of  works  Aqueduct,  situated  to  the  west  of  the 

have  a  sufficient  height  to  be  conveyed  village. 

to  the  several  points  of   distribution.  The  waters  from  Belgrade  were  sup- 

The  necesnty  for  three  lines  of  water-  plied  at  the  upper  part  of  the  valley  by 

conduits  has  arisen  from  the  springs,  three  springs  flowing  in  very  narrow 

corresponding  in  height  to  the  top  of  delb.     They  nnite  in  a  single  stream  a 

the  counterfort,   not    being  abundant,  little  below  the  village,  and  enter  almost 

It  was  indispensable  in  a  manner  to  immediately  a  great  reservoir  formed  by 

create  them — to  extract  them  from  the  a  bend  of  admirable  construction.     Be- 

damp  marshes,  by  sinking  a  multitude  low  this  bend,  the  valley  of  Belgrade 

of  pits.     The  water-conduit  of  Belgrade  has  to  the  left  a  fountain-head,  and, 

and  its  vicinity  is,  on  the  contrary,  fod  fiuther  on  to  the  right,  another  fountain- 

from  running  streams  rising  there,  and  head,  called  Pacha-D^re9i,  whose  waters 

of  which  reserves  have  even  been  formed  have  been  collected  to  supply  a  conduit 

to  insure  a  uniform  distribution  when  that  takes  its  rise  from  the  great  bend, 

prolonged  drought  diminishes  the  springs.  The  vale  of  Pacha- Der^i  has  a  bend^ 

There  does  not  occur  in  any  author  and  a  great  aqueduct.    At  a  short  di»- 

mantion  of  the  name  of  the  fountain-  tance  from  the  latter  work,  the  waters 

head  of  the  river  of  Pyrgos,  which  we  of  the  bend  of  Paeha-D^d9i,  and  thosd 

have  ealled  Aivat-Bendi,  in  the  language  of  the  great  bend  of  Belgrade^  increased 

of  the  country.     The  other  fountain-  by  the  waters  from  a  new  bend,  made  in 

bead  was  known  under  the  name  of  1817,  in  the  first  fountaun-head,  enter 

Hydrale,  by  the  writers  who  preceded  into  a  single  stone   eonduk,   and  are 

Gyliivs.     In  his  time,  "^sorae  called  it  conveyed  thus  united  to    the   Curved 

Belgrade^  from  the  name  of  a  village  Aqueduct  of  Pyrgoe.     Two  other  con- 

situ^ed  on  its  banks,  and  still  in  exist-  duits,  having  numerous  mouths,  reeeive 

enoe;   and  others,   the  covered    river,  the  waters  of  A'ivat-Bendi  and  B^lgrada 

from  tiui  aqueducts  on  arches,  by  means  on  their  issue  from  the  Long  AqwMluct, 

of  which  the  waters  were  conveyed  to  and  the  Curved  Aqueduct,  and  transmit 

Constantim^le.     From  the  lateral  di-  them    to    the    same   Bach  -  Havovz  of 

reotion  cf  the  valleys  of  AVvat-Bendi  Pyrgos,  which  they  reach  from  diffinr- 

and  Belgrade^  the  valleys  of  Pyrgos  and  ent  directions.     A  third  conduit,  com- 

Ali-BeV-Keuiu  obstructed  the  flow  of  mencing  from  the  same  Bach-Havovs^ 

the  waters  they  supplied.    These  val-  brings  the  united  stream  as  fkr  as  the 

leys  are  in  the  vicinity  of  each  other,  topofthe(valleyof  AH-Bei-Keuiu,whioh 

and  are  separated  by  a  ridge.     One  of  it  crosses  by  means  of  the  aqueduct  of 

the  conditions  of  the  hydraulic  proUem  Justinian.     This  aqueduct  is  a  splendid 

fbr  the  derivations  towards  Constanti-  construction;    undoubtedly    the    finest 

nople  was,  to  choose  on  this  ridge  in  monument  remaining  to  us  of  middle 

direction  of  the  great  Bend  (reservoir)  ages. 

of  Belgrade,  to  the  t8k9im  of  Egri-  The  waters  on  emerging  from  this 

Kxpan  beyond  Eioab,  a  spot  that  should  aqueduct  pour  into  a  vaulted  conduit 

be  on  the  due  line  of  descent  necessary  following  the  swe^  of  the  hills  to  the 

fyr  the  flow  of  the  water,  and  that  might  right  of  the  valley,  and  crossing,  hidf  a 

at  the  same  time  gather  the  streams  league  below  the  aqueduct  of  Justinian, 

li^om  the  valleys  of  Belgrade  and  Aivat-  the  valley  of  DjdbecQe-KeuVu,  by  means 

Bendi,  and  send  them  on  to  the.tak^im  of  of  a  handsome  aqueduct  on  a  double 

ISgH-Kapon.     This  ofejeM  was  aooom-  tier  of  arches.    The  same  eonduit  re- 
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oeiveib  by  the  intermedial  Bacb-HaTOVs  six  metres  in  depth.  From  the  Adria- 
placed  at  the  mouth  of  this  aqueduct,  nople  gate  it  goes  to  Yeni-Baghtch^ 
the  vaters  of  another  conduit,  fed  by  and  to  Kaldirim*  which  have  each  a 
the  various  derivations  obtained  in  the  tak9im.  Low-down, at I)aoud« Pacha, 
valley.  The  blended  streams  from  the  there  is  another  takcim,  whose  waters 
aqueduct,  and  the  valley  of  Djebe(ye.  are  divided  between  Daoud- Pacha- Ka-* 
Keuiu,  are  carried  back  on  the  side  pou9i,  and  Saint  John  Studious.  At 
of  the  vallqr  of  Ali-Bei-Keuiu,  the  this  latter  place,  there  is  likewise  a 
course  of  which  they  follow  as  far  as  the  takcim  to  distribute  the  water  in  its 
takcim  of   £gri-Kapon,   whence  they    envurons. 

diverge  towards  the  difiRsrent  quarters  (CancUidid  at  page  388). 

of  Constantinople.  ■ 

The  tak9im  of  £gri-Kapon,  standing  IMITATION, 
without,  but  near  the  walls  of  this  capi-  — 
tal,  in  the  vicinity  of  Eioab,  dates  from     ^^  nien  are  of  opinion  that  they  have  a 
the  epoch  of  the  construction  of  the  ^i^  of  their  own,   and  nothing  vexes 
aqueduct  just  mentioned.     It  forms  a  them  more  thau  any  assertion   tp   the 
part  of  their  system,   as  wdl    as  the  contrary.     The  great  majority  are  '<  led 
vaulted  conduiUiMTtuig  from  this  tak9im,  by  the  nose  as  easy  as  asses  are;**  yet 
of  which  one  leads  to  the  t8k9im  of  ^  they  trot  along  in  the  wake  of  some 
Saint   Sophia,  and   the  other,   passmg  shrewd  fellow,  who  is  in   torn  led  by 
through  the  Adrianople  gate,  to  Narli-  ^™®  still  shrewder  than  himself,  they 
Kapon,  on  the  Sea  of  Marmora,  in  the  actually  imagine  themselves  iiree  agenti^ 
neighbourhood  of  the   Seven   Towers,  that  thdr  opinions  are  their  own,  and 
The  conduit  conveying  the  waters  from  that  their  actions  are  the  result  of  those 
the  tak9im  of  At-Bazari,*  an  interme-  opinions.      This  delusion   is   univenal 
diary,  between  the  takfim  of  £gri-Ka-  ^^  ^^ry  complete,  and  (heaven  knows 
pon  and  that  of  Saint  Sophia.  the  reason),  it  appears  to  be  the  most 
The  tak9im  of  At-Bazari  oommuni-  provoking  thing  in  the  world  to  awaken 
cates  with  the  aqueduct  of  Valens,  from  ^y  one  from  it.     Tell  a  man  that  he  is 
which  it  is  not.  far  distant.    It  stands  ^  >^  profligate^  and  be  is  proud  of  the 
eight  fathoms  below  the  highest  part  of  appellation ;  but  tell  him  he  is  an  honest, 
this  aqueduct :   thus  these  two  works  wdl-meaning  gentleman,  though  sume- 
belong  to  two  distinct  water-conduits,  ^bat  liable  to  be  guided  by  the  esample 
The  first  follows  the  slope  of  the  hills  of  others  rather  thamhis  own  judgment, 
to  the  right  of  the  valley  of  Ali-Bei-  and  he  gets  into  a  perfect  Airy,  and  asks 
Keuiu ;  and  the  aqueduct  of  Valens  re-  ^bat  you  take  him  for?    A  monkey  is 
ceives  the  water  collected  in  the  highex  an  imitative  animal,  but  nothing  to  a 
part  of  the  hills.     The  greater  number  nuin,  who  is  at  once  the  most  servile 
of   writers,  amongst  whom    must    be  ooP3rist  in  creation,  and  a  sturdy  ■wortsr 
reckoned  Gyllivs,  who  has  been  quoted,  of  his  moral  independence — a  being  who 
assert  the  aqueduct  of  Valens  to  receive  tells  you  it  .is  his  pleasure  to  do  so  and 
the  waters  coming  from  Belgrade;  but  ^o,  became  << every  body  does  so."     He 
(his  is  an  error,  as  has  just  been  proved,  sacrifices  his  ease  and  convenience  to  do 
The  tak9im  of  Saint  Sophia  supplies  the  as.  other  people  do;   and  eato,  drink% 
serti^io  of  the  Grand  Seignior.    The  "°^  sleeps,  not  when  it  suiu  himself  but 
waters   collected   there,  passing  below  ^ben  it  pleases  others.     The  fiuhioQ  of 
the  Mint,  flow  into  a  cistern  in. one  ojf  the  hour  is  a  moral  despotism,  whose 
the  courts  of  the  Harem,  whence  they  omnipotent  decrees  be  dares  not  diyute, 
are  raised  by  means  of  a  noria.     They  however  curious  a  figure  he  may  cut  in 
afterwards  empty  themselves  near  Top-  obeying  ito  nmndstes.      The  efibct  of 
Kapou9i  info  a  basin,  said  to  be  twenty-  this  is  often  sii^ular,  in  consequence 
Aye  fathoms  in  length,  by  twenty-two  ^  the  inappropriateoess  of  the  Ashion 
in  breadth,  and  on  which  a  boat  is  floated  to  the  individual,  or  the  unhappy  at- 
for  the  amusements  of  the  Seraglio.  tempts  of  the  individual  to  .assimilatie 
The  course:  of  the  conduit  from  the  ^ith  the  fashion.    In  dress,  for  instancs^ 
tak9im-  of  Egri  to  Narli- Kapon  is  to-  it  »  strikingly  so,     Some  lady  and  gen- 
wards  the  Sea  of  Marmora,  and,  in  the  tleman  of  sufficient  notoriety  to  entitle 
part  corresponding  to  the  height  of  the  tihem  to  ''  set  the  fashion  **  for  the  swnoni 
oounterfiirC<neaf  the  cemetery  of  th^  array  themselves  in  such  garments  as 
Armenisns,  passes  down  a  slope  twenty-  tliey  think  best  adapted  to  their  flgure 

-•^-r — -f-^n ^^.-T-i and  complezioi^  and  such  as  will  give 

*  Hont-teaswr,  or  narkct.  pronnlnency  to  tbeir  bevuti^  and  thro^ 
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into  the  shade  their  defects.    As  soon  market  as  fashionable  ones.     The  public 
as  they  have  arranged  this  to  their  satis-  is  beginning  to  get  tired  of  the  portraits 
faction,   it  becomes  *'  the  mode ;"  and  of  defunct  kings,  queens,  and  courtiers ; 
the   whole   tribe  of  bipeds,   great  and  and  the  number  of  great  men  that  have 
small,  thick  and   thin,  short  and   tall,  been  resuscitated  and  made  to  speak  in 
judiciously  follow  their  example  without  the  first  person  singular,   has  become 
any  reference  to  the  shape  or  colour  alarming.      Indeed,   our    novelists  are 
heaven  has  given  them.     You  will  see  a  perfect  literary  resurrection -men.  Many 
brunette  blackening  her  complexion  by  persons,  because  the    great    magician, 
bringing    it    in   violent    contrast   with  Walter  Scott,  can  raise  the  spirits  from 
straw-colour  and  lilac,  because  it  is  the  the  past,  and  make  them  act  and  speak 
fashion ;   and   a  blonde,  looking  sickly  as  they  were  wont,  think  they  can  do 
and    consumptive,   by  having    glaring  the  name — but  the  public  do  not.     It  is 
orange,  purple,  or  dark  green,  in  the  §ur  from  pleasant  to  see  these  liberties 
▼idnity  of  her  delicate  skin : — you  will  taken  with  the  mighty  dead,  except  by 
see  a  long  column  of  humanity,  of  no  one  as  mighty  as  any  of  them,  Shak&peare 
thickness  at,  all,  with  a  broad4>rimmed  excepted.     Still  there  has  been  much 
beaver  on  his  head,  and  a  sporting  jacket  talent,  learning,  and  research  displayed 
on  Jiis  back ;  and  a  short,  pursy,  corpu-  in  works  of  this  description,  by  Horace 
lent  individual  waddling  along  in  a  swal-  Smith,  Mr.  James,  and  others,  which 
low-tailed  coat  and  steeple-crowned  hat,  might    have  gained  for  their  authors 
all  because  it  is  the  fi»hion  !     Yet  these  great  credit  witli  posterity,  as  they  have 
people  imagine  they  have  a  will  of  their  already  with  the  present  generation,  had 
own.  not  their  merits  been  overshadowed  by 
In  literature  the  imitative  principle  those  of  their  immortal  prototype.     As 
has  been,  and  is,  in  full  operation,  though  it  is,  they  will  as  surely  go  to  the  *<  obli- 
It  is  perhaps  half  intentional  and  half  vious  cooks  "  as  every  word  of  this  essay 
unconscious.      A    master-spirit    starts  will    be  forgotten   next  week    by   the 
firom  the  crowd  of  men,  strikes  out  some  people  who  read  it.     For  our  own  poor 
new  course,  ranges  through  unexplored  taste^  after  Sir  Walter  Scott,  in  the  pre- 
and  unthought  of  regions,   and   there  sent  age,  give  us  Washington  Irving's 
reigns  an  object  of  wonder  and  admira-  portraits  of  great  dead  men.    His  Wouter 
tion.     Immediately  a  whole  troop  of  Von  Twiller,  Uilliam  Klieft,  and  Peter 
pigmlfi  attempt  to  tread  in  his  giant  Stuyvesant,  are  three  as  finished  pictures 
footsteps^  imitate  his  faults,  exaggerate  in  the  fine,  quiet,  rich  old  Dutch  school 
bis  ddfocts^  and  imagine,   before   they  as  any  one  need  wish  to  look  upon, 
advance  one  step  up  the  hill  of  fame,  But  the  greatest  field  for  imitation,  is 
that  they  are  nearly  at  i^  summit.    It  theatricals,  and  here  it  is  of  the  Tery 
will  be  in  the  remembrance  of  all,  when  worst  species.     The  beauties  of  a  great 
Byron  was  in  the  zenith  of  his  glorv,  actor  are  never  attempted  to  be  copied ; 
what  an  immense  quantity  of  second-  they  are  too  difficult ;  but  any  unfortut 
hand  misanthropy  was  afloat  among  the  nMe  peculiarity  or  bad  and  vicious  habit 
poetasters ;  how  they  all  set  to  work  to  is  seised  upon  with  avidity  and  fondly 
draw  their  own  portraits  for  the  amuse-  cherished.     Because  John  Kemble  was 
ment  of  the  public,  and  what  a  precious  troubled  with  an  asthmatic  complaint, 
set  of  good-for-nothing  vagabonds  they  all  .the  Rollas,  Catos,  and  Hamlets  that 
made  themselves  out  to  be.     They  were  came  for  spme  time  after  him  were  like- 
all,  according  to  their  own  story,  made  wise  troubled  with  asthma,  and  a  short 
up  of  ^lendid  errors  and  useless  virtues,  dry  cough ;   with  Macready  came  the 
and  were   unanimously  unhappy.      It  almost  ridiculous  stateliness  of  gesture 
was  fbr  a  time  a  most  ludicrous  evil;  for  and  fastidious  arrangement  of  .the  gar- 
nothing  can  be  more  ridiculous  than  to  ments,  without  any  of  his  fine  qualiiiea^ 
see  a  small  mind  playing  the  egotist,  and  Kean's  fame  has  been  the  means  of 
and  describing  the  agony  of  its  feelings  introducing  many  a  young  man  on  the 
at  the  same  time  that  it  is  hunting  for  a  stage,  who  could  do  nothing  but  imitatil} 
rhyme,  and  seeing  that  the  line  contains  those  little  KeanUmt  and  physical  defects 
the  requisite  number  of  syllables.     This  which  occasionally  disfigured  his  beauti« 
folly  has  in  a  great  measure  passed  away ;  ful  intellectual  acting;      A  woold  -  be 
and  the  Waverley  imitation  fever,  which  vocalist,  with  the  vpice  of  a  raven,  thinks 
succeeded,  has  been  much  more  rational  himself  a  good  deal  like  Graham,  because 
in  its  motives  and  creditable  in  its  re-  in  singing  he  can  hold  his  hat'preciselyt 
siilts.     True,  historical  novels  have  be-  as  he  does,  and  has  succeeded  in  oateh» 
come  almost  as  mush  a  drug  in  the  ing  a  few  of  that  gentlenuui's  j^eeuliarly 
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awkward  gestures.    Talking  of  uamg  be  npmhtift^  fine ;  and,  allowing  our 

—is  the  prevailing  adnairation  of  Ita-  genend  infcriority.  a  sooe  in  a  language 

lian  music  and  performances  counterfeit  which  a  mAn  uOMntaBOB  will  ahrays, 

or  real,  or  a  little  of  both  ?     Is  it  in  affectation  aside,  be  more  grateful  to  his 

Imitation  of  the  French  in  this  respect,  ear  than  the  mere  tinkle  of  soft  sounds, 

or  is  it  a  genuine  indigenous  feeling?  The  one,  indeed,  goes  no  fbrther  than 

The  Italian  is  a  noble'  school  of  music,  the  ear,  while  the  other,  through  the 

and  it  would  be  gratifying  to  perceive  a  medium  of  the  'understanding,  reaches 

gradual  relish  for  it ;  but  it  is  apt  to  the  heart,  and  toy  song  that  does  so  is 

create  mistnist  to  see  the  exuberance  of  worth  twenty  others  that  do  not.     If 

admiration  expressed  for  it  all  of  a  sudden  people  would  take  the  trouble  to  consult 

by  a  large  party  of  people,  nineteen- .  their  own  judgmients,  fe^ngs,  and  com- 

twentieths  of  whom  are  neither  familiar  mon  sense  on  such  siitgeets^  instfead  of 

with  the  music  nor  the  language ;  and  being  carried  away  by  Ti^ae  ideas  and 

we  are  afhud  there  i*  some  truth  in  the  learned-looking  words,  thiey  would  find 

anecdote,  now  whispered  round  the  city,  it  to  their  interest ;   as  It'  is,  th^  let 

of  a  musical  cognoscenti  having  been  others    inoculate    them  with  'opinions 

thrown  into  a  fit  of  enthusiasm  by  what  which  in  time  they  come  to  bielieve  their 

was  supposed  to  be  an-  Italito  gentle-  own.  William  Cox. 

man*s  manner  of  giving  a  composition  ^"  ; 

of  Cimatosa's,  but  which  words  and  air  *         vxwsv/lter  AnvKansEksNTs. 

eventually  turned  out  to  be  a  genuine  I  behold  on  this  broad  sheet  a  glorious 

Welch  ditty,  howled  out  by  one  Taffy  combination    of   fVaud,   fidaehibod^   and 

ap  Shenkin,  of  Gbfinorganshire !     Cer-  folly. .   Look  at  this  array  of  advertise- 

tain  it  is,  that  many  things  pass  off  with  inents.    One  ofi^  to  lend  fifty  thousand 

great  ^c/of  when  sung  in  a  foreign  Ian-  pounds  on  good  security,  who  scarcely 

guage  by  signors,  signoras,  or  signoripas^  possesses  fiffypencd ;  another  derires  to 

which    would    sound  -  vilely  from    the  sell  a  horse,  warranted  without  blemish, 

mouth  of  plain  Mr.  John  Dobson;  Mrs.  and  only  to  be  diqwsed  of  because  the 

-Brown,  or   Miss   Dobbs.      The  blunt  owner  has  no  fiirther  use  of  iL     The 

tradesman  had  really  some  reason  to  be  last  part  of  the  sentence  alone  bears  any 

tatonished  when  on  inquiring  if  *<  signo-  relation  to  truth,  as  the  animal  can  be 

rina  *-'  did  not  literally  mean  in  Itidian  of  no  use  to  the  owner,'  or  to  aa^  one 

**  great  singer,"  he  was  given  to  under-  else.     A  third  is  eloquent  upon  the  vir- 

stand  that  it  was  merely  equivalent  to  tues  of  a  v^^etable  pill,  which  cores  all 

the  simple  English  word  <*  Miss.*'    We  diseases — to  which  it  should  have  been 

recollect  a  gentleman  of  the  name  of  added,  by  destroying  both  the  duoue 

Comer,  formerly  of  this  city,  who  used  and  tlie  patient.     A  fburtl^  acknow- 

to   sing  an   Italian  lur   with   English  led^ng  the  most  disinterested  intentioasb 

wiords  to  it — "  When    the  banners  of  dehcately  confesses  his  Mats  of  a  wife 

freedom  are  waving  "-^-without  producing  in  possession  of  moderate  proper^i  while 

any  marked  effects;  but  no  sooner  did  stating  himself  to  be  a  gentleman  of  a 

the  same  g^entleman  replace  the  Italian  middle  age  with  a  small  ibcbme ;  .but, 

words,  <<  Non  jnu  andrai,"  than  it  was  in  truth,  his.  income  is  so  small  that  it 

instantly  recognised  as  something  ex-  might  have  been  named  without 'the  use 

tremely  fine,  and  vociferously  encored,  of  figures^  and  the  middle  of  faniu^e  is 

Now,  without  meaning  to  undervalue  as  near  the  6nd  of  life  as  it  neeo  be. 

worthy  fordgners  who  reach  these  shores;  Here,  a  worthy  citizen  offers  some  pipes 

it  is  probable  that  there  is  no  small  of  foreign  wines  of  the  most  appifond 

quantity  of  affectation  in  the  admiration  vmtage ;  and  he  is  the  most  lik^t  pawn 

expressed  for  them,  and  that  the  migo-  to  know  their  genulnenessy  havmg  ma- 

rity  applaud  without  having  any  definite  nufiictured  them  in  his  own  warehouse, 

idea  on  the  subject,  in  imitation  of  the  There  ah  honest  tradesman  announces 

few  who  are  supposed  to  know.     Such  that  he  is  selling  off  his  gooids^  madi 

foreigners  are,  at  the  same  time,  both  under  prime  cost,  for  the  benefit  of  his 

overrated  and  not  sufficiently  appreciated  creditors,  which  benefit  will  prove  to  be 

— overrated  as  a  whole,  and  not  appre-  a  great  loss,  he  having  most  suceessifiilly 

oiated  in  detail,  for  whut  is  really  men-  s^rindled  everyperson  who  would  gite 

toribus.      Our  harsh   northern  dialect  him  credit.      Wherever  the  eye  glances 

may  not  be  so  wdl  adapted  to  musical  it  finds  evidence  that  one  set  ofpeople 

composition  as  that  of  the  "sweet  south,"  pre/  upon  another,  as  one  speciet  of 

but  it  does  not  follow  that  every  Italian  insect  is  devoured  by  a  more  poweifbl 

eomposttion  and  singer  must  of  neccsuty  race.  -^MephUt&pfliiM  in  EngUmtU 
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man  from  tliat  p»rt  of  the  country  oier 
irhich  he  bad  oontrol,  and  to  lend  him 

»i  TBI  iimioa  OP  "  MAtDKiL  HISTOI.T  10  the  prwBr  place,  u  one  of  the  tietinn 

or  tax  aTEsai  wbale."  for  immotltion ;  thus  Ihe  minds  of  the 

—  whole  people  were  kept  in  dreadful  aus- 

A    hesTy  gloom    »a>   upon   the   minds  penie   until  the   unlinliinate   had  been 

of  the  people  of  Oshu,  in  consequence  chosen.  Hiere  waa  no  appeal  against  (he 

of  the  recent  death  of  their  ting  Hoa-  »il]  of  the  chief;  so  that  when  [he  sum- 

pili.       Melancholy    filled    their    hearta,  mons  wa»  delirercd,  there  remained  no 

waningB   and    lamentalions    of  various  hopeofescaperortheunhappychoaenone. 

fcindi  mre  heard  met  all  paru  of  the  In  ibe  village  of  Waikukii,  of  which 

Mukd.     Every  grade  mourned  for  die  Nahi'  was  tha   ohiellain,  or   erie,  liied 

I^al  Tietim  of  death  ;  and  men,  women,  Tuanoa,  a  young  man,  and  Kinau,  bis 

and   children,    might    have    been    seen  betrothed  bride.      They  had  reuded  near 

tearing  their  hair,  wounding  themselves  each  other  from  their  infancy ;  and  even 

with  sbarp-pointed  weapona,  and  break-  in  that  early  dawning  of  the  miad  and 

ing   their   ^ont    teeth    with    stones,    to  the  afiections,  they  were  obherred  con- 

donvinee   each   other    of  the   acuteneai  ataotly  ti^ethfr;  and  no  doubt,  at  (hat 

prepartd,  a*  was  their  usual  custom  on  young   heart-strings  the  tender  passion 

auch  oeraiions,  to  offer  up  to  the  Great  of  love,  that  grew  with  their  growth  and 

Many  a  loving  maiden,  when  she  heard  noa  vas  a  fine  young  man,  much    be-^ 

0f  the  king's   death,  felt  a  pang   rush  loved  by  bis  neighbours.     He  was  active* 

dininghherheart,andavhirliogthrough  and  brave  in  the  eitreme,  and  had  per- 

her  brain,  as  she  thought  of  the  youlb  formed    many    acts   of  prowess,    which 

«4io  had  won  her  affcclions.      On  such  gave  him  a  stEinding   place  within    the 

doCBsiiina,  it  waa  usual  fi>r  the  erie,  or  circle  of  the  conquerors  at  a  feast,  or 

dM'af  each  district,  to  selectayoung  houri  houri ;   and  he  was  whhal  of  a 
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most  kind  and  affectionate  disposition, 
of  which   all  his  neighbours  were  well 
aware.     Kinau,  his  beloved  maiden,  was 
the  most   beautiful  girl   in  the  village, 
and  of  good  family  and  estate ;  besides 
which,  she  was  the  most  esteemed  taipa 
maker  in  the  whole  island :  none  of  her 
competitors  could  approach  her  genius, 
which  was  so  frequently  di^layed  in 
designing  figures  and  ornaments  for  her 
productions,  so  that  her  taipas  (native 
clothes)  were  worn  b^  the  king  and 
queen.      Her   dis^KMition  was  of  that 
rare  and  delightM  description  which 
finds  pleasure  in  searching   after    the 
sorrows  of  others,  and  relieving  them ; 
and  blessing  itseUT  that  it  possesses  the 
power  so  to  do.     With  such  a  person, 
disposition,  and  possessions,  we  cannot 
wonder  that  Kinau  was  much  beloved,  and 
that  Tuanoa  was  mueh  envied  by  the  spi- 
rited young  men*of  the  place ;  but  they 
possessed  no  hope  of  gaining  the  object  of 
their  admiration ;  tot  she  took  every  op- 
portunity of  expressing  to  every  one  her 
undying  love  for  Tuanoa,  and  he  to  her. 
But  there  had  been  an  eye  fixed  long 
and  ardently  upon  Kinau,  much  to  her 
sorrow,  for  she  was  well  aware  of  the  fact; 
and  many  a  burning  tear,  as  it  rolled 
down    her  beautiful   cheek,    awakened 
in  Tuanoa's  breast  a  powerful  feeling  of 
regret,  mingled  with   surprise,   at  the 
unhappy  change  which  had  come  over 
the   mind  of  his  beloved.     How  often 
did  he  entreat,  in  tenderest  words,  for 
an  explanation  of  the  cause,  which  never 
was  fUlIy  given.     Kinau  knew  full  well 
that  had  Tuanoa  been  made  aware  of 
the   cause,   he  would  have   committed 
some  rash  act  which  would,  most  pro- 
bably, have  hurled  them  both  to  destruc- 
tion ;  and  therefore  she  left  the  whole 
to  chance,    hoping  that  some  day  or 
other  the  dark  cloud  of  anticipated  mis- 
fortune  would  be  dissipated  by  some 
bright  and  fortunate  rays,  that  would 
pierce  its  blackness,  and  scatter  it  abroad. 
It  was  the  eye  of  the  powerful  chie^ 
Nahi,  which   had  fallen  upon   Kinau, 
and  he  had  even  sought  a  private  inter- 
view with  her,  and  declared  his  passion ; 
but  she  resolutely  refused  to  Usten  to 
his  advances  for  a  moment.     <<  What," 
said  the  haughty  erie,  "do  you  refuse 
to  listen  to  the  voice  of  Nahi,  your  chief? 
-^daughter  of  my  neighbour,  tremble! 
Let  tears,  as  salt  as  the  waters  of  the 
ocean,  &11  quick  and  fast  from  thy  eartli- 
bound  eye ! — refuse  to  listen  to  the  voice 
of  Nahi,  and  the  volcano  of  Waikukii 
shall  consume  the  blood  of  Tuanoa  as 
the  shark  of  the  ocean  devours  the  newly- 


hatched  turtle  1"  '<  O  great  Nahi,**  an- 
swered Kinau,  ''  suffer  your  neighbour*8 
daughter  to  return  the  love  of  Tuanoa, 
whose  love,  like  mine,  bums  as  the  fire 
of  the  volcano,  which  the  waters  of  the 
ocean  cannot  quench.**  *'  Tremble,** 
exclaimed  the  erie,  *'  daughter  of  Kua- 
kini,  and  the  beloved  of  Tuanoa;  go 
from  the  presence  of  Nahi,  and  let  Uiere 
be  no  more  said.**  Kinau  went  from 
his  presence  wkh  trembling  limbs  and 
palpitating  heart ; — she  knew  the  dispo- 
sition of  Nahi,  cruel  and  vindictive — he 
spared  nothing  to  obtain  the  object  of 
his  wishes.  He  had  oonmiitted  many 
crimes,  for  which  he  had  often  been 
reprimanded  by  the  late  kin&  and  several 
of  the  chieft ;  the  people  auo  were  dis- 
gusted with  his  tyrannical  behaviour; 
and  these  three  thmgs  combined,  caused 
him  to  be  more  careful  of  his  conduct 
than  he  bod  hetaa.  in  the  earlier  part  of 
his  government*  Kinau  vras  also  aware 
of  these  things^  and  she  therefore  trusted 
that  be  would  cease  his  importunities; 
but  she  dreaded  his  revengefid  dispo- 
tition,  as  she  knew  that,  if  any  opportu- 
nity should  ever  occur  whereby  he  could 
injure  her,  or  Tuanoa,  and  escape  the 
ol^rvations  of  the  people,  from  the 
apparent  justice  of  the  acts,  he  would 
seize  it  with  avidity ;  and  this  was  the 
cause  of  her  dejection. 

The  king^  Hoapili,  had  been  danger- 
ously ill  for  some  days,  and  the  active 
mind  of  Kinau  saw  Uie  dreadful  chasm 
that  might  be  opened  to  receive  her,  in 
the  event  of  the  king*s  death.  She 
knew  that  Nahi,  the  chief,  had  the  power 
of  naming  one  of  the  victims  for  the 
sacrifice ;  and  the  thought  almost  bereft 
her  of  her  senses.  She  well  knew  that 
poor  Tuanoa,  the  brave  and  beloved 
Tuanoa,  would  be  sacrificed  to  his  re- 
venge. Under  these  trying  circum- 
stances, the  constitution  of  Kinau  began 
evidenUy  to  decline,  much  to  the  grief 
of  her  lover,  who  perceived  the  worm  in 
the  germ,  without  the  power  of  destroy- 
ing it : — she  still  kept  the  secret  within 
her  own  breast. 

One  evening  as,  to  their  mind%  the 
sun  Vas  once  more  going  to  rest  in  the 
bosom  of  the  ocean,  the  fovers  reclined, 
near  the  site  of  her  house,  in  the  beau- 
tiful valley  of  Menoa,  and  as  the  pel6  of 
Nuanu  cast  its  deep  shadow  across  the 
valley  of  their  fiithers,  a  deep  cry  of  sor- 
row fell  upon  the  ears  of  the  unhappy 
pair.  To  Kinau*s  mind  the  cause  was 
revealed  in  an  instant; — ^'^the  king  is 
gone,**  shrieked  the  unhappy  maid: 
*<  Ob,  Tuanoa,  let  us  fly,  let  us  bury 
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ourselves  in  the  depths  of  the  ocean,  for  shines  upon  her  tarro  patches,  the  water 
death  is  for  us  also.*'  The  extreme  of  the  mountain  has  also  turned  from 
agitation  of  her  mind  robbed  her  of  her  their  roots,  and  has  fallen  into  the  lands 
seniles  ;  and,  as  she  lay  apparently  of  Nahi  !**  Her  kind  neighbours  did  all 
Hfeless  in  the  arms  of  her  beloved  and  they  could  to  comfort  her  in  her  great 
thimder-stricken  Tuanoa,  a  number  of  affliction,  and  then  left  her  under  the 
their  neighbours  quickly  approached  the  care  of  her  aged  parents.  Nature  soon 
scene,  to  render  assistance,  and  to  in-  overcame  the  infirm  pair  with  sleep,  and 
quire  into  the  cause  of  the  outcry.  Kinau  left  her  home,  never  more  to  re- 
''  Neighbours,**  exclaimed  the  bewildered  turn,  except  with  her  beloved  Tuanoa. 
Tuanoa,  **  my  peace  is  broken  ;  my  be-  She  was  quite  a  different  being  now  to 
loved  Kinau  is  no  longer  herself! — the  what  she  had  been  a  fow  months  before; 
spirit  of  darkness  has  been,  and  has  her  features  were  shrunk  and  distorted, 
stolen  the  light  of  her  soul.'*  While  her  hair  torn  and  loose  ;  her  dark  eyes 
they  were  endeavouring  to  recover  rolling  and  flashing,  betokened  the  storm 
Kinau,  and  relieve  the  mental  anguish  within ;  but  her  step  was  firm,  and  she 
of  Tuanoa,  a  band  of  persons  ap-  stood  erect,  as  i^  with  the  last  effort  of 
proeched,  and  proclaimed,  amidst  loud  a  shattered  frame,  she  had  determined 
wailings,  that  Hoapili  the  Good,  had  to  use  all  her  remaining  strength  for  one 
given  his  ^breath  to  the  winds ;  and,  great  purpose.  She  was  convinced  that 
from  out  of  this  mass  rushed  three  men,  there  remained  no  hope,  from  humaifr 
with  their  dress  disordered,  and  their  means,  for  the  restoration  of  her  be- 
hair  dishevelled,  with  blood  gushing  loved  Tuanoa,  and  therefore  determined 
from  wounds  which,  they  had  inflicted  to  visit  the  enchanter,  Kelkuehewa,  a 
upon  themselves,  and  approached  Tua-  thing  seldom,  or  indeed  scarcely  ever  at- 
noa.  In  a  moment  they  produced,  tempted  before,  even  by  the  bravest  of 
from  under  their  torn  taipas,  the  fatal  their  chie6 ;  but  Kinau,  feeling  strong 
summons  from  the  chief  Nahi ;  they  in  her  virtue^  foared  not,  and  dared 
were  merely  three  poisonous  dark-co-  destruction  in  its  wildest  forms.  Kel- 
loored  nuts,  carved  with  a  few  figures  kuehewa,  the  enchanter,  resided  in  a 
to  denote  their  use ;  and  their  appear-  glen  at  the  bottom  of  thepel6  of  Nuanu, 
anee  quickly  explained  to  Tuanoa,  and  and  near  the  entrance  of  which  the  en- 
the  shuddering  crowd,  the  purport  of  chanted  water-fall,  of  two  thousand  feet 
their  visit.  They  presented  them  to  in  descent,  finished  its  perpendicular 
Tuanoa  with  particular  forms,  which  career.  Here  was  the  supposed  habita- 
was  enough!  In  an  instant  he  was  tion  of  a  lizard,  as  large  as  a  man,  which 
bound,  and  carried  away  by  the  multi-  tradition  held  out  as  having  resided  there 
tude ;  but  his  neighbours  stood  around  ever  since  the  deluge. 
Kinau,  with  their  hearts  ready  to  burst  Kinau,  with  firm  determination,  com- 
with  grie^  and  their  minds  filled  with  menced  her  task.  Passing  alone  away 
astonishment  at  the  choice  of  Nahi,  firom  her  friends  and  neighbours  over 
which  had  fallen  upon  the  best  person  the  dark  plains  in  the  valley  of  Menoa^ 
in  the  village,  in  place  of  the  worst,  she  soon  began  to  ascend  the  steep  and 
as  was  the  usual  custom  ;  for  there  was  rugged  mountain  of  Nuanu  ;  and,  after 
even  a  bye-word  among  them,  which  excessive  exertion,  reached  its  summit, 
was  used  to  persons  of  b«^  repute,  **  Ah,  She  cast  her  wild  eyes  around,  and  saw 
you  will  serve  for  the  fire,  you  will  serve  the  dark  ocean  which  encompasses  Oahu ; 
for  the  fire,*'  which  meant  they  would  behind  her  was  the  valley  of  Menoa,  in 
serve  for  the  purpose  for  which  Tuanoa  which  she  saw  the  last  of  her  lover ; 
had  been  taken.  before  her  was  the  deep  valley  of  Nuanu, 
When  the  wild  sounds  of  the  frenzied  four  thousand  feet  in  depth ;  midway 
multitude  had  passed  away,  and  there  dashing  its  white  foam,  she  could  just 
was  only  heard  at  intervals,  from  out  of  observe  the  enchanted  stream  gushing 
the  group  which  surrounded  the  bereft  out  of  a  small  division  in  the  rocks,  and 
and  senseless  maid,  the  low  murmur,  or  falling  two  thousand  feet  into  the  enchant- 
the  sorrowful  exclamation  for  the  de-  ed  glen ;  at  the  bottom  of  which  Kel- 
parted  lung,  and  the  sorrows  of  the  kuehewa  resided.  Still  determined  to 
divided  lovers,  Kinau  opened  her  disco-  visit  him,  or  die  in  the  attempt,  she 
loured  eyes,  and  shot  them  round  the  began  to  descend  the  dangerous  pel6  of 
group,  but  saw  not  Tuanoa.  **  Ah  !**  Nuanu,  which  required  the  greatest 
she  exelaimed,  <*half  of  my  soul  has  ex-  experience  to  perfbrm  it  with  safety; 
pired ;  friends  and  neighbours,  go :  stay  and,  after  much  difiSculty,  now  cling- 
not  with  Kinau; — the  sun  no  longer  ing  to  tlie  branches  of  some  friendly 
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tree,  and  now  sliding  in  various  positions,  the  expiring  fish,  which  the  fisherman 

she  succeeded  in  reaching  the  sources  of  returns  to  its  element.     1  feel  ray  heart 

the  water-full.     Here  she  rested,  almost  lightened;  the  cold  hand   of  the ^irit 

overcome  :   a  torrent   of  tears   relieved  of  darkness  has  moved  from  my  heart, 

her  overpressed  spirits;  and  she  com-  O,  Kelkuehewa!  they  say  you  have  no 

menced  again  her  arduous  task  of  de-  daughter ;  I  will  be  your  daughter — I 

scending,  by  the  side   of  the   foaming  will   make    your   taipas;    I  will  water 

stream,  over  slippery  rocks,  and  sharp  your  tarro  patches,  though  I  fetch  the 

craggy  points:   her  feet  all   torn,  her  water  from  the  other  side  of  the  moun- 

heart  almost    broken,   and    her  firame  tain  of  Nuanu.**     The  euchanter  seized 

almost  exhausted.     Still  Kinau  wended  the  hand  of  Kinau,  assisted  her  over  the 

her  way.     Yes,  the  tender,  still  power-  pele,  and  saw  her  descend  to  the  valley 

ful  passion  of  love,  supported  her— the  of  her  fathers. 

passion  of  love  in  woman — invincible  The  morn  of  the  day  in  which  the 
love !  which  has  caused,  as  a  great  writer  tragedy  was  to  be  ended,  appeared, 
has  observed,  "  the  change  of  empires  Thousands  of  the  islanders  were  moving, 
and  the  loss  of  worlds" — has  "inspired  before  the  sun  had  risen,  towards  the 
heroism,  and  subdued  avarice. **  She  plains  of  Whitetee,  where  the  immola- 
succeeded  in  reaching  the  glen ;  she  tion  of  the  victims  was  to  take  place, 
bathed  her  bleeding  feet  for  a  moment  Lamentations  were  heard  all  over  the 
in  the  waters  of  the  cascade.  The  moon,  island.  The  plaiusof  Whitetee  were  soon 
which  had  before  been  hidden  behind  covered  with  countless  multitudes;  five 
dark  clouds,  now  peeped  through  an  immense  fires  were  lighted ;  as  the  sun 
opening  in  them,  as  if  anxious  to  look  rose,  the  odour  from  the  sandal  wood, 
upon  the  devoted  girl,  and  admire  her  which  they  contained,  perfumed  the  whole 
fortitude ;  the  large  grey  owl,  which  in-  of  Oahu.  In  an  inclosure  (about  one 
habits  the  valleys,  flapped  his  broad  hundred  feet  long,  and  forty  feet  from 
wings  over  her  head,  as  he  moused  front  to  back,  the  front  wall  of  wliich  was 
among  the  rocks ;  and  the  quick  flying  about  six  feet  high,  and  the  back  one 
bat  darted  in  and  out  of  its  caves,  as  if  about  twelve,  formed  of  loose  stones  or 
disturbed  by  the  intruder.  Lifting  her  masses  of  lava,  piled  upon  each  other, 
eyes,  Kinau  beheld  a  tall  old  man  de-  and  situated  on  a  rising  ground,  at  the 
scending  the  pel6.  Quickly  he  took  end  of  the  plain  facing  the  sea),  the  five 
advantage  of  the  jutting  points  of  rocks,  victims  were  placed.  On  a  mass  of 
to  secure  his  footsteps ;  and  he  descended,  rocks,  which  rose  abruptly  out  of  the 
with  apparent  ease,  to  the  spot  where  plains  about  one  hundred  feet  in  height, 
Kinau  rested.  Long  grey  hair  fell  commanding  a  view  of  the  whole  of  the 
over  his  shoulders  in  considerable  quan-  proceedings,  sat  the  princes  and  chiefs, 
titles,  and  he  addressed  himself  to  Kinau  with  all  the  great  people  of  the  island, 
in  these  words; — "  Daughter  of  Kua-  Among  them  Nahi  was  observed,  in  a 
kini,  and  the  beloved  of  Tuanoa,  I  am  conspicuous  situation,  watching  the  pro- 
he  whom  you  seek.  I  have  followed  ceedings  with  great  earnestness;  for 
you  from  the  valley  of  Menoa.  I  have  he  had  heard  that  Kinau  had  visited 
watched,  and  feel  astonished  at  your  the  enchanted  glen,  and  he  had  beard 
strength,  fortitude,  and  love.  I  know  also  of  the  prophecy  of  Kelkuehewa : — 
the  spirit  of  darkness  has  flown  from  indeed,  it  was  upon  every  one's  lips,  and 
Menoa  with  the  gladness  of  your  heart ;  many  hoped  that  the  prophecy  would  be 
your  love  for  the  brave  Tuanoa  is  like  realized ;  for  many  of  the  best  inforqaed 
the  mountain  of  Nuanu,  fixed  for  ever,  chiefs,  and  numbers  of  the  people,  b^gan 
and  can  never  change.  It  is  as  clear  to  feel  disgusted  with  these  cruel  exhi- 
and  bright  as  the  water  which  falls  from  bitions.  But  it  was  an  ancient  custom 
the  pel6  of  Nuanu ;  it  is  like  the  fire  of  — their  fathers  had  followed  these  cere- 
the  volcano  of  Waikukii,  which  is  un-  monies  with  scrupulous  exactness ;  and 
quenchable.  Daughter  of  Kuakini,  they,  therefore,  were  difiScult  to  abolish, 
arise,  go  to  the  valley  of  thy  fathers,  as  national  customs,  whether  bad  or 
and  rest  in  the  bosom  of  thy  neighbours ;  good,  generally  are ;  for,  independent  of 
for,  before  to-morrow's  sun  setteth  in  the  horrible  nature  of  the  practice,  it 
the  dark  ^ean,  a  Great  Spirit  shall  was  liable  to  great  abuse,  as  the  conduct 
come,  who  will  save  thy  Tuanoa  from  the  of  Nahi  fu)ly  exemplifies, 
blood-consuming  fire."  **  Oh,  great  Kel-  The  proceedings  of  this  assembly  soon 
kuehewa!"  said  Kinau,  <*your  words  commenced.  The  first  victim,  who 
are  like  water  to  the  parched  tarro;  happened  to  be  an  ^iiandoned  wretch 
they  are  like  the  waters  of  the  ocean  to  who  had  murdered  his  own  fether,  was 
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led  out  of  the  enclosure  by  the  priests,  wide-spreading  wings  ;  and   then,  in  a 

and  thrust  among  the  multitude.     There  moment  or  two,  it  would  appear  quite 

were  plenty  of  the  wild  and  infuriated  narrow,  but  of  great  height:  occasion* 

to    commence    the    attack    by   hurling  ally   its   apparent  wings   shook ;    then, 

stones,  and  beating  the  unfortunate  being  anon,  the  whole  masts  appeared  to  stoop 

with  any  weapon  which  they  might  have  to  the  surface  of  the  ocean.     The  princes, 

supplied  themselves  with  for  the  occa-  chiefs,  and   the  people,  went  down  to 

sion ;   and  he  was  hunted  to  and  fro»  the  edge  of  the  sea ;  the  victims,  sur- 

]ike  a  wild  beast,  until  the  spark  of  life  rounded   by   their    kindred,    followed  ; 

was  nearly  extinct ;  then  he  was  hurled  the  prophecy  was  fulfilled  ;  they  were 

upon   the  funeral   pile,  amid   the  wild  liberated  by  common   consent.     Never 

exclamations  of  the  savage  throng,  while  can   painter  or   poet  represent  or  de- 

-  Liqnid  fire  corled  aronnd  his  limbs,  scribe  the  two  lovers,  as  they  appeared 

And  to  his  hissing  bones  and  marrow  clang."  walking  together  to  the  beach,   amidst 

Kinaa,  surrounded  by  her  kindred,  was  the  congratulations  of  their  friends, 

seen,  in   an   agitated  state,   frequently  Reader,   the    Great  Spirit  which    so 

looking  towards  the  pel6  of  Nuanu,  as  rapidly  approached,  and  was  bringing  to 

if  she  depended  upon  the  words  of  the  those  islanders  light,  to  disperse  their 

enchanter,  and  wondering  how  the  Great  darkness ;    humanity  and    religion,   to 

Spirit  would  interpose  to  save  her  be-  abolish    their    cruelties ;    the  arts  and 

loved  Tuanoa.     Sometimes,  full  of  hope,  sciences,  to  banish  their  ignorance — was 

her  countenance  brightened  up  a  little^  the  great  spirit  of  our  immortal  naviga- 

and  she  appeared  to  possess  new  life ; —  tor.    Cook  !    who   had    just  discovered 

then  she  would  doubt  the  possibility  of  those  fertile  islands.                T.  Bials. 

the  enchanter's  successful  interference,  

and  then  her  gentle  bosom  was  torn  by  HUDUSI,  THE  DOUBTER, 

a  thousand  conflicting  passions.     De-  an  oriental  tale. 

spair,  for  a  moment,  shadowed  her  in-  -^ 

vincible  spirit  with  his  dark  and  death-  On  this  day  a  cause  was  being  heard, 

giving  wings;    and   she  felt  ready   to  and,     although     weighty    reasons    had 

sacriBce  her  beautiful  form  by  any  vio-  already  decided   the  verdict,   still,  pro 

lent  means.     Tuanoa  observed  his  be-  format  the  witnesses  on  both  sides  were 

loved  girl  with  those  acute  feelings  which  examined  ;    one  of  these,   upon  being 

had  better  be  anticipated  by  the  reader  asked   whether  he  witnessed  the  pro- 

than  attempted  to  be  described  by  me.  ceedings,    replied,    *<  That  he  had  no 

Another  unfortunate,  but  criminal  vie-  doubt,  but  there  was  doubt  on  the  sub- 

tim,  was  now  given   to  the  multitude  ject ;    but  that  he  doubted  whether  the 

and  sacrificed — when  thie  next  was  to  be  doubts  were  correct.'* 

Tuanoa,  the  beloved  and  innocent  Tua-  "  Doubt — no  d«ubt — what  is  all  this  ? 

noa,  who  stood  bound  and  guarded  in  the  do  you  laugh  at  our  beards  V  said  Mus- 

enclosure,   without  a  hope  of  escape,  tapha  sternly,  who  always  made  a  shew 

The  brave  girl,  Kinau,  could  no  longer  of  justice.     "  Is  it  the  fact  or  not  ?'* 

endure  with   inaction   the  uncertainty ;  "  Your  highness,  I  seldom  met  a  fact, 

she  rushed  through  the  crowd  of  her  as  it   is  called,   without  having  half  a 

kindred,  scaled  the  walls  of  the  encio-  dozen  doubts  hanging  to  it,"  replied  the 

sure^  glided  between  his  guards  with  a  man  :    *<  I  will  not,  therefore,  make  any 

supernatural  quickness,  and  fell  into  the  assertion  without  the  reservation  of  a 

arms  of  her  beloved.     The  enchanter  at  doubt.'* 

this  moment,  dnd  for  the  first  time,  ap-  *<  Answer    me  plainly,"  replied  the 

peared  among  the  people;  he  pointed  vizier,  "or  the  ferashes  and  bamboo  will 

to  an  object  which  appeared   upon  the  be  busy  with  you  "very  shortly.    Did  you 

ocean  at  a  great  distance.     All  eyes  were  see  the  money  paid  ?** 

instantly  directed  towards  it.     During  "  I  believe,  as  much  as  I  can  believe 

the  confusion,  a  stone  was  hurled  from  any  thing  in  this  world,  that  I  did  see 

an  unseen  hand,  which  struck  Nahi,  and  the  money  paid ;   but  I  doubt  the  sum, 

killed  him  in  an  instant ;  but  the  event  and  I  doubt  the  metal,  and  I  have  also 

scarcely  received  attention.     The  object  my  other  doubts.      May  it  please  your 

to  which  the  enchanter  still  pointed,  ap-  highness,   I  am  an  unfortunate  man,  I 

proocbed  the  island  rapidly ;  it  appeared  have  been  under  the  influence  of  doubts 

larger  every  moment ;  in  a  short  time  from  my  birth ;   and  it  has  become  a 

its  colour  was  distinguishable.      Fear  disease  which   will  only  end  with  my 

and  curiocity  increased :  at  times  it  ap-  existence.       I     always    doubt    a    fact, 

peared  of  an   immense  breadtti,  with    unless ** 
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'*What  does  the  ass  say?    What  is  who  curled  their  mustache^  to  prove 
all  this  but  bosh  ? — ^nothing.     Let  him  the  truth  of  vhat  they  said.    We  were 
have  a  fact.**  dispatched  to  quell  a  rebellious  pacha; 
The  pacha  gave  the  sign — the  ferashes  we  bore  down  upon  his  troops  with  a 
^peared — the  man  was  thrown,  and  re-  tremendous  shout,  supposing  to  frighten 
ceived  fifty  blows  of  the  bastinado.    The  them  ;   but,  as  they  stood  their  ground 
pacha  then  commanded  them  to  desist,  and  would  not  run,  we  did,  leaving  those 
"  Now,  by  our  beard,  is  it  not  a  fiict  that  who  were  not  so  wise  to  be  cut  to  pieces, 
you  have  received  the  bastinado  ?     If  After  this,  when  any  of  my  companions 
you  still  doubt  the  fiict,   we  will  pro-  talked  of  Uieir  bravery,  or  my  father  de- 
ceed."  clared  that  he  should  be  soon  promoted 
*'  The  fiict  is  beyond  a  doubt,"  replied  to  the  rank  of  a  spahi,  and  that  I  was  a 
the  man,   prostrating  himself.      '*  But  lion's  whelp,  I  very  much  doubted  the  fact. 
excuse  me,  your  sublime  highness,  if  I  **I  have  heard  it  observed,**  continued 
do    continue   to    assert  that  I  cannot  Hudusi,  "that  the  sudden  possession  of 
always  acknowledge  a  fact,  without  such  gold  wUl  make  a  brave  man  cautious, 
undeniable  proofs  as  your  wisdom  has  and  he  who  is  not  brave,  still  more  das- 
been  pleased  to  bring  forward.     If  your  tardly  than  be  was  before.     It  certainly 
highness  were  to  hear  the  history  of  my  was  the  case  with  me ;  my  five  hundred 
life,  you  would  then  allow  that  I  have  pieces  of  gold  had  such  an  eflect,  that 
cause  to  doubt.**  everjrthing  in  the  shape  of  valour  oozed 
*<  History  of  his  life !    Mustapha,  we  out  at   my  fingers*   ends.      I  reflected 
shall  have  a  story.**  again,  and  the  result  was,  that  I  deter- 
"  Another    fifty    blows    on   his    feet  mined  to  have  nothing  more  to  do  with 
would  remove  all  bis  doubts,  your  high-  the  business,  and  that  neither  the  sultan 
ness,**  replied  Mustapha.  not  the  pacha  should  be  the  better  for 
**  Yes ;  but  then  he  will  be  beaten  out  my  exertions.      That  night  we  made  a 
of  his  story.     No,  no ;  let  him  be  taken  sally,  and,  as  I  was  considered  a  prodigy 
away  till  the  evening,  and  then  we  shall  of  valour,  I  was  one  of  those  who  were 
see  how  he  will  make  out  bis  case.**  ordered  to  lead  on  my  troop.     I  curled 
Mustapha    gave    directions,   in  obe-  my  mustaches,  swore  I  woidd  not  leave 
dience  to  the  wish  of  the  pacha.     In  the  a  janissary  alive,  flourished  my  cimiter, 
evening,  as  soon  as  they  lighted  their  marched  out  at  the  head  of  my  troop, 
pipes,  the  man  was  ordered  in,  and,  in  and  then  took  to  my  heels,  and  in  two 
consideration  of  his   swelled   feet,  was  days  arrived  safely  at  my  mother's  house, 
permitted  to  sit  down,  that  he  might  be  **1  did  not  remain  long  at  home^  as  it 
the  more  at  ease  when  he  narrated  his  was  my  duty  to  appear  to  return  to  my 
story,  which  was  as  follows :  corps.     This  I  had  resolved  never  more 
"  My  name  is  Hudusi.      Of  my  pa-  to  do.     I  reflected  that  a  life  of  quiet 
rents  I  can  say  little.     My  father  as-  and  ease  was  best  suited  to  my  diq[>osition, 
serted  that  he  was  the  bravest  janissary  and  I  resolved  to  join  some  religious 
in  the  sultan's  employ,  and  had  greatly  sect.     Before  I  quitted  my  mother's  roof 
distinguished  himself.    He  was  always  I  gave  her  thirty  sequins,  which  she  was 
talking  of  Rustam,  as  being  a  fool  com-  most  thankful  for,  as  she  was  in  straitened 
pared  to  him ;  of  the  number  of  battles  circumstances.     *  Ah  !*  cried  she^  as  she 
he  had  fought,  and  of  the  wounds  which  wrapped  up  the  money  carefiiUy  in  a 
he  had  received  in  leading  his  corps  on  piece  of  rag,  '  if  you  could  only  have 
all  desperate  occasions ;  but  as  my  fother  brought  back  your  poor  fother's  head, 
of^n  bathed  before  me,  and  the  only  Hudusi !'     I  might  have  told  her  that 
wound  I  could  ever  perceive  was  one  on  she  had  just  received  what  I  bad  sold  it 
his  back,  when  he  spoke  of  his  bravery  for — but  I  thought  it  just  as  wdl  to  say 
I  very  much  doubted  the  fact,  nothing  about  it,  so  I  embfMed  her  and 

**  When  I  was  grown  up,  my  father  departed, 

wanted  me  to  enrol  myself  in  die  corps  <*  There  were  a  sort  of  dervishes,  who 

of  janissaries,  and  become  a  lion-killer  had  taken  up  their  quarters  about  seven 

like  himself.     I  remonstrated,   but  in  miles  from  the  village  where  my  mother 

vain ;    he  applied,  and  I  was  accepted,  resided,  and  as  they  never  remamed  hMig 

and  received  the  mark  on 'my  arm  which  in  one  place,  I  hastened  to  join  than, 
constituted  me  a  janissary.     I  put  on    On  my  arrival,  I  requeued  to  speak  with 

the  dress,  swaggered  and  bullied  with  their  chief;  and  imagining  that  I  was 

many  other  young  men  of  my  ae-  come  with  the  request  of  prayers  to  be 
quaintanoe^  who  were  all  ready,  as  they  (^fered  up  on  behalf  of  some  winiMd-for 
swore,  to  eat  their  enemies  lUive^  and    olgect,  I  was  admitted. 
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***Jl^hoda  shefa  midched — God  giTes  I   lived  gaily,  and  spent  my  money; 

relief/  said  the  old  man.    *  What  wishest  but  I  found  that  to  mix  in  the  world,  it 

thou,  my  son  ?    J^oiA  amedeed — you  are  is  necessary  not  only  to  have  an  attaghan, 

welcome.*  but  also  to  have  the  courage  to  use  it ; 

**  I  stated  my  wish  to  enter  into  the  and  in  several  broils  which  took  place, 

sect,  fVom  a  religious  feeling,  and  re-  from  my  too  frequent  use  of  the  water 

quested  that  I  might  be  permitted.  of  the  Ghiaour,  I  invariably  proved  that, 

'*  I  received  my  dress,  took  an  oath  of  though  my  voice  was  that  of  a  lion,  my 

secresy,  and  was  introduced  to  my  com-  heart  was  but  as  water,  and  the  finger  of 

panions;  whom  I  soon  found  to  be  a  set  of  contempt  was  but  too  often  pointed  at 

dissolute  fellows,  indulging  iil  every  vice»  the  beard  of  pretence.     One  evening,  as 

and  laughing  at  every  virtue ;  living  in  I  was  escaping  Arom  a  coffee-house,  after 

idleness  and  by  the  contributions  made  having    drawn   my    attaghan,    without 

to  them  by  the  people,  who  firmly  be-  having  the  courage  to  face  my  adversary, 

lieved  in  their  pretended  sanctity.     The  I  received  a  blow  from  his  weapon  which 

old  man  with  the  white  beard,  who  was  cleft  my  turban,  and  out  deeply  into  my 

their  chief,  had  outlived  his  appetite  fbr  head.     I  flew  through  the  streets  upon 

the  vices  of  youth,  and  fallen  into  the  the  wings  of  fear,  and  at  last  ran  against 

vice  of  age— a  love  of  money,  which  was  an  unknown  object,  which  I  knocked 

insatiable.      I  must  acknowledge  that  down,  and  then  fell  alongside  of,  rolling 

the  company  and  mode  of  living  were  with  it  in  the  mud.     I  recovered  myself 

more  to  my  satisfaction  than  the  vigils,  and  looking  at  it,  found  it  to  be  alive, 

hard  fare,   and  constant  prayer,   with  and,  in  the  excess  of  my  alarm,  I  ima^ 

which  the  old  man  had  threatened  me  gined  it  to  be  Shitan  himself;  but  if  not 

when  I  proposed  to  enter  the  community,  the  d — 1  himself,  it  was  one  of  the  sons 

and  I  soon  became  an  adept  in  dissimu-  of  Shitan,  for  he  was  an  unbeliever,  a 

lation  and  hypocrisy,  and  a  great  favour-  Ghiaour,  a  dog  to  spit  upon ;  in  short, 

ite  with  my  brethren.  it  was  a  Frank  hakim — so  renowned  for 

**  I  ought  to  have  observed  to  your  sub-  curing  all  diseases,  that  it  was  said  he 

limity,  that  the  sect  of  dervishes,  of  which  was  assisted  by  the  Evil  One. 

I  had  become  a  member,  were  then  de-  '*  I  remained  a  fortnight  under  the 

agnated  kowUng  dervishes ;  all  our  reli-  hakim's  hands  before  I  was  well  enough 

gion  consisted  in  howling  like  jackals  or  to  walk  about ;  and  when  I  had  reflected, 

hyenas,  with  all  our  might,  until  we  fell  I  doubted  whether  it  w(fuld  not  be  wiser 

down  in  real  or  pretended  convulsions,  to  embrace  a  more  peaceful  profession. 

My  howl  was  considered  as  the  most  The  hakim  spoke  our  language  well,  and 

appalling  and  unearthly  that  was  ever  one  day  said  to  me,  *  Thou  art  more  fit 

heard,  and,  of  course,  my  sanctity  was  to  cure  than  to  give  wounds.      Thou 

increased  in  proportion.      I    had   not  shalt  assist  me,  for  he  who  is  now  with 

joined  more  than  ten  days,  when  they  me  will  not  remain.*    I  consented,  and 

continued  their  route,  and  after  a  week  of  putting  on  a  more  peaceful  garb,  con- 

▼ery  profitable  travelling,  passed  through  tinned  many  months  with  the   Frank 

Constantinople,  crossed  the  Bosphoru%  physician,    travelling   everywhere^    but 

and  regained  their  place  of  domiciliation,  seldom  renuiinin^  long  in  one  place ;  he 

and  were  received  with  great  joy  by  the  followed  disease  mstead  of  flying  from  it, 

inhabitants,  to  whom  the  old  chief  and  and  I  had  my  doubts  whether,   from 

many  others  of  our  troop  were  wdl  constant  attendance  upon  the  djring,  I 

known.  miffht  not  die  myself,  so  I  resolved  to 

**  But  I  became  tired  of  the  life  of  a  quit  him  the  first  favourable  opportunity, 

howling  dervish.    I  therefore  set  up  one  I  had  already  learned  manv  wonderfVil 

last,  long,  final  howl,  to  let  my  senior  things  from  him ;  that  blood  was  neces- 

know  that  I  was  present,  and  then  imme-  sary  to  life,  and  that  without  breath  a 

diately  became  absent.     I  hastened  to  man  would  die,  and  that  white  powders 

the  bazaar,  and  purchasing  here  and  cured  fevers,  and  black  drops  stopped 

there— at  one  place  a  vest,  at  another  a  the  dysentery.      At  last  we  arrived  in 

shaiHI,  and  at  another  a  turban ;  I  threw  this  town ;  and  the  other  day,  as  I  was 

off  my  dress  of  a  dervish,  hastened  to  pounding  the  drug  of  reflection  in  the 

the  bi^h)  and  after  a  few  minutes  under  mortar  of  patience,  the  physician  desired 

the  barber,   came  out  like  a  butterfly  me  to  bring  his  lancets,  and  to  follow 

from  its  dark  shell.     No  one  could  have  him.    I  pai^  through  the  streets  behind 

recogniscMl,  in  the  spruce  young  Turk,  the  learned  hakim,  until  we  arrived  at  a 

the  filthy  dervish.  mean  house,  in  an  obscure  quarter  of 

"  I  hastened  to  Constantinople,  where  this  grand  city,  over  which  your  highness 
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reigns  in  justice.  An  old  woman,  fuU  sat  there  watching  till  the  storm'  was 
of  lamentation,  led  us  to  the  sick  couch,  over.  .  Unfortunately,  in  lifting  up  my 
where  lay  a  creature,  beautiful  in  shape  garment,  I  exposed  to.  the  view  of  the 
as  a  houri.  The  Frank  physician  was  old  hag  the  cursed  goatVskin  bag,  which 
desired  by  the  old  woman  to  feel  her  hung  at  my  girdle,  and  contained,  not 
pulse  through  the  curtain,  but  he  laughed  only  her  money,  but  the  remainder  of 
at  her  beard,  (for  she  had  no  small  one),  my  own.  *  Mi^allah — how  wonderful 
and  drew  aside  the  curtains  and  took  is  God!' screamed  the  old  beldame,  iying 
hold  of  a.hand  so  small  and  so  delicatei  at  me  like  a  tigress,  and  clutching  the 
that  it  were  only  fit  to  feed  the  prophet  bag  from  my  girdle.  Having  secured 
himself,  near  the  throne  of  the  angel  that,  she  darted  at  me  with  her  ten  nails, 
Gabriel,  with  the  immortal  pilau  pre-  and  scored  down  my  face,  which  I  had 
pared  for  true  believers.  Her  face  was  so  unfortunately  covered  in  the  first  in- 
covered,  and  the  Frank  desired  the  veil  stance,  and  so  unfortunately  uncovered 
to.  be  removed.  The  old  woman  refused,  in  the  second.  What  shall  I  say  more? 
and  he  turned  on  his  heel  to  leave  her  to  The  neighbours  came  in — I  was  hurried 
the  assaults  of  death.  .  The  old  woman's  before  the  cadi,  in  company  with  the  old 
love  for  her  child  conquered  her  religious  woman  and  the  Frank  physician.  The 
scruples,  and  she  consented  that .  her  money  and  bag  were  taken  from  me  —  I 
daughter  should  unveil  to  an  unbeliever,  was  dismissed  by  the  hakim,  and  after 
I  was  in  ecstasy  at  her  charms,  and  receiving  one  hundred  blows  from  the 
could  have  asked  her  for  a  wife ;  but  the  ferashcs,  I  was  dismissed  by  the  cadL 
Frank  only  asked   to  see  her  tongue.  It  was  my  fate — and  I  have  told  my  story." 

Having  looked  at  it,  he  turned  away  

with  as  much  indifierence  as  if  it  had  The    AQUEDUCTS  and  WATER- 

been  a  dying  dog.     He  desired  me  to  WORKS  of.  CONSTANTINOPLE. 

bind  up  her  arm,  and  took  away  a  basin  — 

full  of  her  golden  blood,  and  then  put  a  (Conchidsd  from  pa{fe  382). 

white  powder  into  the  hands  of  the  old  — 

woman,  saying  that  he  would  see  her  woeks  of  art  connected   with   the 

again.     I  held  out  my  hand  for  the  gold,  preceding  conduits. 

but  there  was  none  forthcoming.  The  Curved  Aqueduct,  the  Long  Aque- 

"  *  We  are  poor,*  cried  the  old  woman  duct,  and   the  Aqueduct  of  Justinian, 

to  the  hakim,  '  but  God  is  great.'  are  all   in    the   neighbourhood  of  the 

"  *  I  do  not  want  your  money,  good  village  of  Pyrgos.     Their  distances  form 

woman,'  replied  he ;  *  I  will  cure  your  an  isosceles,  of  which  the  Long  Aque- 

daughter.'     Then  he  went  to  the  bed-  duct    to   the   Aqueduct    of    Justinian 

side  and  spoke  comfort  to  the  sick  girl,  is  the  base,  being  two  thousand  fathoms 

telling  her  to  be  of  good  courage,  and  in  length,  and  of  which  the  two  other 

all  would  be  well.  sides  meeting  in  the  Curved  Aqueduct 

"  The  girl  answered  in  a  voice  sweeter  are    each   fifteen    hundred  iathoms  in 

than  a  nightingale's,  that  she  had  but  length.     The  village  of  Pyrgos  is  on 

thanks  to  offer  in  return,  and  prayers  to  the  line  from  the  Long  Aqueduct  to  the 

the  Most  High.      *  Yes,'  said  the  old  Curved  Aqueduct,  at  nearly  equal  dis* 

woman,  raising  her  voice,  <  a  scoundrel  tances  irom   both.     The    Bach-bavous 

of  a  howling  dervish  robbed  me  at  Scu-  of  Pyrgos  stands  within  this  triangle,  in 

tari  of  all  I  had  for  my  subsistence,  and  the  direction  of  Pyrgos,  and  the  aque- 

of  my  daughter's  portion,  seven  hundred  duct  of  Justinian,  being  eight  hundred 

sequins,  in  a  goat's-skin  bag !'  and  then  fathoms  from    this  aqueduct,   and  six 

she  began  to  curse.      May  the  dogs  of  hundred  from  the  village.     The  distance 

the  city  howl  at  her  ugliness !     How  she  from  Pyrgos  to  Egri-Kapon  is  reckoned 

did  curse !     She  cursed  my  father  and  to  be  from  eight  hundred  to  a  thousand 

mother — she  cursed  their  graves— fiung  fathoms. 

dirt  upon  my  brothers  and  sisters,  and  Curved  Aqueduct  of  Pi/rgot,* 

upon  the .  whole  generation.     She  gave  This  aqueduct  conveys  the  waters  from 

me  up  to  Jehanum,  and  to  every  species  the  valley  of  Belgrade.     It  is  eoroposed 

of  defilement.     It  was  a  dreadful  thing  of  two  branches :  one  being  sikty-ihree 

to  hear  that  old  woman  curse.     I  pulled  fathoms  in  length,  is  placid  above  the 

my  turban  over  my  eyes,  that  she  might  counterfort,  to  which  flow  the  WUers  of 

not  recognise  me,  and  lifted  up  my  gar-  the  conduit  from  Belgrade;   the  other 

inent  to  coyer  my  face,  that  I  might  not  : ^ 

be   defiled   with    the   shower   of  curses  •  go  nanmi  from  the  two  lia«8  of  which  it  li 

which  wer^  thrown  at  me  like  mud,  and  formed,  mkking.  together  the  aagle  of  a  sqinre. 
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branch,  forming  nearly  a  right  angle  fiart  of  the  Curved  Aqueduct,  with  the 
with    the  first,  is  a  hundred  and  eight  least  possible  vertical  pressure,  that  equi- 
fathoms  in  length,  and  is  built  over  the  librium  of  resistance  whi<ih  imparts  in- 
valley  of  Pjrrgos,  which  it  erases  from  berent  strength,  and  dispenses  with  the 
one  extremity  to  the  other.     This  second  adventitious  aid  of  beams  and  supports, 
branch   is  composed  <^  three   tiers  of  always  ineffectual,  and  oflen  dangerous, 
arches,  the  openings  of  which  gradually  when  the  whole  mass  is  really  in  need 
increase  in  siie  from  tier  to  tier,  b^in-  of  defence, 
ning  with  the  lowest.     It  is  evident  that  The  Long  Aqueduct* 
this  arrangement  gives  greater  solidity  This  aqueduct,  which  is  perhaps,  from 
to  the  aqueduct  than  if  the  piers  of  the  its  length  more  imposing  than  the  Curved 
different  arches  had  corresponded  togc-  Aqueduct,  is  far  inferior  to  it  in  regu- 
gether ;  whilst  the  eye  loses  in  the  per-  larity  of  plan,  and  choice  of  materials ; 
spective  the  inequality  of  size  they  pre-  hence  its  evident  degradation  is  ccHisider- 
sent  in  their  elevation.     The  areades  of  able.      The  Long  Aqueduct,  as  it  now 
the  two  higher  tiers  are  broad-arched ;  stands,  is  undoubtedly  a  Turkish  eon- 
those  of  the  lower  tier  are  pointed,  or  struction ;    that  is  to  say,   it  has  been 
Gothic  arched.      The   middle  tier    is  rebuilt  by  the  Turks.      This  aqueduct 
composed  of  ten  arches,  and  the  upper  is  composed  of  two  tiers  of  gothicardies. 
oneoftwentyone.   The  piers  are  pierced  The    lower    tier    contains  forty  -  eight 
with   vaulted  openings,  which   lighten  arches,  and  the  upper  fifty.    The  length 
the  aqueduct,  and  form  a  gallery,  afford-  of  the  Long  Aqueduct  is  three  hundred 
ing  a  passage  from  one  side  to  the  other  and  fifty-eight  fathoms,  and  its  height 
of  the  valley.     The  thickness  of  this  thirteen  fathoms, 
aqueduct  in    the  lower    part  is  three  Betch-haoouz  of  Pyrgos, 
fathoms  five  feet,  so  that  each  of  its  The  Bach-havouz  are  basins  generally 
fronts  presents  a  distinct  slope  of  wall,  circular,  placed  jn  ravines,  and  destined 
The  weight  of  the  masonry  being  thus  to  collect  the  waters  averted  from  their 
diminished,  gives  a  broader  base  to  the  natural  course,  to  receive  another  direc- 
foundation,  in  proportion  to  the  height,  tion.    The  water  enters  and  leaves  them 
the  tendency  of  which  is  to  impart  at  by  vaulted  conduits.  They  have  besides, 
once  a  lightness  and  solidity  to  the  whole  a  third  conduit,  likewise  vaulted,  used  to 
fabric     This  solidity  is  still  farther  in-  return  the  overflow  of  the  basin  to  the 
creased    by   eight    small    counterforts,  natural  bed  of  the  stream, 
adapted  to  the  piles  of  the  lower  range,  Hie  Bach-havouz  established  near  the 
and  rising  as  high  as  the  commencement  reservoirs,    and    those  just   mentioned, 
of.  the  arches  of  the  second  tier.     The  have  a  similar  destination.     The  latter 
height  of  the  aqueduct,  from  the  level  of  may  be  Called  Bach-havouz  of  derivation, 
the  valley  to  its  highest  point,  is  seven-  and  the  others  Bach-havouz  of  distri- 
teen  fathoms  four  feet.     The  third  tier  bution,  as  they  receive  the  waters  emerg- 
of  arches  contains  the  conduit  in  which  ing  frotn  a  bend,  and  then  send  them  on 
the  water  flows ;  it  is  covered  by  flag-  in  determinate  directions, 
stones  joined,  forming  a  sloping  wall,  to  The  waters  flowing  through  the  Curved 
prevent  the  rain  from  penetrating  within,  Aqueduct  and  the  Long  Aqueduct,  reach 
and  to  throw  it  off  quickly,  like  a  pent-  the  Bach-havouz  of  Pyrgos,  by  two  dif- 
house.     The  branch  of  this  aqueduct,  ferent  vaulted    conduits,   and    leave    it 
built  on  the  height  of  the  counterfort,  is  blended  in  one  only,  that  conveys  them, 
composed  of  twelve  Gothic  arches,  in  to  the  Aqueduct  of  Justinian, 
one  tier  only.  The  Bach-havouz  of  Pyrgos  is  circular  ; 
The  Curved  Aqueduct  of  Pyrgos  can-  it  is  thirty  feet  in  diameter,   and  thee 
not  be  of  very  ancient  construction,  since  masonry  of  its  encircling  wall,  three  feet 
the  arcades  of  the  lower  tier  are  of  the  six  inches  in  thickness.     A  terrace  four' 
Gothic  arch  :  a  style  in  architecture  not  feet  in   breadth  surrounds  the  wall  of 
introduced  until  the  tenth  century.    Al-  enclosure.     A  gate,  and  two  stair«cases, 
though  this  fabric   is    not  faced   with  one  leading  up  to  the  terrace,  and  the 
wrought  stone,  it  pleases  by  the  excel-  other  down  to  the  descent  of  the  basin, 
lent  proportion  of  its  details,  and  the  facilitates  the    inspection  of  the    con- 
regular  arrangement  of  the  materials  of  duits,   and    the    making  the    necessary 
which  it  is  composed.     The  pyramidal  repairs.      The  Bach-havouz  of  Pyrgos 
form,  firpm  the  base  upwards,  given  to  offers  nothing  remarkable  in  regard  to 
the  we^ht  of  the  masonry,  and  that  its    construction,    but   the    determina- 
from  the  summit  downwards,  given  to  tion  of  its  site,  involving  minute  topo- 
t|^  void%  combine  to  secure  to  every  graphical  researi^hes,  deserves  attention 
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from  the  manner  in  which  it  has  been  qiiaintanoe  with  the  buildings  erected  by 
effected.  Justinian,  does  not  mention  it.  The 
Aqueduct  of  Justinian,  Book  of  Edifices,  is  indeed,  one  of  the 
This  aqueduct  is  built  in  a  Talley,  smallest  of  the  productions  <^  Procobius ; 
through  which  flows  the  Cydaris  of  the  but  it  is  curious,  as  it  enumerates  the 
ancients,  now  called  Ali-  Bei-  Keuiu  prodigious  number  of  structures  of  mag- 
Souion.  It  is  composed  of  two  tiers  of  nificence  and  public  utility,  of  defensive 
gothic  arches,  each  tier  containing  four  works  and  religious  edifices,  reared  by 
arches.  Those  of  the  lower  story  being  Justinian,  through  the  long  duration  of 
eight  fiithoms  four  feet  in  breadth,  are  his  reign,  in  erery  direction,  and  to  the 
longer  than  those  of  the  upper,  which  remotest  bounds  of  his  empire, 
are  only  six  fathoms,  four  feet,  six  inches,  Some  authors  have  ascribed  this  aque- 
in  span.  These  arches  are  separated  by  duct  to  Andronicus  Comnenus,  chosen 
piles,  propped  from  without  by  prismatic  emperor  in  1 183,  and  who  reigned  not 
counterforts,  on  a  triangular  base,  cut  off  quite  two  years.  Gyllius  seems  to  have 
diagonally,  so  as  to  terminate  above  in  a  adopted  this  opinion.  He  asserts,  that 
right  line ;  they  cross  each  other  in  dif*  Andronicus  undertook  to  convev  the 
ferent  directions,  and  present  levels  in«  waters  from  Belgrade  to  Constantinople 
geniously  executed.  In  the  middle  of  by  very  lofty  aqueducts,  situated  in  the 
these  piles,  at  three  different  heights,  are  vicinity  of  Pyrgos,  and  by  subterranean 
wrought  small  arches,  which  without  canals.  But,  Nicetas  Choniatas,  who 
injuring  the  solidity  of  the  aqueduct,  continued  the  annals  of  Zonarus,  says, 
are  intended  to  diminish  the  weight  of  that  Andronicus  Comnenus  renew^ 
the  structure,  and  impart  a  lightness  to  these  works,  which  supposes  their  pre- 
it  throughout.  The  piles  of  the  second  vious  existence.  It  cannot  really  be 
tier  are  regularly  perforated  lengthways  doubted,  that  the  water  conduit  ai  Bel- 
of  the  aqueduct,  by  vaulted  passages  grade  was  cotemporary  with  the  great 
four  feet  in  breadth,  similar  to  those  of  cisterns,  still  seen  in  the  capital  of  the 
the  Curved  Aqueduct,  and  having  the  Ottoman  empire,  and  the  most  con- 
same  object;  to  lighten  the  structure  and  siderable  of  which  belong  to  the  time  of 
furnish  a  communication  from  one  side  Constantine. 

of  the  valley  to  the  other.     The  length        They  all  bear,  in  truth,  the  signet  of 

of  the  Aqueduct  of  Justinian,  is  a  hun-  Roman  grandeur ;  for  it  is  known  that 

dred  and  twenty  fathoms,  and  its  height  this  emperor  wiu  ambitious  to  make  of 

eighteen.     The  piles  at  the  level  of  the  his  new  city  a  second  Rome,  by  building 

soil,  are  eight  fathoms,  three  feet  in  thick-  in  it  edifices  in  a  similar  style  of  magni- 

ness  in  the  middle.     The  water  conduit  ficence,  to  those  so  mudi  admired  in  his 

is  about  two  feet  broad,  and  four  feet  ancient  capital.     The  water  conduits  of 

high ;  it  is  covered  by  flag  stones  forming  this  latter,  were,  indeed,  not  among  the 

a  shelving  roof  with  the  drains.  Roman  structures  least  worthy  of  notice. 

The  Aqueduct  of  Justinian,  is  built  nor  of  those  the  least  calculated  still  to 

with  remarkable  solidity;  and  notwith-  excite  our    admiraticm.      But,   though 

standing  the  little  care  paid  to  its  pre-  these  monuments  surprise  by  their  grand- 

servation,  seems  destined  to  endure  for  eur,  we  may  however  remark  a  d^ci- 

centuries.       This    aqueduct,    and     the  ency  of  correctness  in  their  outline,  and 

Curved  Aqueduct,  are  both  particularly  inequalities  in  their  component  details, 

distinguished  amongst  the  structures  re-  We  do  not  speak  of  the  grouping  together 

maining  to  us  of  the  Greek  emperors  j  of  columns  and  capitals  of  different  ma- 

the  one  by  the  grandeur  of  its  construe-  terials  and  pr(^>ortions,  nor  of  ditfbrent 

tion,  and  the  other  by  the  elegance  of  its  orders  of  architecture  observable  in  the 

design  and  the  admirable  proportion  of  same  dome,  as  may  be  seen  in  the  cistern 

its  details.    Having  verified  the  principal  of  Yhk — Batan —  Serai,  and  others ;  this 

dimensions  of  the  Aqueduct  of  Justinian,  incoherence  can  only  be  justified  by  the 

I  have  ascertained  the  correctness  of  the  pretension  of  Constantine,  to  demonstrate 

plan  taken  by  Baron  Tott,  and  published  that  he  was  able  to  create  in  a  few  years 

by  M.  Guys,  in  the  second  volume  of  a  city,   that  should  not  cede  even  to 

his  "  Voyage  litteraire  de  la  Grece,**  *  Rome  in  grandeur  and  magnificence. 

The  aqueduct  just  described,  was  not  The  hurry  with  which  these  works  were 

built  by  Justinian,  although  it  bears  his  executed,  compelled  the  use  of  materials 

name.      Procobius,   in   his    **  Book  of  taken  from  the  structures  of  Byxantium, 

Edifices,"  which  he  devoted  to  an  ac-  destroyed  by  order  of  that  emperor,  as 

belonging  to  another  rdigion,  and  whkb 

•  Paris,  1783.  were  asefembM  wiAout  ammgement  or 
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Uste.     Sueh  was  the  prelude  to  the  dis-  The  water* conduits  of  Belgrade  and 

astrous  period  of  the  middle  ages,  or  Aivat  -  Bendi,   with  the   aqueducts  of 

Lover  Empire,  that  brought  with  it  the  Pyrgos  depending  on  them,  are  ascribed 

total  degradation  of  the  arts  on  the  same  to  Solyman  the  Magnificent.     But  this 

soil,  where  they  had  flourished  with  so  latter  supposition  is  overthrown  by  the 

much  lustre.  testimony  of    Nicetas   Choniatas,   who 

Aqueduct  of  Dj^fllji  Keuiu.  carries  them  farther  back. 
This    aqueduct,    placed   nearly  at    the         Vaulted  conduits  receiving  the  run- 
entrance  of  the  vidley,  deriving  its  name  ning  waters  necessarily  forming  their 
from  the  village  so  called,  which  is  si-  deposits,  have  numerous  passages  pierced 
tuated  a  league  higher  up»  is  composed  through  them  longitudinally,  by  which 
of  two  tiers  of  arches ;  the  higher  tier  they  may  be  entered  an>l  repaired, 
has  eleven,  and  the  lower  eight  only.         j>ke  tak^mofEgri'rapon,ofAt'JSai' 
The  piers  are  strengthened  by  counter-  ,y^^  ^nd  of  Swnt  Sophia,  m  the  direction 
forts.     The  three  piles  standmg  m  the  ^  ^^  Seraglio,  and  the  takgim  of  Y^ni- 
bed  of  the  stream  have  spurs  on  the  side  iaghtch^,  in  that  of  Navli-JCapon. 
of  the  water,   doubtless  mtended  as  a  rr>u  i  r        •     .. 
i«uM«>ee  i^iaiut  the  floodi^  and  app.-  J^'^  ,7^^.  "'  ?^  "«"*°'  ~>>«tr»«« 
renUyindi2iiiigthemtobecoi..idefible.  *'°°5   *^f"  ^"°  "  T^'  ^    ^..^ 
Near  the  mouth  of  the  aqueduct  a  Bach-  «"™>"n»«d  by  a  cupoh^,  round,  arched, 
baTOUx  ha.  been  madTto  receire  the  ~  '°  "l*"'"  vauHj,  and  are  lighted  by 
water,  from  the  «v^  vaUey.,  which  *"  openmgwrought  in  the  centre  of  tb« 
are  afterward,  conveyed  by  a  Jngle  con-  «"?"'»•    /^e  conduite  runmng  into  and 
duit,  to  the  takcim  of  Egri  KapSi.  K?"8  »"»  fr»>n  thew  tak9ima^  vaulted. 
The  conduit  that  formerly  ciried  the  ^«  ™>«»«Jouk  now  remarked  m  them, 
water,  from  the  valley  to  tliU  Bach-  ^  ""^»  °f  "^'"^  ^^  distribution  rf 
bavoui,    having    been    abandoned,    to  S«   '»*?•.  »  "^^  ^id  not  exirt 
heighten  by  a  few  feet  that  which  .till  *«™  originally ;   it  i.  easy  to  perceive 
ex^.  I  wL  «ua>led  to  di«over,  when  th^«e  «  l«ter  addiUon. 
I  vidUd  thh  vJley,  May  2S.  IsU,  the      .  ^he    tak9im    in    qu«.tioa   wre  con- 
interior  of  the  ancient  cinduit,  that  the  f"^  '"J"'  »!*"*  "'jf*^    The  moat 
inhabitant,  have  in  many  place,  destroy-  de*''"'?  °J  "o'"*  fi>^  '^  '>?«'•'?  °f  ««" 
ed,  and  the  oonrtrucUon  of  which  Jp-  ^""f".'  »  **'  °-13M"?Sf  i,*^"^ 
p!^ed  to  m.  to  merit  notice.     TW.  »«»«"* 'uipri^d  that  these  work%  of 
^duit  being  two  third,  of  a  metre  in  'h-'h  «»f^  "«  »!?«»  entuely  under 
width,  and  oSe  metre  in  height,  i.  buUt  8^* '•'Sf  *!'  ^T"  '  T     T"^ 
on  a  heavy  mannry  of  .tone^  .mailer  "'»«''  ^  fj^^f  7***"  "*"?""?  ~^ 
than  pebbfc  joined  by  a  mortar  com-  ^.'K"'  *"""  '«^ha.ye  experienced  the 
poMd  rf  lime  reduced  to  powder,  md  <^^^\  '^9>.  during  the  many  cen- 

^anmn  or  pounded  brickT   It.  wall.  *""**J!^        ""S!  *^t"  "^^S^l?": 

are  formed  in  the  »me  manner.      It  J'  ?»f  l"""""  ^  ««knowledged,  U«t 

i.  covered   by  a  dome  of  brick.  u>d  f-"'  fcang.  «aje  «,  well  Joined,  their 

mortar  of  kho>»an,  on  the  outer  fee.  ^y^"  "»  "«"  «4j>J''t«J.  *«"«^°f  *f" 

of  which  i.  the  nme  ma»nry  continued  '*°'""  ~  P"'^  Y  j^'  ,**""■  .^7 

a.  that  which  form.  it.  base  and  .id«u  "^'S''*  b^  ""PPO-ed  to  be  of  a  nngl. 

The  bottom  and  interior  walb  of  thi.  P«ece,  "either  «m  one  devB>e,m  what 

conduit,  to  the  commencement  of  the  ''X  «  *»5'*  ''"•.fe"  P"™"""*'*. »» 

arch,  have  a  tunnel  or  ditch  in  cement,  ^'?  'fP^^  ""J  "«*«>  "f  con«rvaUon 

fifteen  centimetre,  in  thidine..,  covered  »» ™"?-      ...        ..  .         ... 

again  with  a  compoudon  called  lukiom.  .   !>"">«  «>«  day,  the  water,  of  the 

?hi.  cement  i.  nUtfier  than  mortar  of  tokj-nmove  toward,  their  re<ipective 

Uiora«m,  in  which  quick-lime  U  the  ^"^^TL  ^"l '"      1  ^"^f  '^^ 

bue,  with  an   admi:?ture    in    definite  mouth,  of  the  lule  .uppl^g  water  to 

quanUtie.  of  linked  oil  and  cotton  wool.  «?^°  conduitt  are  stopped,  to  convey 

The  aqueduct  of  DjAbe4ji- Keuiu  i.  a  *^  ^^  ?»»  one  only.      rhi».  for 

modem  .tructure,  but  it.  site  U  in  the  fJ^P'"'  "U  the  w«er  received  by  the 

primiUve  direction  of  the  water-conduit  ^?""    "^   ?^"'    ^opjua,    IJT^, 

of  Belgrade  and  its  vicinity,  to  Constan-  ^%«^  aS^^!"^ 

'"St  Greek.   mippo.e   the   elevation  The  method  u^  to  «op  the  mouth. 

.f   BSJdb«>4Ji-Keuiu   to  date  from  the    »"^«  l-'jt  "I  •  ''"^  "  *T^ 

>.>ign  of  C(»..tanti»e,  and  to  have  been    «»ough.  •tle«*inappe»rance.    A  hand- 
th?fii.t  eaUMiAed  in  that  direction.    M  of  tome  herbage,  (wdd  celery)  al- 
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read  J  saturated  with  water,  is  thrown         The    mountains    of    Karamatli,    six 

into  the  mousstouk.      This  herbage  Is  hours*   journej    from    the    Adrianople 

carried  into  the  funnel  formed  above  the  gate,    furnish  an   abundant    supply  of 

mouth  of  the  lule,  where  its  course  being  water  that  has  been  derived  through  va- 

completely  checked^  it  stops  the  orifice  rious  channels.     The  heights  of  Kalkali, 

as  exactly  as  a  plug  ;    the  mere  pressure  to  the  east  of  San-Stephano,  have  like- 

of  a  piece  of  linen  against  the  mouth  wise  many  springs.     The  waters  from 

produces  the  same  effect.     In  fitting  a  these  two  districts  flow  into  the  aqueduct 

plug  to  the  luU,  the  supply  of  water  of  Kharass- Keuiu,  from  two  contiguous 

would  have  been  less  r^ular ;  and  by  stone    pipes,    enclosed   in   brick   work, 

dosing  the  lul^  in  any  other  manner.  This  aqueduct  is  a  very  ancient  struc- 

their  bore  might  eventually  have  been  ture;   it  has  eleven  arches.      Its  outer 

altered,  which  would  have  been  prejudi-  walls  are  strengthened  by  counterforts, 

cial  to  the  regularity  of  the  distribution  faced  with  wrought  stone,  uncemented, 

of  the  water.     This  mode  of  closing  the  but  linked  together  within  by  iron  hooks 

lule,  at  first  sight  appearing  so  rude,  is  well    leaded    in.       Tlie    aqueduct    of 

nevertheless  adopted  on  principle,  and  Kharass-Keuiu  is  in   ruins;    the  wild 

is   when    carefully   inquired    into,    an  fig  tree  that  flourishes  bravely   amidst 

additional  ^roof  of  the  simplicity  and  the  rubbbh  of  the  masonry,  contributes 

correctness  with  which  all  that  concerned  its  aid  towards  the  task  of  destruction, 
the  supply  of  water  in  Constantinople        In  the  vicinity  of  the  Adrianople  gate^ 

was  originally  established.  '  on   the  road  from  Porte- Piccolo,  is  a 

fTater  cond,UU  conveying  toward,  the  1^.°^  'f^^  ^''.f  I^  ."""y  ^""Si 

upper  part  of  the  counUrf^t.  and  on  the  *''?  »»»«  •^■'  ~»«"«>  j^  lP'!!l^[l^ 

tiieJthesLofMarmJa.  J<a«f»./>«cft«,  surrounded  by  vegetable 

•^  *'  gardens. 

Tirt:  greater  number  of  the  water  con-         Several  lule  of  water  have  been  drawn 

duits  we  are  about  to  enumerate,  are  from  eminences  near  Toptchilar,  a  vil- 

works  piously  attached  by  benefactors  to  lage  of  some  fifty  cottages,  and  distant 

the   mosques.      The   running    streams  from  the  same  gate  about  eight  hundred 

they  bring,  have  their  reservoirs  in  these  fiithoms.      The  site  of  the  viUage  is  a 

mosques,  where  they  supply  both  with-  kind  of  terrace,  whence  go  two  ravines 

out  and  within  the  entrance  court,  foun-  descending  towards  Eioul,  at  the  extre- 

tains  for  the  ablutions  enjoined  before  mity  of  the  port,  and  where  the  valley 

prayer.      Part  of  the  water  is  conveyed  running  to  Daoud- Pacha  takes  its  origin, 

by  pipes  of  stone  or  lead  to  the  aqueduct  as  well  as  that  which,  avoiding  Constan- 

ufValens;  a  work  that  will  be  presently  tinople,  sweeps  on  towards  the  Sea  of 

noticed:    it  was  originally  a  noble  mo-  Marmora. 

nument,  but  has  been  mutilated  for  a         There  has  been  gathered  besides,  for 

trivial   object.       The   first  conduit  we  the  use  of  the  capital,  the  water  from 

find    on    ascending    from   the  western  springs  rising  between  Nifeg«nd  Aipa, 

valley  of  Fresh  Water,  tojthe  terrace  or  amongst  the  hills  on  which  these  two 

platform  fronting  Constantinople,  is  that  villages  are  situated,  distant  about  two 

which  supplies  the  mosque  of  Sultan-  hours*  ride  from  the  Adrianople  gate^ 

Bajaset.  on  the  shore  of  that  sea. 

At  a  league  frbm  Eioul,  passing  by         Sereral  springs  rising  on  the  hills  of 

Kutchuk-Keui,  a  Greek  village^  we  come  Baloukli  have  also  been  made  available, 

to  a  large  marshy  tract  called  Pacha-  These  bills  run  parallel  with  the  ravine, 

Tchaire.      By  sinking  the  earth  a  few  on  the  opposite  banks  of  which  Is  situ- 

fcet,  fountains  have  been  formed  in  many  ated  the  part  of  Constantinople  facing 

places,  to  which,  stone  pipes  hiave  been  the  Sea  of  Marmora.     The  sprmgs  they 

adapted,   that  terminate  at  a  kind  of  supply  are  a  little  beyond  the  A'iaama, 

slope,  or  inclined  platform ;    from  this  or  sacred  fountain,  containing  fish,  that 

the  water  enters  an  aqueduct  of  recent  the  Greeks,  who  are  somewhat  inclined 

construction,  and  is  afterwards  conveyed  to  superstition,  r^ard  as  miraeukras. 
through  the  mountain   by  means  of  a  i 

subterranean  conduit.  Chaptxb  III. 

The   broad  extent  of  country  from  — 

which  the  running  water  has  been  col-  Water-condoiu  for  the  snpply  <tf  Pera  and  its 
lected,   is  quite  stripped  of  trees  and  »uburb». 

shrubs;    it  is  a  marshy   moas-covered  The  valley  of  Baghtche-KeuVu,  the  most 

tract,  dotted  here  and  there  with  a  very  eastern  <^  those  running  towards  the 

short  heath*  but  on  which  not  a  single  Fresh  Wato^and,  at  the  nune  time,  the 
thicket  is  to  be  seen. 
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nearest  to  tbe  Bospliorus,  supplies,  by  beneath,  in  the  lowest  part  of  the  rayine, 

means  of  reservoirs  and  conduits,  the  water  gives  a  passage  to  the  high  road  froin 

for  the  use  of  Pcra,  as  also  several  vii-  Buyukdere   to    Baghtchd-Keuiu,    Bel- 

lages  on  the  shores  of  the  Bosphorus.  grade,  and  other  places.     The  length  of 

This  valley  originally  consisted  of  two  this  aqueduct  is  about  two  hundred  and 

valleys  and  a  great  ravine,   adjoining  ten  fathoins,  and  its  height,  oorrespond- 

each  other.     The  waters  of  the  eastern  ing  to  tbe  defile^  is  thirteen  fathoms  two 

valley,  confined    above    the  village  of  feet. 

Baghtch^Keuiu  by  a  dyke,  form  a  reser-  The  aqueduct  of  Baghtch^  -  KeuVu, 

voir,  called  Mahmoud-Bendi.     Another  built  by  the  Turks,  is  a  solid  structure* 

reservoir,  formed  in  the  same  manner,  in  good  preservation.     This  aqueduct  ijs 

in  the  adjacent  valley,  is  called  Valide-  one  of  those  monuments  of  public  mag; 

Bendi,   or   reservoir  of  Valide.     After  nificence  that  the  Ottoman  sovereigns^ 

the  junction  of  the  waters  of  the  two  or  eminent  personages,  take  delight  in 

Bend,  they  are  conveyed  to  the  arched  constructing  to  signalize  their  reign  or 

aqueduct  of  Baghtcbd-Keuiu  ;  thence  to  administration ;   for  a  souterazi  might 

the   tak9im  of  Pera,  they  are  carried  have  been  easily  substituted  for  it;  a 

by  means  of  souterazi,  made  on  the  ridge  work   much  less  expensive,  but  which 

between  the  eastern  valley  of  the  Fresh  would  not  have  attracted  nearly  so  much 

Water  and  the  Bosphorus.  notice.       For   instance,    this  aqueduct 

WORKS  OF  ART.  cost    fivo    hundred    thousand   piiistres : 

These  works  consist  of  two  bend,   an  while  a  souterazi  in  the  same  position 

aqueduct,  two  tak9im,  and  a  number  of  would  not  have  cost  more  than  twenty- 

souterazi  with  conduits.  five  thousand.      But   the    sultans  are 

The  Bend  of  Bc^htchk'Keuiu  is  formed  never  guided  by  views  of  economy  in  the 
by  a  dyke  of  masonry  forty  fathoms  in  erection  of  public  works — their  object 
length,  crossing  the  middle  of  the  valley  being  to  obtain  thereby  a  lasting  fame, 
in  which  it  is  situated.  It  has  in  tbe  by  imprinting  on  their  monuments  a 
middle  a  stunted  spur  directed  agiunst  character  of  grandeur  and  magnificence 
the  course  of  the  river,  which  runs  that  shall  infuse  into  tbe  people  a  feeling 
9long  the  valley,  and  is  strengthened  of  admiration  for  their  founder, 
downwards  by  two  large  square  counter-  Takt^im  of  Fera, — This  tak9im  con- 
forts,  rising  to  the  level  of  its  greatest  tains  four  small  reservoirs,  that  supply 
height:  the  facings  of  the  dylce  and  water  to  Pera,  Galata,  Ka^im-Pacha, 
counterforts  are  slanting,  and  constructed  and  Top-khana.  The  form  of  the  room 
of  hewn  stone.  is  octagonal.     Columns  placed  at  the 

The  bend  of    Baghtcb^-Keuiu   was  angles  support  broad  arches ;  a  cornice 

constructed  in   1731,  by  Sultan   Mah-  runs  round  the  top  of  the  arches ;  the 

moud  I.,  and  restored  in  1784,  by  Sultan  edifice  is  completed   by  a  hemispheric 

Abdalla-Hamed.     This  bend,  as  well  as  dome.     The  mousdook  is  placed  oppo- 

that  of  Valide  and   Aivat-Bendi,   are  site  to  the  entrance  door:  a  divan,   or 

faced  with  white  marble.     Placed  in  the  alcove  with  benches^  elevated  a  few  feet, 

gorges  of  moujntains,  well  and  agreeably  placed  to  the  lefl,  is  intended  for  persons 

wooded,  they  are  in  harmony  with  the  of  distinction  who'visit  the  tak9im.     It 

rest  of  the  landscape  and  have  a  very  is  likewise  used  by  the  Turkish  women, 

picturesque  effect.      The    bend  estab-  who  stop  there  on  returning  from  a  pro- 

lished  in  the  valley  of  Belgrade  are  more  menade,  to  take  the  ktef,*  and  to  rest  at 

ancient;  their  direction  is  in  a  right  line^  their  ease,  and  drink  the  fresh  water  so 

without  spurs  or  counterforts.  much  prized  by  the  Turkp.     The  door 

Aqueduct  of  BaglUdi^-KeMu. — This  is  closed  during  the  time  they  remain 

aqueduct,  placed  at  five  hundred  fathoms  there,  and  no  man  is  permitted  to  ap- 

below  the  village  of  that  name,  stands  at  proach  the  place. 

the  commencement  of  one  of  the  foun-  Sultan   Mahmoud   I.  constructed   in 

tain-heads  of  the  valley  o(  Buyukdere,  1734  the  tak9im  of  Pera ;  and  Sultan 

in  a  defile,  forming  the  communication  Selim   III.  that  to  be  seen   near  the 

between  this  valley  and  that  of  Baghtch^-  cemetery  of  the  Armenians,  before  reaclir 

Keuiu.     It  it  composed  of  twenty  tri-  ing  the  other  tak9im,  distributing  a  part 

angular  arches,  the  piers  of  which  are  of  its  waters  between  the  village  of  Saint 

strengthened     by    counterforts.       The  Dimitri,  and  B<^chik-Tach,  a  summer 

arches  are  three  fathoms  in  width  each  ;  

their  greatest  height   U  seven  fathoms  •  A  plalform,  or  kind  of  terrace,  raised  a  few 

1^-^        .'*          x.      e             'a  f^^^  from  the  groniid,  shaded  with  trees,  and 

and   one  foot.     An   arch  of  a  greater  having  generally  a  fcuotain  in  th«  centre,  where 

span  than  those  just  mentioned,  placed  the  Tniks  delight  to  rttt,  ^aA  take  iheir  ffwta. 
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palsce  .of  the  Grand  Seignior,  on  the  substituted,  and  a  tak^iihhaa  been  created 
Bosphi^s.  at  the  western  extremity  of  the  aque- 
The  state  of  the  springs  is  sometimes  duct ;  its  use  is  to  subdivide  the  water 
such  as  to  make  it  necessary  to  regulate  supplied  from  the  springs  of  Kalkali,  the 
the  consumption  of  water.  Visiting  greater  part  of  which  is  conveyed  to  the 
different  hydraulic  works,  in  particular  seraglioofthe  Grand  Seignior.  This  water 
the  Long  Aqueduct,  and  the  aqueduct  always  limpid  and  pure,  is  more  particu- 
of  Justinian,  we  perceived  that,  for  want  larly  intended  for  the  use  of  the  Harem, 
of  keeping  in  repair,  a  great  waste  of  The  length  of  what  remains  of  the 
the  water  occurs.  This  leakage,  besides,  aqueduct  of  Valens  is  three  hundred 
will  bring  along  with  it  the  dilapidation  and  fourteen  fathoms,  and  its  height 
of  these  noble  structures.  The  Turks  eleven  fathoms  four  feet.  The  length 
think  not  of  the  ravages  of  time ;  their  of  the  whole  fabric  may  be  reckoned  at 
own  existence  is  so  uncertain,  so  preca-  least  at  six  hundred  fathoms, 
rious  !  They  construct,  but  they  are  The  higher  part  of  this  aqueduct  oom- 
little  careful  to  preserve.  The  depen-  mands  the  two  valleys  that  terminate, 
dents,  eager  to  grasp  the  receipts  of  the  one  at  the  Sea  of  Marmora,  whose 
to-day,  avert  the  sums  appropriated  for  waves  are  discernible^  and  the  other  at 
the  repairs  of  these  works;  they  thus  the  port.  These  valleys,  covered  with 
deceive  the  government,  and,  when  at  an  immense  number  of  houses,  stand- 
length  some  repairs  are  unavoidable,  ing  among  the  large  trees,  wifli  which 
these  same  dependents  are  in  their  turn  the  gardens  in  the  interior  of  the  city 
deceived  by  the  khalfa  (Greek,  Arme-  are  planted,  present  one  of  the  most 
nian,  or  Jewish  architects),  who  inten-  beautiful  prospects  in  Constantinople, 
tionally  introduce  some  defect  into  the  It  is  heightened,  in  every  direction, 
works,  that  they  may  the  sooner  be  by  a  perspective  of  the  public  build- 
called  again  to  repair  them.  A  most  ings  of  the  captital  and  its  suburbs, 
respectable  individual,  M.  Ruffin,  who  rising  in  an  amphitheatre  beyond  the 
will  not  soon  be  forgotten  in  the  Levant,  port.  To  have  a  good  view  of  the  po- 
a  ditenu  at  the  Seven  Towers  during  sition  and  extent  of  the  aqueduct  of 
our  expedition  to  Egyp^  remarked  to  Valens,  one  ought  to  stop  half-way  down 
the  khalfa  of  that  castle,  that  it  was  the  hill,  descending  the  EcheUe-da- 
singular  the  house  of  the  dizdar,  or  com-  Morts,^  near  the  outer  wall  of  Galata,  to 
mandant,  should  be  built  of  wood,  whilst  the  west  of  this  suburb.  The  flight  of 
the  ruins  of  four  towers,  fallen  through  stairs  just  mentioned  is  that  where  the 
decay,  offered  building  materials  of  stone  Turks  embark  the  dead  bodies  to  con- 
suitable  for  a  superior  and  more  conve-  vey  them  to  the  great  cemetery  of  Seu- 
nient  dwelling.  The  khalfa  entreated  tari,  on  the  Asiatic  coast. 
M.  Ruffin  not  to  speak  of  it,  from  com-  The  aqueduct  of  Valens,  built  at  first ' 
passion  to  him  as  the  father  of  a  family,  by  Hadrian,  before  the  fbundation  of 
who  drew  his  livelihood  from  the  annual  Constantinople,  rebuilt  by  Valens,  de- 
repairs  of  this  house.  stroyed  by  the   Avarians,   during    the 

reign  of  Heracliusy  again  restored  by 

Constantine  loonoclastes,  was^  aooording 

Chaftxr  IV.  to  M.  le  Chevalier,  once  more  entirdy 

—  rebuilt  by  Solyman  the  Magnificent. 

The  Aqucdact  of  Vtlen».  rp„jg  j^gj  assertion  appears  not  to  be 

Stakdiko  in  Constantinople,  in  the  de-  well  founded ;  for  in  the  aqueduct  of 

file  between  the  third  and  fourth  hills,  is  Valens  is  remarked  a  part  more  ancient, 

the  aqueduct  of  Valens ;  a  beautiful  edifice  but  of  better  cons^etion  than  the  new. 

constructed  of  hewn  stone,  the  appear-  This  latter  has  had  so  little  care  taken 

ance  of  which  is  most  imposing.     It  of  it  that  it  is  fallen  into  ruins ;  it  was 

was  originally  formed  of  two  tiers  of  not,  besides,  constructed  on   the  same 

arches :  a  part  of  those  of  the  upper  story  plan  as  the  older  part,  whose  arcades  are 

were  destroyed,  to  give  a  view  of  the  Gothic  arched ;  whilst  those  of  the  new 

royal  Mosque  Chdh-Zade,  subsequently  are  round  arched. 

constructed.     It  however,  in  its  present  The  period  of  the  construction  of  the 

mutilated  state^  conveys  the  streams  col-  aqueduct  of  Valens  can  be  ascertained 

lected  on  the  higher  part  of  the  counter-  with  sufficient  accuracy. 

fort,  dividing  the  western  valley  of  the  

Fresh  Water  from  the  Sea  of  Marmora.  -  x  ^-t       .      r*  rx*  \     «    .•.« 

But  inrt.»d  of  a^reat  «.d  r.guUr  oon-  i::^l£'S,^^%nl\f^:4!S:a^ 

duit,  oonduits  OB  aouteraa  have  been  landiBs  from  vcneb  andTbcMiti. 
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Valens  was  raised  to  the  empire  in  at  least  on  traditionary  practices  giving 
864.  Historians  assert  that  this  emperor,  definite  results.  Such  a  body,  however, 
bavins  ordered  the  demolition  of  Chal-  exists  at  Constantinople,  and  to  it  is 
eedonia,  to  punish  the  city  for  the  part  entrusted  the  charge  of  collecting,  con- 
it  took  in  the  revolt  of  Procobius,  de-  veying,  and  distributing  the  water  neces- 
cided  that  the  stones  from  the  ruins  sary  for  the  wants  and  conveniences  of 
should  be  used  for  an  aqueduct  to  convey  life. 

water  to  Constantinople  for  the  use  of  The  body  of  Sou-Yoldji  is  at  present 

its  inhabitants ;  and  that  an  oracle  had  composed  of  three  hundred  Turks,  taken 

foretold  that,  after  this  demolition,  the  from  the  inhabitants  of  the  capital,  and 

barbarians  should    be  defeated.      This  about  a  hundred  Greek  Albanese,  chosen 

event  took  place  in  d68>  and  the  death  exclusively  from  certain  families  of  the 

of  Procobius  had  occurred  two  years  canton    of   Drinopolis    in    Epirus,   of 

before.     There  is  reason  then  to  fix  the  which  Argyro- Castro  is  the  capital,  and 

first  construction  of    the   aqueduct  of  distinguished   by  the  denomination   of 

Valens  between  the  years  366  and  368.  Loundjid^s,  or  inhabitants  of  the  dis- 

The  oracle  alluded  to  was  contained  in  trict  of  Riza,  in  the  canton  of  Lound- 

the  following    inscription,   related    by  jiara.     They  expatriate  themselves,  to 

Zonarus  (a  Greek  historian  and  monk  exercise  at  Constantinople,  and  in  the 

of  the  twelfth  century),  founds  according  principal  cities  of  the  Ottoman  empire, 

to  this  author,  in  destroying  tbe  walls  of  the  trade  of  Sou-Yol^i.  This  industrious 

Chalcedonia: —  tribe    appear  to   be  of    Greek  origin, 

''When  the  nymphs  shall  form  dances  although    speaking    spontaneously    the 

in  the  liquid  element  in  the  midst  of  the  **  Schrype  .***  their  works  have  been  known 

city — when  they  shall  play  together  in  in  Epirus  from  remote  antiquity ;  for  to 

the  public  squares — when  the  reverbe-  them  is  ascribed,  though  without  proofs^ 

rating  walls  shall  enclose  the  circum-  the  honour  of  having  constructed  the 

ference  of  the  baths,  then  shall  appear  aqueducts  and  canal  that  formerly  carried 

swarms    of    divers  barbarous    nations,  the  waters  from  Saint  George  to  Nico- 

These  cruel  tribes,  proud  of  their  brute  polls.  ^  But  it  is  beyond  dispute,  that  to 

strength,  having  passed  the  Ister  (  Da-  them  is  due  the  building  of  the  aqueduct 

nube),  shall  ravage  Moesia  and  Scythia ;  of  three  hundred  and  sixty-six  arches, 

but  when  without  other  support  than  their  that  brought  the   water  from   springs 

audacious  hopes,  and,  led  away  by  their  across  an  arm  of  the  sea  to  the  citadel  of 

irresistible  destiny,  they  shall  have  put  Saint  Maura,  during  the  period  when 

foot  on  the  soil  of  Thrace— death  awaiu  the  Turks  were  masters  of  Leucadia. 

them."  Under  the  Greek  Emperors,  the  Lound- 

Constantinople  having  been  supplied  jides  found  themselves  in  the  sole  pos- 
with  water  for  the  baths  and  other  uses,  session  of  the  privilege  of  being  conduit- 
great  rejoicings  were  held  in  acknow-  makers  in  the  capital ;  and  the  Ottomans 
lodgment  of  the  benefit :  the  basin  which  who  afterwards  employed  them,  con- 
received  the  water,  constructed  in  the  tinued  to  them  certain  rights  which  they 
Square   of   Theodqgius    by    Clearchus,  still  enjoy. 

then  prefect  of  the  city,  took  the  name  No  Greek  Albanese  can  be  chosen  in 

of  Dapsilehydor,  or  Abundant  Water,  preference   to  the  Xx)uncyides  for  the 

Valens  built  likewise  for   the    public,  office  of  conduit  maker,  which  always 

thermae^  or  warm  baths,  finished  in  375,  pass^  from  father  to  son.  If  the  son  in- 

and  to  which  he  gave  the  name  of  his  heriting  the  post,  be  not  old  enough  to 

daughter  Carosa.  exercise  the  craft,  the  company  name  a 

^____  guardian  for  him,  until  he  shall  be  of 

sufficient  years.    When  a  conduit  maker 

Chapter  V.  dies,  leaving  behind   him   no  son,    the 

—  company  is  then  authorised  to  sell  the 

Or  the  Company  of  Son-Yoldji,  or  Condait  place,  and  the  purchase  money,  generally 

Makers.  as  much  as  four  or  five  himdred  pounds,. 

Nothing  is  more  common  than  to  fancy  is  placed  at  the  disposal  of  his  widow, 

that  in  Turkey  there  are  neither  definite  for  the  benefit  of  herself  and  her  other 

laws,  nor  rules  for  public  administration,  children. 

We  shall  be  therefore  surprised  to  hear  The  conduit  makers  by  a  ffatti-sherif 
of  a  company  of  Sou-Yolc(ji,  or  conduit  are  exempted  from  paying  the  poll-tax. 
makers,  which  supposes  a  body  of  men  The  inspector  of  the  water  works,  upon 
regularly  organised,  and  exercising  an  whom  alone  they  are  dependent,  fur- 
art  founded  if  not  on  a  known  theory,  nishes  them  with  a  written  protection, 
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•  -            •                                                                                          -     •  « 

that  frees  ihem  from  imposts ;  an  odvan-  works  fur  tlie  supply  of  the  capital  of 

tage  which  the  other  rajahs  do  not  enjoy.'  the  Ottoman   empire,   and   its  suburbt 

This   Hatti-sherif  was   granted  as   rar  beyond  tire  port. 

back  as  the  time  of  Sultan  Murad  the  Bedford.                                  B.  E.  M. 

Fourth,  the  conqueror  of  Bagdad;  he  ■ 

bestowed  it  in  favour  of  several  conduit  a  **  nigger"  wcddivo  at  bkriiuda. 

makers  of  Upper  Albania,  who  following  Last  Sunday  (says  Miss  Lloyd  in  her 

in  the  train  of  his  army  during  his  ex-  sketches  of  Bermuda),  I  witq^tsed  the 

pedition,  rendered  hini  valuable  services.'  amusing  ceremony  of  a  n^gro  wedding ; 

The  Sou-Nasari,  or  Inspector  of  the  and  as  the  parties'  were   well    known, 

Watcr-works,  is  named-  by  the   Grand  nmny  of  their  kihsfolkc^ihe  to  have  a 

Seignior ;    he  is  generally  chosen '  fronl  peep.      The  bride   was  attended  by  k 

among    the    subaltern   oMcersf    df   the  train    of  •  paranymphast    all    attired   in 

palaee.  His  annual  salary 'is  three  thou-  traii^parent    ihusUn   dresses;-    and  the 

sand  piastres.     He  has  in 'addition  th^  glimmering  of  their*  black  arnu'had  a 

revenues  and  command  of  twelve  vil-  strange    effect    amid,  the  proAuion  of 

lages,  in  which  the.' works  belonging  to  white  satin  ribbons,  flowers,  etc.    There 

the  water-conduits   are  situated.  .  The  was  such  a  display  of  white  glores  and 

Sou-Nazari  has  no  connexion  with  the  (avours^HSuch    shifting    of  kidea — such 

district  entrusted'  to  his  admihistration.'  crowding  around  the  bride  to  eijoy  the 

The  Greek  conduit-makers  do  not  them-'  priVile^e  of  rungloving-i-mich  whimsical 

selves  receive  Any  theoretical  instrncdon ;  blunders  between  the  right  hand  and  the 

but  rules  and  tracKtibnary  p/actices  are  left,   thbt,  though    I   wislied  'the  good 

inherited  by  oral  transmission  in  their  people  -  all -pdssible  felicity,-  I  could  with 

families.     What  they  kiiow,  they,  know  difficulty  preserve  -my  'gravity,  especially 

well;  they  exfilain' their  ideas  with  much'  When' the' brid^grobmy  in  a  very  hearty 

clearness,  and  operate  upon'  the  soil  with'  tone,    dried-  but,    ^  I  Cujpid  take  thee 

equal  dexterity  and  iexactness.  -             .  |'  Vtous  fbr  my  wedded  wife  !"     Though 

The  Greeks  of  ArgyVp- Castro  whom'  thiite  names  had  now  become  familiar 
we  have  mentioned,  had  preserve^  from  to  my  ear,  the  effect  of  this  asaocialion 
father  to  son,  from  time  immemorial,  was  more  ludicrous  than  I  can  describe. 
traditions  respecting  conduits  on  soute-  A  wedding  is  quite  a  grand  afiair  among 
razi.  The  Turks  subsequently  imitated  the  negroes,  and  the  women  are  at  infi- 
them,  and  established  themselves  as  con-  nite  pains  to  dress  themselves  in  the 
duit  makers  and  miners,  rather  to  profit  most  becoming  fashion.  Poor  Blanche, 
by  the  revenues  of  these  officers,  than  who^  I  must  tell  you,  is  as  black  as  jet, 
fbr  the  execution  of  great  structures,  was  found  by  her  mistress,  on  her  bridal 
The  works  done  under  the  Turkish  morning,  standing  before  the  glasfl^  and 
emperors  unite  both  classes  of  conduits ;  reviewing  the  labours  of  her  toilet  with 
those  of  aqueducts  on  arches,  and  of  intense  interest.  She  seemed  pleased 
souterazi :  the  water  conduit  from  with  the  effect  of  a  bunch  of  r^  eond 
Baghtohd-KeuVu  to  Pera  is  an  instance  flowers  which  were  placed  beneath  her 
of  this.  But  the  Gr^ek  families  of  bonnet,  and  once  more  adjusting  the 
Argyro- Castro  remain  equally  in  pos-  fblds  of  her  long  white  veil,  was  about 
session  of  the  means  to  concur  in  the  to  retire,  when  turning  round,  she  ex- 
erection  of  works  of  this  kind  in  the  claimed,  with  a  desponding  air,  "  Ah ! 
capital ;  and  it  is  still  to  individuals  of  how  beautiful   J   should   be  if  I 


these  families  that  the  charge  is  entrusted     white!**     Marriages  are  not  published 
of  constructing  the  water- conduits  pre-     by  banns,  and  the  poorest  perscMS 


senting  the  greatest  difficulties.     Under  have  a  license,  for.  which  it  is  n 

the  Greek  emperors,  the  general  system  to  apply   to   the  governor.      They  are 

of  the  water-conduits  was  completed  by  commonly  cel^rated  in  the  evening  and 

the  use  in  Constantinople  of  cisterns,  of  most   frequently    at   the  house   of  the 

which  one  only  still  communicates  with  bride.      The  marriage  of  a  great  heirei?  ] 

the  primitive  water-conduit  of  Belgrade  with  the  colonial  secretary,  which  hia  .; 

and   A'lvat-Bendi,    whilst   the  rest  are  just  taken  place,  was,  however,  contrary  J 

either  deserted,   or  alienated  to  other  to    the    usual    fashion,    perfbrmed    at         jj 

purposes  than  that  of  the  conservation  of  church.      There  are  two  or  three  rieh'      '  .^ 

the  water.     These  cisterns  are  construe-  heiresses  in  Bermuda,  but  the  people  ilk         ^ 

tions  of  a  higher  order,  not  less  inter-  general  are  not  opulent ;    foie  all  the*        ^ 

esting  than  the  Bctuif  the  Aqueducts^  the  wealth  of  the  colony  is  in  the  hands  Of 

Tok^im,  and  other  structures  distinguish-  fbur  or  five  individuals,  who  made  Ivgv] 

ing  the  remarkable  system  of  water-  ibrtunes  during  the  Itst  war.  •••-•» 
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ttiein;  and  the  public  han  tlien  granted 
ia  then  imaginary  hcrors  tha  umc  favour 
which  it  did  to  the  real  ones.  Voltaire's 
.Utbeck,    and     llieca   Jc   Montesquieu ; 


hk  Zndig  and  Princess  of  Babylon,  en- 

C JV  l^e  Partem^. 

riched   the   publislier^    and    oauBed   an 

apring  up.   Galand  has  lulled  us  sweetly 

the  lait  month,  General  Allard  has 

1  the  thema  of  coniertolion  in  the 

to  ileej)  with  ibose  fabl.s  he  relates  so 

libn    hZdh.        The     daily   paperi. 

well;    thanks    to    him,    we    have    bad 

Ifae  rariewa    hare   given  to  public 

dreams,  sparkling  with  precious  stones  ; 

Baity,  a  number  of  peculiaritici  of 

we  have  known  Asia  before  we  knew 

France;  the  caliphs  of  Bagdad,  before 

rranali  name  and  flag  to  the  centre 

W  Indian  coniiiieot. 

and  have  visited  the  wives  of  the  Sultan 

bare  arrives  in  PsrU.  erery  now  and 

of  Cashmere   on   descending  from  the 

winged  horse.     On  leaving  college,  our 

lithe  altEnlioa  of  Uils  great  city. 

nsB  eager  to  iiMen  to.  wid  to  aee 

Ali  and   Bedreddin   Hassan.      All  this 

kt>ame  from  alai.     In  the  reign 

explains  clearly  enough,  why  in    1825 

Hwho  dsziled  all  Versaillea,  and 

<o  much  notice  when  he  shewed  off  bis 

ini'jied,  for  n  moment,  the  public 

turban  at   the   Basilique   at    Hiieims— 

Bw  from  one  of  Corneille's  chefi 

Paris  loves  the  East;  and  for  want  of 

HT  .When    Orieotala    have  been 

Bagdad,  she  ia  contented  with  Tunis. 

B*  fcr  Parhian  curionty,  authora 

We  Dwa  to  this   frivolous   passion    the 

rXeen    found    who    faava   invented 

preserTation  of  our  conquest  in  Africa: 
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it  is  a  shred  of  the   East  wliich   Paris  of  Avignon   stops   before   an    immense 

holds  in  her  liand.     Should  railroads  or  city,  which  rose  to  his  view  like  a  vast 

steam  be  brought  a  little  more  to  per-  amphilheatre,  piercing  the  azure  firma- 

fectlon,  it  would  require  but  two  days  mcnt    with    its   spires   and   cupolas;    a 

to  bind  together  the  towers  of  Notre-  magnificent  bay  watering  its  feet.     And 

Dame  and  the  INFinarets;  the  city  ma-  there,  darts  upward  the  spire  of  many 

gistratcs  and  the  cadis.     The  North  has  an  aerial  kiosk,  kept  cool  by  its  Persian 

alwnys  had  a  great  predilection  for  the  blinds,  and  shadowed  by  the  palm  tree — 

East — it  is  the  order  of  nature.     The  it  is  Constantinople.     Our  pilgrim  looks 

North  has  only  her  aurora  borealis :  the  upon  Stamboul  as  but  an   inn   on  the 

East  has   her  sun.     Light  never  came  high  road  of  the  world  ;  he  will  walk  on, 

from    the    North,  although   the   North  like  llegnard,  as  long  as  the  universe 

has   said,  in    hor  vanity,   "  Those   that  fails    not   beneath   his   feet — ubi  deficit 

have  enlightened  the  world  have  turned}  orbis.     Persia  smiles  on  him — he  is  now 

like  the  planet  Mercury,  within  the  rays  in  the  odoriferous  avenue — a  slip  of  those 

of  the  sun." — Moses,  Confucius,  Zoro-  sandy  deserts  which  lead  to  the  lovely 

aster.  Homer,  Mahomet !  honour  to  him  Ilindostan.     He  breakfasts  on  the  me- 

then,  who  comes  from  the  East !  lancholy  ruins  of  Persepolis ;  on  dates. 

In  the  last  century,  the  ladies  of  rank  and  water  from  the  rook,  like  Paul  and 
used  to  say,  **  How  can  one  be  a  Persian  ?**  Macarius,  the  hermits  of  the  desert.  But 
We  know  now  that  it  is  easier  to  be  a  he  is  still  too  near  France.  The  tra- 
Persian  than  to  turn  Indian,  like  Ge-  veller  crosses  the  Himalayan  mountains, 
ncral  Allard.  In  my  opinion,  his  is  seeking  still  some  more  mysterious  city, 
the  most  wonderful  of  all  cotcmporary  where  he  may  relate  our  glory,  and  de- 
dramas.  The  Lahorite  General  has  ])Osit  his  conquered  «igles.  One  even- 
seen  our  theatres  and  our  melodramas  ing,  when  he  felt  fatigued,  for  Asia  is 
of  Paris ;  his  motto  was  that  of  Lord  veri/  large,  he  perceived  on  the  horizon 
Bolingbroke — fiiladmirari.  In  fact,  what  a  town,  girt  about  with  walls,  standing 
could  fw  he  <istoni<;hed  at?  **  I  pass  in  a  plain  as  verdant  as  a  beautiful  garden 
from  one  dream  to  another,"  he  would  — it  was  the  capital  of  Punjaub,  the 
say  to  me  sometimes,  in  his  Proven(;al  kingdom  of  the  Five  Rivers — it  was 
idiom ;  **  but  I  know  I  do  not  sleep."  Lahore,  which  commands  the  Indus, 
It  is  really  enough  to  confuse  you  to  the  Ilydaspes  or  Djelim,  the  Tchenab, 
think  that  the  fate  of  Lahore,  perhaps  the  Ravi,  and  the  Sutledjc.  The  won- 
of  India  itself,  is  bound  up  in  a  bloody  derful  fertility  of  this  country  made  our 
/scene  acted  in  1815,  at  an  inn  at  Avignon,  pilgrim  from  France  rejoice  ;  tliis  corner 
Allard  was  a  brave  and  intelligent  officer,  of  the  world  invited  him  to  rest ;  he 
Marshal  Rrunc  was  assassinated  at  his  pitched  on  the  banks  of  the  Ravi  the 
side.  Allard  heard  the  noise  of  the  stakes  of  his  imperial  tent,  and  slept, 
brigands'  steps,  who  were  seeking  for  On  awaking,  a  genius  crowned  with 
him  also  ;  he  was  saved  by  the  devoted  rays,  conducted  him  by  the  hand  before 
affection  of  his  host,  a  soldier  of  the  a  throne  all  dazzling  with  carbuncles; 
Italian  army  ;  he  escaped  from  this  an  Indian  king  gave  him  his  sword,  with 
bloody  Avignon,  where  the  murder  of  a  one  of  his  daughters;  the  Arabian  tales 
marshal  was  only  concealed  by  giving  were  beginning  to  be  realized ;  one 
his  corpse  a  watery  grave.  He  arrives  night  more  was  added  to  the  Thoiuand 
in  Paris  to  demand  justice  and  protcc-  and  One — our  tricolor  Hag  had  served, 
tion  ;  in  answer,  he  receives  an  order  to  instead  of  the  wonderful  laropi  to  the 
leave  Paris  immediately.     Allard  then  new  Aladdin. 

understood  that  France  was  no  longer         A  soldier  of  the  Empire  alone  could 

his   country ;    he   takes    the    first    road  reach  so  high,  so  singular  a  summit  of 

which  offers,  and  commences  his  march ;  fortune.     The  soldier  of  Napoleon  was 

any    roof  ^  will   afford    him   protection,  accustomed  to  look  on  the  globe  as  hb 

There  arc  not  two  Avignons,     He  soon  property ;  he  knew  that  he  should  emy- 

after  found  himself  in  Egypt,  and  the  where  find  attentive   ears  and  friendly 

Arab  offered  him  milk  beneath  his  tent,  hands,  by  giving  as  his  pass-word'—Aiipo- 

'The  old  soldiers  of  Mourad-Bey  lived  leon!  he  knew  that  the  names  of  Mih 

as  brothers  with  the  soldier  of  Napoleon,  rengo  and  Austerlitz  had  been  trandated 

The  fellahs  ofthc  Nile  are  more  humane  into  the  polar  languages,  on  the  Mebergi 

than  the  green  uniforms  of  the  Rhone,  of  Eaheinomauwe,  and  of  Tavai  Fbe- 

Soon,  his  travelling  mania  urges  him  nammoo,  those  two  islands  of  New  Zo^ 

to  take  up  his  staff,  and  mount  his  knap-  land,    the    boundary  of  the    unlverw» 

sack,  and,  not  long  afterwards,  the  exile  With  this  right  confidence  in  hii  iwart 
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the  soldier  marehed  forward.  France  was  French  crj,  Croitea  lei  bmonneUet ;  beet- 

his  councry,  the  rest  of  the  world  his  pro-  ing  our  charge  on  the  drum ;  in»fiirKng 

viaco — conquered^  or  to  be  conqumd.  the  tricolor  flag  to  the  breeses  of  the 

General  Allard  had  (independenl  of  his  Hydaspes,  and  sounding  the  reveillee  at 

disposition)    more    favourable    circum«  daim  on  the  frontiers  of  Kafieristan — 

stances  ths^  many  others.    He  is  a  man  that    mysterious    country,    where    the 

of  a  eommanding  but  slender  figure;  women,  who  always  adorn   themselves 

his    features    are    beautifully  regular ;  with  a  cross»'  are  so  surpassingly  ftiir — 

nothing  equals  the  grace  of  his  smil^  often    did     General    Atlard,   with    his 

nor  the  mind  depicted  in   his  glance,  southern   imagination,  surprise  himself 

AiDong  the  Orientals,  physical  qualities  doubting  about  Europe,  and  asking  him- 

are  always  a  great  recommendation.    Be-  self  if  he  had  ever  really  been  a  soldier 

sides^  Allard  was  born  under  a  southern  of  the  Emperor.     Thus,  we  ought  not 

sky  ;  he  was  acquainted  with  the  sun  of  to  feel  surprised  that,  full  of  this  venera- 

Proivenoe,  and  he  feared  it  not :  lie  is  one  tion,   these  remembrances,  this  double 

of  those  men  whom  a  burning  tempe-  existence,    General    Allard,   when    his 

ratnre  excites,  but  does  not  overpower,  vessel  was  wafting  him  from  India  to 

1^  that,  after  seventeen  years'  residence  France,   should    Itave  called    on   it   to 

in  those  fiery  climes,  he  returns  to  his  weigh  anchcH'  before  the  island  of  St. 

own  with  all  the  vigour  and  the  iron  Helena — ^that  majestic  hostelrie  of  the 

constitution  of  a  soldier.    Colonel  Fagan  ocean — English  by  its  flag,  but  French 

bf  ought  beck  from   India,  after  but  a  by  its  tomb  ! 

short  sojourn  there,  an  impaired  consti-  I  do  not  believe  that  there  is  in  history 
tution.  Napoleon,  who  saw  him  at  St.  a  more  affecting  pilgrimage.  I  loved 
Hdlena,  said  to  him  with  a  melancholy  to  listen  to  General  Allard  when  he 
smile^  *<  Does  not  one  soon  grow  old  in  related  to  us,  in  the  intimacy  of  friend- 
India?*'  Colonel  Fagan  was  an  English*  ship,  this  mysterious  visit  paid  to  the 
man.  AUard  owed  part  of  his  good  for-  tomb  of  Napoleon — tlie  pious  homage  of 
tune  to  his  glorious  natal  sun ;  and,  what  a  soldier,  who  comes,  after  all  his  labours, 
is  more,  with  that  £seility  possessed  by  to  render  to  his  chief  that  share  of  glory 
southrons  of  bending  their  organs  to  all  which  is  due  to  him.  Thus  nothing 
the  inflections  of  the  south,  our  country*  ever  remained  incomplete  in  any  work 
man  had  litUe  trouble  in  converting  his  sketched  out  by  the  Emperor.  The 
Proven9al  idwm  into  the  Indian  dialect,  thought  conceived  at  St.  Jean  d'Acre 
His  intelligence,  his  courage,  and  his  had  conducted  Allard  to  the  East,  and 
talents  did  the  rest.  One  must  be  out  the  imperial  veteran,  like  a  faithAil  mes* 
of  the  common  order  of  beings  to  mount  senger,  was  come  to  render  account  of 
so  high.  At  Liabore^  as  in  Paris,  chance  his  mission  at  the  august  tomb — the 
is  necessary  to  enable  us  to  conquer  our  head-quarters  of  death  !  The  French 
destiny ;  but  many  other  things  must  General  from  Lahore  procured  a  guid^ 
come  to  the  assistance  of  chance.  and  proceeded  in  silence  towards  that 
General  Allard  had  always  preserved  other  valley  of  tears,  where  a  willow  had 
in  his  heart  a  sincere  veneration  for  the  replaced  all  those  arches  of  verdure  which 
memory  of  the  Emperor,  whose  standard  the  imperial  reign  had  raised.  The 
he  hild  planted  on  the  banks  of  the  evening  was  stormy ;  the  thunder  rolled 
Uydaspes  and  Indus.  After  seventeen  sullenly  in  the  disUnce,  like  the  clash  of 
years  of  this  eastern  dream,  the  veteran  a  distant  battle ;  the  eagles  were  hover- 
of  AusterUta  and  Lahore  had  not  for-  ing  in  the  sky.  The  General  knelt  on 
gotten  Napoleon.  As  he  himself  told  the  sacred  stone,  and  he  who  was  so 
me,  Allard  has  lived  two  lives;  he  is  bold  and  daring,  trembled  for  the  first 
dead,  if  we  may  use  the  expression,  to  time ;  cold  drops  of  sweat  stood  on  his 
the  Inn  of  Avignon,  and  has  risen  again  forehead  ;  he  tried  to  stammer  out  the 
in  India,  as  if  in  another  planet,  nearer  name  of  Napoleon,  but  an  emotion  of 
the  sun.  He  has  sometimes  doubted  terror  paralysed  his  lips — ^never,  says 
hit  existence  when  a  confused  remem-  he,  had  I  felt  any  thing  like  it !  He 
Imuie^  has  presented  to  him  sonae  great  had  smiled  at  the  battles  of  Europe  and 
taUle  of  Europey  with  the  Emperor  on  India — he  trembled  beneath  the  impe- 
iMneboek,  galloping  in  front  of  his  old  rial  willow.  No  noise  was  heard  but 
guard  I  and  when  this  picture  of  former  the  murmuring  of  the  fountain  at  which 
timeSf  of  other  men,  other  skies,  has  be-  Napoleon  had  drank,  and  the  unceasing 
eome  oonfounded  with  some  Indian  lamentations  of  the  wind  in  the  high 
bottle^  with  an  army  of  Siks :  with  the  bushes  around  the  mausoleum.  The 
,.c»f  Ponies   soldiers  obeying  the  traveller  was   pale   and   weeping;    he 
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gathered  a  few  leaves  of  the  willow,  and  held   from  falling  in  by  an  impaUent 

cast  one  melancholy  look  at  the  path  horse,  which  I  had  rashly  ordered  the 

which  winds  towards  the  foot  of  the  preceding  day,  and  whose  tramping  be- 

roountain ;    on    those    rocks   crumbled  neath   the  window  kept  me  painfully 

by   volcanoes ;    on    that    ocean,   which  awake. 

wafled  us  back  to  the  shore  of  the  island  Most  people   lie  a-bed  who  are  not 

— that  funereal  Styx,  which  the  Emperor  compelled    to    rise.      It   depends  very 

could  not  pass.     At  length,  after  many  much,  however,  upon  habit,  climate,  and 

efforts,  the  sound  of  the  soldier's  solemn  constitution,  whether  a  man  should  be 

adieu  fell  on  the  marble ;  and  if  departed  blamed  in  this  for  following  the  bent  of 

spirits  can  rejoice  at  any  thing  terres-  his  humour.    There  are  certain  parts  of 

trial,  no  human  voice  could  have  caused  the  world  where,  to  be  early  in  the  open 

more  joy  to  the  shadow  of  Napoleon  !  air,   is    actually  pernicious  to   health ; 

H.  A.  w.  the  exhalations  rising  from  the  earth 

2ith  November,  1835.  being  impregnated  with  miasma.     It  is 

almost  certain   death    to    breathe    the 

SUPPERS  AND   LATE   HOURS,  morning  air  of  certain  sections  of  Italy 

—  at  particular  seasons. 

Ui*oN  the  question  of  early  rising,  most  It  generally  happens,  that  those  who 

people  are  accustomed  to  preach  one  lose  time  in  morning-slumbers  sit  late 

way  and   practise  another.      Thomson  in  the  evening,  and  thus  enjoy  the  same 

has  animated  me  to  a  poetical  mood  in  quantity  of  existence  as  their  more  in- 

the  night,  of  which  no  remains  were  left  dustrious    fellow-creatures ;    but,   inas- 

in  the  morning ;  and  at  twelve  I  have  much  as  the  morning  hours  are  usually 

bribed  a  servant  to  break  my  slumbers,  employed  in  some  improving  occupation, 

and  been  strongly  tempted  to  kick  him  and  those  of  the  night  in  unprofitaUe 

down  stairs  for  an  impudent  scoundrel,  idleness  or  enervating  pleasure,  he  who 

when  at  six   he  came  to  execute  my  retires  to  his  pillow  at  a  proper  hour, 

orders !  and  quits  it  with  the  opening  day,  has 

The  luxury  of  a  morning  nap  levels  certainly  the  advantage, 
all  classes  to  a  common  equality  of  sub-  I  know  many  excellent  men  who 
stantial  enjoyment.  In  times  of  labour,  never  enjoy  the  freshness  of  the  rooming- 
it  is  a  restoration  of  strength  ;  and,  in  breeze»<who  dine  at  seven,  sup  at  three, 
periods  of  unhappiness,  a  suspension  of  and  breakfast  at  one  or  two ;  thereby 
anguish.  The  rock  rests,  for  a  time^  almost  entirely  inverting  the  order  of 
upon  the  summit  of  the  hUl — the  wheel  nature,  and  holding  their  existence  only 
ceases  to  revolve — the  vulture  rests  his  in  the  night.  They,  undoubtedly,  dis- 
bloody  beak,  and  the  fires  of  Pluto  lie  cover  a  degree  of  gratifioatton  in  this,  on 
smouldering  in  their  ashes.  A  touch —  they  would  not  practise  it. 
a  sound — and  the  dreadful  terrors  revert  There  is  a  character  about  the  night 
to  their  old  order.  A  knock  at  my  peculiarly  suitable  to  social  intercourse  or 
door  sets  the  rock  again  in  motion,  and  solitary  reveries.  What  can  be  more  de- 
once  more  loosens  the  ever-turning  wheeL  lightful  than  to  break  apart  the  embers  of 
O,  those  unwelcome  knocks  at  your  the  midnight  fire  ?  and  then  what  chamis 
bed-room  door !  What  deceit  or  artifice  await  the  supper-table !  The  day  b  over 
would  you  not  practise  to  be  rid  of  the  — Labourispast— ^J9«Mtnestisdone— Yon 
intruder !  You  are  just  sufficiently  are  no  more  upon  an  arena  whore  your 
awake  to  answer  the  summons  in  a  tone  wits  are  ever  sharpened  to  take  advantage 
ofdisguised  impatience— of  feigned  calm-  of  all  you  meet.  Your  heart  changes 
ness  and  good-nature — of  forced  civility,  from  bargain- making  and  distrust,  to 
You  assure  your,  servant  that  you  are  friendship,  kindness,  courtesy  and  joy. 
quite  awake — that  he  can  go.  You  The  circle  of  which  you  are  one,  is  a  se- 
listen  with  fearful  anxiety  to  the  sound  lect  group  of  kindred  souls  drawn  toge- 
of  his  retreating  steps.  You  fall  back  ther  by  congenial  sympathies  and  situa- 
into  a  heavenly  abandonment  of  every  tions.  This  is  companiondiip !  Mind 
earthly  responsibility — close  your  heavy  comes  in  contact  with  mind,  and  heart 
eyes  in  utter  joy  and  triumph,  and  sink  with  heart ;  not  in  discord  such  as  rings 
again,  undisturbed,  into  the  blissful  from  the  meeting  of  miscellaneoas 
regions  of  forgetfulness  and  deep  repose,  crowds  in  the  harsh  daylight  conflicts  of 
One  of  the  most  unpleasant  hours  I  ever  lifii,  when  all  the  good  of  the  human 
spent  was,  when  half  asleep  in  the  morn-  character  too  often  lies  idle  and  eon- 
ing  at  daybreak,  just  hovering  on  the  cealed,  and  all  the  evil  is  distUled  from 
brink  of  a  profound  slumber,  and  only  iu  secret  avenues  *Qcl  brought  out  on 
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the  surface  by  an  unnatural  pressure  of  box;  others  again  are  so  large  as  to 
grovelling  interests  and  vicious  passions,  strike  you  with  an  astonishment,  not 
consequent  upon  an  artificial  state  of  so-  diminished  when  one  of  the  dozen  or  two 
ciety  ;  but  in  harmony,  where  each  is  &ir  nymphs  presiding  at  the  counter,  in 
inclined  to  do  the  most  he  can  to  be  reply  to  a  demand  for  some  article,  begs 
happy  himself  and  to' promote  happiness  you  to  mount  au  second,  or  au  trcMme, 
in  others.  These  hours  in  the  labours  (into  the  second  or  third  storv).  Then, 
of  life  remind  one  of  the  pauses  made  there  is  a  profusion  of  goods  oisplayed  at 
during  a  long,  fatiguing,  dusty  journey,  the  windows  and  doors,  a  world  of  bril- 
for  purposes  of  rest  and  refreshment.  liant  colours  and  shining  toys,  and  glass, 
But  these  stolen  periods  of  pleasure  both  in  the  shape  of  immense  window- 
must  be  paid  back  to  nature,  who  de-  panes  and  mirrors,  of  every  form  and 
mands  her  portion  of  sleep,  and  scenes  size,  so  that  the  hal^bewildered  pedea- 
of  night  conviviality  are  prolific  of  trian  is  sometimes  puzzled  to  know 
morning  indolence.  Lying  a-bed  is  which  way  he  is  walking,  where  he  is, 
agreeable  enough  under  such  circum-  and  whether  he  is  standing  on  his  head 
stances,  but  it  is  to  be  observed  that  this  or  his  heels.  I  have  several  times  deemed 
habit  like  all  other  habits,  strengthens  myself  in  a  room  of  spacious  dimensions, 
with  indulgence,  and  becomes  a  necessity  and  quite  thronged  with  ladies  and  gen- 
after  it  has  ceased  to  be  a  pleasure,      d.  tlemen,  but  afterwards  discovered  it  was 

but  a  little  glass  cabinet  containing  only 

TRAVELLING  COMPANIONS,  myself  and  the  foir  shopkeeper ;  and  I 

—  have  more  than  once  beheld  walking  up 
Aftxr  nearly  two  years  upon  the  eon-  to  me  a  person  whose  countenance  I 
tinent,musingamid  the  wonders  of  Italy,  fancied  I  had  somewhere  seen  before, 
Switzerland,  and  France,  we  called  for  but  presently  perceived  he  was  no  oth«r 
our  bill  at  the  H6tel  du  Rhin,  in  the  than  a  reflection  of  myself.  These  cha^ 
beautiful  Place  Venddme,  and  prepared  racteristics  make  Paris  all  cheerfulness 
to  quit,  perhaps  for  ever,  the  gay  and  and  glitter.  The  ear  is  as  deafened  as 
glittering  metropolis  of  Paris.  On  the  the  eye  is  dazzled ;  and  between  them 
eve  of  separation,  it  is  with  cities  as  with  both,  this  (me  last  drive  was  a  strong  tax 
friends,  all  their  charms  rise  pleasantly  upon  our  attention.  Every  now  and 
together  in  our  minds,  and  their  un-  then  you  come  upon  a  company  of  soldiers^ 
favourable  features  are  for  the  moment  whose  drum  beats  as  if  it  would  wake  the 
forgotten.  Several  parting  calls,  deferred  dead,  (though  its  intention  is  rather  in 
till  the  busy  day  of  departure,  now  led  fact  to  keep  the  living  from  awaking), 
our  way  for  an  hour  and  a  half  through  The  diligences*  among  carriages  are  like 
the  thronged  and  thundering  streets,  seventy-fours  among  ships ;  they  come 
and  we  thus  paid  the  adieu  of  a  glance  tearing  and  crashing  through  the  town, 
to  the  most  remote  parts  of  the  town,  to  the  consternation  and  flight  of  all  the 
The  mass  of  crowded  images  among  small  fry — the  horses,  of  colossal  strength 
which  our  carriage  rapidly  glided,  pro-  and  proportions,  and  six  or  eight  in  num- 
duced  impressions  dazzling  almost  to  ber;  the  carriage,  a  huge  bulk,  loaded 
pain.  It  was  a  bright  sunshiny  day  in  with  eighteen  or  twenty  passengers,  their 
April,  and  from  the  exceeding  narrow-  mountain  of  baggage  overshadowing  the 
ness  of  the  streets,  and  the  immense  streets — the  passengers  (poor  wretches!) 
height  of  the  houses  which  walled  them  thrust  in  together  amid  boxes,  ba^ 
in  on  either  side,  we  sometimes  plunged  canes,  and  umbrellas ;  and  the  driver, 
into  shadows  so  gloomy  and  abrupt,  so  conducteur,  etc.,  etc.  (for  there  is  gene- 
damp  and  repulsive,  as  almost  to  convey  rally  an  indefinite  number  of  these 
the  idea  of  a  subterranean  passage ;  and  savages).  There  is  no  other  name  fbr 
again  emerged  from  these  wet  and  un-  them.  Their  dress  is  wild  and  dishevei- 
healthy  recesses  into  an  open  space,  led — their  hair  thick,  long,  and  un- 
amid  white  buildings,  palaces,  domes,  combed.  They  wear  caps  and  blue 
bridges,  and  columns,  where  the  glare  of  frocks,  of  a  barbarous  shape.  Their 
light  mode  the  eyeballs  ache.  There  is  shoes  and  boots  have  a  South-sea  island 
in  Paris  something  perpetually  gay,  bril-  look.  Their  eyes  are  piercing,  untamed 
\imOX  and  picturesque,  breaking  through  and  glaring.  They  urge  along  their 
filth  and  desolation.  The  houses,  in-  plunging  and  neighing  horses,  with  re- 
babitaats,  horses,  carriages,  and  passen-  peated  cracks  of  their  long  whips,  stun- 
gers,  are  compressed  within  a  place  ning  to  the  ears — and  they  whoop  and 
incredibly  small.  Some  of  the  shops  yell  as  they  drive,  like  so  many  devils. 
«f  •  mere  stalls,  no  wider  than  a  sentry-  AU  the  women  of  Paris  are  beautifully 
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dretfed,  and  most  of  the  lower  orders  ponderous  arelies    of  the    bridges,   or 

Wear  pattens  Or  wooden  sl^oes^  whieh)  of  across  the  sevlptured  fronts  of  the  palaces 

themsel^MS,  make  somewhat  or  a  elattet.  and  cathedrals.     Of  ransing  and  moral- 

Fancy  lis,  then,  making  ottt  way  through  iiing,  such  hours  «id  scenes  furnish  a 

these  heterogeneous  muHitivdes,  for  m  feast. 

the  present  charming  day  el^ry  creature  I  will  net  detain  you  with  the  Mes- 

(teemed  abroad.    Oa  thundered  the  diK*  sageries  Royales,  idthough  a  description 

genets — on  came  the  ^operb  equipages  might  tempt  an  abler  pen.     I  may  say 

of  the  great  and  the  noble-^he  beautiftd  of  the  good  people  who  own  and  conduct 

carriages  of  the  king,  wound  round  a  the  diligences,  that  they  are  in  general 

comef  tis  we  pauned-^on  came  the  omni-  peculiarly  disobliging  and  uncivU.     As 

buses  with  which  Paris  is  filled^  and  they  it  is  often  their  interest,  they  frequently 

irefy  Inuoh  resemble  our  own.     A  troop  give  you  moorrect  information  respecting 

Of  cavalry  galloped  oter  the  pavemttirts,  the  hour  of  departure,  and  even  that  is 

€heir  helmets  and  breastplates  hashing  in  given  rudely.     The  understrappers  and 

the  sunbeams.     As  we  passed  the  Tuil-  hangers-on  are  licensed  to  prey  upon 

eries,  the  garden  was  faVL  of  children,  irarvellers,  and  watchfulness  as  well  as 

with  their  mothers  and  nurses,  enjoying  firmness  is  requisite  to  escape  momentary 

themselTes  in  a  thousand  gay  sporti^  extortions.   For  example,  as  our  carriage 

amid  the  Ibuntains  and  statues.     We  was  abo«»t  to  enter  the  kerge  court  of  the 

were  greatly  amused  with  this  living  Messagerie,  two  lunatic-looking  French- 

and  moving  panorama.     But  this  is  net  men  rushed  to  the  horses*  beads  and 

what  most  interests  us.     It  is  the  bold  arrested  their  course, 

which  historieal  associations  take  upon  **  What  is  the  matter  T' 

the  mind — associations  whichr  however  '*  You  must  alight  !*' 

baoknied  when  written,  are  indescribably  *<  Who  are  you  ?** 

thrilling  when  first  called  into  Hfe  by  the  **  We  are  authorised   agents  of  the 

reality  of  visible  objects.     It  is  like  a  Messagerie^"  and  they  pointed  to  the 

dream  to  me,  to  rkle  through  an  old  plate  worn  upon  their  bosoms.     -' 

Cuitopean  city ;   to  see  every  moment  "  And  why  must  we  alight  ?" 

growing  upon  our  sight,   and  passing  *«  The  carriage  cannot  enter  the  court- 

b^ind,  those  huge  and  ctirious  Ibrms  of  3rard,  which  is  so  ftill  of  diligences  and 

Architecture  so  ^miliar  in  history,  and  other  voititret  as  not  tb  admit  of  any 

so  linked  with  the  beings  that  are  gone,  more." 

I*i1e  alter  pile,  and  outline  after  outline  **  Extraordinary !  It  is  large  enough 
appear  in  view,  now  rising  at  one  nde,  to  hold  a  hundred,  or  perhaps  two." 
now  imaged  darkly  against  the  heavens  I  hesitated  a  moment;  but  in  the  con- 
in  the  distance — the  enchantment  of  fusion,  for  we  were  in  the  narrow  Rue 
-travelling  touches  yon,  and  those  objects,  Montmartre^  and  surrounded  by  every 
to  the  careless  passers-by  most  common-  kind  of  vehicle^  whose  course  we  ob- 
plaee,  become  to  us  not  only  invested  structed,  the  rascals  bad  actually  un- 
with  a  character  of  interest,  but  of  sub-  loaded  the  carriage  of  our  baggage,  which 
limity.  Notre- Dame,  the  Hotel  des  consisted  of  many  pieces.  Descending, 
InvaUdes,  the  Louvre^  the  Tuileries,  therefore,  at  the  peril  of  our  lives,  we 
the  Chamber  of  Deputies,  the  Place  -succeeded  in  reaching  the  office.  The 
IfOuis  Seize,  (ever  consecrated  to  the  court-yard  was  unusually  free  from  pres- 
interest  and  wonder  of  mankind),  the  sure^  for  we  had  come  early.  The  porter, 
Place  de  la  Bastile,  the  Arc  de  Triomphe  however,  toiled  up,  red  and  sweating 
de  I'Etoile,  the  Palais  Royal,  the  Luxem-  under  our  trunks ;  and  it  was  for  the  jb6 
bourgh,  Pere  La  Chaise,  the  Champs  of  carrying  them  some  two  hundred 
Klys^es— as  these  celebrated  scenes  and  yards,  for  which,  of  course^  he  intended 
buildings  glanced  by  the  carriage  window,  to  be  well  paid,  that  he  had  put  us  to  all 
mingled  with  bridges,  hotels,  and  dense  this  trouble.  He  came  to  me  Ibr  his 
interminable  streets,  and  enlivened  by  money,  with  a  look  of  great  dmplicity 
the  inexhiaustible  tide  of  many  hundred  and  a  Utde  theatrical  fatigue, 
thousands  of  human  beings,  perhaps  '* How  much  do  you  demand?* 
among  the  whole  multitude  scarcely  one  **  Five  francs." 
gased  on  them  with  more  lively  and  I  very  qwetly  proceeded  to  tell  him 
ineflheeable  impressions  than  ourselves.  that  be  was  a  scoundrel,  that  he  hod  told 
Since  our  stey  here  I  have  taken  one  me  a  fiilsehood  in  the  street,  uid  so  fiur 
or  two  n^ht  strolls  through  Paris,  seen  from  paying  him  anything  fi>r  his  troubli^ 
the  moonl^ht  glittering  upon  the  bosom  I  had  a  mind  to  present  him  to  the 
of  tile  Seine  and  slanting  through  -the  police.    I  nvvtr  knew  any  oa«  mors 
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Angry.  He  was  a^hort,  ihki  nian»  with  slight  and  monaentary;  and  when  the 
a  hooked  nose  ;  large,  keen  eyes,  and  morning  hreak^  and  the  stars  fade*  and 
long,  black,  straight  hair.  He  grew  you  behold  the  early  peasants  troop- 
quite  pale  with  passion,  and  during  the  ing  to  their  morning  toil,  yoi^  cannot 
half  hour  that  we  sat  waiting  in  the  comprehend  that  you  are  launched 
diligence,  kept  continually  lurking  upon  a  new  day.  In  summer,  indeed* 
around  us,  with  his  arms  folded — his  the  division  between  one  day  and  an* 
face  white  and  malignant — ^his  eyes  fixed  other  is  scarcely  perceptible ;  it  xea)Iy 
on  me,  and  muttering.every  few  moments  requires  the  paraphernalia  of  a  bed  and 
to  some  bystander  the  story  of  his  a  night-cap  to  bring  your  imagination 
wrongs.                                                    ^  even  with  the  almaptu^.     I  inyarialjly 

The  country  of  France,  between  Paris  write  my  letters  after  a  nocturpel  ride 
and  Boulogne,  is  unpicturesque  and  in  the  diligence.  In  common  with  most 
monotonous  to  a  wonder.  Nothing  but  voyageurs  on  these  occasions,  I  amuse 
long  plains,  almost  unmarked  by  fence  myself  by  noting  my  fellow-traveller^ 
or  hedge,  forest  or  cottage^sometimes  who  are  probably  not  less  ceremonious 
half-heaved  into  a  long  and  sullen  swell,  with  me.  On  the  present  occasion  Jt 
and  then  broadening  off  again  into  a  had  three — by  their  prominent  marks 
level,  extending  to  the  horizon,  and  re-  of  individualityj  and  in  the  way  of  con- 
sembling  the  solitary  immensity  of  the  trast,  worthy  to  g^Ace  my  little  sketch- 
ocean.  The  villages  are  a  ragged,  book  of  tribes.  The  one  was  a  Freoch- 
wretched  collection  of  stone  hut»  or  man,  the  other  two  Englishmen.  The 
houses— with  no  sign  of  taste,  elegance,  former  first  attracted  my  attention.  He 
or  comfort;  and  in  the  towns  where  was  a  handsome  man,  of  almost  the 
greater  ostentation  prevails,  the  very  middle  height,  plainly  but  neatly  dressed^ 
wealth  and  splendour  look  cheerless  and  and  very  slightly  inclined  to  ei^fonpoint. 
dirty.  The  hand  of  care  is  nowhere  His  face  was  the  most  perfect  index  of  a 
seen.  No  paling  about  the  door — no  self-satisfied  and  happyheart  of  isipy  I  ever 
flowers  and  vines  at  the  window — every-  saw.  A  clear  complexion,  open  and  raitber 
thing  is  uncared  for  and  neglected ;  and  intelligent  forehead,  and  <m/^  a  little  no^ei 
the  hotels,  where  you  are  compelled  to  a  little  retrousse,  round,  contented  chio^ 
dine  and  sup,  are  not  unfirequently,  in  a  mouth  full  and  well  cut,  and  a\pair  of 
plain  words,  repulsive,  Tet  sometimes  the  mildest  blue  eyes  imaginable.  The 
you  are  delighted  with  an  ancient  cathe-  prevailing  expression  of  his  &cp  and 
dral ,  its  richly  carved  and  wondrous  walls,  manner  wfis  good-humour ;  genUe,  uni- 
fa^ade  and  towers,  and  the  most  pic*  form,  self- complacent,  irrepressiUegOpd* 
turesque  objects  in  the  world,  inter-  humour.  Nay,  is  was -even  more.  It 
woven,  as  they  are,  with  a  thousand  was  a  secret  delight  which  filled  hia 
startling,  historical  recollections ;  or  an  heart  and  his  head,  diffused,  itself  througjh 
old  M^eaut  standing  alone  upon  a  plain,  his  legs,  and  made  itself  felt  and  seen  in 
half-surprises  and  half-pleases  the  eye,  the  very  end  of  his  fingers.  Ije  had 
with  its  quaint  and  antique  architecture,  come  to  the  Messagerie  with  a  lady,  who 

A  night  in  the  diligence  is  a  terrible  was,  as   I  suspected,  and  subs^qyently 

ordeal,  or  an  agreeable  adventure,  ac-  ascertained,  his  unfe,    A  ^^rge,  mascu- 

cording  to  your  own  health,  and  the  line-looking  woman,  with  a  liard  Uoe, 

circumstances  about  you.     I  am  gene-  high  cheek-bones,  a  small, rkeen  ^e,  atx^ 

rally  more  amused  than  otherwise.     It  her  stature  somewhat  the  tall^  qf  the. 

is  an  apt  time  for  the  indulgence  of  two.     She  was  much  ^Qffected  at  the 

sober  and  pleasing  reflection  and  remi-  separation,  and  J  saw  them  in  the  bpireau 

niscences.     It  is  in  those  dark  watches  very    close    together  ^in    conversatiou« 

jof  the  night  that  distant   scenes  and  during  which  the  lady  appear^  by  wor^ 

friends,  and  past  years^  are  jpresent  with  as  well  as  looks  ^nd  actions  to  ei^iibit  an 

you,  and  mingle  solemnly  with  anticipa-  inconsolable  an^  undisguise^ble  anguish 

tions  of  the  future.     The^ore^  features  and  affection:  while  the  sharer  other 

of  all  about  you,  as  you  look  through  woeSi  to  soothe  her  tears,  seemed  jmng 

ihe  dim    carriage -window,   divest,   by  all  those  affectionate  and  endeariog  war^ 

their  contrast,  your  own  life  and  charac-  so  fymihex  to  kind-hearted  husb^ds. 

ter  of  the  commonplace  monotony  which  When  the  monjent  of  stai;tinjgf  f^rriv^d, 

they  usually  wear  to  your  meditation ;  they  kissed  each  other  two  or  tpree  liipei 

and  images  of  what  you  have  been  lately  — the  good  woman!s  eyfis  flowing  fysier 

reading  in  history  visit  you,  and  you  and  flutter,  and  her  high  che^k-bones  all 

feel  what  a  wild  tide  of  adventure,  is  bathed  in  the  briny  dew  which  she  no 

your  earthly  existence.     Your  sleep  is  longer  felt  the  heart  to  wipe  away.     She 
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lingered  a  moment  in  his  arms,  and  the  expenses  of  living  in  one    pUce  and 
scene  b^an  to  grow  interesting,  when  another,    and    many    similar    standing 
the  **  aUont,  messieurs,  en  voiture"  of  the  themes  of  stage-coaeh  discussion. 
conducteuTf  whose  6at  in  these  matters         The  third  of  this  trio  was  a  little,  lean, 
is  as  imperative  and  pitiless  as  that  of  restless,  discontented  fellow,  dressed  with 
fiite,  cut  short  their  parting  pains,  and  an  air  of  shabbj  gentility,  without  any 
the   next    moment  we  were    rocking,  shirt  collar,  and  I  verily  believe  without 
plunging,   and    thundering   along    the  any  shirt ;  his  widstcoat  buttoned  care- 
pavements,  the  crack  of  the  huge  whip  fully  up  to  his  throat,  and  his  hair  un- 
resounding  above  all  the  city  roar.  oombra,  and  standing  straight  out  iW)m 
Compassion  fbr  the  connubial  sadness  bis  jGsrehead. .  He  had  a  common;  vulgar 
of  the  bereaved  hiisbahd,  then  drew  my  face,  of  an  unquiet  expression,  and  a 
attention  first  to  him.    I  soon  perceivea,  small,'  sharp  nose,  bedaubed  with  snuff 
however,  that  he  stood  in  no  ~  need  of  and  tipiped  with  red.     He  was  shrewd 
sympathy.   The  buoyant  pleasure,  which  and  coarse  in  his  manner  and  conver- 
bad  been  kept  down  by  the  'sight  of  his  Isation,  and  at  once  assumed  to  be  the 
wiftTs  sorrow,  very  soon  began  to  betray  dictator  of  our  little  party.     His  asser- 
itself  in  innumerable  looks  and  actions,  tions  were  pronounced  with  an  oracular 
An  expression '  settled  upon    his  fiice,  emphasis,  which  seemed  sufficient  in  his 
which  appie8rett"each  moment  about  to  mind  to  settle  any  matter.     He  rarely 
break  into  a  "smiled     I  saw  the  inward  smiled,  and  wlilien'  he  did,  il  was  a.short, 
pleasure  rising  to  his  ^es  and  lurking  a&idental  condescension,  from  which  he 
about  his  lips ;  and  several  times,  when,  recovered  instantly.     His  snufl^box  was 
by  mere  accident  our  eyes  met,  he  smiled  isootinually  in  his  band.  He  ialked  much, 
outright,  bowed  and  waved  hb  hand  with'  seemed  generally,  but  superficially  in- 
the  air  of  a  man  altogether  too  happy  to  formed,    and    spoke  .  French    fluently, 
conceal  it.    His  eyes  passed  around  upon  which  was  the  moi^  ibrtunatew  as  the 
each  object,  with  the  pleasure  of  one  just  Frenchman  had  but  a  very 'slight  un- 
escaped  from  prison ;  so  full  was  he  of  derstanding  of  English, 
delight   that   every    casual   occurrence         There  is  something  in  the  tmprison- 
eaused  it  to  overflow  in  laughter.    With  ment  of  a  stage-coach,  which  drives  the  . 
all  this  his  manner  was  so  polite  and  captives  to  the  resources  of  their  own 
gentlemanly,  that  I  was  certain  at  once  minds ;  and,  I  believe,  many  who  are 
he  would  prove  the  very  beau  ideal  of  a  but  indifferent  companions  in  a  drawing- 
ttage-ooach  companion.   Bv  his  side  was  room,  turn  out  comparatively  sensible 
one  of  the  Enslidimen,  and  as/nuch  his  fellows  in  a  diligence, 
antipodes  as  if  they  had  been  okown  to  .    Travelling  through  the  continent  of 
set  each  other  off  by  the  force  of  contrast.  Europe  has  been  perpetually  to  me  like 
He  was  a  comfortable-looking,  cc^mfort-  being  transferred  a  few  centuries  back  in 
ably-dressed,  comfbrtably-fed  man,  with  the  history  of  the  globe.     I  meet  things 
a  ret,  grave  fiuie,  reminding  you  in  a*  every  day  which  I  have  before  only  met 
moment  of  beef  and  ale.     He  looked  in  books  or  in  paintings.     Both  moral 
contented,  too,  but  never  smiled.     His  and  physical  objects  possen  to  me  the 
features  had  no  change  of  expression  same  antique  and  pictorial  aspect.    Iii 
whatever ;  if  indeed  they  liM-  any  ex-  the  armed  and  stem  soldiers  ever  trsmp- 
pression  at  all.     He  seemed  not  disin-  ing  around  me,  I  view  the  represen- 
cUned  to  talk  in  a  plain,  seiisilfle  way,  tatives  and  relics  of  those  armies  which 
and  I  soon  discovered  him  Ao'  W  one  of  have  overthrown  empires  and  salgunat^ 
that  class,  who  without  tlie '  remotest  mankind.  The  very  nuiterials  of  history 


spark  of  humour  or  imaginatidD.  possess  lie  in  piles — visible  and  striking  pil< 

only  a  certain  few  subjects  .oil  which  around  me.     People  whom  I  have  long 

they  can  converse,  who  rather  collect  heard   of,   fiimiliarly  cross  me    in  the 

and  utter  the  opinions  of  others  than  street.     I  converse  with  an  agreeable 

think  themselves — who  appear  at  first  stranger,  and  find  him  some  author  with 

fools ;  after  more  acquaintance  sensible  whose  mind  I  have  been  almost  as  flimi- 

men;  and  at  last,  when  you  have  run  liar  as  with  my  own.      Laws  are  in 

them  through  their  little  wealth  of  bor-  operation  which  I  could  not  have  credit- 

rowed  wisdom,  turn  out  to  be  fools  again,  ed;  and  roost  of  all,  perhaps,  in  the 

He  spoke  about  the  soil,  and  what  the  architecture  a  spirit  of  profound   and 

country  produced,  how  railroads    and  isolemn  enchantment  dwells, 
canals  came  on,  what  were  the  relative  Thsodoiie  S.  Fjit. 
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Im  one  of  tbon  k>velf  nlUft  that  ipread 
through  (he  inlMnd  countle*  of  merrj 
England,  ronnerly  ttood  a  large  hall.  Ita 
fiiM  ancient  front,  lich  in  the  arcbitectu- 
nl  decorationa  of  bygone  days,  looked 
OTV  a  beautiful  river,  that  Sooed  for 
nilea  through  flowery  loeadoira,  and  at 
.  tfas  tiH*  of  doping  hiili,  until  lost  in  the 
fiir-off  ocean.  Behind  the  building  ei- 
tended  a  high  range  of  upland^  Itiit 
gradudlf  Bwelled  to  liilly  eminences, 
which  were  crowned  with  old  trees 
ekmiy  planted,  that  served  to  defend  the 
friirie  from  the  northern  winds.  Fields 
VaiiDg  with  a  rich  profunan  of  grain, 


and  aocient  wood*  well  slacked  with  all 
kinds  of  tlniber  trees,  and  peopled  wttli 
every  species  of  English  game,  ipresd 
far  and  wide  around.  Fisli-ponds,  and 
goodly  gardens,  waving  with  everv  variety 
or  flower;  aud  orchards  laden  mth  fruit- 
trees  branched  out  at  every  picturesque 
point  of  the  dwelling.  A  thousand  birdi 
poured  Ibrth  Iheir  liquid  melodies  from 
the  fbrests,  and  the  lowing  of  kine,  the 
neighing  of  steeds,  and  the  bleating  of 
flocks,  filled  the  air  with  rural  sound*. 
It  was,  indeed,  a  spot  that  realised  the 
richest  dream  of  a  poet,  lovely  ai   the 

the  inventive  brains  of  those  old  writers 
who  have  so  happily  sketched  out  ihe 
paradises  of  the  earth.  In  tlie  building, 
too,  there  was  a  majestic  massiness  that 
contrasted  well  with  the  light  scenery 
liy  which  it  was  surrounded;  the  deep 
shadows  that  fell  from  buttress  sod 
turret  slept  with  a  solemn  grandeur  by 

they  were  traced.  Ilie  cawing  of  rooks 
as  they  wheeled  by  their  ancestral  tiees, 
aod  the  grey  spire  of  the  old  church, 
barmoniied  well  with  the  bcaullful  soil- 
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tude.     And  often  among  tlieae  winding  <*  I  do  beliere   tbee,*'  answered   her 

walkf,  and  delightful  shrubberies,  which  husband,  '*  and  it  gives  me  much  plea- 

we  have  so  imperfectly  described,  might  sure  to  learn  that  we  are  pardoned ;  for 

be  seen  the  young  Ix>rd  of  the  domain,  trust  me,  although  thy  father  was  inimi« 

with  his  fair  wife,  tlie  beautiful  Marian,  cal   to  our  marriage,    I   have   still    the 

hanging   upon    his    arm.      They    were  greatest  love  towtg'ds  him   on   thy  ac- 

realTy  happy,  if  happiness  is  to  be  found  count.     Nay,   I    have  often   heard   my 

on  earth,  in  Jlhe   pleasures  of  faithful  honoured  sire  mention   his  name  with 

love,  passed  amid  beautiful  scenery,  and  veneration,  and  declare  that  be  was  the 

all  the  plenty  that  the  heart  can  covet,  only  enemy  he  ever  loved.** 

I^rd  Edward  had  borne  away  his  lovely  "  I   doubt  it    not,**    replied    Henry, 

bride    from    amidst  a   hundred    rivals,  **  and  I  well  remember  an  anecdote  my 

who  had  as  closely  besieged  her  as  an  father  never  failed  to  tell  over  his  cups, 

army  encamped  around  a  city.     He  had  when   he   entertained  company.     They 

carried  her  off  from  her  father's  castle,  once    fought    under    opposite    leaders, 

in  spile  of  all  the  feudal  quarrels  that  during  the  wars  of  the  Commonwealth; 

had  for  many  years  reigned  between  the  yiiur  father  had  been  borne  down  by  a 

two  families,  and  was  now  happy  in  that  party  of  horse  which  mine  commanded, 

love,  which  she  had  ever  cherished  for  He  could  not  well  arise,  for  his  armour 

him  alone.  was  cumbrous,  my  father  extricated  him 

It  was  on  a  lovely  summer's  morning,  from  his  horse,  and  with  the  assistance 

when  they  were  walking  together  in  the  of  his  page,  he  was  soon  mounted  again, 

old  garden  that  spread  before  the  front  He  then  inquired  bis  name,  which  your 

of  the  hall,  and  extended  to  the  river,  father  soon  gave.     '  We  are  enemies,' 

when  Marian's  brother,  who  had  not  yet  said  my  father;  'we  are   sworn   foes,' 

visited  them  since  their  marriage,  aner  replied  your  sire,  and  they  drew  to  a 

having  inquired  of  the  porter,  and  re-  proper   distance  for  the   charge.      But 

oeived  directions  where  to  find   them,  what  boots  it  for  me  to  describe  the  com- 

entered   the  garden.     He  was  a  noble  bat ;  my  father  was  unhprsed,  through 

yuutli ;   and  the   rich   hunting-dress  of  his  saddle-girth  slipping  at  the  second 

Liiicoln-grecn  which  he  wore,  set  off  his  charge.     Your   father  dismounted,  and 

manly  figure  to  advantage;  he  also  car-  taking  off  his  helmet,  filled  it  with  water 

ried   a  bugle  hum    by  his   side,   and  a  from  a  brook  which  flowed  near  at  hand. 

•    plume  of  sable  feathers  fell  gracefully  Each  of  them  drank  from  the  same  hel- 

from     the    splendid    velvet     cap    they  met,   and  they   parted   never    to   meet 

adurned.  again,    for  your  father  fell   before   the 

He  embraced  his  beautiful  sister  with  close  of  the  battle.     Never  were  there 

a  fervency*  that  bespoke  the  affection  he  two  foes  who  bore  a  greater  love  to  eadi 

bore  her,  and  then  grasping  Lord  Ed-  other.** 

ward's  hand,  said,  **  I  am  happy  that  one  "  And  yet,"  said  Ix>rd  Edward,  "  he 

so  worthy  of  Marian,  has  won  her,  and  strongly  objected  to  his  fair   daughter 

delighted  with   the  spirit  of  my  sister,  becoming  my  bride." 

that  has  braved  my  father's  anger  for  the  **  He  did,"  replied   Henry;    <*but  I 

man  she  loved ;  she  has  proved  herself  to  believe  that  had  he  overtaken    you  in 

possess  the  true  blood  of  the  Vernons.*'  your  flight,  he  would  have  stormed  until 

**  But  how  has  my  father  brooked  my  he  was  wearied,  then  sent  for  the  priest, 
disobedience?"  said  Marian;  <*will  he  and  given  you  her  hand,  and  his  bless- 
ever  forgive  me  for  what  I  have  done?"  ing,  before  the  sun  had  set.*' 

*'  Tliat  he  has  done  already,'*  replied  **  He  was  ever  an  indulgent  father," 

Henry  r  **  when  first  he  discovered  your  said  Marian,  "  and  as  forgiving,  as  he 

flight,    his    passion    was    terrible ;    he  was  passionate.     I  loved   to  bear  him 

mounted  all  his  attendants,  and  scoured  bluster  at  the  old  steward,  fi>r  the  sake 

the  country  for  miles.     I  first  put  him  of  seeing  him  apologise ;  for  after,  they 

ill  the  wrong  direction ;  but  had  it  not  never  failed  to  drink  together  from  the 

been  for  a  twinge  of  the  gout  coming  on  same  friendly  cup.*' 

him  while  in  the  saddle,  I  do  believe  <*  But  will  he  not  come  to  visit  us  ere 

that  he  would  have  pursued  you,  and  long?"  inquired  Lord  Edward, 

borne  you  back  with  him.''  *^  I   know    not,"    answered    Henry; 

*'  Well,"    replied  shu,    leaning   upon  *<  but  he  is  now  nearer  at  hand   than 

Lord  Edward's  shoulder,  and  smiling  as  you  would  suppose,  for  during  the  last 

she  looked  in  his  face,  "  since  my  father  week  he  has  been  residing  at  Lord  Clif* 

has  forgiven  me,  I  hereby  promise  never  ton's,  and   this   morning   they  are  out 

to  do  the  like  again."  hunting;  I  escaped  from  the  thase  un- 
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ob<«erved,  while  the   ^tag  was  speeding  her  arms  around  the  neck  of  her  father, 

through  one  of  your  wooils.     Indeed}  it  who  still  knelt  down,  busied  with   his 

is  not  a  fitting  season   to  hunt ;  but  it  operations  upon  the  stag, 
was  one  of  my  father's  whims,  and  Lord         **  Ah  !  what !  the  devil !  and  who  are 

Clifton  would  sooner  kill  every  hound  you—he    woman/'    said  the  old    man, 

in    his   kennely   than   stem    my  father's  who  had  not  yet  seen  her  face;  **  kiss 

wJshes."  me  too  I   well»  that 's  very  bold ;  glad  I 

"  I  am  happy,  brother,"  replied  Ma-  reckon  to  see  me  so  well ;  sweet  lips, 
rian,  **  in  its  having  led  to  this  visit,  and  however — fine  stag,  very  fat — antlers  no- 
the  tidings  you  have  brought  of  my  ble,  seldom  see  one— ^understands  wood- 
father's  forgiveness;  but,  hark!  surely  crafl  better  than  me."  Then  obtaining 
that  was  the  sound  of  a  bugle-horn.  It  a  full  view  of  her  face,  he  exclaimed, 
is!  It  is!  and  see  how  the  noble  stag  holding  her  at  arm's  length,  *'  Blood 
comes  thundering  down  the  steep,  with  and  nails,  what  my  May  !  how  the  devil, 
the  hounds  close  at  his  heels."  my  sweet  bird,  which  way — where  from 

It  was  a  beautiful  sight  to  see  the  long  — nuy,  it  is,  God  bless  thee" — and  with- 

procession  sweeping  down  the  hill  side,  out  either  asking  a  question,  or  receiv- 

as  they  cleared  the  extensive  wood  on  the  ing  an  answer,   the  old  Lord  drew  his 

summit;  hound,  following  hound  from  fair  daughter  to  his  bosom,  kissing  her, 

the  copse,  then  horsemen  breaking  forth  and    blessing  her,   and    hurrying  word 

from  under  every  green  tree,  until   the  upon  word,  too  rapidly  and  indistinctly 

whole  train  appeared  at  full  speed,  de-  to  be  understood,  while  the  tears  trickled 

scending  the  green  declivity.     The  clear  down  his  cheeks  like  falling  pearls.     By 

bugles  rang  out  a  merry  peal,  and  the  this  time  the  whole  train  ot  hunters  had 

dogs  bayed  deep  and  loud,  as  they  neared  gathered  around    the   fallen    stag,   and 

their  prey,  while  the  voices  of  a  mingled  gieat  was  the  astonishment  of  spme  of 

multitude,  who  had  gathered  from  village  them  at  seeing  the  worthy  Baron  in  such 

and  hamlet,  rent    the    air   with    their  a  position.     **  Fine  fawn  the  old  man's 

shouts  as  they  saw  the  whole  line  of  the  caught,"  whispered  one;  "  Sweetest  deer 

chase  beneath  them,  from  the  panting  in  the  forest,"  said  another ;"  No  objec« 

stag   to  the   last  horseman.     But    one  tions  to  hunting  every  day,  to  run  down 

amid  the  train  was  conspicuous  above  all  such  game  as  that,"  hazarded  a  third, 
the  rest,  for  having  lost  his  hunting-cap  ;         Lord  Edward  next  came  up,  and  bar-  , 

he  still  headed  the  chase,  although  this  ing  invited  the  hunters  to   partake  of 

might  be  partly  out  of  compliment,  from  some  refreshment  in  the  hall,  and  seen 

the  others  not  permitting  their  steeds  to  the  greater  portion   of  th^m   into  the 

spring  forth  at  full  speed  ;  his  long  gray  court- yard,  he  approached  the  old  Lord, 

hair  streamed  out  upon  the  wind  like  who  still  stood  with  his  daughter,  asking 

floating  silk,  and  his  loud  clear  voice  her  a  thousand  questions,  without  wait* 

sounded  high  above  all  others,  leaving  ing  to  receive  an  answer  to  one. 
but  little  doubt  that  the  hand  of  Time         **  Sad  dog,  Ned,"  said  the  old  man, 

had   laboured  in  vain  to  undermine  so  as  Lord   Edward  drew  near,  "to  steal 

strong  a  constitution.  her  away,  Ned— sad  dog,  and  then  to 

The  stmr  rushed  through  a  broad  shal-  carry  her  off  on  that  mad  black  horse  of 

low  water-course,  which  had  its  source  your's ;  might  have  broke  her  neck,  go- 

from  the  river,  and  having  cleared  an  ing  over  the  hills,  and  such  a  dark  night ; 

expansive  meadow  which  reached  up  to  Ned,    if  you   ever   do   it  again,    never 

the  fine  holly-hedge  that  engirded  the  forgive  you.     Made  me  very  savage ;  out 

garden,  was  within  a  few   yards  of  the  all  night,  galloping,  and  shouting  and 

river,  when  the  foremost  hound  sprang  swearing  Ned,  should  have  shot  you  if 

upon  him,  and  put  an  end  to  the  chase.  I  'd  met  you ;  glad  I  did  not ;  should 

Marian's  father  was  the  first  to  alight,  have  shot  myself  after,  if  1  had.     God 

and  commence  operations  upon  the  fallen  bless  you,"  continued    the   old    Baron, 

victim,  and  so  busied  was  he  cutting  up  throwing   his  arms   round  them   both, 

the  stag,  according  to  the  then  acknow-  **  God  bless  you  !  should  have  shot  you 

ledged  rules   of  forestry,    that   he  saw  though   Ned,  dead  as  a  door- nail;    no 

neither  his  son  nor  daughter,  who  had  a  mercy    when    I  'm  vexed,   should   have 

full  view  of.  his  proceedings  from  the  sent  May  to  a  nunnery,  should  by 

garden  in  which  they  stood.  God  bless  you  both ;  seem  made  for  one 

A  small  wicket  opened  in  the  angle  of  another — glad  you  did  run  off.  May — 

the  wall  above  the  holly- hedge,  through  very  savage  though  that  night — kicked 

this  Marian  hastened,  and  having  stepped  Jowler  when  I  got  liome,  when  he  came 

a  few  yards  down  the  meadow,  she  threw  to  lick   my  hand.     Let   him  sleep   all 
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night  in  my  chamber  to  make  it  up —  other  motive   than   because   I   bad  not 

bear   no   malice  Ned>   not  a  bit — very  asked  his  consent  to  love  his  daughter; 

vexed  though — should — I  should  Ned,  be  forbade  me  his  dwelling.     '  Ob,'  said 

if  l*d  met  you — dead— dead  as  a  duck;  he,    'as  proud    as    his   fiither    be — my 

DO  mercy  when  I*m  mad.**  May*s  not  worth  asking  for — well,    he 

So  the  old  Baron  proceeded,  alter-  shan't  have  her  then — that's  all.'     But 

nately  blessing  and  cursing,  in  the  over-  this  prevented  not  my  meeting  her,  if 

flow  of  his  feelings,  for  lie  scarcely  knew  any   thing,   oftener   than    I    bad    done 

what  he  said,   so  delighted  was  he  to  before,  for  as  our  interviews  were  stolen 

meet  them.  they  became  more  numerous,  and  even 

**  You  will   forgive  us?"   tald  Lord  appeared   more  delightful.     Perhaps   I 

Edward,  as  he  took  hold  of  one  arm,  might  possess  a  portion  of  my  father's 

while  his   lovely  wife  seized   upon  the  pride ;  for  having  learned,  that  I  was  not 

other,  and   between  them,  led  him  to  to  wed  Marian  without  first  asking  Lord 

the  hall.  Vernon's  consent,  I  determined  to  make 

'*  Bear  no  malice  Ned,"  answered  the  her  my  bride,   without    submitting  to 

old  man  ;  **  admire  May's  spirit,  deal  of  what  I  thought  would  be  humiliating, 

her  mother's  devilry  in  her —  heaven  rest  Another  thing — ber  band  had  been  soli- 

her  soul ! — and  your  poor  father,  Ned,  cited  by  one  of  a  noble  family,  and  as  it 

we  drew  swords  against   each  other —  regarded  rank,  by  for  my  superior,  one 

loved    him,   though— like  a  brother —  too  who  had  the  means  of  carrying  her 

once  rode  with  him  a  hunting — we  sat  off  at  pleasure,  and  whose  patience  could 

down  by  a  wood  side,  above  an  hour —  brook  no  longer  delay,   but  had  even 

neither  uf  us  spoke — both  too  proud  to  fixed  upon   the  night  for  carrying  his 

speak  first — meant  to  promise  May  in  plan  into  execution.     All  this  I  learned 

marriage  to  you  then — wouldn't  speak  through  my  lady's  waiting-maid,  whom 

first ;  we  went  away,  never  exchanged  he  imagined  he  had  bought  over  to  his 

a  word— very  proud,  two  old  fools,  both  services. 

of  us — loved  him  though,  would  have  **  Being  apprised  of  the  evening  upon 

died  for  him."  which   he  intended  to  bear  away  fair 

We  shall  not  attempt  to  describe  the  Marian,  I  rode  over  to  the  castle ;  which 

mixed  company  assembled  in  the  ball,  was  all  astir  with  music  and  merriment, 

nor  number  the  many  healths  that  were  A  mask  was  also  given  in  the  hall,  and 

quaffed  to  Lord  Edward  and  his  Lady,  amongst  the  maskers  I  discovered  my 

Several  of  the  guests  remained  after  the  rival.     I  then  left  the  room  for  a  Uttl^ 

old  baron  had  blessed  his  daughter,  and  time,  and  reconnoitring  the  exterior  of 

departed  for  the  castle  of  his  ancestors,  the   castle,    I  perceived  three  steeds  in 

Marian's  brother  was  among  the  number  readiness,  concealed  behind  a  clump  of 

who  staid  behind,  and  as  the  carrying  trees.    I  returned,  and  beckoning  May 

away  one  of  the  ancient  family  of  the  into  a  recess,  urged  her  departure  wi^ 
Vernons,  had  long  been  the  subject  of    me  that  night,  informing  her  also  of  all 

conversation,  among  the  old  families  in  that    I   knew  of  the  intentions  of  her 

the    a(i|joining  counties,   Lord   Edward  other  lover.      To    this    she    consulted 

was  importuned  to  narrate  the  adven-  without  hesitation ;  indeed,  it  was  what 

ture,  which  he  did  as  follows.  we  had  long  before  decided  upon  doing, 

*'  After  the  death  of   my   father,    I  and   motioning  her    maid    Alice   firom 

became    nut    unfrequently  a  visitor  at  among  the  maskers,  she  retired  to  pre- 

Vernon  Castle  ;  not  that  I  was  so  very  pare  herself  for  the  journey, 

intimate  with  the  Lord  of  it,  but  more  **  After  a  time  she  returned  into  the 

through     an      acquaintance     with     the  hall,    having  exchaQged  her   mask  and 

younger   branches  of  the  family.     Al-  dress  with  Alice,  and  as  they  were  both 

though  Lord  Vernon  always  was  apprized  about  the  same  height,  I  had  the  gratifi- 

of  my  presence,  and  would  some  times  cation    of  seeing  my   rival   follow   the 

obtain   a  view  of  me  through   a  half-  maid  through  the  mazes  of  the  dance, 

opened  door,  which  he  never  failed  to  in    full    anticipation    that    it    was    the 

close   when    he    thought    that    he  was  mistress.    Towards  midnight  the  duicers 

perceived.     I  need  not  say  how  soon  I  retired,  some  to  partake  of  refreshments, 

became  attached   to  Marian,   and  how  others  to  their  beds;  and  not  a  few  to 

happy  I   felt,   when   I   found   that  her  pursue  their  journey  home.    There  were 

heart  had  given  the  preference  to  me,  but  few  in  the  hall,  when  at  the  sound 

beyond  all  her  other  numerous  admirers,  of  a  low  whistle,  I  saw  my  rival  seixa 

Her  father  soon   became  aware  of  our  Alice  by  the  waist — the  door  was  opened 

affection   for  each   other,    and    for    no  by  some  one  outside,  and  in  the  oouist 
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of  another  minute  the  sound  of  horses'  was  not  too  much  for  so  rich  a  prize.  I 
feet  were  heard  echoing  through  the  need  not  tell  how  we  reached  the  hall  of 
court-yard.  my  fathers  in  safety,  and  before  another 
*'  Then  began  the  tumult — *  Lady  sun-set  were  bound  beyond  the  power  of 
Vernon  is  carried  off  by  a  masker/  rang  an  earthly  arm  to  separate  us.  Alice 
through  every  gallery  of  the  castle,  the  returned  to  us  in  a  day  or  two  after  our 
alarm  bell  was  sounded,  drunken  ser-  arrival,  and  declared  that  she  had  never 
vants  mounted  on  the  horses,  guest  and  had  so  many  sweet  words  whispered  into 
retainer  were  off  at  full  cry  with  the  her  ear  in  so  short  a  time,  as  her  ride 
baron  at  their  head,  and  never  was  with  my  rival  took  up  that  night.  But 
heard  such  a  whoop  and  hallo  over  hill  he  was  closely  pursued,  and  to  save 
and  valley,  since  the  day  that  King  himself,  put  down  his  treasure  upon  an 
Charles  with  all  his  court  hunted  the  open  heath.  And  right  glad  was  the 
fadlow-deer  through  these  woods.  I  also  old  baron  when  he  found  that  such  had 
joined  in  the  pursuit  with  Marian  seated  not  been  the  fate  of  his  daughter, 
before  me,  but  having  to  strike  into  >  "  But  he  never  failed  to  look  serious 
another  path,  (although  I  had  ridden  a  when  the  wide  chasm  was  mentioned, 
considerable  way  with  the  pursuers,  and  and  during  the  chase  to  day  he  ventured 
borne  the  brunt  of  many  a  joke  for  near  the  hedge,  and  turned  pale  while 
carrying  the  maid,  as  they  conjectured,  he  surveyed  the  horrid  depths  that 
to  pursue  the  mistress),  I  at  length  came  yawned  below.  He  would  some  times 
upon  another  party  bearing  torches,  who  say,  when  speaking  of  my  rival,  <  hang 
judging  (and  rightly  too)  that  we  were  him,  he  was  a  craven,  nay,  had  it  been 
the  fugitives,  followed  us  at  full  speed,  my  own  Marian  he  would  have  aban- 
My  good  horse  appeared  to  know  the  doned  her  on  a  wide  heath  to  have 
value  of  the  burthen  he  bore,  for  never  saved  himself.  But  if  it  had,  I  would 
in  the  roost  dangerous  chase,  did  he  have  shot  him  double;  once  for  taking 
make  his  footing  more  sure,  or  bound  her  away,  and  twice  for  leaving  her 
with  such  rapidity.  I  felt  my  fair  prize  there  on  so  dark  a  night.  But  Alice 
cling  to  me  for  safety,  which  gave  a  soon  made  herself  known  to  a  faithful 
Hght  to  my  eye,  and  a  determination  follower,  who  had  something  of  a  lover's 
to  my  arm,  and  we  dashed  on  through  kindness  towards  her,  and  long  before 
dingle  and  dell,  past  trees  and  through  the  stars  had  left  the  sky,  she  was  i^ 
torrents  in  the  darkness,  followed  by  the  safety  at  the  castle.  I  won  my  bride.** 
shouts  of  our  pursuers,  who  bore  torches  The  narration  of  this  adventure  called 
in  their  hands,  as  they  rode  after  us  as  ibr  fresh  pledges,  and  the  fair  Marian 
&st  as  their  steeds  could  be  compelled  again  entered  the  room  just  as  her  lord 
by  the  aid  of  spur  to  move.  You  all  had  done  speaking.  Many  an  eye  wan- 
know  the- deep  chasm  that  divides  the  dered  to  glance  at  her  beauty,  and  many 
hill  of  Fern-knowe';  by  leaping  this,  a  a  lip  quaffed  a  bumper  to  their  happiness^. 
distance  of  three  miles  is  saved.  I  had  Hers  was  the  pure  symmetry  which  is 
done  it  many  a  time  when  riding  for  found  nowhere  upon  earth,  saving  among 
pleasure,  and  I  knew  by  the  eagerness  England's  beautiful  daughters ;  the  rich 
with  which  my  horse  pursued  his  course,  roses  that  wave  upon  our  own  island  had 
that  he  would  not  fail  me,  and  giving  a  lent  their  colour  to  adorn  her  cheeks, 
ft'eedom  to  the  reins  I  left  him  at  liberty  and  the  purity  of  our  lilies  had  given 
to  spring,  and  he  cleared  the  dark  defile  their  whiteness  to  her  forehead.  Her 
at  a  bound.  The  pale  starlight  alone  eyes  were  bright  and  blue,  as  the  clear 
served  to  point  out  the  danger ;  but  he  sky  when  paved  Vith  a  million  stars  in 
had  oflen  borne  me  safely  across  it  on  the  cloudless  noon  of  night,  her  long 
many  a  darker  night,  when  I  returned  hair  fell  in  sweeping  ringlets  down  her 
from  visiting  my  own  true-love.  For  a  ivory  neck  like  jasmines  drooping  around 
moment  I  pulled  up,  and  stood  gazing  a  marble  pillar.  Her  voice  had  all  the 
in  triumph  upon  my  pursuers,  who  sweetness  of  the  nightingale,  when  its 
occupied  the  opposite  eminence ;  but  song  is  heard  echoing  along  some  wide 
not  (Hie  dared  to  venture  across.  I  saw  watery  shore ;  never  had  Praxiteles  in 
the  red  light  from  their  torches  flash  in  his  finest  productions  thrown  more  divi* 
the  deep  chasm  below,  and  trembled  nity  into  his  forms,  than  that  which 
vhen  I  thought  of  the  risk  I  had  ran.  breathed  around  the  beautiful  lips  of 
But  the  victory  was  won;  and  when  I  Marian.  Lord  Edward  too  bore  the 
kissed  the  sweet  lips  of  my  May,  as  we  proud  impress  of  manhood  on  a  majestic 
rode  quietly  over  the  level  valleys,  I  form;  many  a  fair  maid  had  sighed  for 
felt  that  the  risk  of  a  thousand  deaths  him  in  bower  and  hall,   but  his  heart 
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had  never  swerved  from  liis  own  sweet  shot  off  like  a  fallow  deer  over  the  bill 

May.  tops,  clearing  the  chasm  at  a  bound,  nor 

Twilight   had   now   gathered   around  once  thinking  of  its  dangers, 

the  old  woods  and  hills,  and  the  voices  I  shall  not  usher  my  readers  into  the 

of   the    hunters   were    heard    carolling  presenceof  sweet  May,  who  lay  writhing 

some  song  of  the  chase,  as  they  rode  upon  her  couch  under  the  most  dreadful 

over  the  pleasing  meadows  on  their  way  agonies ;    neither  shall   I  describe   the 

home,  all  the  merrier  for  having  drank  workings  of  the  poison,   and  the  sad 

the  healths  of  Lord  Edward  and  Lady  havock  it  made  in  the  appearance  of  the 

Marian.  finest  leg  that  ever  dashed  the  dew  from 

How  transient  are  the  pleasures  of  a  daisy.  Follow  we  then- Lord  E<2ward, 
life  !  times  and  seasons  pass  away  in  who,  without  his  hat,  and  his  long  dark 
regular  succession ;  there  is  no  sudden  locks  flowing  in  the  breeze,  flew  witb 
leaping  of  winter  into  the  lap  of  summer,  the  speed  of  a  bird  to  the  abode  of  Doc- 
as  sorrow  springs  into  the  circle  of  hap-  tor  Slowman.  The  doctor  was  a  little 
piness.  Still  there  are  monitors  in  the  pursy  man,  nearly  as  broad  as  he  was 
silent  sky,  and  the  brightness  of  noon  is  high,  and  gave  you  no  bad  idea  of  an 
sometimes  obscured  by  the  thunder-  animated  apple  dumpling,  his  nose  would 
cloud,  the  beauty  of  the  rose  is  nipped  have  done  honour  to  Bardolph,  and  was 
by  the  sharp  wind,  and  the  golden  hues  what  Herrick  happily  terms,  not  only 
of  autumn  are  scattered  by  the  breeze,  full  of  pimples,  but  ** pimpleiades.**  Hb 
But  the  sudden  and  unexpected  falling  huge  double  chin  and  small  qparkling 
of  an  avalanche,  throws  not  a  greater  eyes,  together  with  the  immense  wig  he 
consternation  among  the  inhabitants  of  wore,  gave  him,  nevertheless,  a  doctorial 
the  valleys,  than  did  the  calamity  which  appearance,  or  rather  a  clerical  one,  if 
befell  the  beautiful  Marian,  spread  in  we  draw  our  picture  of  that  reverend 
Ihe  surrounding  neighbourhood.  About  body  from  the  calumniating  caricatures, 
three  days  after  the  visit  from  her  father,  whose  comet-like  faces  illuminate  the 
she  was  seated  on  the  withered  trunk  of  dirty  windows  in  the  dirtier  purlieus  of 
a  tree  amid  some  ruins,  sketching  a  por-  our  metropolis.  Just  as  our  hero  reached 
tion  of  the  hall,  which  had  long  been  the  dwelling  of  the  doctor,  the  little 
uninhabited  on  account  of  its  dilapidated  moving  rotundity  which  we  have  so  im- 
oondition.  Her  husband  was  behind,  perfectly  sketched,  was  on  the  point  of 
looking  over  her  shoulder,  and  occasion-  mounting  a  horse,  which  bore  nearly  in 
ally  pointing  out  the  most  picturesque  every  point  a  resemblance  to  himself, 
parts  where  the  lights  and  shadows  were  barring  the  Bardolphian  nose.  Lord 
harmoniously  blended,  forming  those  Edward  eyed  the  group  before  him  for 
fine  grey  tones  that  give  such  richness  a  moment.  Just  as  a  fat  old  ^serving- 
to  ancient  architecture.  She  had  just  man  appeared  with  a  chair,  which  was 
succeeded  in  shading  the  shaft  of  a  bay  his  usual  method  of  ascending  to  the 
window,  which,  by  the  effect  of  a  passing  saddle,  and  seeing  from  the  condition  of 
cloud,  had  gathered  an  increase  of  beauty,  so  corpulent  an  animal,  that  three  miles 
when  all  in  a  moment  she  gave  a'  loud  an  hoiir  would  be  a  feat  for  it  to  per- 
scream,  and  falling  backwards  over  the  form,  and  knowing  further,  the  learned 
trunk  on  which  she  Jf  was  seated,  she  doctor's  love  of  argument  and  long- wind- 
fainted  away  on  Lord  Edward's  bosom,  ed  quotations  poured  forth  in  I.«atin,  he 
His  Lordship  looked  round  in  wild  aston-  stooped  down  from  his  saddle,  even  as  a 
ishment,  and  for  a  time  was  at  a  loss  to  hawk  would  pick  up  a  sparrow,  and  lift- 
discover  the  cause  of  this  unexpected  ing  up  the  doctor  and  his  instruments, 
alarm,  until  at  last  he  saw  a  huge  black  galloped  away,  without  scarce  deliver- 
adder  hurrying  over  the  piled  ruins,  ing  his  errand — 
It  appeared  that  the  poisonous  monster  .« Awav  went  doctor,  mud  away 
had  been  coiled  up  beneath  the  fallen  \l4nt  doctor's  hat  and  wig, 
trunk  of  the  tree  on  which  the  lovely  He  lost  them  in  a  litile  time, 
lady  was  seated,  and  with  a  sudden  spring  ^""^  why-they  were  loo  Wg. 
had  twined  himself  around  her  ancle,  For  the  first  mile  the  doctor  stni^led 
and  inserted  his  poisonous  fangs  into  on  the  saddle,  as  a  child  does  with  a 
her  leg,  a  little  below  the  knee.  Her  nurse,  who  is  determined  to  make  clean 
husband  took  her  in  his  arms,  and  almost  its  dirty  face.  But  finding  that  his 
bore  her  with  the  rapid  flight  of  an  eagle  strength  was  of  no  avail  when  brought 
into  the  hall,  and  not  venturing  to  trust  in  contact  with  the  iron  grasp  of  our 
one  of  his  servants  to  fetch  a  physician,  hero,  and  doubtless  beginning  to  cal- 
he  mounted  his  own  black  steed,  and  culate  that  if  he  even  did  escape,  a  fidl 
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might  "  strike  flat  liis  thick  rotundity/'  out  a  legend  which  I  first  heard  from  8 
he  contented  himself  with  pouring  forth  gentleman,  whose  skill  in  tale'telling, 
potions  of  abuse,  which  were  occasion-  (in 'a  room  at  twilight,  just  before  the 
ally  broken  by  the  bounding  of  the  steed  candles  are  lighted,  when  the  shadows 
over  rugged  ground.  start  and  play  upon  the  walls,  just  as 
<*  Oh  !  oh !  oh ! "  vociferated  the  doc-  the  fire  flames,  or  glows),  is  far  more 
tor,  **  bring  on  shaking  fits — motion  bad  effective,  than  what  I  can  embody  in 
for  digestion,  had  heavy  dinner  too.  writing.  Sir  Walter  Scott  regretted 
Oh  !  action  for  damages — was  going  to  that  an  author  could  not  strike  his 
Lady  Gourmand's ;  troubled  with  low  readers  with  that  peculiar  tone  of  voice, 
spirits,  going  to  cut  off*  her  lap-dog*s  and  solemn  action  so  necessary  in  de- 
foot  too,  got  a  thorn  in,  oh  !  do  stop,  picting  the  supernatural ;  that  he  could 
can't  survive  if  you  go  at  this  pace—- you  not  imitate 

.„    .       *  ,  J  ^  v»       'J  "Those  airy  tongues  that  syllable  men's  names." 

will    have   heavy   damages.      Consider,  ^       &  ^ 

my  Lord,  ignoraniia  non  excusat  legem  Day  afler  day  passed  by,  and  a  change 

(ignorance  does  not  prevent  the  opera-  came  over   the  spirit  of  the   beautiful. 

tion  of  the  law).     What,  on  the  summit,  Marian,  her  mind  was  a  storehouse  for 

going  over   the  chasm^   my   Lord ! — I  all  strange  thoughts  and  out-of-the-way 

will  withdraw  my  action : — consider  my  fancies,  such  as  sometimes  peop1e*on1y 

wife — I  am  very  corpulent — the  shock-^  the  brains  of  invalids.     It  was  clear,  that 

my  patients,  what  will  Lady  Arabella  during  her  long  illness,  her  mind  had 

Sophia  De  Marmonet  Buggins  do  if  1  grown   disordered,    her   bright   wit   no 

perish,  my  Lord  ? — she  only  had  a  daugh-  longer  remained ;  she  would  sometimes 

ter    yesterday  —  three    table    spoonfuls  sit  up   in   bed  the  whole  day  without 

every    three    minutes,   peccavi,      Laus  speaking,  occasionally  she  would  lift  up 

Deo,  my  JLord,  do  stop,  S^sa  mea  in  her  still  fair  eyes  to  her  husband,  when 

Deo,**     And  the  poor  doctor  shut  his  ho  ^Approached,  but   rarely   would  she 

eyes,  while  the  noble  steed   thunder«<l  reply  to   any  question  he  asked.     She 

over  the  chasm,  striking  down  y*  loose  wislied  to  ride  out  on  an  elephant,  which 

portion  of  the  rock  w^h  bts  hind  feet.  Lord   JSdward    promised    to    procure ; 

which  fell  with  a, tremendous  crash  into  the^  she  changed  her  whim,  and  would 

the  deep  abycs,  and  woke  the  slumbering  be  drawn  by  lions ;  again  she  wished  to 

echoes  below.  be  carried  into  the  sky  on  the  back  of 

They  reached  the  hall   in  safety,  in  aa  eagle ;  and,  at  last,  she  craved  only 

spite  of  the  loss  of  the  doctor's  hat  and  ibr  a  Golden  Leo.     Day  and  night  did 

wig,  and  all  the  horrors  of  indigestion,  /  she  covet  this,  until  at  length  her  bus- 

and  although  this  worthy  son  of  Escula^  band  sent  for  a  celebrated  goldsmith,  and 

pius  was  an  oddity,  there  were  few  ia  gave  him  orders  to  make  her  a  golden 

the  country  who  possessed  his  skill,  fok  leg,  as  near  like  that  which  she  retained 

when   pursuing  his  own   avocation,  he  as  possible;  the  price  was  no  object;  it 

shewed  a  decision  and  presence  of  mind  was  to  be  made  of  pure  gold,  a  little 

almost  unequalled.     Let  it  be  also  re-  .  hollow  in  the  inside  that  it  might  fit  the 

corded  to  his  honour,  that  when  he  saw  better,   and  not    be    too  heavy.     Her 

the  terrible  condition  of  his  patient,  he  father  also  visited  her,  and  the  old  Baron 

forgave  Lord  Edward  for  the  unceremo-  stoutly  swore  that  he  would  sell  all  his 

nious  manner  in  which  he  had  escorted  broad  lands,  and  purchase  her  a  golden ' 

him,  to  attend  upon  her.     Instant  am-  house  to  make  her  happy.     Nay,  he  even 

putation   was  found   necessary,   as  the  threatened  to  shoot  the  goldsmith,  if  he 

poison  infused  by  the  bite  of  the  adder  put  an  atom  of  any  thing  beside  sterling 

was  just  extending  itself,  and  the  leg  of  gold  into  the  leg  he  was  about  to  cast 

the  lovely  Marian  was  cut  off*  below  the  for  his  daughter.    Poor  Marian  !  all  her 

knee that  beautiful  leg,  which  had  so  thoughts  and  all  her  conversation  were 

often  been  worshipped,  as  it  threaded  the  about  her  golden   leg :    if   the  servant 

mazes  of  the  giddy  dance.  entered  her  room  she  inquired  for  it, 

I  need  not  dwell  upon  the  protracted  if  her  husband  only  absented  himself  for 

pain,    the  restless  days,    and    sleepless  a  few  minutes,  she  fancied  that  he  had 

nights  which  the  fair  lady  passed ;  the  gone  for  it.      Scarcely  a    day    elapsed 

pale  appearance  of  Lord  Edward,   his  without  old  Lord  Vernon's  riding  over 

ravings,  etcetera,  all  these  things  may  to  the  goldsmith,  and  cursing  him  in 

be  found  in  the  page  of  any  novel,  in  broad  round  oaths  for  not  having  com- 

which  the  author  has  to  deal  with  the  pleted  the  golden   leg.     Nothing  else 

horrible.     My  object  is  simply  to  work  was  talked  of  among  the  domestics;  one 
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wcmdned  how  4ie  would  walk  in  U ;     Icart  io  nj  cstimaticNi,  and  tbenee  it  ii, 
at  a  loaa  to  know  wfactber  or     tliat  tboogfa  near  the  Lakes  of  Genera, 


not  it  would  be  honoured  with  a  silk-  Loeemev   Constance,  and  the    rest,     I 

stoeking  and  satin  slipper ;  a  third  set  bure    fixind    monnfains,    with     eternal 

about  pu2zling  his  brains  to  find  out  the  snows  crowning  their  heads,   and   the 

beat  method  of  cleaning  it ;  and  a  fourth  waters  at  their  bases  extending  oter  a 


he    had     it    for    bb    fortune,     sast  suHhee,  jet,  at  KDIamej  alone,  hare 
Wooden  legs  were  discussed,  cork  legs     I   found  the   undulating  hills  corered 


were  talked  over;  thej  had  heard  of  the  with  unireraal  green,  and  the  waters  of 

pig- faced  gentleman,  who  eat  out  of  a  sufficient  extent  to  entitle  them  to  our 

silver  trough,  but  never  before    of   a  qipellation  of  lakes, 
golden  leg,     John,  the  ostler,  had  argued         A  great  tribute  to  the  scenery  of  our 

that  gold  and  silver  were  in  use  in  the  Irish  Lakes  is,  that  few,  who  have  had 

olden  time,  for  be  had  read  among  the  the  good  fortune  to  visit  them  in  fine 

poets,  of   **  silvery.footed    ladies,"    and  vrcather,  hare  been  disappointed  ;  and  I 

others  with  **  golden  hair  ;**  naj,  there  leave  it  to  the  consciences  of  those,  who 

was  one  who  had  '*  a  silver  voice;**  **  sal-  have  been,  as  tbe  pilgrim's  phrase  now-a- 

ver   wings"    he  contended   were  quite  days  is,  up  the  Rhine,  whether  or  not 

common,  and  he  forgot  the  name  of  a  the  antidpations  they  have   formed  of 

gentleman,   who   was  ''  golden- footed,**  the  shores   of   that    river,    have    been 

and  walked  on   the  sunbeams.     Betty,  realised. 

the  cook,  defied  him,  with  all  bis  ^  larn-        The  best  season,  in  my  opinion,   to 

ing,**  to  produce  an  instance  of  a  golden  visit    Killamey   is    the    latter    end    of 

1^   been   worn   by  a  lady ;   and  John  August,  or  commencement  of  Septem- 

turned  over  his  old  Poets,  and  looked  at  her,  because  tbe  weather  is  then  tolera- 

the  accounts  of  Mrs.  Venus,  and  Lady  biy   settled,    and    the    arbutus,    which 

Juno,  and  Miss  Hebe,  and  Madam  Pro-  grows  q>ontaneoudy  on  all  the  moun- 

serpine,   and   there  be   found  *f'gtAAmL  tains,  is  in  full  bloom,  and  no  contrast 

fields,**  at  a  place  called   £nn%  which  <luk'4w  more  beautiful  than  that  pre- 

he  thought  was  in   Yorkshire  r^  but  he  sented  \*f  the  rich   green  of  the  leaves 

was  at  last  compelled  to  confess  h'^  could  and  scarlet  liacrTif  the  fruit,  the  country 

find  no  precedent  for  the  Goloem  Lcg.  round  too,  wears  a  ^fesiliug  aspect,  the 

(See  page  13.)  ''  fields  of  com  bend  benedHt-tfae  gdden 

harvest,  and  the  sickle  lays  prostrate  the 

"•  yellow  grain.      The  stag  hunting  com- 

PEN  AND  PENCIL  SKETCHEl^t  mences  in  the  immediate  vicinity^ of  the 

BY  A  TOUBisT.  Uikcs,    and  regattas  add   much   to  the 

variety,  and  gaiety  of  the  scene;  then 

I.    THE  LAKES  OP  KILLARNBY.  ^*>«  w«ll  fi^ed  barges  throng  the  basins, 

irhile  the  lovely  inmates  contribute  by 

(For  the  Parterre.}  their  presence  to  enhance  the  charms  tk 

—  nature. 
A  year  has  fiown  by,  since  I  have  The  town  itself  is  not  of  much  con- 
visited  the  Lakes  of  Killarney.  and  all  sideration,  it  possesses  but  few  good 
tbe  boasted  scenery  of  Europe  have  I  streets,  there,  however,  are  some  fine 
traversed  during  that  time.  I  climbed  country  seaU  in  the  vicinity ;  Lord 
the  snow-clad  Alps,  and  sailed  over  the  Kenmare*8;  The  Park;  Mr.  Cronin*s; 
wide-spread  inland  seas  of  Switzerland.  Flesk  Castle,  and  others ;  Finns  Hotel 
Wandered  through  the  fertile  German  is  excellent,  and  here  I  heard  old 
valleys,  and  by  the  shores  of  the  mighty  Gandsey,  Lord  Headley*s  celebrated 
Rhine.     The  proud  monuments  of  art  blind  piper. 

have   called   forth   my  admiration,   and         The  following  day  after  my  arrivaU  I 

the  stupendous  works  of  nature  excited  procured  a  boat  and  crew,  and  accom- 

awe ;    but   never  were   my  feelings   so  panied  by  a  guide,  proceeded  In  search 


contented   as   when,   with   pride    do    I     of  the  picturesque.    The  morning 
write  it,  they  found  "  responsive  music,**     lovely,   a  glowing  sun  shone   brightly 


in  the  beauteous  scenery  of  my  native  over    the    clear    blue    sky,   which 

land.  unruffled  by  a  single  etivlous  cloud;  at 

For   though   it  would  be   absurd  to  the  old  feudal  CasSe  of  Ross,  formerly 

ascribe    a  want    of   grandeur,    to    the  belonging  to  the  O'Donoghuei,  Prineea 

scenery   of   the    Swiss   lakes,    yet   this  of  the  Lakes,  I  embarkedy  and  when  tbe 

vastncss  of  extent  considerably  lessens  men  bent  to  their  oars,  we  shot  ahead 

the  perception  of  landscape  beauty,  at  swift,     and    buoyant,    afl^     rounding 
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O'Donogbue's  Librarjr,  a  auaa  of  book- 
>ba|>ed  rocks;  >nd  thnoting  old  Weir 
bridge,  a  high  peaked  iiibsb  of  rock, 
eOT»«d  dearly  lo  the  suinmil  by  arbutus 
and  otber  ihrubs,  attrecled  iny  atieiiiiun, 
ai  it  itood  out  in  airong  relief  Trom  tlie 
mountains  in  the  back-ground  ;  here  the 
modulated  notes  of  u  key-bugle  woke  the 
echoes,  and  it  vuuld  be  impossible  fbr 
me  10  Btlem|it  a  description  of  the 
DiBgicat  efiect,  it  is  only  lo  be  imagined 
by  supposing  the  Bound  of  a  full  band 
produced  by  a  single  instrument, 

"What  rock  is  that?"     I  inquired. 

"  Is  it  tbe  Eagle's  Nest  your  honour 
manes?"  answered  the  guide.  Jack  Sul- 

"This   curious   high    rock,    what   do 


the  Eagle's  Nest?" 


e  climbed    up,  and  si 


lir  with  his  wings  and  axed  him, 
I  he  was  ? '  and  ^  whut  was  his 
business  there  ? '  fbr  eigles  could  spake 
then  seemingly,  winch  is  more  by  all 
BCGOunta  than  they  can  do  now.  /Die 
man  got  frightened,  as  well  he  might, 
seeing  he  got  the  king  of  birds  to  deal 
vrith,  an'  med  answer.  '  I  'm  a  poor 
disaolule  sojer,  plaie  your  majesty,  air,' 
■ays  he,  'an'  I'm  come  to  pay  mj  re- 
spects to  the  young  gentlemen.' 

" '  We  want  no  manners  from  the  like 
of  you,"  said  the  old  bird,  who  couldn't  be 
caught  with  cbaS;  so  he  hit  the  soldier 
with  the  broadside  of  his  wing,  that 
knocked  him  into  the  lake,  and  neitday 

that!   why    its    called— The    Eaoli'i 
NisT.  RoDiaicE, 


blaggard  soger  frightened  ihetn  away  by 
paying  them  a  visit." 

"  Hot  bad  the  soldier's  politeness  that 
eOect?" 

"  Why  you  see  a  cute  old  pair  used  to 
build  nests  there,  ever  an  always,  some 
IS  O'Donoghue,  that's  enchanted ; 


but  1  dont 


and  tliv] 


go  to  the  aame  place,  for 
way,  and  the  O'Donoghue's  weie  ai 
a  mighty  high  fam'^,  an'  why 
being  the  ra'al  princes  of  the  lakes  ■, 
be  that  as  it  may,  a  soldier  was  vagi 


of  tl 


fFort/u  Parterre. J 
een  a  source  of  much  regret  to 

many  have  omitted  what  Ibey 

lave  related— many  have  related 
lyshould  have  omitted.     Indeed 


of    facl 


If 
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that  is  if  I  shall  take  an  impartial  and  Of  the  four  provinces,  thai  of  Ulster 

scrutinizing   survey  of  those    who   are  appears  beyond  question  the  most  mo- 

now  ushering  themselves  into  notoriety  demised,  and  in  general  the  most  en- 

upon  this  subject ;  it  is  not  from  emula-  lightened.   Justly  indeed  might  it  be  de- 

.  tion,  it  is  not  from  envy — truth  should  nominated  a  Scottish  province.     Perhaps 

be  told — falsehood  should  be  corrected.  it  may  be  owing  to  the  communication 

I  have  expressed  my  regret  that  many  which  I  may  say  has  always  subsisted, 
**  have  omitted  what  they  should  have  and  which  still  subsists,  between  it  and 
related."  Alas !  this  is  too  truly  veri-  our  friends  in  Caledonia,  that  its  popu* 
fied  by  every  writer  I  have  seen.  The  lation  is  certainly  more  comfortable,  if 
education  of  a  people  is  a  subject  that  possible  more  shrewd  and  more  business- 
should  engage  all  orders  of  society.  For  iike«  than  that  of  either  Leinster,  Con- 
a  people  is  a  nation  ;  with  them  it  rises,  naught,  or  M unster.  Their  accent 
with  them  it  falls ;  yet  the  education  of  likewise  bears  with  it  such  a  siriking 
the  Irish  peasantry,  is  the  very  tbinj^  sfanilarity  to  that  of  Scotia,  that  a  stran- 
our  Irish  tourists  disregard.  They  pre-  ger  can  scarcely  believe  them  the  children 
fer  to  dwell  amid  the  studded  verdure  of  of  Hibernia.  Belfast,  the  provincial 
her  valleys — to  revel  on  her  chill  moun-  town,  has  its  seminaries,  academies,  and 
tain  tops  as  they  tumble  o'er  each  other,  literary  institutions  daily  flourishing,  as 
or  to  approach  the  grey  solemnity  of  her  its  trade  is  daily  increasing.  But  pur- 
cliffs,  as  they  frown  o*er  the  Atlantic  posing  to  distinguish  the  different  grada- 
billow,  that  bursts  beneath  their  base,  tions  of  education  in  that  country. 
They  know  the  generality  of  readers  perhaps  Belfast  with  its  province  may 
now-a-days  turn  over  books  only  to  come  under  a  more  appropriate,  that  is 
amuse  their  leisure,  perhaps  then  they  a  higher  division.  For  the  present  then 
take  advantage  of  that  knowledge.  Hence  let  us  descend  to  the  humble  sphere  of 
it  is  that  all  have  neglected  or  few  have  the  peasant. 

explored    those   regions    I    now   tread ;  Of   the   three    remaining    provinces, 

hence  it  is  that  I  have  alighted  amidst  Munster  certainly  opens  the    brightest 

thy  mental  solitude,  isolated,  and  alone,  prospect  for  the  pursuit  of  our  intended 

In  the  first  place  therefore,  I  conceive  inquiries.  The  more  effectually  to 
it  necessary  to  run  back  for  a  moment,  attain  this  object,  I  should  be  inclined  to 
as  far  as  the  seventh  and  eighth  centuries,  subdivide  that  province.  Out  of  the 
About  that  period,  the  history  of  this  six  counties  it  contains,  I  should  give  a 
country  is  marked  in  characters  of  blood,  preference  in  my  selection,  to  Kerry  or 
While  party  was  then  the  only  distinc-  Tipperary.  The  county  of  Kerry,  in 
tion — faction  the  only  incitement ;  while  particular,  bears  a  saddening  testimony 
the  Anglo-Saxons  were  erecting  their  of  glories  that  have  faded — of  times  that 
thrones  upon  the  sepulchre  of  England;  are  no  more.  Up  to  the  close  of  the 
while  they  were  slaughtering  the  native  last  century,  the  Latin  language  was 
Briton,  and  butchering  each  other ;  while  here  in  very  general  use.  Many  of  the 
all  seemed  existing  to  fight,  and  fighting  people — indeed,  I  should  have  said,  the 
to  exist — Ireland  was  amongst  the  fore-  greater  portion  of  the  people,  under- 
most in  the  ranks  of  literature  and  stood  it  far  better  than  that  of  England, 
science.  If  at  that  time,  not  only  the  particularly  .about  the  period  of  1766. 
inhabitants  of  the  northern  districts  of  If  they  underwood  it,  they  spoke  it  with 
this  country,  but  likewise  of  Gaul  flocked  as  much  fluency  as  they  did  their  own 
to  her,  to  quaff  of  the  pure  fountains  of  vernacular  tongue.  This  may  seem 
Parnassus,  she  was  not  destitute  of  zeal  somewhat  an  astonishing  fact ;  it  u, 
in  emitting  forth  her  professors,  as  so  however,  no  less  true.  And  I  would 
many  suns,  to  illumine  the  darkness  of  here  make  an  appeal  to  those  who  have 
other  nations.  Accordingly  we  find,  ever  witnessed  the  romantic  lakes  of 
that  about  the  time  to  which  I  have  Killarney  —  who  have  ever  gased  in 
alluded,  they  conducted  the  principal  absent,  yet  thrilling  ecstasy,  on  all  that 
academies  of  France  and  England.  the  wildness  of  imagination  could  eon- 

I  have  thought  it  expedient  for  my  ceive,  there  embodied  in  the  rude  master- 
subject  thus  briefly  to  have  adverted  to  pieces  of  nature.  I  would  ask  them, 
this  portion  of  her  history.  Since  from  have  you  ever  observed  a  poor  blind 
a  lengthened  series  of  oppressions  and  man  sitting  by  the  road-side  as  you 
misgovernments,  whatever  little  vestige  were  entering  upon  the  scenery,  perhaps 
of  education  can  now  be  traced  amongst  while  discharging  the  kind  office  of 
that  people,  must  be  considered  as  the  charity,  have  you  ever  stooped  to  con- 
fallen  greatness  of  her  ancient  temples.  versation  ?       Reader !    poor    McCarthy 


.    i 
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(I  think  that  is  his  name)  would  bring  straw/'  as  for  one  ''gorshoon'*  (child) 

a  blush  upon  many  who  carry  a  higher  from  the  neighbours.     **  Mush-in  faiks 

head  in   this  foolish  world.     He  stands  they  'd  till  him  to  go  home  to  where  he 

forth  a  living— alas!  a  miserable  testi-  was  suckled,   and  ediftate  himself  first, 

mony  of  the  justness  of  those  observa-  afore  he  *d  come  to  edicate  others.**     This 

tions  I  have  made.     If  he  thoroughly  is  a  difficulty  which  exists — which  must 

understands    the    Latin    language,     he  be  surmounted.     For   this  purpose  be 

speaks  it;    if  he   speaks  it,  it   is  with  must  consider  himself  the  finest  fellow 

fluency  ;    if  he  speaks  it  with  fluency,  in  the  universe ;  he  roust  be  super-exact 

he  speaks  it  classically.  in  the  selection  of  his  diction  ;  the  com- 

But  you  may  very  reasonably  inquire,  mon  expressions  of  the  English  language 

how  can  these  things  be  accounted  for  ?  must   be  despised.     Nothing   less  than 

I  will  then  give  you  what  appears  to  me  words  of  from  five  to  seven  syllables  at 

the  most  satisfactory  and  at  the  same  time  least  will  answer.     With  these  then  he 

the  most  probable  solution.  must  be  quite  familiar — must  have  them 

And  in  the  first  place  Ireland  was,  as  on  his  fingers'  ends,  so  as  to  let  the  com- 

we  have  observed,  high  in  literature.  mon  sort  know  to  whom  they  are  talking. 

Secondly.   From  the  moment  that  an  Thus  marshalled,  he  prepares  to  set  out 

English  foot  was  set  upon  that  soil,  op-  for  the  village  (not  forgetting  to   ram 

pression   and  misgovernment  were  her  into  his  breeches  pocket  half  a  dosen  old 

policy.  newspapers  he  got  from  some  frind  in 

Thirdly.  During  the  persecuting  reign  town), 
of  Henry  VIII.    and  of  his  successors,         The  first  week  is  generally  spint  in 

down  almost  to  our  own  times,  but  more  gossiping  about  among  all  the  old  hags 

particularly  under  the  sword  of  Crom-  of  the  hamlet.     He  endeavours  to  make 

well,    the    Irish   catholic,   hunted   from  himself  acquainted  with  all  its  localities, 

every  other  portion  of  his  country,  fled  Inquires  all  about  Father  Mulcahy,  the 

for  protection  like  the  Briton  of  old,  to  parish  priest — where  he  was  **  brid,  born 

the  western  wilds  of  the  island.  and  rared  —  what  become  of  his  seed, 

Fourthly.  There,  enjoying  comparative  breed,  and  generation  afore  him,*' — how 

security,  the  people  were  enabled  to  pro-  many  '<  spalpeens'  has  Bill  o' Flanagan  ? 

ceed  partially  in  the  improvement — per-  — how   many    his    daughter's   uncle  ? — 

haps   only    to   the   retention,    of    those  how 's   Jim    Rafferty   going    on  ?    how 

principles   of  knowledge,    which    before  many  chilthren  has  he  now?  what  be- 

had  placed  them  amongst  the  foremost  came  of  his  aunt  Biddy — and  all  about 

nations  of  the  globe.  the  jontlemin  of  the  country.     By  this 

But  that  our  present  inquisition  may  means,  independent  of  all  the  knowledge 

rest  in  greater  security  when  terminated,  that  is  outside  his  head,  he  makes  himself 

that  is,  conducted  with  more  distinctive  thoroughly  acquainted  with  the  '*bome 

nicety,   I  shall  proceed  to  distribute  the  department."     Full  well  does  he  know, 

present  system  of  Irish  education  into  that  if  he  succeed  in  his  profession,  he 

three  parts.— 1st,  the  schools  of  Grecian  must  be  able  to  appear  above  the  com- 

and    Latin    languages. — 2nd,    those    of  mons ;  that  is,  to  be  acquainted  first  with 

geometry,  book-keeping,  &c.  &c.  &c. —  everything ;    that   is,    to  confound  the 

And   3rd,    the   seminary  of  the  village  ignorant  sort  of  people, 
school-master.     These  three  heads  will         The  great  hour  for  his  display  is  at 

include  all;  and  will,  I  apprehend,  afford  hand-^Sunday  comes — mass    is  over — 

sufficient  grounds  for  forming  a  correct  the  village  sages  collect  together  in  the 

opinion  as  to  the  means  of  improvement  churchyard.     Here  they  generally  sit  in 

at  present  within  the  reach  of  the  people,  censorship  on  the  &ar?nun  of  his  rivirince 

Let   us   then    begin   with  the  village  — they  discuss  him  from  the  "  top  of  his 

school-master ;  though  last  on  our  list,  hid  to  the  sole  of  his  foot."     Upon  this 

he  may  not  be  the  least.  subject  our  friend  the  schoolmaster  feels 

This  gentleman  generally  does  busi-  himself  quite  at  home ;  immediately  he 

ness  in  the  country.     Being  an  epicure  steps  forward  to  ixpriss  his  opinion, 
perhaps  he  prefers  the  joyous  stillness  of        "  Yis — his  rivirince  is  a  mighty  edica- 

thc  hamlet,   to  the  noise  and  turmoil  of  tioned  man ;  but  he  should  fly  into  the 

the  town.     To  establish  for   himself  a  Divil's  own  rage  of  a  passion,  as  the 

reputation  among  the  rural  parishioners  poet  sis — and  stamp   the   boards — and 

for  great  dnse  and  laitim  is  the  first  and  thump  the  althur — and  excommunicate 

most  important  consideration.      Without  the  aniithrinitarians." 
this  **sine  qua  non'  he  might  just  as         **  Be    the  powers   of  Moll    Hogan," 

well  "  look  for  a  needle  in  a  bundle  of  whispers  one,  "  he 's  a ." 
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^  Faiki-aii-inuihiii,  plaie  jour  honour,  raent  as  a  "  paeoek  with  its  nate  tail." 

what 's  the  manin  of  that  big  word  ?  "  In  the  present  instance  all  abandon  their 

inquires  some  urehin,  thunderstruck  by  pretensions  for  this  distinction,  they  re- 

tfau  burst.  sign  in  AtTOur  of  our  worthy  friend. 

«  6o'ut-o-that,    you    spalpeen,**    ei-         **  Och !  thin  your  honour,  sir,  read  us 

claims  an  elder,  as  he  knocks  him  on  one  if  you  plase^  how  Dan  is  gittin  on  in  tlie 

side;  '^  inthirrupt  the  jontleman  whin  parliamint  house.      Be  the  powers   of 

lie's  dun.**  St  Denis  that's  the  whapping  fellow  that 

«  'T  is    Constantinople,     child  —  the  makes  *era  shake  in  their  shoes." 
name  of  the  grand  Turk,**  responds  the         *'  Silence !    silence  !**  roars  the  peda- 

condescending  pedagogue.  gogue,  while  he  coughs  and  hems,  and 

The  air  of  affability  with  which  this  hems  and  coughs.     Having  next  thrown 

answer  was  returned,  conveys  a  degree  his  legs  across  in  graceless  elegance,  put 

of  assurance  to  his  hitherto  astounded  one  arm  a  kimbo.  and  politely  adjusting 

auditors — they  venture  to  address  him.  the  newspaper  in  the  other,  be  proceeds 

"  Mush-in,   sir,"  sis  one,  **  are   you  in  a  dignified  accent,  and  quite  a  jonteel 

long  from  town,  or  are  you  going  to  brogue,  I   thank  you,  to  thunder  out, 

stop  among  oursilves  here?**  *< terrible  assault  and  battery,**  &o. 

'Twas  an  angel  spoks— he's  answered        The  old  villagers  are  lost  in  admiration 

in  the  affirmative.     And  now  as  they  of  his  cAivemisi^  and  to  make  a  long  story 

proceed  onwards    towards   the  village,  short  they  all  promise  to  '^sind  him  nixt 

invitations  thicken   from  around   him.  momin  every  mother's  sowl  of  a  spaU 

He  dines  here  to-day — breakfasts  there  peen  they  have.** 

to-morrow  (and  observing  that  he's  as        Such  then  must  be  the  Irish  country 

particular  as  a  new-married  couple  to  schoolmaster,  to  know  nothing — to  speak 

engagements),  promises  to  take  kuf  that  about  every  thing — to  imagine  that  the 

evening  with    Misthur  MoUowny,  and  sun  and  moon  rise  out  of  himself  every 

the  miisust  and  all  the  friends,  and  cAtA-  day — to  look  down  with  condescension 

der.  on  the  humbler  classes  of  the  people ;  by 

The  sun  has  set.     The  once  cheerful  this  means  he  causes  all  to  wonder 

visage  of  heaven  now  saddens  into  noc-  ••  How  one  small  head  conld  carry  all  he  knew." 

turnal  gloom.     All  nature  retires  to  its  g    ^j^  ^^^  ^^^^  ,.  denouement"  of  life 

darksome  repose,  amid  the  awful  solem-  ;,  accomnlished 
nity  of  stillness.    But  hark! — the  gleam  *^ 

of  light  from  yon  village  cot—the  With-  "  ^-Q""  °o»  mortalla  pectora  cofgs 

J        u*         !•  *.  I     .      .u         •-.   1*  Sacra  fames  anri  ^* 

some  daughter-hst!    to  the  minghng  „^^^3  ^^^^^^^ 

voices — now  loud  ning  as  if  in  disputa-  ____^___ 

tions. — Reader !  you  and  I  shall  enter.  friendship. 

— ^What  then  have  we  found  here  ?  Why  _,  .-,.!., 

don't  you  see  the  company  just  after  tl  The  occupation  of  my  life  has  been  to 

seated  around  a  fire  of  as  good  turf  as  acquu-e  the  friendship  of  great  and  good 

was  ever  footed  in  the  bog  of  «  Allan?  "  ™e"-   ,^ ^^\  ej^'^y  .^^^  ^   «>""<^  f™e 

In  the  centre  is  our  frind  the  school-  "^^  ^'«n*  ^^  H»«  "^J."^'  ""^  virtue  of  the 

master,  looking  as  fine  and  as  big  as  «  a  ^^^'^  «"<^  ^7  intelligence  was  enUu-ged, 

goose  in  a  bog."    Mixed  up  together  and  my  emotions  became  more  pure.    I 

tit  Misthur  Mollowny,  and  Paddy  Fitz-  liave  repeated  my  existwice  in  that  of  my 

garald,  and   Misthris  Judy  Mollowny,  friend ;  and  1  have  preferred  the  i^on 

and  Bill  0«Regan,  and  Jack  Dougherty,  of  friendship  to  that  of  love ;  for  friend^ 

and  Jack  O'Flaherty,  and  all  the  frinds  **»-?  ^  ^  pM;Ucipated,  but  laveha»hut 

and  childer  °"®  object.     Friendship  is  a  torch  which 

Here  mist  the  son  of  Mercury  stand  will  light  other  torches  without  wasting 

or  fall-within  this  circle  his  die  is  to  ]^^^i  ''"*  L«^.  ^^*^  *  sepulchral  lamp, 

be  cast,  around  him  is  marshalled  the  »  extinguished  in  the  solitary  tomb, 
chief  men  of  the  village,  extensive  as  taste. 

well  in  the  vast  property  of  a  numerous  A  correct  taste  is  ever  the  concomitant 

offspring,  as  in  the  influence  they  possess  of  a  chaste  mind ;  for,  as  a  celebrated' 

over  other  fine  breeders  of  the  parish,  author  has  justly  observed,  *'  our  taste 

The  conversation  generally  turns  on  tlie  commonly  declines  with  our  merit."     A 

affairs  of  the  nation ;  the  newspaper  is  correct  taste  is  the  offspring  of  all  that  is 

immediately  brought  into  requisition  ;  it  delicate  in  sentiment  and  just  in  concep- 

is  always  voted  by  the  company  to  the  tion  ;  it  softens  the  inflexibility  of  truth 

<<  natest"  reader,  and  the  reader  when  and  decks  reason  in  the  most  persuasive 

thus  honoured  is  as  proud  of  the  appoint-  garments. 
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Taa  golden  1^  vas  nt  lut 
siuoh  to  the  utiafaetwn  of  tfae 

■lid  the  fair  Marian,  for  ihe  c 
but  lit  up  admiring  it  day 
She  bad  acarceiy  aglanee  to  bi 
anf  other  object,  or   seldom  uttered 


bri^MfH  and  beauty. 

an  admirable  productian,  and  fri 

•rtift^B  ^kl  ad)ierenee  in  copying  i 


GOLDEN  LEG.     templeg  of  t1iegodti,andbdonged  iobuuIi 

r  IN  tUE  iroOD!"         floating   befo'e  the'  dreamy  ftncy  of  a 
poet,  upon  the  verge  of  the  pale  starligbt, 
'  ,  orpeoplingtbelooBenedsilverofagliding 

farUrre).  ^^^       ^ot  davB  and  weeks  did  she  sit, 

supportedby  pillows,  gazingon  her  golden 
P-II-  leg,  rarely  deigning  to  uplill  her  eyes 

it>  or  iht  (ir.  Tram  it ;  but  leaning  forward  while  her 

t  evening  brteu,  [gug  ringlets  fell  down  her  yet  beautifiil 

ftce,  as  if  looking  into  her  own  eye% 
which  were  mirrored  in  the  glittering 
gold, 
impleted.         Her  husband  would  seal  biniself  in  the 
Id  Baron     lai^  arm  chair  which  stood  beaide  her 
I  nothing     bed,  and  gaie  upon  her,  with  a  quiet 
hei  day.      melancholy. butsheBeldomobservedbitn, 
and  if  he  spoke,  she  but  rarely  replied ; 
her   thoughts    were    absorbed    in    con- 
templating the  beauty  of  her  golden  leg. 
"      '   '  .uld  alio  visit  her,  and  in 


'sh^U^. 


ipon 


not 


le  kindne 


Id  giving  1 


■embhiue  of  the  original,  it  might  have 
paniiid  for  ■  iplendid  relic  of  the  ancient 
•eulpton.  A  pi»tion  of  one  of  lliose 
UmI  arMttom,  which  odm  decorated  tbe 


n  thecu 
soliciting  her  to  nami 
wauled,  which  he  swore 
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Marian  fiied  her  eyes  upon  a  beautiful  "  very  different  to  the  golden  eagle  o^er 

picture  of  Hebe>  which  hung  opposite,  the  Bible  publisher,  by  St.  Paul's;  that's 

and  requested  to  have  a  golden  eagle ;  quiet,    spreads  wings,   and    so    on,   no 

and  although  she  had  forgotten  her  wish  danger.      Well,  I're  promised  Marian  a 

altogether,  the  moment  the  words  left  golden  eagle,  and  will  give  you  a  thou- 

her  Ups.  or  doubtless  never  thought  of  it  sand  golden  nobles  lor  one  of  these,  what 

even  while  speaking,  still  the  old  Baron  lay  you,  eh?" 

set    about    it    as   anxiously  as  he  bad         "  A  thousand  noUas,"    echoed    the 

done  the  golden  leg.       Great  was  the  squire,  '*  you  shall  hara  one  for  fifty ;  a 

astonishment  of  Lord  Vernon  when  he  thoviand  noblea!  Ipo  ameii  mv  lor(]^  I 

was  told  that  golden  eagles  were  alive,  enmot  take  mora  tkaa  a  twentieth  part 

and  even  bred  annually  (at  that  tiipe)^  of  that  anin>." 

in  Westmoreland,  Cumberland^  and  the        **  FMyiioble^"  sttdlha. Baron,  "why 

peaks  of  Derbyshire  ;  and  that  a  gentle-  they  eanoot  be  real  goUba  eagles ;  what 

man  residing  in  the  latter  county  had  one  fiir  fifl^  nobles,  widi-  wings  nearly 

two  of  them  in  his  possession.      Away  nineiMl!  not  titt  price  of  gUJUng ;  the 

rode  the  old  Baron,  and  having  reeehec^  flolden  1^  eoife  two  dMyusamTnobles  i  but 

after  a  journey  of  two  days,  the  resi-  tet  me  see  tfaonw" 
dence  to  which  he  had  bem  directed.        The  squire  eondneted  the  Baron  down 

he  was  conducted  into  the  presence  of  the  a  flight  of  atepa  whieh  led  mto  the  garden, 

squire  who  possessed  the  golden  eagles.  nd    bavtog    pawed   a   winding    walk, 

*'  Well,  Sir,"  said  Lord  Vernon,  loo1&-  hedged  in  by  b^^  rows  of  box,   they 

ing  at  the  squire,  '*  these  eagles.**  arrived  at  a  qpot  aecnred  by  iron  bars, 

**  What  eagles,  my  lord  ?  "  said   the  through  wfaieh  were  seen  the  two  eagles, 

squire,  who  had  become  acquainted  widi  seated  upon  aapante  massea  <^  granite, 

the  title  of  his  guest.  "  Now,  jiid»  Ihr  yours^,"  said  the 

'*  Golden    eagles,    sir,*'    relied    the  squire,  '*  and  take  which  you  like  best ; 

Baron,  "  are  they  genuine  the  real  thing,  these  are  the  golden  eagles." 
eh?"  '*  Golden  eagles,  eh,**  said  the  Baron, 

"  Those  in  my  possession  are  my  lord,*'  striking  the  squire  with  his  huge  riding 

answered  the  squire  ;  **  they  were  reared  whip,   **  two  dirty  draggled   birds,  not 

from  the  nest,  by  my  father,  who  shot  worth   the  half  of  a  turkey-cock,  you 

one  of  the  parent-birds,  while  hovering  scoundrel !  told  me  they  were  sterling 

around   its  eyry,   which  stood  on   the  too.      Fifty  nobles  indeed!  they  wouldn't 

loftiest  peak  that  overlooks  this  country.**  fetch  fifty  groats  in  Fleet-market.     1*11 

"  Nest  shot,**  echoed  the  old  Baron,  have  jrou  proclaimed  for  a  swindler,  and 

**  should  have  thought  they'd  been  ball-  put  in  the  pillory.** 
proof,  stunned  I  suppose,  over  the  head.         To  what  excess  the  old  Baron'a  rage 

thinnish  there ;  are  they  pure  sterling  might  have  led  him,  we  know  not ;  for 

golden  eagles  ?  **  fortunately  his  son  arrived,  and  succeeded 

**  The  real  fAqvUa  ckryaactosy*  replied  in  quelling  the  risine  choler  of  the  squire, 

the  squire,   who  was    somewhat  of   a  by  narrating  the  history  of  the  golden 

naturalist,  "  feathered  to  the  toes ;  those  leg.      But  the  old  noUeman  departed 

feathers  on  the  top  of  the  head,  and  back  full  of  ire,  vowing  that  he  would  shoot 

of  the  neck,  are  slender  and  pointed,  and  the  squire  for  shewing  him  two  filthy 

of  a  golden  rufous.     Cere  and  feet  golden  birds  for  pure  golden  eagles, 

yellow,  length,  three  feet ;  expanse  of  the  ^  But  to  return  to  poor  Marian ;  riie 

wings  nearly  nine  feet.**  wasted  away  dail^r,  rarely  partaking  of 

*'  Large  size,**  said  the  Bnron,  *<very  any  food,  her  whole  attention  being  fitted 

heavy,  must  be  valuable,  are  they  quiet ;  upon  the  leg.     And  jost  before  she  died, 

could  a  lady  play  with  tiiem  in  mfety  ?  **  she  requested  of  Lord  Edward  that  it 

*'  No,**  replieid  the  squire;  *'  on  the  might  be  buried  with  her,  to  which  he  of 

contrary,  they  are  ferocious  and  daring ;  course  readily  assented,  and  po(H:  Marian 

and  when  in  a  wild  state,  feed  upon  hares,  was  borne  to  the  large  femily  vault  where 

fewns,   sheej^  gP^^t  and   large  birds,  the  ancestors  of  her  husband  had  slnm- 

They  have  been  known  to  sail  away  widi  bered  (some  of  them)  for  more  than  six 

a  child  to  their  nests,  and  to  feed  upon  centuries.     The  golden  leg  was  interred 

it  themselves,  or  share  it  with   their  with  her,  aocordmg  to  her  wish,  and 

young.      Their  eyes  are  large  and  fiery.  Lord  Edward's  promise, 
and  they  can  gaze  upon  the  sun  with  as        We  must  now  pass  ovm*  a  few  yein, 

firm  and  unflinching  a  glance,  as  we  can  and  all  the  gossip  of  the  ndghbourbood^ 

look  upon  a  flower.'*  the  tales  of  the  white  headed  saeristan, 

*'  Strange  birds,**  muttered  the  Baron,  and  every  rumour  that  then   lived-  in 
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tntdition,  and  which  was  told  on  dark  **  Bring  it  m/^  said  bis  lordship,  "and 

evenings   by  old  grandams,   to  young  breakupsoroeof  the  old  furniture;  I  am 

urchins,  of  the  fiur  lady  and  her  golden  the  last  of  my  race,  and  would  not  wish 

.  leg.     Lord  Edward  spent  a  long  time  in  it  to  go  into  the  hands  of  strangers*** 

de^  melancholy  after  her  death,  and  at  And  while  he  spoke,  he  seized  upon  an 

length  repaired  to  London,  where  be  «ncient  chair,  which  might  have  been 

mingled  with  the  gay  noblemen  of  that  made  in  Henry  the  Serenth's  time,  and 

age ;  pursued  the  game  otpauage,  which  was  about  to  destroy  it,  when   his  eye 

consisted  in  a  peculiar  method  oi  throw-  fell  upon  the  portrait  of  Marian,  and 

ing  the  dice ;  and  in  the  end,  squandered  remembering  that  she  had  often  sat  in  it, 

.away  ^he  greater  portion  of  his  estate,  he  desisted;  and  bade  the  old  man  to 

.  Fora  full  account  of  the  gambling  carried  bring  iu  the  broken  branches  from  the 

on  in  the  reign  of  Charles  the  Second,  I  orchard, 

mustrefinr  my  readers  to  the  curious  diary  There  was  indeed  an  air  of  desolation 

of    £?1yn  and    Pcqpys,   the  former  of  in  the  apartment,  as  if  time,  and  dust, 

-whom  says,  "  I  saw  deep  and  prodigious  and   dampness   li%d   struggled    for  the 

gaming  at  the  eroom  porter*s;  vast  heaps  mastery;  a  kind  of  silent  ruin,  which 

of  gold  squandered  away  in  a  vain  and  ever  waits  np<Hi  the  steps  of  slow  decay ; 

profuse  manner,  which  I  looked  upon  as  claiming  its  share  with  misfortune,  and 

a  horrid  vice,  and  unsuitable  to  a  christian  tr.mishing  the  remains  of  former  splen- 

eourt.**      It  was  after  having  lost  a  con-  dour. 

>  siderable  sum  at  the  groom  porter's  one  **  Do  you  know   the  sexton  of  our 

evening,  and  also  borrowed  of  his  friends,  church,**  said  his  lordship,  addressing  the 

and  pledged  his  honour  to  repay  the  loan  old  servant  who  had  returned  and  sue- 

within  a  fisw  days„  that  Lord  Edward  ceeded  in  kindling  the  fire, 

mounted  his  bl^ek  steed  (already  cele-  "  I  know  old  Cornelius  well,*'  replied 

brated  In   the  former    portion  of  our  the  attendant,  *'  and  have  seldom  failed 

Ic^gend),  and  returned  to  his  hall.     There  in  attending    the   service,    since    your 

were  mournful  recollections  woven  with  absence^   unless  it   has  been  when  the 

bis  journey,  for  he  passed  a  considerable  rheumatics  were  on  me ;  for  the  hall  has 

portion  of  the  same  road  which  he  had  been  very  damp  of  late,   not  that  the 

before  traversed,  when  he  bore  away  the  floors  have  been  washed  with  so  much 

fiur  Marian  from  the  home  of  her  fore-  good  ale  as  they  once  were  in  the  times 

.fotheiB.  of  festivity,  but  for  the  lack  of  it.'* 

How  changed  the  scene !  he  thought  of  *'  It  may  be,"  answered  his  lordship, 
her  whom  he  had  so  dearly  loved,  whom  and  drawing  the  large  cluur  to  the  fire, 
he  had  borne  over  the  wide  chasm  in  ordered  some  wine,  of  which  there  was 
safety,  then  he  thought  of  the  golden  leg,  yet  a  little  left  in  the  cellars.  The  old 
of  his  own  debts,  and  the  two  thousand  man  brought  the  wine  in  an  ancient 
nobles  which  that  leg  had  cost.  He  silver  cup,  on  which  was  enwrought  the 
readied  the  hall  of  his  ancestors ;  only  arms  of  his  ancestors,  and  set  it  down 
one  grey  headed  servant  remained,  one  with  a  solemn  air  upon  the  table.  "I 
who  had  served  his  fiither,  and  who  still  thought  I  had  sent  you  word  to  dispose 
proved  faithful  through  good  and  evil  of  all  my  plate  long  since,"  said  Lord 
.report.  The  old  man  bowed  his  head  Edward,  ''and  was  more  than  satisfied 
as  his  lord  entered,  -(for  he  had  come  with  the  returns  you  made  to  me  for  its 
unexpectedly)  and  going  before  with  the  sale,  how  comes  this  relic  of  my  fore- 
iron  lamp  flickering  in  his  hand,  he  con-  fiitliers  to  be  saved  ?  '* 
ducted  his  master  into  the  large  parlour,  **  Pardon  me,  my  lord,'*  said  the  old 

"  The  room  feels  cold,*'  s^id  bis  lord-  man,   '*  I  sent  you  doubly  the  amount 

^^>,  eyeing  the  desolate  i^ppearance  of  (for  which  the  Jew  offered  for  the  old 

the  apartment,  "kindle  me  a  fire,  and  flagon)  out  of  my  own   wages,,  which 

then  look  to  my  horse.**  were  honestly  earned  in  your  family,  but 

**  I  have  not  wherewith  to  furnish  a  yet  not  worth  so  much  to  me  as  this  c^n, 

^e"  relied  the  old  servant,  '*  until  I  in  which  still  lingers  the  remembrance 

havegatheredsome  boughs  in  the  orchard,  of  many  a  wassail  and  merry-making; 

True,  there  is  the  broken  wainscoting  in  in  which  I  drank  to  your  prosperity  at 

the  lai^e  hall,  which  I  thought  your  lord-  your  birth,  and  wliich  lias  been  filled 

ship  might  wish  to  have  replaced ;  and  I  until  the  last  few  years,  to  the  memory 

«oi^  not  find  in  my  heart  to  burn  an  of  my  old  master,  every  birth-day,   as 

atmn  <tf  the  old  building,  after  it  had  tliough  he  still  lived.      I  liave  stood  by 

jBbeltered  me,  boy  and  man,  for  fourscore  them  in  prosperity,  and  will   fall  wiUi 

your  race  in  adversity,  if  it  is  the  .will  of 
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haiTen.      The  wealth  which  I  had  ac-  **  I  require  tb j  aerrieesy   old   man.** 

cnmulated  was  no  longer  mine,  when  proceeded  his  lonfafaip , "  art  tboa  afraid 

the  htft  of  the  race  needed  it ;  and  I  had  of  the  dead?" 

DO  other  whom  I  loved  so  well,  to  be-  '<  Not  a  bit,  mj  lord,"  replied  the 

queath  it  to.**     And  the  old  domcstie  left  aezton,  besitaCin^   «tbat  is,  not  much 

the  apartment,  with  tears  streaming  down  vaj  lord,  at  d^-time^  but-rather  timoroos 

his  care-worn  cheeks.  at  night;  sinee  I  saw  the  ghoat  of  John 

Lord  Edward  sat  looking  steadfiutlj  Jobson,  the  carrier,  and  heard  Betty 
into  the  fire,  and  began  to  recall  to  mind  Smith  knocking  at  ber  coffin,  in  the  next 
the  vast  sum^  which  he  had  receiTcd  grare  to  where  I  was  digging." 
from  the  old  man  ;  and  for  the  first  time  '*  Indeed  I "  said  his  lordship,  attempt- 
seemed  conscious,  that  his  faithful  senrant  ing  to  smile,  **but  you  would  not  be 
must  have  left  himself  destitute,  in  fur-  afraid  of  either  Jobson  or  Smith,  if  I 
nisbing  funds  for  his  own  extravagance,  were  with  you,  and  were  to  pay  yon  wdl 
Then  bis  conscience  smote  him  for  hb  for  accompanying  me." 
neglect,  and  he  fain  would  have  recalled  **  Why  not  quite  so  much,  my  lord,*' 
his  past  follies ;  but  it  was  too  late,  and  answered  the  sexton,  **  and  paying  me 
he  again  thought  of  the  golden  leg.  well,"  laying  a  peculiar  emphasn  on  the 

**  It  can  do  no  good  now,"  reasoned  be  latter  wovd ;  ^  why,  that  would  help  to 

to  himself.    **  I  have  fulfilled  my  pledge ;  cheer  me  a  little,  and  as  to  Jobson,  I 

it  was  buried  with  her ;   and  when  I  didn't  see  him  myself,  but  saw  the  man 

made  that  promise,  I  little  dreamed  of  that  said  he  knew  the  man  that  saw  him.* 

being  left  without  a  noble.    Poor  Marian,  *<And  Smith,"  said  his  lordshq>  in- 

if  she  knew  bow  much  I  was  in  want  of  quiringly. 

the  value  of  ber  golden  leg,  she  would  *<  Why,  Smith,  yes,  my  lord.  Smith,** 

be  readier  to  resign  it,  than  I  am  slow,  stammeri^    the  sexton,     **  why  I  dki 

in  taking  it  into  my  possession.      Then,  promise  to  dig  her  grave  six  feet  deep; 

it  cost  above  two  thousand  nobles,  and  I  promised  her  that  on  her  death-bed, 

is  of  pure  gold ;  and  lies  there  in  silence  and  I  only  dug  it  four ;  for  the  ground 

and  darkness,  of  no  use  ;  and  when  I  am  was  rather  heavy.      So^ou  see  my  lord, 

dead,  it  might  be  forgotten,  or  perhaps  I  have  reason  to  be  afiraid  of  Betty  Smith, 

stolen.**      Just  then,  the  wind  whistled  for  to  break  your  wcml  with  the  dead,  is 

through  the  old  parlour,  and  uplifted  the  enough  to  make  you  afraid  of  them^'for 

ancient  tapestry  upon  the  wall,  which  they  never  for^ve  it.     And  I  would  have 

swayed  to  and  fro  with  the  gust,  reveal-  taken  her  up  long  ago,  and  noade  her 

ing  the  forms  of  huntsman,  horse,  and  grave  the  depth  I  promised,  for  whidi 

hound ;  which  were  interwoven  upon  the  she  paid  me ;   yes,  my  lorci^  I  believe 

faded  curtaining.      For  a  moment,  he  Betty  knocked  ;  I  am  aifrud  of  Smith.'* 

gazed  around  the  apartment  as  if  afraid  ;  His  lordship  looked  perplexed  at  this 

for  in  spite  of  all  these  reawns,  he  could  reply,  for  it  came  closely  home  to  him- 

not  divest  himself  of  the  notion  that  he  self,  and  he  could  not  then  trust  his 

was  about  to  act  wrongfully.      That  he  tongue  to  utter  the  business  on  whieb  he 

was  going  to  break  a  pledge,  which  be  had  sent  for  the  sexton ;  but  morely  bade 

had  hitherto  held  sacred  with  the  dead.  him  attend  in  the  evoiin^  with  the  keys 

*<  It  matters  not,'*  said  be,  "my  word  of  the  church.  He  then  retired  to 
is  passed,  my  estates  are  no  longer  my  another  apartment,  and  spent  the  whole 
own;l8hallnever  redeem  what  is  already  day  in  feverish  uncertainty;  feeling  at 
upon  them ;  I  have  no  alternative,  but  one  moment,  courageous  enough  for  the 
to  take  up  the  golden  leg.  It  is  not  the  undertaking,  and  in  the  next,  irresolute, 
dead  I  fear,  but  the  living  ;  I  was  never  A  feeling  which  the  sexton  had  strength- 
yet  a  coward,  nor  altogether  a  villain  ;  I  ened  in  bis  remarks  upon  holding  forth 
would  do  it,  were  it  but  to  repay  my  old  with  the  dead. 

rervant."       And  he  sat   with   his  face  The  old  sexton  arrived  in  the  evening, 

buried  in  his  hands,   bending  over  the  according  to   his    promise;    and   after 

fire,  until  the  old  clock  tolled  the  hour  having  swallowed  a  tolerable  quantity  of 

of  midnight,  and  the  room  was  enveloped  wine,   began  to  defy  all  the  ghosts  in 

in  deep  darkness.  Christendom,  and  before  midnight  they 

The   next  morning,  the  sexton  was  had  both  reached  the  church.      The  old 

summoned  into  Lord  Edward's  presence ;  man,  however,aoon  b^an  to  shew  symp- 

and  he  entered,  with  his  quaint  steeple-  toms  of  fbar,  when  the  massy  doors  were 

crowned  hat  in  his  hand,  making  low  unlocked,  and  slowly  opened  with  a  loud 

bows  at  every  step,  until  he  reached  the  harsh,    jarring    sound,    which     echoed 

middle  of  the  room.  through  the  vaults  beneath   their  feet. 
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Even  Lord  Edward's  cheeks  tppeared  to  told  of  forays  in  flood  and  field,  of  battles 

blanch,  or  it  might  be  that  the  pale  light  where  scars  were  gathered,  and  honours 

which  the  lantern  emitted,  gave  them  a  won,  and  where  many  of  his  ancestors 

ghostlier  hue.      They  reiAbed  the  inner  had  received  the  death-blow,  and  gone 

porch,   and  as  they  moved  cautiously  down  to  the  tomb,  covered  with  glory 

along,  the  rays  of  light  played  to  and  fro  and  victory.  •  Others  told  the  tale  of 

upon  the  old  grey  walls ;   moving  like  those  who  had  died  young  and  lovely-^ 

long  shadowy  beings,  that  were  compelled  some  of  broken   hearts  for  the  young 

to  bend  their  tall  flamy  figures  across  the  warriors,  whose  armour  they  buckled  on 

roof,  and  down  even  to  the  opposite  floor,  at  sunrise,  and  over  whose  remains  thev 

moving  and  crossing,  and  flashing  over  wept  at  sunset.     Other  coffins  were  old, 

each  other  like   the  striped   lightning,  and  crumbling  piece-meal,  fi>r  the  muffled 

**Our   Father,   which**    exclaimed   the  feet  of  five  centuries  had  passed  over 

sexton,  as  his  eye  alighted  upon  a  mar-  them,  they  were  worn  with  the  march 

ble  monument,  which  bis  mind  had  con-  of  ages,  and  scarce  a  vestige  was  left  to 

verted  for  the  thousandth   time  into  a  tell  of  banner  or  battle,  even  time  had 

ghost,  just  as  the  first  rays  from  the  swept  away  the  dates  of  their  deaths, 

lantern  fell  upon  it.  and  the  undeciphered  dust  was  all  that 

**  O  Lord  !  my  lord,**  continued  the  remained  within, 

old  man,  perceiving  bis  lordship  take  out  The  coffin  of  his  once  lovely  wife 

a  key,  and  approach  the  door  which  led  Marian  stood  in  a  niche  by  itself,  fitted 

to  the  vault  of  his  ancestors.      "  O  !  my  up   in  a  costly  manner  by  her  fiithery 

lord,  you  are  not  going  down  there,  all  which  looked  as  fresh  as  on  the  first  day 

among  the  bones  and  coffins."  that  it  was  adorned  in  all  the  mockery 

'*  Why  not?  "  inquired  his  lordship,  of  paint  and  gold,  that  so  strangely  con- 

«  Because  I  dare  not  go  with  you,*'  trasted  with  the  dusty  splendour  of  other 

answered  the  old  man,  **  upon  my  life  I  days.     A  slight  shudder  seemed  to  per- 

dare  not ;   anywhere  else  I'll  venture,  vade  him  as  he  bade  the  sexton  take  up 

but,  oh !  not  down  there,  where  there  is  the  iron  lever  which  they  had  brought 

not  even  a  bit  of  earth  upon  the  coffins^  and  wrench  open  the'  coffin-lid.      The 

to  keep  the  ghosts  down.  **  old  man  obeyed  without  uttering  a  word, 

*'  Then  stay  where  you  are,*'  said  his  and  the  loud  crash  of  the  strong  oak  as 

lordship,  '<and  give  me  the  lantern."  it  was  riven  into  splinters  by  the  fierce 

'*  What,  all  in  the  dark  !  "  exclaimed  of  the  lever,   sounded  awfully  amid  the 

the  sexton.     "O  my  lord!  you  wouldn*t  breathless  silence  which  but  a  minute 

leave  me  all  in  the  dark.'*      '<  Too  woo,  before  had  reigned  in  the  viiult. 

too  whit,  too  wboo,"  sung  out  a  large  **  Now  take  out  the  golden  leg,"  said 

owl  from  the  ivied  steeple,  and  the  old  his  lordship,  perceiving  that  he  had  dis- 

man  trembled  like  an  aspen  leaf;  and  mantled  the  covering  of  the  coffin, 

was  about  to  run  out  of  the  church,  when  **  I  will  not,"  replied  the  old  sexton 

bang  went  the  door,  which  he  had  neg-  firmly,  throwing  the  iron  lever  upon  the 

lected  to  fasten ;  and  he  stood  with  his  floor,  "  I  never  yet  robbed  the  deul,  nor 

mouth  wide  open,  and  his  eyes  on  the  will  I  now." 

full  streteh  ;   as  alarmed,   as  if  Betty  "Domybidding,  old  man,"  exclaimed 

Smith  had  appeared  before  him,  to  de-  his  lordship,  **  or  I  shall  be  tempted  to 

mand  a  grave  two  feet  deeper.  ascend  the  vault,  and  leave  you  the  only 

'•  Follow  me,*'  said  his  lordship,  seiz-  living  tenant  of  this  tomb." 

ing  the  light  and  throwing  open  the  *'  I  would,  but — "  stammered  the  old 

iron-studd^  door  which  led  to  the  vault,  sexton,  and  drawing  nearer  to  the  steps 

and  the  old  man  obeyed  so  closely  as  to  as  he  spoke,  until  he  at  length  sprung 

keep  upon  the  same  step  with  Lord  Ed-  up  three  of  them  at  a  bound,  "  I  woul£ 

ward  until  they  reached  the  bottom,  and  but  you  must  catch    me  first,  before 

the  dim  blaze  of  the  lantern  fell  upon  the  locking  me  in  the  vault,"  and  the  old 

piled  coffins  of  the  dead.  man  remained  stationary  upon  the  stair- 

For  several  moments  the  young  lord  case,  neither  daring  to  venture  into  the 

stood  in  silence,  looking  round  upon  the  church  alone,  nor  yet  take  out  the  leg. 

narrow  houses  of  his  forefathers,  and  his  At  length  Lord  Edward  summoned  up 

eonscience  smote  him  when  he  thought  resolution  for  the  task,  and  with  trem- 

that  he  was  the  last  of  his  race,  and  the  bling  hands  lifted  the  golden  leg  from 

first  who  had  ever  entered  that  silent  the  coffin,  and  taking  up  the  lantemy 

.city  to  plunder  the  dead.     There  stood  ascended  from  the  vault,  and  closed  the 

the  dim  emblazoning  of  ancient  days;  iron  door.     He  never  even  upbraided 

the  tarnished  gold,  and  dull  silver  that  the  sexton  for  his  cowardice,  but  throwr- 
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■ig  him  his  punc^  and  bidding  him  to  desth,  wfacn  he  beiftd  three  loud  slow 

rsqiaiii  sileot  and  disclose  the  seeret  to  knoelu^  thriee  repeated  on  the  pariour 

no  one,  he  hurried  home,  and  placing  door ;  but  thcNU^  be  felt  an  icy  perspi- 

the  golden  leg  upon  the  tables  dreir  his  ration  settlingupon  hb  forehead,    he 

chair  towards  the  fire^    and  soon  fiefl  summoned  courage  enough  to  exclaim. 


**  Come  in  !"  again  three  knodks  was  all 

The  whole  of  the  nest  day  was  spent  the  answer  he  reoeired,   then   came  a 

in  melting  down  the  golden  leg  in  a  pause,  and  after  that «  deep  hoUow  voice, 

crucible  mto  ingots,  ^ich  when  he  had  such  as  nerer  issued  from  mortal  lips ; 

completed  he  tied  up  in  three  leather  « kind  of  gruff  whisper,  yet  audible  as 

bags,  which  had  often  been  filled  with  thunder,  said,  "  Wet,  weary,  and  cold  ! 

the  broad  pieces  of  his  ancestors.     The  wet,  weary,  and  cold  !  wet,  weary,  and 

day  seemed  to  wear  away  heavily,  and  cold  !**  and  the  voice  seemed  to  become 

had  not  the  night  set  in  stormy  and  stronger  by  repetition,  and  uttered  the 

dark,  he  would  have  mounted  his  black  sentence  the  last  time  in  impatience  and 

steed  and  hastened  off  to  the  metropolis,  anger.     When  it  ceased,  Lord  Edward 

to  have  paid  those  debts  which  long  had  exclaimed  in  a  firm  voice,   <*  Whoever 

sat  heavily  upon   his  mind.     To  wile  you  are,  come  in."     But  the  knocking 

away  the  time  until  midnight,  when  he  was  only  repeated  with  greater  force,  and 

intended  to  retire  to  rest,  he  examined  the  same    words    again    uttered    more 

all  his  accounts,  and  was  busied  in  these  rapidly — seeming,    however,    to    draw 

calculations,  until  the  old  hall  clock  rung  nearer,  and  to  be  spoken  even  at  his  ear, 

out  the  hour  of  twelve.  and  when  he  had  again  invited  it  to  come 

It  was  indeed  a  dreadful  night,  the  in,    the    voice  answered,    **  I    cannot, 

smoke  drifted  down  the  chimney  in  dense  unless  you  open  the  door."*    Nerved  to 

volumes,  and  filled  the  apartment  like  a  something  beyond  natural  couragej  his 

November  fog.     It  was  such  a  night  as  lordship  arose,  and  threw  open  the  door 

Burns  has  described,  for  with  such  foro^  that  the  strong  oaken 

'••me  wind  blew  .>  'twad  have  blown  5!!f!*^f!r'""«, ^*  ^I^.k^**" 

its  last  •  parlour  shook,  and  m  guded  the  phan-. 

TK^  *.**i:^i  <.k»„.>*.  -/w«  ^«  »»i-  Ki..*  *<*™  ^^  ***«  ^*^c-     The  features  were  the 

lof^«  **^^^          u«i^«o    w  ij^^  iqipeared  as  if  cut  from  chalk  ;  even 

t^«j     ^™     ««*!  i^««     *u^  *K.,n<i<».  **'®  «y«®   ^^^  white  as    those  of    an 

l^llo^  '^"g*'   ^*  *^^  ^^*  *  "'^^^  ^*"^ 

That  night  a  chUd  might  understand,  ""^  ^"^ '  ^^^  7^  "2  expression,  not 

The  defl  had  busin^on  his  hand."  ^•"  ^^ '  '^*  ^^''^  fli^"^^  V^ 

xuc  wcti  iiou  ui»iii«»  uu  ti»  ..oiiu.  around  her,  and  concealed  her  foot;  also 

The  old  doors  chattered  upon  their  rusty  appeared  as  stiff  as  if  cut  from  marble, 

hinges,  and  the  strong  window  frames  The  phantom  glided  thrice  round  the 

semed  to  sob  beneath  the  loud  wind,  while  room,  and  as  the  back  of  Lord  Edward's 

the  heavy  rain,  as  it  beat  upon  the  panes,  diair  was  towards  the  fire,  he  sat  down, 

clattered  like  the  tramping  of  an  army  and  fixed  his  eyes  upon  it,  until  at  last 

of  spirits.      As  Lord  Edward  sat  listen-  it  halted  beside  the  table  that  divided 

ing  to  the  horrible  tumult,  he  heard  a  them,  and  lifting  up  its  white  ghastly 

slow  measured  foot,  pacing  the  gallery  arm,  pointed  to  him  with  its  fore  finger, 

which  ran  along  by  the  room  in  which  *'  Art  thou  the  vrreck  of  my  lovely 

he  was  seated.     He  arose  from  his  chair,  Marian  ?"  said  his  lordship, 

and  taking  the  candle  in  his  hand,  opened  **I  am  all  that  remains  of  her,'*  re- 

the  parlour  door,  and  stepped  into  the  plied  the  ghost,  without  moving  its  lips, 

gallery ;  but  saw  nothing,   and  again  for  the  sound  seemed  to  issue  from  its 

returning,  took  his  seat  by  the  fire.     A  chest, 

few  more  minutes  elapsed,  during  which  <'Alas!*'  said  he,  <<  where  are  those 
the  terrible  storm  appeared  to  slumber, 
rendering  even  the  silence  audible,  and 

then  the  same  slow  measured  step  trod  •  Goethe  has  made  use  of  the  same  idea,  in 

the  long   gallery  with  a  sound  louder  his  "  Fanst,"  Mephistopbele*  can  neither  enter 

than  the  preceding  one,   it  also  drew  *?  "?,?' ?°'  ^1^?"^*  ^^4l?^  permiwioa.  And 

-.«-  -.-    -.~5                J  a,    u  1*.      ^  "J    *.!.  "  w  •*>"  ^e  opinion  of  the  peasants  in  some 

nearer,  and  appeared  to  halt  outside  the  counties  of  England,  that  the  dead  have  not 

door.     Although  Lord  Edward  was  as  power  to  speak,  nnless  first  accosted*    Hamlet 

brave  a  man  as  ever  drew  a  blade  in  ^  ^®  ^"^  <hat  speaks  when  his  Oaflier's  spirit 

bjtUo,.3ret  he  felt  hi.  bloj,d  mn  coldl,  in  '^S^.i^'^J^I^^^^^U 

his  vems,  a^d  his  hands  turn  ehiUy  as  from  each  potting  their,  fingers  on  thefa*  lips. 
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lovely  ©yes,  that  have  so  often  cheered  TRAVELLING— ANCIENT  AND 

mebytheirbrightnew?'            ,  MODERN. 

<'  Dull,  dead,  and  darkened,'    replied  _ 

the  ghost,  « the  coffin-wotiti  hath  eaten  Pistoi/— 

ttp  their  brightness.*'  These  be  good  hamoors  I    What  I  shall  pack< 

^«  And  the  ro4es  that  once  adorned  thy  .   ^^^I?*"'                ...      -.. 

beautiful  eheek^"  said  he,  "oh  !  where  i'SX::iSt7'^f^^^«^'i:^y, 

hare  they  vanished  ?*  Compare  with  engines,  and  with  lodo-motives, 

*'  In    the    grave,     in    the    silenoe  !"  And  railroads  smooth  also f— nay;  rather  damn 

answ^ed    the    ghost,    "the   red-worms  Ring  Ce^Jblra^!   and  let  the  welkin  roar. 

preyed  upon  them.   I  felt  them  for  ever  shaks.  (modemixed.j 

gnaw,  gnaw,  gnaw  !'*  — 

-  ^*  And  those  lips/*    said  he,    **  that  All  natural  agencies  appear  fiist  upon 

were    rounder    and    sweeter    than   the  the  decline.     Man,  like  the  coral  ibsect, 

cherry,  where  has  their  ruby  colouring  is  already  a  contemptible  little  animal  in 

fled  to  ?"  comparison  with  his  own  works.     He  is 

<*  The  blind-worm  came  every  night,"  no  longer  the  most  important  creature 

replied  the  ghost,"  and  kissed,  and  kissed,  in  creation.   This  is  exemplified  in  many 

and  kissed,  till  they  wore  all  away."  cases;    but    is    most    strikingly     made 

^And  those  lovely  arms,"   said  he,  manifest  in  his  present  fashion  of  going 

"bow  idtered  they  appear,   how  came  over  the  world.     Should  he  wish  to  take 

^ey  so  stifi^  and  ghastly  ?"  a  journey  now,  how  different  is  his  man- 

*<  Througb   Iving   still    beside   me,"  ner  of  proceeding  fVom  what  was   his 

amwered  the  ghost;   "so  still,   never,  wont  in  by-gone  limes.     No  longer,  at 

never  moved;  the  inhabitants  of  the  grave  break  of  day,  does  he  saddle  his  trusty 

crept    over   them ;  they    never,    never  steed,    and,  with    the  fresh   bi'eeze  of 

noved."  morning  on  his  brow,  and  the  minstrelsy 

'  **  And  that  beautiful  leg,"   said  he,  of  the  fields  and  woods  in  his  ear,  w^nd 

<^oh,  where  has  it  gone?"  cheerily  his  way  over  hill  and  dale,  and 

**  You  've  got  it,"  shrieked  the  ghost,  moor  and   mountain^    past    town    and 

<^ and  I've  come  to  carry  it  away :  per-  village,  and  church  and  tower;   nature's 

jurer!  give  me  my  golden  leg."     And  familiar,  and  companion  of  the  elements; 

the  figure  of  the  ghost  seemed  to  fill  the  until,  at  evening's  close,  he  paused  upon 

i^partment,  as  it  stood  with  outstretched  some  gentle  eminence,  to  welcome  the 

ariBS^    demanding   back    its    leg,     and  mild  night  wind,  or  gladden  his  e/e  with 

gradually    a    lurid    blue    light    spread  the  sight  of  meadow,  and   forest,   and 

around  it — more  terrible  than   tenfold  rivulet,   and  hamlet,   sleeping  in   calm 

darkness.  repose,   and  steeped    in   the   soft    and 

'<Take  your  leg,"  said  he,  and  instant-  solemn  radiance  of  the  sinking  sUn.    No 

ly  the  gold  assumed  its  former  shape  longei'  does  he  sit  with  slackened  reitf, 

when  tooofaed  by  the  finger  of  the  ghost,  gazing  upon  such  a   scene,   until  tran- 

and  the  blue  light  slowly  decreased  as  quillized  in  mind,  and  purified  in  spirit 

Uie  phantom  went  tramping  from  the  by  sweet  influences,  he  turned  awaj  and 

room  and  down  the  gallery  on  its  golden  slowly  sought  the  village  inn,  and  there, 

leg.  dismoimting,  consigned  the  faithful  com- 

Lord  Edwsrd,  says  our  legend,  ''left  panioa  of  his  day's  travel  to  the  rustic 

the  oanrBtive  in  writing,  and  the  deeds  ostler.     No  longer  does  he  encounter, 

of  his  estate  to  his  old  servant,  whom  he  on  entering,  the  hearty  welcome  of  mine 

never  saw  again.     What  became  of  his  host,  or  the  loquacious  commendations 

lordship  no  one  knew,   although   it  is  and  pleasant  officiousness  of  my  landlady, 

rumoured  that  the  skeletons  of  a  man  or  the  simper  and  sly  askant  glance  of 

and   horse    were    found    several    years  my    landlady's    daughter,    the    j>retty 

afterwards  at  the  bottom   of  the  dark  cherry-cheeked  barmaid.    No  longer,  th6 

chasm.      At  the  end  of  Lord  Edward's  while  his  bed  and  supper  are  preparing, 

manuscript  was  written,  « Never  break  a  does  he  chat  and  take  his  ale  with  the 

solemn  pledge."  small  farmer  of  the  district,  the  village 

THOMAS  MTLLEB.  barber,  the  schoolmaster,  and  the  parish 

clerk :  the  host  and  hostess  mingling  in 

the  conversation  in  the  old,  pleasant,  and 

primitive  manner,  as  often  as  their  avoi- 
Cations  would  allots.  No  longer  does 
he  encounter  fresh  pictures  of  life,  and 
meet  with  odd  humours  in  by-places, 


20  THE  PARTERRE. 

and  note  how  the  world  goes  on  apart  and  bad— were  not  manufiietured.  The' 
from  towns  and  turnpike  roads;  and  coachman,  too,  was  often  a  character; 
no  longer  does  he  retire  to  his  pillow  your  feUow-paasengers  were  frequently 
with  the  agreeable  assurance  that  he  may  characters ;  you  heard  profound  sayings, 
rest  there  uncalled  for  and  undisturbed  erudite  remarks,  strange  speculations,  by 
by  the  fiend,  punctuality,  in  the  shape  the  way;  and  there  was  absolute  plea- 
oi  "boots,*'  or  "  chambermaid,**  until  it  sure  in  careering  along,  on  a  fine  mom- 
be  his  pleasure  to  recommence  his  ing,  at  the  rate  of  twelve  miles  an  hour, 
journey  in  the  morning.  Tliis  was  the  with  a  lovely  country  expanding  and 
way  matters  were  managed  before  the  diTersiiying  its  beauties  as  you  bowled 
world  became  so  very  much  improved:  along.  But  the  pace  was  found  too 
but  the  picture  belongs  to  antiquity.  slow. 

I  profess  not  to  be  enamoured  of  all  On  the  other  element,  boats  propelled 

ancient  inconveniences,   or  to  sneer  at  by    breeze    or    oars,    were    suspended, 

modem  improvements ;  in  fact,  I  dislike  Steam-vessels  were  placed  on  lake  and 

sneering  of  all  kinds ;   accounting  it  an  river,   and  the  winds  of  heaven  voted 

unpleasant  outward  manifestation  of  an  superogatory ;  these  things  have  violated 

unpleasant  inward  feeling  ;  a  token  of  a  and  disturbed  all  the  still  and    quiet 

bitter  and  ungentle  spirit;  but,  for  one,  waters  of  the  land ;   and  there  is  no  end 

I  do  good-temperedly  protest  against  all  to  the  profanations  of  which  they  are 

our  old  familiar  ways  ^being  utterly  re-  likely,  ultimately,  to  become  the  instru- 

probated  and  contemned ;    and  against  ments ;  it  is  talked  of  establishing  a  line 

every   new   invention    or   improvement  ofthem  to  Egypt  and  Asia  Minor,  with  a 

being  lauded  and  held  up  as  an  unalloyed  railroad  across  the   isthmus   of  Sues ! 

advantage;   it  jars  with  old  habits  and  In  a  little  time,  we  shall  have  pic-nie 

feelings.     There  are   drawbacks   about  parties  in  Tyre  and   Sidon,   and  there, 

most  of  those  matters,  more  especially  will  be  cockney  conundrams  propounded 

connected  with  travelling.     I,  at  least,  and    solved    in  Jerusalem,   and    "  All 

do  not  succumb  to  the  existing  mania  round  my  hat,**  will  awaken  the  sleeping 

for  railroads ;  do  not  realize  the  pleasure  echoes  of  the   Dead  and    Red    Seas  1 

of  being  whisked  through  the  air  at  the  Good  heavens !    what  will  this  world 

rate  of  sixty  miles  an  hour;   I  do  not  come  to?    it  is  getting  most  awfully 

feel  elevated  in  the  scale  of  creation  by  vulgarized. 

it ;   it  adds  not  to  my  self-consequence ;  But  steam^boats,  like  stage-coadies, 

I  am  insensible  to  the  glories  of  extreme  were  found,  upon  the  whol^  too  slo^. 

rapidity.  Railroads  were  invented. 

The  fashions  of  our  ancestors  were  Loco-motive  engines  were  invented.  ^ 
pleasant  and  natural;  they  enjoyed  the  The  upshot  of  ul  which,  as  the  news-, 
glades,  and  sunny  spot^  and  silent  papers  exultingly  assure  us,  is  the  <*an- 
atreams,  and  nooks  and  corners  of  the  nihilation  of  time  and  space." 
world.  We  drive  upon  turnpike  and  Now  I,  for  one,  have  a  respect  for 
railroads.  They  had  more  poetry  about  time  and  space,  as  bdng  two  thinga  I 
them — we  have  more  steam.  have  been  used  to  all  my  life,  and  do 
Stage-coaches  were  the  first  innovation  not  see  any  necessity  for  their  annihila-. 
of  consequence  upon  the  old  picturesque  tion.  It  is,  no  doubt,  a  vary  wonderful 
way  of  journeying  over  the  world;  and  thing  to  be  dragged  along  by  an  uncouth, 
stage-coaches,  taking  them  in  all  their  bellowing  monster,  at  the  rate  of  a  mile 
bearings,  may  be  regarded  as  a  fair  a  minute,  but,  like  many  otlier  wonder- 
improvement  ;  they  were  so  very  speedy,  ful  things,  the  pleasure  to  be  derived 
and  so  very  cheap,  that  they  soon  therefrom,  is  questionable.  It  is  well 
brought  into  disrepute  the  equestrian  enough  for  lovers,  or  merchants,  who 
and  pedestrian  modes  of  movement;  a  are  always  in  a  terrible  hurry  to  make 
few  might  struggle  against  the  change,  good  or  bad  bargains,  but  to  those  who 
but  their  wives  rated  them,  and  their  have  done  with  the  impatiences  of 
neighbours  laughed  at  their  eccentricity,  Cupid,  and  have  never  bent  the  knee  to 
and  they  gradually  yielded  to  the  entice-  Mammon,  who  wish  to  eat  their  dinners 
ment  of  the  demon  utility.  comfortably,  and  take  a  deliberate  sur- 
Still  there  remained  a  natural  agency  vey  of  the  world  as  they  go  through  it, 
about  this  method  of  transmigration;  this  system  of  dining  three  hundred 
men  were  drawn  by  horses ;  and  horses  miles  from  where  you  have  breakfast, 
were  fashioned  after  nature's  fashion —  is  altogether  unproductive  of  felicity, 
were  noble  creatures — had  tempers,  ca-  Some  Malvolio  sort  of  people,  to  be  sure, 
prices,  senses,  affections,  qualities,  good  who  have  an  admirable  tident  of  minis- 
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teriDg  to  their  telf-love,  and  have  means  palatable  beverage  by  the  lower  orders 

of  extracting  food    for  it  from  every  in  Russia. 

earthly  occurrence,   plume,   themselves  For  a  long  time  we  were  refbsed,  less 

very  much  upon  such  a  feat ;  it  strikes  on  the  score  of  prudence,  than  for  the 

them  that  they  are  clever  fellows;    and  sake  of  adding  still  more  to  the  ennui 

the  humiliating  consideration,  that  the  that  was  devouring  us,  the  consolation 

poodle  dog  at  their  foot  has  done  exactly  of  a  few  packs  of  cards ;  however,  after 

the  same  thing,  never  seems  to  interfere  several  months  of  negotiation,  and  peti* 

with  their  self-complacency.      For  my  tions  presented  without  avail,  permission 

own  part,  I  rather  feel  my  insignificance  was  obtained  to  allow  of  two  packs  being 

forcibly  impressed  upon  me  at  being  forwarded  from  the  sovernment-house^ 

dragged  through  the  air  a  little  faster  through  the  intermecuum  of  an  honest 

than  a  swallow  can  fly,  by  a  tremendous  koupietx   or   merchant,  who   contented 

unseen  power,  the  only  manifestation  of  himself  with  a  profit  of  from  five  to  six 

whose   presence   is — ^hiss — whiz — phis !  hundred  per  cent. 

It  makes  one  feel  of  too  little  importance.  We  received  from  the  munificence  of 

Two  of  the  greatest  pleasures  of  tra-  the  Czar  of  Russia,  wherewith  to  fut- 

veiling  formerly,  were,  the  pleasant  and  nish  forth  our  board,  our  lodging,  and 

tranquil  enjoyment  of  the  beauties  of  our  privy  purses,  a  paper  half-rouble, 

nature,  and  the  study  and  contemplation  which  is  equivalent  to  fifty  centimes  of 

of  the  various  specimens  of  humanity  French  money.     A  pack  of  cards  cost 

with  whom  we  travelled.     .  no  less  than  a  whole  month's  pay ;  con- 

/fr  L^       X     j\  sequently,  it  was  not  often  in  our  power 

{TO  be  c<mliniietf.)  ^  indulge  ourselves  with  new  ones;   so 

that  on  their  leaving  our  hands,    for 

those  of  our  men,  they  made,  to  use  the 

AVDOKE.  expression  of  these  poor  fellows,  their 

—  very  mouths  water,  and  truly  they  (the 

Some    twenty  years   ago,    I  was  pri-  cards)  seemed  in  a  measure  endowed 

soner  of  war  in  Russia,  with  thousands  with  the  principle  of  vivification.     One 

of  other  victims  of  the  deplorable  cam-  does  nothing  of  this  sort  in  moderation, 

paign  of  1812.     They  haid  distributed  without  allowing  oneself  to  be  carried  to 

us  by  detachments,  in  those  departments  excess,   when  we  happen  to  be  over- 

where  life  could  be    sustained  at  the  whelmed  either  by  happiness  or    mis* 

lowest  possible  rate,  and  chance  selected  fortune  :  we  played  early  in  the  morning, 

for  my  prison,    a  small  town   in   the  at  noon,   in   the    evening— we    played 

neighbourhood  of  Nizni-Novogorod,  built  during  our  meals,  we  played  instead  of 

of  wood,  and  situated  at  two  hundred  sleeping.     Money,  it  may  be  imagined, 

leagues   the    other    side    of    Moscow,  was  not  very  abundant  among  us,  those 

After  considerable  trouble,  repulsed  as  on  whom  fortune  frowned,  and  who  no 

we  were  by  the  inhabitants  who  refused  longer  possessed  a  fraction,  drew  up  bills 

all  dealings  with  us,  they  succeeded  in  of  exchange,  payable  to  the  winners  at 

lodging  us  s^arately  in  an  unfinished  the  general  peace. 

brick  house,  a  sort  of  experiment  at-  One  gets  tired  of  every  thing,  even  of 

tempted  by  civilization  in  these  hyper-  being    a    prisoner    of   war,    at    twelve 

borean  regions,  and  which  had  proved  in  hundred  leagues    from    one's    country, 

a  great  measure  abortive.    The  habitable  with  fifty  centimes  a  day  and  hope.   One 

portion,  in  which  we  were  heaped  to  the  fine  morning,  or  more  probably  night, 

number  of  thirty  officers,   and  nearly  we  tore  up  our  cards ;  for  to  speak  the 

double  that  of  soldiers  of  all  ranks,  had  truth,  the  issue  of  promissory  notes  made 

been  roofed,    and  put  into  something  payable  at  the  general  peace,  had  become 

approaching  a  state  to  brave  the  horrible  so  considerable,  that  the  best  signatures 

rigour  of  the  winter.     As  long  as  the  lost  nearly  all  their  conventional  value, 

fine  weather  lasted,  (a  period  somewhat  What  was  to  be  done  ?     There  was  no 

less  than  three  months  out  of  the  twelve),  further  resource,  after  two  long  years  of 

we  devoted  our  days  to  exploration  of  interdomiciliation,  in  the  mutual  relation 

the  environs,   in  a  radius  of  some  few  of  one's  history,  and  adventures;   each 

wents  marked  out  as  the  boundary  of  knew  by  heart  the  romance  of  his  com- 

our  walks,  by  tHb  suspicious  prudence  of  panion  in  misfortune  to  such  a  degree 

the  gorodnUz,  or  military  commandant,  of  accuracy,  that  if  an  unmindful  narratojp 

an   ofiieer  raised    from    the  *  ranks    by  made  the  slightest  variation  in  the  recital 

fortune,  insolent  as  a  parvenu,  indolent  of  his  whole  life's  adventures,   he  was 

as  a  turk,  and  much  addicted  to  gorfoBci,  immediately  recalled  by  his  auditors  to 

Of    sugared  brandy,  esteemed   a    most  the  primitive  text.     Still  less  could  one 


«r  cMdilnfamg  a 
with  tfaeferodoai  , 

IpmAo  omUni  fiulcd  aoC  lo  sliifte  the 
rmh  ooc^  vbo  attempted  to  pkaj  the 
IpUleot  vitb  «  pnc^  native;  ewcn  the 
snile  mm  leputd   by  a   hnailr,   or 

f*««**""fo'  ^Htore.  N0W9  the  pmoko  h  ■lyiand  that»  loaiag  all  Inpe  of 
oicMna^  which  any  ooe  maj  get  truss-  aeeii^  the  tcrouoadoK  of  his  ~ 
lated  at  the  Bowian  embasj.  cither  in  (fior  iC  in  other  parts  of  Europe  fintlMr 
London  or  Paris,  answers  exactly  to  the  south*  jnatiee  be  called  a  lane  jade^  ia 
phrase,  which  is  eoomonly  addressed  to  Boaia  it  may  with  trath  be  said  tibm, 
a  dirty  cur,  when  he  seems  about  to  leap  she  has  no  1^  at  all>  be  decided  on 
upon  you  in  demonstration  of  his  un-  ntnining  to  his  fiisit^  with  his  wife  and 
bounded  friendship.  As  for  the  men  of  numerous  iliwiwrtici  of  both  sexei^  all 
all  grades  and  dasses,  and  partieolarly  serfr  let  it  be  thoroughly  nndentood. 
the  mouffdoy  or  peasants,  they  favomed  This  arrival  was  quite  an  event 
usy  in  reply  to  our  petite  advuieei^  with  amongst  us  ;  and  why  should  I  not  own 
**  you  Framncmue-tabatka /*  or  "dog  of  that  it  was  such?  The  morning  after 
a  Frenchman  /"  the  baron's  arrival*  when  he  had  acaroety 

A  vast  wooden  bouse,  however,  oma-  time  to  install  »»«"*««J^  at  home,  there 
men  ted  with  peristyle  and  pillars,  also  f(^  as  it  wore  from  heaven  upon  ua^  like 
of  wood ;  in  fiict,  a  palace  in  that  coun*  the  manna  of  the  Hebrews,  provisions  io 
try*  had  often  attracted  our  attention  in  abundance,  consisting  of  flour,  butter, 
the  long  excursions  we  made  round  ^^s,  fowls,  bnudy,  and  wine  .... 
about  the  town*  during  the  short  season  wncj  for  us !  A  council  assembled  in 
of  the  zephyrs;  this  dwdling  was  situ-  presence  of  the  provisions  (but  already 
ated  on  the  extreme  confines  of  the  under  this  uncoafossed  eharm)  to  ddibe- 
circuit  th^  had  traced  for  us.  It  was,  rate  iqxm  the  important  question  as  to 
they  told  us,  the  summer  residence  of  a  whether  they  should  be  accepted.  A 
baron,  still  very  rich,  although  a  deter.  noUe  pride  was  still  striq^gling  within 
mined  gamester,  whom  some  trouble-  us :  the  migority  advised  their  being  seat 
some  law-suit,  i^ut  what  I  know  not,  back  with  a  lofty  expression  of  thanks, 
bad  detained  for  several  years,  with  his  and  most  polite  excuse;  but  the  mino- 
fomily  at  St.  Petersburg.  The  invalided  rity,  a  foctious  minority,  fiunishing  and 
Russian  soldier,  to  whom  we  were  moreover  compact,  and  who,  as  the  pro- 
obliged  to  have  recourse,  in  all  our  verbexpresses  it,**  were  without  ears,**  de- 
Telatlons  with  the  existing  authorities^  dared  for  the  pure  and  simple  acoeptatioa 
our  friend  to  all  appearance^  and  for  of  them.  They  carried  it!  A  deputation 
that  very  reason  our  spy,  (for  he  was  of  four  of  ns,  chosen  from  the  minority, 
compelled  to  render  an  account  of  our  was  nominated  for  the  purpose  of  oarry- 
most  innocent  actions  to  his  officer),  ing  the  baron  the  thanks  of  the  little 
touched  his  cap  on  pronoundng  the  military  colony.  He  sent  them  back  to 
name  of  this  nobleman ;  he  gave  us  to  us  very  late,  in  a  caleche  drawn  by  four 
-understand,  partly  in  Russian,  partly  in  horses,  and  so  full  of  gratitude  for  the 
German,  /nixed  up  with  a  few  words  of  baron's  kindness,  that  it  was  a  matter  of 
French,  that  he  had  learned,  having  sheer  impossibility  for  one  of  their 
himself  been  a  prisoner,  that  the  noble  tongues  to  articulate  before  next  mora- 
Sarmatian  was  particularly  attached  to  ing  a  single  word  from  their  overflowing 
the  militsry  of  our  nation,  that  he  had    hearts. 

served  with  Souwaro£^  had  been  in  But  the  advances  of  the  noble  baron 
France  and  spoke  our  language.  Our  did  not  halt  in  mid  career;  41  few  days 
informant  added,  that  it  was  truly  un-  hence  he  formally  invited  us  to  dine  at 
fortunate  for  us  the  affairs  of  this  bis  mansion,  to  a  regular  set  dinner, 
worthy  personage  detained  him  else-  such  a  one  as  none  of  us  had  seen  time 
•where,  because,  to  a  certainty,  he  would  out  of  mind  ;  where  there  would  be 
have  invited  us  to  have  partaken  of  the  glasses,  plates,  and  a  table-cloth ;  where 
hospitality  of  his  house,  where  we  should  each  would  have  his  chair  and  a  napkin, 
have  been  received  with  great  politeness;  ]£xcellent  baron!  A  second  council 
which,  in  plain  Russian,  meant  that  he  assembled,  but  for  form's  sake  only  :  it 
vsould  have  crammed  us  wjth  food,  and  was  already  the  Rome  of  the  Tarquins, 
plied  us  immoderately  with  brandy.  Rome  degenerated  and.  gained  by  good 
Notwithstanding  the  dreadful  state  of  cheer;  it  deliberated  in  a  remnant  of 
privation  in  which  we  found  ourselves,     puritanism,  for  we  had  already  become 
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vcpttable  gormaiidisers ;  and  when  two  ocean  of  commingling  liquid.  Thete 
or  three  mouths  opened  to  Rtammer  latter  also  had  their  settled  plan  in  view, 
forth  a  refusal,  the  rest  raised  a  hue  and  Immediately  after  the  repast,  when  we 
cry  upon  tiiis  phantom  of  an  opposition,  thought  all  would  fed  disposed  for  the 
Thus  are  manners  changed,  and  thus  it  enjoyment  of  a  walk,  one  of  the  baron's 
is  that  empires  are  lost!  On  the  ap«  neighbours  proposed  a  game  of  cards 
pointed  day  not  one  of  us  felled  the  ^atpharo);  the  proposition  was  accepted- 
Russian  stomach-challenge.  without  delay,  the  tables  were  prepared 

The  baron,  who  piqued  himself  upon  and  punch  brought  in.     Our  host  at 

the  strict  observance  of  etiquette,  came  the  same  time  signified  his  intention  of 

out  a  considerable  distance  to  meet  us,  keeping  us  there  for  the  ni^t ;  those 

and  paid  his  compliments  in  very  good  who  found  themselves  overcome  by  sleep 

French ;  he  would  feign  have  embraced  or  any  other  cause,  were  free  to  retire 

us  all  round.     The  baroness  also,  whom  into  a  large  apartment  in  which  pillows 

we  found  at  the  door  of  the  mansion,  and  fiirs  had  been  prepared,  in  the  Rus- 

spoke  French ;  but  we  did  not  embrace  sian  fashion,  in  lieu  of  beds, 
her.     We  reserved  our  caresses  for  two         I  had  taken  sufficient  care  of  my  in- 

or  three  little  fair  things,  their  children,  tellects  to  allow  of  enjoying  the  pleasure 

who  spoke  our  language  as  well  as  (and  of  observation,    and    I    comprehended 

perhaps  better  than)  some  few  amongst  clearly  enough,  whilst  they  were  pre- 

us.  paring   the  card-tables,    that  a  serious 

But  it  was  our  personal  equipment  for  struggle  was  about  to  take  place,  and 

the  occasion   that  ought  to  have  been  with  intense  curiosity  I  stationed  myself 

seen — for  vain  were  the  attempt  to  de-  close  to  our  host. 

scribe  it.     Our  noble  host  and  hostess        I  do  not  know  how  it  may  be  at  the 

appeared  not  to  remark  it ;  and  besides,  present  day,  but  at  the  epoch  at  which 

the  best  dressed,  those  who  had  preserved  what  I  am  about  to  relate  occurred,  the 

some  shreds  of  uniform,  took  care  to  pass  Russian  nobility  was  still  giving  itself  up 

on  foremost.     It  would  be  difficult  even  with  incredible   fury   to  the  passion  of 

to  form  an  idea  of  the  joy  that  prevailed  gaming. 

among  us  all ;  at  twelve  hundred  leagues        Towards  midnight,  our  baron,  whom 

from  our  country,  after  such  long  suffer-  misfortune  pursued,  had  already  lost  the 

ing  and  cruel  privation,  to  hear  one's  whole  of  what   he  possessed   in   ready 

native  language  spoken,  and  by  those,  money  .... 

too,  who  bestowed  upon  us  so  kind  a         They  had  sat  down  with  an  under- 

reception.  standing  that  there  was  to  be  no  play> 

Scarcely  had  we  been  introduced  ere  upon  promissory  stakes.     At  two  o'clock,^ 

the  glass  was  in  our  hands,  and  our  host  he  had  ventured  the  jewels  of  the  baroness 

proposed  in  a  loud  voice  the  health  of  who,  as  may  be  readily  supposed,  had 

Napoleon  I     Shortly  afterwards  a  great  retired  for  the  night.     At  three,  having 

noise  of  carriages  and  horses  was  heard  got  rid  of  all  his  most  readily-disposed  of 

without*.     Ivan-Ivanowich,*  for  sO'  was  property,  and  unfavouring  chance  still 

thejoyousampbytrioncalledj  had  invited  continuing  to  overwhelm  him,  our  un- 

on  the  same  day  some  half-dozen  nobles,  fortunate  host  had  lost  the  enormous 

his  neighbours :  he  had  his  reason,  as  you  sum   of   one   hundred    and   seventy-Jwe- 

will  soon  see,  infatuated  gamester  that  peasants/ 
he  was !  The  numeration  of  figures  is  not  very 

We  found  ourselves  not  less  than  forty  common  in  Russia;  and  who  is  there 
in  number  at  table ;  and  the  consump-  that  needs  being  informed  that  there,, 
tion  of  beer,  wine,  and  brandy,  would  man  also  is  a  merchandise,  a  commodity 
have  sufficed  many  families  for  an  entire  which  has  its  value,  and  which  i»  quoted 
month ;  we  drank  to  procure  an  appe-  at  the  exchange  ?  •  •  . 
tite^  we  drank  to  aid  mastication,  we  They  stake  at  play  twenty-five  peasants 
drank  to  fadlitate  a  good  digestion,  and  on  a  card,  as  we  put  so  many  bank  notes, 
finally,  we  drank  for  the  sole  pleasure  of  This  is  frequently  witnessed  among 
drinkingu  One  remark  that  I  made  on  gamblers,  and  Ivan-Ivanowich  was  a 
my  own  part,  surprised  me ;  all  the  desperate  gambler, 
country  gentlemen  kept  themselves  elear.  After  a  lapse  of  more  than  twenty 
and  did  not  drown  their  reason  in  that  years,  I  still  see  the  sweat  trickUng  over 
his  pale  forehead,  and  his  trembling  hand 

,  .       ^  ,  .      .   «     .  draw  a  card,  which  snatched  away  hia 

•  John,  the  son  of  John ;  m  RoMia  every  man  4*  .a.,w«  a.^«,  u:.«  u„  «  J^v«m„  .^.a.  i      ur-. 

is  called  by  ihe  first  name  he   bears,  aid  to  forttii^e  from  him  by  a  doira  swfe !     He 

which  the  paternal  praniome»  is  afiTxed.  would  have  played  away  his  ftirniture^ 
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movetble  and  iiniiiove*ble,   equally  as    at  the  saitoe  time  wUh  bia  fingera  toirardi.- 
W4»ll  as  the  peasants  of  his  domain ;  be    one  of  tbe  players ;  a  sbapaleiis  mass  of 
would,  I  verily  belieTe,  have  slaked  his    human   flesh,   whoae  Tast  interior  bad 
wife  and  children absorbed  a  full  moiety  of  the  punch  drank 

By  day-break»  Ivan- iTanowich  bad  lost  during  the  evening, 
all  that  he  possessed  in  the  world  ....  **I  <io  not  undeniandt**  said  a  soft  and 
But,  stop, — I  mistake  :  by  a  caprice  of.  flute- like  voiee  in  the  Russian  dialect, 
the  gamester,  he  had  reserved  one  human/  '*  Yes^  child)  you  are  mme^*  growled 
creature,  his  property ;  it  was  Avdok^  this  8talkiflg'tuo»  and  eaitttii^  a  roar  of 
a  young  girl  of  some  sixteen  years  of  age,  laughter,-  horrible,  even .  to  u%:  .who  oom- 
who  attended  the  baroness  in  tbe  capacity  prebended  it  •  but  imperfectly-;— '<  you 
offemme  de  chamJbre,  .  He  had  som6  sort-  belong  to  me^  and  1*11  take  you  to  Mos- 
of  affection  for  her  no  doubt,  or  perhaps  ■  cow."  ...:...; 

she  was  connected  with  (lim  by  the  ties      :  *'  To  you ....  I  go  to  JHoriDOw. !. .  . .  . 
of  consanguinity  :   for  there,  nothing. of.   and  my  betrothed?  "  .1  '•  i  : 
that  kind  is  impossible.      .Avdok^,  was-       *<  Tiiat  feUotr  belvngaito  iPotro.  Alex- 
betrothed  to  a  huge  colossus  of  a  coach-     iowich,'3^ho  honourabfy  won^him.'' 
man,  a  slave  like  herself,  and  who  was-     .  Avdok6.doub.t]ess  knew  abinsCfaing of 
named  Alexis ;  an.  exceedingly  fine  fellow,  •   what  had  just  happened::  ^Bogmtdal  *** 
upon   my  honour^  for  a  peasant;  and.   murmured,  sh^,.  and  .then  .felt  to  the 
mark, — their  marriage  was  arranged  to    ground  in  a  swoon, 
take  place  one  day  io  that  week  ....    ■•,  Ivan  I vanowich,. evidently' iir  deipair, 
But,  pshaw!  a  Russian  noble  must  have^   made  inconceivable,  efforts  to  suppress 
his  game  of  pharo.      And  were  he  re-j  his  emotion;:  be.  wbistlad ;;- a^ mougick 
strained   by  certain    considerations,,  he    appeared  .:~r:*':TbtO!W.;soiim:«!3ster  on  her 
would  never  be  able  to  make  up  bis  little;   f^ce^"  saidhe.:  i.*  t 

partie,  .  ■       .      .  Avdok^  revived. 

:^When  it  had  become  broad  daylight,.  .  The  hebchitian  then  Approaching  Ivan, 
however,  they  ceased  .playing,  but  not  whispered  in  bis  ear  .•.:;.  .The  latter 
drinking.  Ivan-Ivianowich,  who  was>  after  some  Qiomerits  reflexion,  exdaimed 
utterly  cast  do«rn  with  his  ruin,  proposed  aloud »  *'  I  learn  that  in  a  few  months 
to  take  a  breath  of  fresh  air.  The  com«  Avdok4  will  be  a  mother — '* 
pany  descended  into  the  garden.  Avdoke,  There  was  a  general  exclamation  of 
the  graceful  Avdok^,  was  already  there ;     horror. 

she  had  formed  it  appeared,  unhappily  for  '*  The  child,'*  continued  Ivan,  **  can- 
berself,  a  desire  of  going  thither  thus  not  be  comprised  in  the  bargrain  just 
early,   for  the  purpose  of  gathering  a    struck.** 

bouquet  for  her  mistress.  **  Certainly  not,'*  was  rq[>eated  on  all 

i    One  of  the  winners,  finding  her  to  his    sides. 

taste^  laughingly  proposed  in  an  under-  «  Ife  muU  pUuf  for  the  child  too,  then,** 
tone,  whilst  he  touched  her  under  her  said  tbe  fat  and  fortunate  guest;  and 
chin,  to  play  for  her  also.  The  baron  drawing  from  his  pocket  a  silver  ruble, — 
started,  passed  his  hands  across  his  brows,  <«  The  child  against  a  hundred  rubles  : 
and  gave  his  assent  to  the  infernal  pro-  Alexander's  head  wins  it  I  " 
position.  The  wretched  man,  doubtless,  The  coin  was  tossed  into,  the  air. 
hoped  to  retrieve  his  losses.  Hideous  Ivan's  adversary  had  a  vein  of  luck; 
infatuation  of  the  gamester  !  he  won  this  also.      The  loser  called  for 

They  returned  to  the  house,  and  punch  bis  pipe  and  commenced  smoking, 
was  again  served  up.  In  three  coups.  We  were  thunderslricken- 
Avdok4  was  played  for  and  lost.  The  The  next  day,  Alexis  the  caaefaman 
distress  of  Ivan  was  pitiable  to  behold ;  was  found  dead  in  the  stable  beside  bis 
he  swallowed  almost  without  allowing  horses.  In  vain  had  they  sought  to 
himself  time  for  respiration,  tour  enor-  make  him  oomprehend  the  rules  of  pharo^ 
mous  goblets  of  tbe  intoxicating  liquor,  and  the  laws  of  honour :  he  had  banged 
and  then  followed  his  guests  back  again  himself  with  tbe  red  worsted  cord  with 
to  the  garden  whither  they  had  re-  which  the  waist  of  the  Rusiiui  peasant  is 
descended.     Avdoke  was  still  there,  con-    encircled. 

versing  with  a  sort  of  henchman  of  the        The  grief  poor  Avdok^  experieneedi 
baron,  whose  province  it  was  to  fill  his     destroyed  both  mother  and  babe.      One. 
glass,  prime  bis  pipe,  and  cuff  his  pea-     grave  received  them,  and  I  van- 1  vanowidi 
sants.      "  Avdok^**  said  our  unhappy    was  obliged  to  reimburse  thekr  vab»e» 
host,  attempting  to  force  a  smile,  '<yoii  J.  S.  M. 

belong  to  that  gentleman **  pointing  ♦««  Heaven  hdp  me  I" 
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THE  EARTHQUAKE  OP  CHILI,    vi^li 


(FntmEAe^^wtuA.) 


tbe  capital  of  Cbili,   and 
many  perions  lotl  their  liTes,  mere  wu 
confined  ia  the   common  gaol  a  noble 
Spaniard,       Don     JerDnima     Huguera, 


■""?■ 


ter^  and  ormarryLBg  here 
canons  of  the  church.  From  Che  rigour 
and  long  duration  of  his  impriionment, 
be  bad  become  weary  of  Hfe ;  and  waa 
preparing  lo  rid  himself  of  it,  bj  sus- 
pending himself  fronj  a  pillar  which 
supported  the  roof  of  his  cell,  when  tbe 
first  Bbock  of  Ihe  earthquake  made  hia 
prison  tremble  to  the  very  foundation. 

Don  Henrico  Asteron,  one  of  the 
rieheat  grandees  of  the  eity,  had,  about 
■  yen  before,  dismissed  him  from  the 
office  of  tutor  in  his  family,  on  discover- 
ing that  he  entertained  a  passion  Tor  his 
daughter,  Donna  Josephine.  The  secret 
bad  been  revealed  to  him  by  the  jealoua 


e  of  hia  ion,  wbo  failed  not  to 
tbe  old  don  againsE  his  sister  ; 
and,  in  order  that  be  might  become 
sole  heir  to  his  father's  possessions, 
suggested,  that  to  save  the  credit  of  Ihe 
fiimily,  she  should  lake  the  veil.  After 
enduring  their  cruelty  and  tyranny  for 
some  montha,  she  gave  a  reluctant  con- 
sent to  enlertbe  convent  of  Notre- Dame- 
de-Sfont,  as  a  Dun  of  the. older  of  the 
Carmelites. 

Jeronimo  was  raih  enough  to  continue 
his  interviews  with  her,  by  scaling  ibe 
walls  of  the  convent.  Atlaat  they  were 
detected  conversing  losether  in  tbe 
garden  ;  and  hardly  had  Josephine  riseD 
"'  ^ing,  when  she  was  cited  to 


befon 


r  of   the   archbisbi. 
Its  of  SC  Jago  displayed 
offeelingonlheoccasim 


The 


the  scandal  it  occasioned  against  the 
religious  orders,  that  neither  the  prayers 
of  the  lamily  of  Asteron,  nor  the  solieiu- 
tions  ef  the  abbess,  who  had  conceived  a 
lively  interest  lor  the  young  lady,  could 


26  THE  FARTEBRE. 

mitigate  the  doom  with  which  the  laws  the  front  of  the  prison.      Hardly  did  he 

of  the  cloister  threatened  her.     All  they  find  himself  at  liberty  when  a  second 

could  obtain  was,  that  the  sentence  of  the  shock   levelled    the    remainder    of   the 

stake,  to  which  she  had  been  condemned,  houses   in  that  street.     Dismayed,  he 

to  the  pious  joy  of  all  the  matrons  and  first  took  the  road  toward  the  city  gate, 

virgins  of  St.  Jago,  was  commuted,  by  across  the  broken  timbers  and  rains  of 

the  viceroy,  to  that  of  decapitation.  what  had  so  lately  been  stately  palaces 

When  the  day  of  execution  had  finally  and  comfortable  dwdlings.  A  house, 
been  appointed,  seats  were  let  at  the  from  which  larffe  maaaes  of  stone  were 
windows  in  the  streets  through  which  the  epntinually  fiUluig,  Ibrwd  him  to  seek 
procession  was  to  pass.  Ghrer  the  ter-  hu  way  by  tb9 1W*.%  ^ffiU  The  clouds 
races  of  the  houses  awnings  were  spread*  of  imoke  in  whWi  It  wt*  enveloped, 
to  shade  the  spectators  Arom  the  burning  together  with  tb«  Awnes  fifom  the  bum- 
rays  of  the  sun,  and  the  fiAionalbie$  St  ing  roofi^  drove  biv  from  l|uiU  . 
the  city  invited  their  ftriends  \o  wiineM  On  this  side,  tl|«  river  Mepodx>  over- 
the  spectacle  which  the  devotion  of  the  lowing  its  banks^  rufhed  with  a  loud 
church  had  prepared  for  them  !  roar,  and  sweeping  aD  obfitrtifition  before 

Immured  in  a  dungeon  and  literally  it,  forced  him  to  retrent  to  a  situation 

liereft  of  reason,  on  reflecting  on   the  more  remote  from  danger  \  on  the  other 

awful  doom  which  threatened  his  mis-  hand  lay  a  heap  of  dmd  bodies,  from 

tress,  the  thought  of  utter  hopelessness  under  vhieh  prooeaded,  at  Intervals,  the 

of  escape  but  i^ded  to  his  despair.      All  deep  groans  of  aorae  poor  wreteh  sufibcat- 

liis  projects  against  the  walls  and  bars  ing  by  the  weight  of  tlie  oorpses  of  those 

availed  nothing ;  and  an  attempt  to  file  who,  perhaps,  in  lilb,  liad  been  his  dearest 

the  iron  grating  of  his  window,  redoubled  friends.     The  river,  gradually  encroach- 

tbe  vigilance  of  his  gaolers.     In  vain  he  ing  on  the  spot  where  lie  stood,  every 

prostrated  himself  before  the  image  of  now  and  than  lifUd  thair  dead  limbs, 

the  holy  Virgin  (as  the  only  one  who  and  the  spectator  might  almost  imagine 

had  power  to  save  him,)  and  prayed  for  that  they  yet  lived.     On   the  burning 

succour  and  deliverance.     But  the  long-  rooA,  numbers  were  seen  vainly  implor- 

dreadcd  day  at  length  arrived,  and  with  it  ing  aid ;  and  some  in  the  madness  of 

the  consciousness  of  his  desperate  situa-  despair,  precipitated  themselves  to  the 

tion.     Already  tlie  clock  had  struck  the  pavement  below. 

hour  at  whlcli  Josephine  was  to  prepare  Reaching  the  city  gates,   Jeronimo, 

to  exchange  the  prison  for  the  scaffold,  overcome  with  fatigue,  sunk  under  its 

Despair  seized  his  soul,  and  he  resolved  arch.     There  he  lay  in  a  deep  swoon 

to  terminate  a  life,  rendered  odious  to  upwards  of  an  hour.     A  gentle  breeie 

him,  by  means  of  a  cord  which  accident  from  the  west    gradually   recalled   his 

had  thrown  in  his  way.   He  was  already,  scattered  senses,  and  his  eyes  wandering 

as  we  have  said,  at  the  base  of  a  pillar,  in   all  directions,   with  |oy  l)eheld  the 

and  had  attached  the  fatal  noose  to  an  verdant  plains  of  St.  Jago. 

ornament  in  its  capita),  when  the  city.  The  sight  of  the  dead  bodies  by  which 

as  seen  through   the   bars  of  the  cell,  he  was  surrounded,  tended  to  diminish 

seemed  to  reel  to  and  fro  like  a  storm-  the  satisfaction  he  folt  at  bis  own  escape, 

tossed  vessel,  and  his  ears  were  stunned  He  could  not  at  first,  comprehend  how 

by  a  crash  as  if  the  heavens  had  fallen  he  or  they  came  to  the  place  in  which 

and  overwhelmed  the  city  in  their  ruins,  they  were ;  and  it  was  not  till  lookii^ 

Jeronimo,  rendered  motionless  by  terror,  behind  him,  and  perceiving  the  city  a 

and  fearful  of  being  crushed  by  the  fall-  shapeless  mass  of  ruins,   that   he  fidly 

ing  of  the  building,  clung  for  safety  to  realized  to  himself  the  terrible  eatastro- 

the  very  pillar  which  lie  had  so  lately  phe  which  he  had  survived.      He  knelt, 

contemplated  making  subservient  to  his  and  bowing  to  the  earth,  returned  thanks 

self  destruction.     The  eround  trembled  to  heaven  for  his  miraculous  preserva- 

under  his  feet,  the  walls  of  the  prison  tion.     He  then  mingled  with  the  crowd, 

burst  asunder,   and    the  whole  edifice  who  were  busy  saving  what  little  they 

leaned  so  much  toward  the  street  that,  if  could  out  of   the  general  wreck,    and 

the  shock  of  the  falling  of  the  next  house  timidly  inquired  if  the  execution  of  the 

had  not  given  it  a  contrary  direction,  it  daughter  of  the  house  of  Asteron  had 

would  have  been  overthrown.  taken  place  ;    but  he  found  none  able 

^  Trembling,  his  hair  standing  on  end,  to  give  him  information.      At  length  lie 

his  legs  refusing  him  support,  Jeronimo  met  a  female,   bent  double  under  the 

crept  along  the  fioor,   and  with  much  weight  of  household  goods    which   she 

cUfTiculty  escaped  through  an  opening  in  carried,  who  told  him,  in  passing,  that 
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flbehad  herself  witnessed  the  deoapitaUon  horrified  at  the  fate  of  her  former  asso- 

of  the  nun.  dates,  managed,  after  much  diiBctllty, 

On  comparing  the  time  of  the  first  to  effect  her  escape.  She  had  not  pro- 
shock  with  the  hour  appointed  for  her  eeeded  fiir  when  she  encountered  the 
execution,  he  no  longer  doubted  that  the  mangled  corse  of  the  archbishop.  The 
sentence  had  been  carried  into  eflfeot*  palace  of  the  viceroy  was  in  ruins— ^the 
He  started  on  his  feet,  and  plunged  into  court  of  justice,  where  sentence  had  been 
a  neighbouring  wood,  abandoning  him*  pronounced  against  her,  was  in  flames  \ 
self  to  despair.  He  wished  that  all  the  and  on  the  site  of  her  father*s  house 
powers  of  nature  were  again  let  loose  appeared  a  lake,  from  which  rose  a  red 
against  him.  HeYcgretted  that  death  vapour.  Josephine  rallied  all  her 
had  refused  to  receive  him  when  he  energies  to  sustain  her  at  this  trying 
offered  himself  a  willing  victim.  After  moment.  She  went  on  courageously, 
shedding  a  flood  of  tears,  hope  again  carrying  her  recovered  treasure.  She 
Tisited  him.  He  rose  and  traversed  the  approached  the  ruins  of  her  lover's 
country  in  all  directions.  He  examined  prison,  and  reflected  on  his  probable  fate, 
all  the  dead  bodies  which  lay  stretched  At  this  sight  she  trembled  so  violently 
in  his  path,  and  removed  the  rubbish  as  scaroely  to  be  able*  to  support  her 
onder  which  he  could  perceive  female  infant,  till  rouSed  by  the  continual  fall- 
dothing.  With  trembling  footsteps  he  ing  of  the  surrounding  buildings,  she 
traversed  the  ruins  of  the  nunnery ;  but  redoubled  her  exertions,  embracing  her 
nowhere  discovered  the  remains  of  Donna  child,  and  soothing  the  alarm  which  was 
Josephine.  too  plainly  depicted  in  its  eyes. 

About  sunset,  Ruguera,  beginning  td  Exhausted  with  fatigue,  she  reposed 
despair  of  finding  his  mistress,  asceimed  *  some  time  in  expectation  of  seeing  him, 

a  rock  which  overlooked  a  secluded  vaU  whom  of  all  others  was  most  dear  to  her, 

ley.       At  its  foot  he  perceived  a  young  approach,  if  he  had  been  so  fortunate  as 

fomale^  bathing  an  inflmt  in  a  neigh*  to  have  survived.     But  wb^n  the  crowd 

bouring  brook.     Jeronimo  hastened  to  increased  she  proceeded  farther,  and  at 

the  spot,  exclaiming,  <'  Holy  Mother  1"  last  entered  a  small  valley  6f  lime-trees ; 

It  was  Josephine.  and  there,   removed  from  public  gaze, 

Imaginaticn  can  but  faintly  picture  offered  up  a  prayer  for  the  repose  of  the 

the  transports  of  the  lovers  at  this  provi-  soul  of  her  beloved  Jeronimo.     She  re- 

dantial  meeting.      After  their  rapture  counted  to  him  all  these  incidents;  and 

bad  in  some  measure  subsided  into  more  after  she  had  flnished  her  Woful  redital, 

sober  feeling,  Josephine  related  all  that  presented  to  him  his  child. 

had  befallen  her  during  the  last  twenty*  

four  hours.  She  was  preparing  to  mount  It  was  one  of  those  lovely  nights,  on 

the  scaffold,   when   the  falling  of  the  whose  beauties  poets  loVe  to  dwell ;  and 

houses  dispersed  the  multitude  assembled  dead  to  feeling,  and  unmindful  of  gratr- 

to  witness  her  execution,  and,  together  tude,  must  man  be,  vtrho,  formed  to  carry 

with  them,  fled  the  executioners  and  the  his  face  erect  toward  the  heavens,  oh  be* 

other  myrmidons  of  justice.     As  soon  as  holding  "  the  starry  firmament  on  high,'* 

she  oould  rouse  herself  from  the  stupor  resplendent  with  its  myriads  of  lights, 

into  which  the  prospect  of  approaching  fiiils  to  adore  its  omnipotent  Creatbr,  to 

dissolntion  had  thrown    her,    she  fled  recognise  in  its  alUbeautifUl  h&Hnony, 

toward  the  gates^  but  quickly  returned  the  overruling  prd^videnee  bf  the  Most 

to  the  nunnery,  in  which  she  had  left  High ! 

ber  child.  She  found  it  on  fire,  and  the  The  survivors  of  this  day,  so  replete 
abbess,  (who  bad  promised  Josephine,  at  with  horror,  encamped  in  the  ydlley  by 
tbe  moment  which  seemed  to  be  so  near  the  light  of  the  moon,  and  all  Were  busy 
her  last,  to  take  charge  of  her  infant,)  collecting  moss  and  dried  leaves,  on 
was  shrieking  amid  the  flames.  Jose-  which  to  seek  in  repose  some  interval  of 
pfaine  rushed  through  the  smoke  along  relief  from  their  overwhelming  misery. 
tbe  galleries,  which  were  falling  on  all  On  all  sideathe  pooivpe<>plewere  lament- 
sides  ;  and,  as  if  all  the  angels  of  heaven  ing  their  misfof  tunes-^one  had  his  house 
protected  her,  she  re-appeared  unhurt  destroyed;  another  had  loait  wife  and 
under  the  portal,  supporting  the  sunken  children ;  and  a  third  had  lost  all  he  pos*^ 
form  of  the  aUl)e8B,  and  carrying  her  sessed.  Jeronimo  and  Josephine,  after 
tender  infant  in  her  arms  !  an  evening  hymn  of  thanksgiving,  re- 

8h*  had  scarcely  reached  the  portal,  signed  themselves  to  repose, 

when  the  roof  suddenly   fell,  burying  When  they  awoke  the  sim  vrks  high  in 

most  of  the  nuns  in  its  ruin^  Josephine,  the  heavens,  they  noticed  near  them  sere- 
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ral  families  employed  over  a  fire  in  pre-  were  turned,  aequieaeed  in  their  opinion 

paring  a  alight  repast.    Jeronimo  was  that  never  was  there  more  reason,  than 

reflecting  how  he  should  procure  some  at  this  moment,  to  manifest  their  grati- 

refreshment  for  himself  and  those  under  tude  to  Him,  who  had  preserved  them 

his  charge,  when  a  young  man,  genteelly  through  such  imminent  dangers.     Elvira 

clad,  holding  an  infant  in  his  arms,  ad-  much  approved  of  Fernando*s  resolution, 

vanced  toward  Josephine,  and  modestly  and  prepared  to  accompany  them.   Donna 

begged  her  to  administer  to  the  wants  of  Elizabeth  expressed   a  wish   to  remain 

the   little   unfortunate,  whose    mother,  behind  with  her  sick  father,  at  the  same 

grievously  wounded,  reposed  at  no  great  time  offering  to  take  the  child,  who  was 

distance  under  a  tree.  still  in  Josephine*8  arms;  but  little  Juan 

Josephine  was  somewhat  perplexed  at  began  screaming,  and  manifested  such 

recognising  this  chevalier,  who,  misinter-  reluctance  to  quit  its  nurse,    that   its 

preting  her  embarrassment,    observed,  mother  consented,  at  the  solicitation  of 

« Donna  Josephine,   I  only  solicit  your  Fernando,    that  it    should    accompany 

kindness  for  a  few  moments ;  this  infant  them. 

has  taken  no  nourishment  since  the  hour         On  entering  the  cathedral,  where  the 

which  involved  us  all  in  one  common  service  had   uready   commenced,   they 

calamity  ! "     Josephine  took  the  child,  beheld  the  vast  multitude  with  which  it 

and  gave  her  own  to  Jeronimo.  was  crowded  devoutly  kneeling,  absorbed 

Don  Fernando  (that  was  the  name  of  in  silent  prayer.  The  shadowy  outline 
the  stranger)  expressed  his  gratitude  for  of  the  long  rows  of  willows,  contrasted 
her  kindness  by  offering  to  conduct  them  with  the  rays  of  the  setting  sun,  reflected 
to  the  fire  round  which  his  family  were  through  the  painted  windows  in  all  the 
assembled.  Donna  Elvira,  the  wife  of  vari^ated  colours  of  the  rainbow  -,  the 
Fernando^  who  had  received  an  injury  in  twinkling  of  the  candles  shedding  a  dim 
one  of  her  feet,  made  Josephine  sit  be-  haze  of  religious  light  on  the  priest  at 
side  her,  and  shewed  her  much  attention,  the  altar,  surrounded  by  a  halo  of  inc«nse, 
Don  Pedro,  Elvira's  father,  whose  shoul-  entranced  ^eir  senses,  and  inclined  their 
der  was  fractured,  greeted  them  in  the  minds  to  regard  with  mingled  veneration 
most  cordial  manner.  Jeronimo  and  and  awe  the  solemn  and  imposing  cere- 
Josephine,  While  reflecting  on  the  kind-  monies  of  the  catholic  church, 
ness  with  which  they  were  treated,  could  After  mass,  a  sermon  was  preached  by 
scarcely  bring  themselves  to  believe  in  the  senior  canon  of  the  cathedral.  He 
the  resdity  of  the  past — The  prison  !  the  commenced  by  praising  God  that  some 
scaffold  !  the  funeral  dirge  !  appeared  men  were  yet  found,  whoi,  remembering 
but  as  a  dream.  the  tender  mercies  of  Him  who  reigneth 

Donna  Elizabeth,  the  sister-in-law  of  in  the  heavens,  had  come  to  His  t^nple 

Fernando,  one  who  had  been  invited  by  to  humble  themselves  before  Him — to 

a  friend  to  witness  the  execution  of  the  offer  up  their  votive  hymns  of  praise  for 
nun  of  Notre- Dame-de-Mont,  alone  ap-     their  signal  deliverance.     The  preacher 

peared  to  view  Josephine  with  coldness  depicted  what  had  happened  as  a  sign 

and  suspicion,  almost  amounting  to  hor-  from  heaven.  The  last  day,  in  his  esti- 
ror ;  but  she,  the  latter,  was  too  deeply  mation,  could  scarcely  exceed  it  in 
absorbed  in  her  own  reflections  to  notice  terror ;  and  in  pursuing  his  theme,  he 
it.  As  foi*  Donna  Elvira,  she  conversed  dwelt  upon  the  wonders  that  bad  been 
with  Josephine  in  an  under-tone,  and  her  wrought  at  the  crucifixion,  when  the 
eyes  manifested  the  interest  she  took  in  earth  as  it  were^  quaked  in  terror  at  the 
hearing  her  adventures.  Josephine  can-  death  of  its  Lord.  Becoming  animated, 
didly  confessed  everything ;  and  Elvira,  as  he  proceeded,  he  described  the  rending 
tenderly  taking  her  hand,  made  a  sign  of  the  veil  of  the  temple  at  Jerusalem, 
to  be  silent.  when,  suddenly  pointing  to  a  large  fis- 

The  day  being  far  advanced,  and  the  sure  in  the  roof  of  the  cathedral,  be 
trembling  of  the  earth  having  altogether  pronounced  the  earthquake  a  warning  c^ 
subsided,  their  spirits  began  to  revive,  the  kindling  wrath  of  the  Almighty, 
From  the  report  of  the  passers-by  they  perhaps  the  last  vouchsafed  in  mercy, 
learned  that  high  mass  was  to  be  cele-  before  man's  final  doom — a  eold  shudder 
brated  in'  the  cathedral  of  the  Domini-  ran  through  the  assembly, 
cans,  the  only  sacred  edifice  lefl  standing.  When  the  canon,  to  cite  an  example, 
to  supplicate  the  father  of  all  mercies  to  spoke  of  the  licentious  profanation  so 
avert  from  the  city  farther  calamity,  lately  committed  in  the  garden  of  the 
Don  Fernando  proposed  to  join  the  pro«  Carmelites,  and  inveighed  against  the 
cession.     Josephine,  on  whom  all  eyes    indifference  manifested  by  the  people  at 
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large  on  the  occasion.  Donna  Josephine,         Apprehensive  of  what  might  follow, 

overpowered  by  remorse,  fell  shrieking  Josephine  took  the  hand  of  Philippo, 

to   the    earth.      Immediately  a  voice,  whom  Ruguera,  till  then,  had  held  in 

interrupting  the  preacher,  cried  aloud,  his  arms,  and  resigned  both  him  and  Juan 

"Men  of  St.  Jago,  both  the  criminals  to  Don  Per nando*s charge,  saying,  <<Go, 

stand  in*the  midst  of  you  !**  Don  Fernando,  save  }our  two  children, 

'<  Where  V*  cried  another.  and  leave  us  to  our  fate." 

**  Here  V*  responded  the  first  speaker  :         Fernando  took  the  children,  and  vowed 

and  a   wretch,    whom    fanaticism  had  rather  to  perish   than   abandon   them. 

wrought  into  a  state  of  frenzy,  seized  At  the  same  time  he  opened  a  passage 

Josephine  by  the  hair,  and  would  have  for  himself  through  the  crowd,  which 

dashed  her  on  the  stone  pavement,  toge-  respectfully   divided   to   let  him    pass, 

ther  with  Don  Fernando's  child,  if  the  When  they  reached  the    church  door, 

latter  had  not  caught  her  in  his  arms.  they  thought  all  danger  over;  but  hardly 

'*  Coward  !**  cried  the  young  man,  **  I  had  Don  Fernando  crossed  the  threshold, 

am  Don  Fernando  Ormez,  the  son  of  the  when  he  perceived  that  the  building  was 

commandant  of  this  city."  surrounded  by  a  furious  rabble.     A  voice 

"  Don  Fernando  Ormez  !*'  vociferated  from  behind  exclaimed  :    "  Fellow  citi- 

a  shoemaker,  who  worked  for  the  convent  zens  !  this  man  is  Don  Ruguera,  who 

to  which  Josephine  had  belonged,  *'  who,  to  impiously  outraged  the  holy  seclusion 

then,  is  the  father  of  that  child  ?**  of  the  cloister.     I  know  him  well.     I 

At  this  question  Don  Fernando  turned  am  his  father  I" 
pale.      At  one  time  he  looked  toward         At  these  words,  with  a  heavy  bludgeon 

Jeronimo ;    at  another,  scrutinised  the  he  had  in  his  hands,  the  speaker  smote 

multitude  to  see  if  there  was  any  one  to  Jeronimo,  who  fell  lifUess  at  the  feet 

whom  he  was  known.  of  Donna  Costanza. 

Josephine,  in  despair,  exclaimed,  "  the        <*  Wretch  of  the  cloister  !**  cried  the 

child  you  see  here  is  not  mine,   as  you  same  man,  **  thus  I  immolate  thee  as  an 

believe.  Master  Pedrillo ;  and  this  young  atonement  for  the  city  !*'  and,  with  one 

man  is  not  Jeronimo  Ruguera,  but  Don  blow,   terminated    her   mortal   career  ! 

Fernando,  the  son  of  the  commandant  of  Don    Fernando,    drawing    his    sword, 

the  city."  fought  with  the  fury  of  desperation  over 

The  shoemaker,  addressing  the  mob,  the  body  of  his  sister,  and  plunged  it  to 

inquired,  **  Which  of  you,  citizens,  know  the  very  hilt  into  the  breast  of  her  mur- 

this  young  Don?"  derer. 

Little  Juan,  frightened  at  the  tumult,         "  Save  yourself  and   our  children  !*' 

took   the  opportunity   to    escape  from  cried  Josephine,  and  precipitated  herself 

Josephine,  and  ran  to  his  father's  arms.  upon  the  crowd.     Pedrillo  struck  her 

"That's  the  father — that's  Jeronimo  with  his  fatal  club,  and  finally  put  a 

Ruguera!"    resounded    on    all    .sides,  period  to  her  suffering,  by  placing  his 

"Those  are  the  miscreants  who  have  poU  foot  on  her  neck  and  strangling  her  ! 
luted  the  sanctity  of  the  cloister — who         Don  Fernando,  with  his  back  against 

have  drawn  down  the  vengeance  of  heaven  a  pillar  of  the  portico,  combated  man- 

upon  us  and  our  devoted  city !"  fully  against  the  host  that  surrounded 

*<Stop!"   interrupted  Jeronimo,  ad-  him.      Seven     of    these    blood-thirsty 

vancing  with  a  firm  step  toward  them,  assassins  had  he  already  sacrificed  to  the 

"If  you  seek  Don  Jeronimo  Ruguera,  manes  of  his  sister,  when  Pedrillo  seized 

behold  him  here !     I  am  he !     Let  this  little  Juan  by  the  legs  and  killed  him  on 

chevalier  depart — he  is  innocent  !**  the  spot ! 

The  rabble,  irresolute  how  to  proceed.         Shortly  after,    the  multitude,   as   if 

ceased  their  clamour,  when  an  officer  of  stricken  with  remorse,  and-  ashamed  of 

aome  rank  appearing,  to  take  cognizance  their  barbarity,  fled  ;  and  silence  reigned 

of  the  affair,  Fernando  immediately  sur-  where,   so  lately,  all  had  been  tumult 

rendered  himself  to    hb    custody  and  and  disorder. 

besought  his  protection.  Don  Fernando  and  Philippo  were  dis- 

.    Pedrillo,  mounting  on  a  chair,   ad-  covered  next  morning  senseless,  where 

dressed  the  officer  in  a  loud  voice:  <*  Don  they  fell,  and  with  difficulty  were  re- 

Alonzo  Onoreja !    I  appeal  to  your  con-  stored  to  life.     Donna  Elvira  sank  under 

science:  is  not  this  the  sister  Josephine?"  the  shock  of  the  horrible  catastrophe. 

The  oMcer,  well  aware  of  her  iden-  Old   Don  Ruguera  claimed   the  child, 

tity,  hesitated ;  when  the  people  began  and,  after  some  time,  presented  him  to 

to    shout,     **  Death     to    the    impious  the  Dominican  fathers  to  bring  up  to  the 

wretches!"  and  endeavoured  to  seize  them,  church. 
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REMARKABLE  WINTERS. 
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401     The  Bbd  Sea  vat  entirely  frcnen 
over. 
Hie  Daoube  was  froaen. 
The  eoUl  ao  intenae^  that  birds 
allowed  tbemadTes  to  be  eaugfat 
by  the  hand. 
Not  only  the  Blade  Sea,  but  the 
Straits  of  the  Dardanelles  was 
frozen.       The  snow  in  some 
places  rose  fifty  feet,  and  the 
ice  in  the  cities  was  so  heaped 
as  to  push  down  the  walls. 
The  winter  was  intensely  cold, 
llie  Danube,  the  Elbe,  and  the 
Seine  were  so  hard  frozen,  as 
to  bear    heavy  wagons  for  a 
month. 
The  Adriatic  was  frozen. 
The  snow  continued  to  fell  from 
the  beginning  of  NoTember  till 
the  end  of  March,  so  that  the 
forests  Vere  inaccessible  for  the 
supply  of  fueL 
891 1  The  vineyards  killed  and  the  cattle 
898/     perished  in  their  stalls. 
991     Every  thing  was  frozen   by  the 
length  of  the  cold,  and  the  crops 
failed.    Pestilence  and  femine 
closed  the  year. 

1044  Great  quantities  of  snow  lay  on 
the  ground,  vines  and  fruit  trees 
destroyed,  and  famine  ensued. 

1 067  Most  of  the  travellers  in  Germany 
were  frozen  to  death  on  the 
roads. 

1 124  Uncommonly  severe  winter,  and 
snow. 

1 133  The  Po,  in  Italy,  was  frozen  from 
Cremona  to  the  sea,  the  snow 
rendered  the  roads  impassable^ 
the  wine  casks  burst,  and  even 
the  trees  split  by  the  action  of 
the  cold,  with  immense  noise. 

1 17^  The  snow  was  eight  feet  deep  in 
Austria,  till  Easter.  Crops 
and  vintage  fai^,  and  a  great 
murrain  consumed  the  cattle. 

12091  Both  very  intense,  and  the  cattle 

1210/     died  for  want  of  fodder. 

1216  The  Po  froze  fifteen  ells  deep,  and 
wine  burst  the  casks. 

1234  Loaded  wagons  crossed  the 
Adriatic  to  Vienna.  A  pine 
forest  was  killed  at  Ravenna. 

1236  Danube  frozen  to  the  bottom, 
and  remained  long  in  that  state. 
The  frost  was  most  intense  in 
Scotland,  and  the  Categat  was 
frozen  between  Norway  and 
Jutland. 


1289  Smom  buried  the  voy 
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The  Rhine  frtmen  over  at 
sacfa,  and  bore  loaded 
One  sheet  of  iee 
between  Norway  and  Jittiaiid, 
so  that  travellen  pasKd  vnth 
ease.  In  Germany,  OOObcMts 
were  employed  to  dear  away 
the  snow,  for  the  adwce  of 
the  Austrian  army. 

The    riven    of   Germsny 
frozen,  and  nraeh  distress 
sioned  by  the  scarcity  of  pro- 
riaonsand  fon^e. 

The  crops  wholly  fefled  in  Ger- 
many. Wheat  in  England 
rose  from  6$.  to  9L  per 
quarto'. 

Both  horse  and  foot  passengers 
travelled  over  the  ice  from 
Denmark  to  Liibe^,  and 
Dantzic. 

The  people  in  Seotknd  were 
reduced  to  eat  grass,  and  many 
perished  in  the  fields.  Tet  in 
England,  at  this  time,  wheat 
sold  so  low  as  3s.  4d,  a  quarter. 

Clear  fivst  from  November  to 
March,  and  all  the  rivers  in 
Italy  were  frozen. 

Vineyards  and  orchards  destroyecH 
and  trees  torn  to  pieces  by  the 
frost. 

One  of  the  coldest  winters  on 
record.  Not  only  the  Danube, 
but  the  sea  betvreen  Denmark 
and  Norway,  and  between 
Gothland  and  Oeland  was  frozen 
over,  so  that  wolves^  driven 
from  their  native  forerts,  came 
across  the  ice  into  Jutland.  In 
France,  the  rineyards  and 
orchards  were  destroyed. 

Both  the  North  Sea  and  the 
Baltic  were  frx>zen.  In  Franc6 
the  frost  penetrated  the  very 
cellars.  Com  and  wine  feikd^ 
and  man  and  beast  perished 
frt>m  want. 

Uncommonly  severe.  Stum  §M 
forty  days  without  inttrruption; 
All  the  rivers  in  Germany 
frozen,  and  the  birds  took  did* 
ter  in  the  towns.  Wheat,  in 
England,  rose  to  li.  Isi  a 
quarter. 

The  Baltic  was.  fi'ozeo,  and  pa8> 
sengers  crossed  from  Denmark 
to  Sweden.  The  Danube  was 
frozen  for  two  months,  and  the 
rineyards  in  Germany  des^ 
troyed.* 
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1468     Wine  distributed  to  the  soldiers, 
in  portions  cut  by  the  hatchet. 

1544    The  same  a^n  happened. 

1548    Betieeen  Denmark  and  Rostock, 
sledges   drawn    by   horses    or 
oxen,  travelled  over  the  ice. 
The    Scheldt    frosen    for    three 
months.     These  winters  were 
excessively  severe  all  over  Eu- 
rope. 
Severe  and  protracted ;    all  the 
rivers  in    France  covered  with 
hard  and  solid  ice,    and  the 
fruit  trees  even  in  Languedoc 
killed. 
Rhine  and  Scheldt  frozen,   and 

even  the  sea  at  Venice. 
Snow  of  an  immense  depth  at 
Padua.  Wheat  rose  at  Wind- 
sor, from  1/.  165.  to  2/:  165.  a 
quarter. 
All  the  rivers  of  Europe  frozen, 
and  even  the  Zuyder-Zee.  A 
sheet  of  ice  covered  the  Helles- 
pont, and  the  Venetian  fleet 
was  choked  up  in  the  lagoons 
of  the  Adriatic. 

1655  The  winter  very  severe,  in  Sweden 
especially.  The  excessive  snow 
and  rains  did  much  injury  in 
Scotland. 
Rivers  in  Italy  bore  carriages, 
and  so  much  snow  had  not 
ftllen  at  Rome  for  centuries. 
It  was  in  1656,  that  Charles  X. 
of  Sweden,  crossed  the  Little 
Belt  over  the  ice  from  Hol- 
stein  to  Denmark,  with  his 
whole  army,  foot  and  horse, 
followed  by  the  train  of  bag- 
gage and  artillery.  Puring 
tb«)e  years  the  price  of  grain 
was  nearly  doubled  in  Eng- 
land; a  circumstance  which 
greatly  contributed  to  the 
restoration. — Query,  how? 
*"  Frost  most  intense  in  England 
and  Denmark;  both  Belts  fro- 
sen. 

1684  Even  oaks  riven  by  the  frost,  and 
the  hollies  perished.  Thames 
covered  with  ice  eleven  inches 
thick.  Birds  almost  wholly 
perished. 

1691  Famished  wolves  entered  Vienna 
in  search  of  prey. 

1695  "The  ^ost  in  Germany  beg^n  in 
October,  and  lasted  till  April. 
Many  persons  perished. 

1697'!  Neariy  as  bad.     Wheat,  in  Eng- 
1699/      land,  71  shillings  a  quarter. 
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1709  Occurred  that  famous  winter, 
called,  by  distinction^  the  cold 
winter.  All  rivers  tod  lakes 
were  frozen,  and  even  .sea^  to 
the  distance  of  many  miles  from 
the  shores.  Frost  penetrated, 
it  is.  said,  three  yards  into  the 
ground.  Birds  and  wild-beasts 
were  strewed  dead  in- the  fields, 
and  human  beines  perished  by 
thousands,  in  their  houses.  AU 
tender  shrubs  and  vegetables  in 
England  were  cut  off;  and 
wheat  rose  from  two  to  four 
pounds  a  quarter.  Olive  plan- 
tations entirely  destroyed  in  the 
South  of  France.  The  Adriatic 
sea  was  frozen  over,  and  even 
the  Mediterranean  about  Ge- 
noa ;  and  the  eitron  and  orange 
groves  suffered  in  the  finest 
parts  of  Italy*, 

1716     Fair  on  the  Thames. 

1726  People  travelled  in  sledges  serosa 
the  strait  from  Copenhagen  to 
Scania  in  Sweden. 

1729  Frost  from  October  to  May. 
Multitudes  of  cattle  buried  by 
the  snow  in  Scotland,  i|nd  manv 
of  the  forest  trees  killed  in  diF* 
ferent  parts  of  Europe. 

1732}  ^^  '^^'^y  "^^^ 

1740  Scarcely  infierior  to  1709.  Snow 
eight  or  ten  feet  in  SJMun  and 
Portugal.  The  Zuyder-Zee 
frozen  ;  and  at  Leyden,  Fah- 
renheit's thermometer  indi- 
cated 10  degrees  below  Zero. 
All  the  lakes  in  EngUnd  fro- 
zen ;  and  an  ox  was  roasted  ^n 
the  Thames.  Many  trees  killed, 
and  postilions  benumbed  on 
tbeir  saddles.  Jn  1709  and 
1740,  the  it  irk  of  Scotland  or- 
dered a  fiut  on  account  of  the 
dearth. 

1744  The  Mayneeorered  with  ice  seven 
weeks ;  and  the  people  at  Evo- 
ra.  In  Pdrtujpsl,  could  hardly 

rt  out  of  their  houses  for  snow, 
particufau'ly  cold,  especially 

1746  the  two  last,  in  which  Fahren- 

1747  belt's    thermometer   sank    to 

1748  r     zero;    and,   in  England,   tiie 

1749  strongest  ale,  exposed  to  the 

1754  '  ai^  in  a  glass,  was  covered,  in 

1755  less  than  a  quarter  of  an  hour, 
with  ice  an  inch  tliiek# 

1766"^  Intense  all  over  Eiirofle.  Large 
1767  >  rivers  and  copious  springs  fro- 
1768 J      zen.     In  France,  the  thermo- 
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meter  tank  six  degrees  below 
zero ;  and,  at  Glasgow,  on  the 
surface  of  the  snow,  two  de- 
gprees. 

1771  Snow  very  deep ;  and  the  Elbe 
(rondn  to  the  bottom. 

1776  The  Danube  bore  ice  five  feet 
thick,  below  Vienna.  Wine 
froten  in  cellars  both  in  France 
and  Holland.  Men,  birds, 
beasts,  and  fishes,  perished; 
yet  the  quantity  of  snow 
checked  the  penetration  of  the 
frost.  Van  Swinden  found  in 
Holland,  that  the  earth  was 
congealed  to  the  depth  of 
twenty-one  inches  on  a  spot  of 
ground  which  had  been  kept 
cleared,  but  only  nine  inches 
at  another  place  near  it,  covered 
with  four  inches  of  snow. 


1784\ 
1785/ 
1789 


Little  Belt  frozen. 

The  cold  was  severe.  And  again 
in  1795,  when  the  Republican 
armies  of  France  overran  Hol- 
land. 


1799' 
1800 
1809 
1812 


All  remarkably  cold. 


REMARKABLE  SUMMERS. 

In  A.  D.  — 

763     The  summer  was  so  hot  that  the 

springs  dried  up. 
870     The   heat  was   so  intense    near 

Worms,  the  reapers  dropt  dead 

in  the  fields. 
9931  The  corn  and  fruits  were  burnt 
994/      up. 
1000    The  pools  of  water  in  Germany 

disappeared,  and  the  fish  being 

left  to  stink  in  the  mud,  bred 

a  pestilence. 
1022    Both  men  and  cattle  were  struck 

dead  by  the  heat. 
1130    The  earth  yearned  with  drought. 

Springs  and  rivers  disappeared, 

and  even  the  Rhine  was  dried 

up  in  Alsace. 
1159    Not  a  drop  of  rain  fell  in  Italy 

after  May. 
1171     Extremely  hot  in  Germany. 
1232    The  heat  was  so  great,  especially 

in   Germany,   that,  it  is  said, 

eggs  were  roasted  in  the  sand. 
1260    Many  Hungarian  soldiers  died  of 

the  heat,  at  the  famous  battle 

of  Bela. 


In  A.  D. 

i277i  ^'^^'^^^'y  ^^^ 

ld03\  Both  the  Rhine  and  the  Danube 

1304/     dried  up. 

1333  Extremely  hot.  Corn  and  vine- 
yards burnt  up. 

1393\  Excessively  hot  and  dry.    As  was 

1394/     also  1447. 

14731  The  whole  earth  seemed  on  fire ; 

1474/  and,  in  Hungary,  one  could 
wade  across  the  Danube. 

15381 

i?^  ^The  rivers  were  dried  up. 

154lJ 

1556  The  drought  was  so  great  that  the 
springs  failed.  In  England, 
wheat  rose  from  8  shillings  to 
'  53  shillings  a  quarter. 

16151  Very  dry  all  over  Europe.    Also 

1616/     in  1646. 

1652  The  summer  was  the  driest  ever 
known  in  Scotland  ;  yet  a  total 
eclipse  of  the  sun  happened  that 
year,  on  Monday,  March  24; 
hence  called  Mirk-Monday. 

1679  Remarkably  hot.  It  is  related 
that  one  of  the  minions  of  ty- 
ranny, who,  in  that  calamitous 
period,  harassed  the  poor  Pres- 
byterians of  Scotland  with  cap- 
tious questions,  having  asked  a 
shepherd  in  Fife  whether  the 
killing  of  Archbishop  Sharp, 
(which  happened  in  May),  was 
murder — he  replied,  **  he  could 
not  tell,  but  there,  had  been 
fine  weather  ever  since.*' 

17001 

1701  >  Excessively  warm. 

1702J 

1718  (A  singular  coincidence  with 
1818.)  The  weather  was  ex- 
tremely hot  and  dry  all  over 
Europe.  The  theatres  were 
closed  in  Paris;  and  scarcely 
any  rain  fell  for  nine  montha, 
in  consequence  oi  which  the 
rivers  and  springs  were  dried  up 

17191 

1723^  Very  hot. 

1724J 

1745  The.  same.  But  the  following 
year  was  still  more  so,  inso- 
much, ihfH  the  grass  withered, 
and  the  leaves  dropt  from  the 
trees.  Neither  rain  nor  dew 
fell  for  several  months;  and 
prayers,  for  refreshing  showers, 
were  proSered  in  all  the  conti- 
nental churches. 
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In  A.  D.  thrown  a  strong  plJEUik  thai  served  ais  a 

1748\  bridge.      I   generally  passed   first  OTer 

1754 1  this   narrow  bridge,   to  encourage  the 

1760  I  ladies  and  engage  them   to  follow  me, 

\lll  }  AU  characterised  by  intense  heat.  ^°«  ^"^  ^y  }  ^^  **>«  lekd  of  the  com- 

1763  /                                 '  pany  as  usual,  when,   on  reaching  the 

1774  middle  of  the  plank,  it  suddenly  gave 

1778  way,  and  fell  with  me  into  the  ditch, 

1 779y  where  there  was  not,  it  must  be  confessed, 

1788     Was  also  hot  and  dry,  similar  to  a  drop  of  water,  but  what  was  worse,  a 

1811,  famous  for  its  excellent  considerable  depth   of  black  and  fetid 

vinuge,  and  distinguished  by  a  mud.     Although  embalmed  in  this  up 

beautiful  comet.  to  the  ears,  I  put  on  a  good  countenance 

1780\  and  joined   in   the  general  laugh  that 

1795  \  accompanied  my  fall.     But  this  was  not 

1800 

1804 

1818 


Were  all  exceedingly  hot  and  dry.  of  long  duration,  for  all  the  company 

The  thermometer  having,    in  agreed  that   the  trick  was  by  far  too 

each  of  them,  risen  at  times  severe  a  one.     Some  of  the  neighbouring 

1819  /      much  above  80  degrees,  and  peasantry  were  sent  for,  who  drew  me 

1820  -    -         .      - 

1822 
1825 
1826y 


in  several  instances  to  88  or  out  of  the  mire  in  a  most  deplorable 

90.  state;  my  summer  suit,  embroidered  in 

gold,   lace  frills   and  ruffles,    and  silk 
stockings,  were  completely  spoiled.     I 

— -^ —  pretended  to  make  light  of   all    this, 

A    HORRIBLE    PRACTICAL  laughing  at  the  adventure;  but  deter- 

JOKE.  mined  in  my  own  mind  to  take  vengeance, 

—  if  possible^  for  so  unworthy  a  jest.     In 
(From  Castanova  de  Steingalt*s  Memoirs)  order  to  discover  the  author,  it  became 

—  necessary  to  affect  the  most  complete 
Towards  the  end  of  autumn  Fabrius  indifference.  On  being  taken  back  to 
introduced  me  to  a  very  amiable  and  the  house,  I  was  kindly  accommodated 
well  infcHrmed  family,  whose  residence  with  linen  and  clothes,  having  brought 
was  in  the  country  at  a  place  called  Zero,  no  supply*  with  me,  as  I  had  intended  to 
Our  amusements  here  were  playing  bil-  renuun  only  twenty-four  hours.  The 
liards,  talking  to  the  ladies,  and  mysti-  next  morning  I  went  to  town,  but  re- 
fying  each  other.*  This  last  amusement  turned  in  the  evening,  and  joined  the 
was  sometimes  carried  a  little  too  far ;  company  as  if  nothing  had  happened, 
but  it  was  considered  a  want  of  heroism  Fabrius,  who  viewed  the  thing  in  the 
to  evince  any  ill  humour,  however  severe  same  light  as  I  did,  told  me  it  would  be 
the  ordeal  might  be.  You  were  expected  impossible  to  discover  the  author  of  this 
to  take  the  thing  in  good  part,  or  submit  trick ;  but  by  promising  a  ducat  to  a 
to  be  looked  upon  as  a  dolt.  Sometimes  peasant  girl  if  she  would  tell  me  who 
on  getting  into  bed,  it  gave  way  beneath  sawed  the  plank,  I  succeeded.  She 
you,  or  your  slumbers  were  disturbed  by  pointed  me  out  a  young  man,  whose 
some  sheeted  ghost  gliding  into  your  tongue  I  untied  with  another  ducat, 
apartment,  at  other  times  the  ladies  were  accompanied  by  menaces.  He  confessed 
presented  with  comfits  or  sweetmeats,  to  me  that  he  acted  under  the  direction 
the  inevitable  effects  of  which  may  be  of  a  Mr.  Demetrius,  a  Greek  merchant, 
more  imagined  than  told.  As  for  me  I  a  man  between  forty-five  and  fifty  years 
was  not  only  rich  in  inventions  of  this  of  age,  of  an  agreeable  and  jovial  dispo- 
nature,  but  showed  myself  possessed  of  sition,  on  whom  the  only  mystification  I 
the  most  inexhaustible  patience  under  had  ever  played  off,  was  outrivalling  him 
the  tricks  played  off  upon  me,  until  I  in  the  good  graces  of  Madame  de  K — *8 
became  a  victim  of  one  which  inspired  femme  de  chambre,  to  whom  he  had 
me  with  the  most  ardent  desire  of  ven-  taken  a  liking.  In  the  whole  course  of 
geance.  my  life,  I  never  fatigued  nyy  brain  so 

We  often  directed  our  walks  towards  much  as  on   this  occasion,    in  endea- 

a  farm  which  was  about  half  a  league  vouring  to  invent  some  trick  with  which 

distant.      The  way   to    this  farm  was  to  plague  this  cursed   Greek.      I  was 

crossed  by  a  wide  ditch,  over  which  was  desirous  that  it  should  be  at  least  as 

extraordinary  and  disagreeable  as  the  one 

P«»«it.  wwthy  of  .n  omiaito  .nd    well-  he  had  served  me      The  more  I  thought 

informed  family.  on  the  subject,  the-  less  likely  I  seemed 
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to  be  to  obtain  the  object  of  my  wished,  Every  one  looked  upon  me  with  horror, 
till  a  paving  funeral  suggested  an  idea  and  it  was  in  vain  that  I  protested  I  waft 
to  me  that  1  lost  no  time  in  executing*  a  total  stranger  to  the  affair.     From  all 
Towards  midnight,    I    repaired  alone,  sides  they  cried  out,  '<  It  was  you,  (br 
armed  with  a  cutlass  to  the  church-yard,  you  alone  are  capable  of  doing  such  an 
where   I   disinterred  the  newly- buried  act;  it  resembles  you  in  every  particular." 
body,  and  with  some  difficulty  cut  off    The  cur^  told  me  I  had  committed  a 
the  arm  at  the  shoulderujoint ;  after  re*  very  heinous  crime,  and  that  it  was  his 
placing  the  body  in  the  earth,  I  returned  duty  to  inform  the  proper  authorities  of 
with  the  dead  man*s  arm,  and  got  unper-  it.    I  told  him  he  might  do  as  he  pleased, 
eeived  to  my  room.     The  next  night  I  for,  as  I  had  nothing  to  reproach  myself 
quitted  the  company  after  supper,  and,  with,  I  had  no  cause  to  be  afraid.     At 
taking  with  me  the  dead  arm,  I  stole  dinner  I  learned  that  the  Greek,  having 
into  the   Greek's  room  and  concealed  been  blooded,  had  opened  his  eyes,  but 
myself  under  the  bed.     A  quarter  of  an  that  he  was  unable  to  speak,  and  that  all 
hour  afterwards,,  my  Greek  entered  his  his  limbs  were  paralysed ;  the  next  day 
room,   undressed  himself,  put  out  the  he  recovered  his  speech  ;  when  I  left  the 
light,  and  got  into  bed.     When  I  8up->  house    he  was  still  paralytic^  and  hit 
posed  he  was  asleep,  I  gently  drew  the  mind  in  a  very  enfc^led   state,   from 
quilt  half  off.      He   awoke  and  said,  which  he  never    completely   recovered 
laughing,  "  Get  away  with  you,  whoever  during  the  rest  of  his  life.     The  euri 
you  may  be,   for   I  do  not  believe  in  had  caused  the  arm  to  be  re-buried,  and 
ghosts/'     He  then  drew  up  the  quilt,  communicated  all  the  details  of  the  affiiir 
and  turned  again  to  sleep.    After  waiting  to  the  episcopal  chanedry  of  Trevisa. 
five  or  six  minutes  I  recommenced  my  ■  ■ 
operations,  and  he  again  laughed,  but  TRAVELLING— ANCIENT  AND 
when  he  endeavoured  to  draw  up  the  ^  MODERN, 
quilt,  I  held  it  back,  and  be  immediately  -~ 
stretched  forth  his  hand  to  seize  that  of  C  Concluded  from  page  21.) 
the  person  whom  he  supposed  to  be  ^^ 
under  the  bed.     Instead  of  letting  him  It  was  said  of  our  great  novelist.  Sir 
«atch  mine,  I  put  the  dead  man's  hand  Walter  Scott,  that  he  never  entered  a 
into  his,  taking  care  to  keep»  a  strong  stage-coach  without  picking  up  an  anec- 
bold  of  the  arm.     The  Greek  made  a  dote  or  a  character;    and  the  life-like 
most  violent  effort  to  draw  towards  him,  beings  with  which  his  novels  are  peopled 
by  the  hand  which  he  had  seized,  the  bear  testimony  to  the  feet.     Now  these 
person  to  whom  it  belonged,  when  sud-  loco-motive  engines  will  destroy  all  in- 
denly  I  let  go  my  hold,  and  the  Greek  dividuallty  of  character,    or,   what    is 
spoke  not  a  word,  nor  uttered  the  least  nearly  the  same  thing,   they  will  net 
cry.      Having  played  off  my  trick,    I  allow  opportunity  for  the  observance  of 
regained  my  room  and  went  to  bed,  it ;   there  is  scarce  time  to  draw  your 
thinking  that  I  had  given  him  a  good  breath,  leave  alone  to  note  the  gradual 
fright  and  nothing  more.     But  the  next  unfolding  of  a  peculiarity  in  your  neigh- 
morning  I  was  awakened  by  a  confiiaed  hour.     When  a  man  enters  a  railroad 
noise  of  people  running  backwards  and  oar,  he  glances  coldly  and  Incuriously 
forwards  through  the  house.     I  got  up  around    at   his  very   temporary    com- 
to  learn  the  cause,  and  on  meeting  the  panions,  as  much  as  to  say,  '<  Well,  no 
lady  of  the  house,  she  told  me  tluit  I  matter  who  or  what  you  are,  I  shall  very 
had  carried  things  too  fn,  aoon  be  clear  oi  you."     Down  he  sits 

<*  Why  what  is  the  matter  V*  in  owlish  silence.    A  rumbling  noise  i» 

"  Mr.  Demetrius  b  dead."  heard — ^hiss — ^phiz-— whiyi-^We  are  off! 

«Well^  what  have  I  to  do  with  his  Out  go  two  stop-watdies.     Two  faces 

death?"  are  bent  towards  them  with  lodes  of 

She  quitted  me  without  making  any  grave  importance, 

answer ;    and    I,    though   not   a  little  "  First  three  Inilcs  in  three  minutes 

alarmed,  wfpt  to  the  Greek's  room  fully  seven  seconds,**  says  stop-watch  No.  1. 

determined  to  affect  the  most  profound  "That*s  Iwd — very  bad!**  squeaks  a 

ignorance  of  this  adventure.      All  the  feverish,  waspish,  fidgetty  little  man,  who 

Inmates  of  the  house  were  assembled  is  in  as  great  a  hurry  to  "get  on,**  as  if 

I   there,  and  I  found,  besides,  the  cur^  en-  he  were  running  away  from  his  wife,  or 

gi^ed  in  a  violent  altercation  with  the  had  committed  a  forgery, 

beadle,  who  positively  refused  to  re-bury  "  I  make  it  three  minutes  eight  and  a 

the  arm,  which  still  lay  in  the  room*  half  seconds,"  says  stop-watch  No.  2. 
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**  Thai's  worse! — that  wont  do  at  no  <*I  am  sure  I  shall  caieh  cold,''  says 

rate!"   cries    the   feTerish   little    man,  the    prosing  old    mile-stone  admirer; 

looking  very  important    and    a    little  '*I  am  quite  certain  of  it — I  feel  con* 

injured.  vineed  in  my  own  mind  I  shall.** 

**  Perhaps  she  has  not  come  to  the  top  *'  Well,  come/'  says  stop-watch  No.  I, 

of  her  speed  yet***  observes  a  thin,  tim-  at  the  end  of  the  journey  ;  **  sixty  miles 

orous  youth,  apologetically.  iu  an  hour  and  twelve  minutes  is  not  so 

**  She  ought,  sir— she  ought  !**  autbo-  bad." 

ritatively  responds  his  littleness;  *'such  <*Is  it  not!**  says  the  little  feverish 

delays  are  not  to  be  extenuated !     Time  man ;   « it*s  full  four  minutes  past  the 

is  money!     Now  pray,  gentlemen,  be  time  advertised!  1*11  appeal  to  the  di- 

exact  in  taking  your  departure  hom  the  rectors  I   1  wont  be  imposed   upon-^/ 

next  mile-stone.     I  will  give  the  word."  wont  submit  to  such  unnecessary  deten- 

Nos.  1  and  2  become  lost  to  al\  ter-  tion  on  the  road  I  can  tell  them  !    Tinoe 

restrial  concerns  except  the  movenfnita  is  money,  sir— time  is  money!" 

of  the  pointers.     "'-^^  ^                      N  Andayiay   struts    the  economist  t)f 
«  Now!*'  shouts  the  littT^Mqu,  '*^ifaer^%^^iDiMfrwrang1e  an  hour  and  half  with 

it  is!'*                                          "^  "^^^  <i»'ectors  about  hu  irrecoverably  lost 

**  Where  ? — ^where  ?'*  exclaimytBmjjt^  four  minutes, 
old  gentleman,  who  has  lived  seven^  And  this  is  railroad  travelling  I  (at  . 
years  in  the  world,  but  still  retains  a  lettl»  it  is  a  specimen  of  what  my  ex- 
laudable  curiosity  to  see  a  mile-stone,  perknoe  furnished  me  with,*  and  from 
*' Where  is  it  ?**-— starting  up  in  a  stata  the  nature  of  things,  it  must  be  all 
of  anxious  excitement— <* where?  the  pretty  muob  the  same),  and  this  inces- 
mile-stone !  I  want  to  see  the  mile^  sant  match  against  minutes  and  seconds 
stone  i "  is  pleasant — is  it  not  ?  it's  for  the  beauties 

It  is  really  *  curious  and  altogether  of  nature  I^why,  you  ma^  be  able  to 

unaccountable,  the  tastes  and  wishes  of  distinguish  a  forest  frOm  a  meadow,  or 

some  people.  a  mountain  from  a  hay*pike,  or,  if  yon 

^  As  soon  as  the  old  gentleman*s  head  are  on  the  alert,  catch  a  glimpse  of  a 

becomes    elevated   beyond    the   proper  lake  aeven  miles  or  so  in  length  as  you 

level,  it,  of  course,  gets  entangled  in  a  whisk  by  it;  but  as  for  refreshing  your 

current  of  air,  and- away  goes  hat  and  eye  with  «  glimpse  at  the  picturesque^ 

wig.     **  Bless  me  !**  says  he.  or   attempting   to  rest  it  on  any  tiny 

The  little  feverish  man  rubs  his  hands,  piece    of   loveliness-^-pooh  I    nonsense  I 

and  shuffles  on  his  seat,  as  if  he  expe-  If  Burke  had  been  whirled  along  hal^ 

rienced  a  pleasurable  sensation.  a-dozen  times  at  the  tail  of  a  loco-motivfr 

^  Bless  me !  I  've  lost  my  hat  and  wig !  he  would  never  have  thought  of  writing 

Can*t  they  stop  the  engine  ?**  bis  Essays  on  the  Sublime  and  Beau- 

"  Not  possible !   behind  time  already !"  tiful. 

**  But  I  want  my  hat  and  wig  !**  says  This  system  of  travelling  will  utterly 

the  denuded  gentleman,  with  a  look  and  destroy  the  little  courtesies  and  eivilities 

in  a  tone  of  voice  which  seems  to  say,  of  life;   you  have  not  time  for  the  pra^ 

the  universe  had  better  want  the  sun,  tioe  of  them — ^you    have  not  time  to 

<*I  can*t  go  on  without  my  hat  and  wigl  enter    into  conversation,    or  form  ac- 

Stop  !    I  say.**                           '  quaintanoesbips,  or  interchange  friendly 

— **  Not  to  be  done !   two  miles-  and  a  offices — you  have  not  time  10  admire  a 

half  off  by  this  time !     Be  composed :  pretty  face — ^ou  have  not  time  even, 

sir — it  *s  quite  impossible  to  keep  the  (oh,  bad  deprivation  for  an  Englishman 

correct  time  with  such  a  disturbance.**  or  American),  to  make  an  observation 

**  Now,  gentlemen  ! — now !"  upon  the  weather.    Solomon  inconsider- 

*<  Exactly  three  minutes  four  seconds,**  ately  says,   '*  There  is  a  time  for  all 

says  No.  1.  things."     If  there  had  been  railroads  in 

**  Exactly,"  echoes  No.  2.  Judea*  Solomon  would  have  very  soon 

"That's  better,"  observes  the  thin,  found  out  this  was  not  correct, 

timorous  young  man.  And  then  the  habits  of  awful  rapidity 

"But   it    a'int  the  thing  though!**  engendered  on   the  road  will,   without 

cries  the  little  follow ;   **  the  directors  doubt,  gradually  affect  the  whole  tone 

shall  hear  of  this  !      Now,  gentlemen,  and  structure  of  society.    Here  is  where 

with   the  watches ;  be  very  particular  the  evil  will  cone  into  most  fatal  opera* 

this  time,  as  I  shall  probably  summon 

you  as  witnesses  of  the  delay  we  have  •  I  do  not  know  tbat  I  an  exactlp  correct 

been  subjected  to."  in  the  above  specified  lime. 
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tion.     An  aecelerated  impulse  will  be  of  any  of   Hesren's    creatures,    ba?e 

given  to  all  things,  great  and  small ; — it  yielded  to  the  influence  of  the  tiroes, 

will   no  longer  be  safe  for  an  absent.  An  American  lieutenant  has  lately  done 

studious,  or  contemplative  man  to  venture  England  in  six  weeks;  and  an  English 

into  the  streets ;  and  in  ball-rooms  there  lieutenant  a  while  ago  did  the  United 

will  be  nothing  danced  but  Scotch  jigs  States  in  fire.     Of  course  the  English- 

and  gallopades.     History,  painting,  poe-  man  proved  himself  the  cleverer   man 

try,  melody,  sentiments,  sonnets,  and  all  by  seven  days.* 

things  born    of   laborious    research  or         Well,  this  is  the  present  state  of  things, 

luxurious  leisure  will  droop,  decline  and  But  wait  a  l|ttle>     New  lines  of  steam- 

die,  and  be  succeeded  by  libels,  lampoons,  boats  are^  fiiiiiUUBg — rail-rdad  travelling 

squibs,  epigrams,  witticisms,  caricatures,  is  yet  i»lhe  bdd.    Wait  until  these  firtal 

and  all  other    matters  of  speedy  and  faeilil^s  are  perfected.     Then  farewell 

ephemeral  growth.     Agricultural  people  to  ihfi  comparatively  eod  and  diqpas- 

will  study  the  cultivation  of  mushrooms,  sioq^t^  views  of  80cietv;,«he  deep  obser- 

All  local  attachments  will  be-i]])|[ooted ;  vaiiSons,  the  ealiiL«ii^ellberate  investi- 
for  when  men  once  acquire  a  babk  jjfj^iifkuh  tbe^Mfl^ten^  and  philosophic 
scampering  over  the  earth  in  all  direc- •  reflectioub  the  caution,  the  tolerance, 
tions,  at  the  rate  of  three  or  four  hun-  i\in^m4^\  diiffideiice  which  characterise 
dred  miles  a*day,  it  is  to  be  supposed  the  patieht  and  laborious  five  and  six 
they  will  soon  cease  to  care  about  any  weeks  books  of  travels.  Such  an  expen- 
particular  spot ;  and  with  the  destruction  diture  of  timd  vHll  thefi  be  looked  upon 
of  local  attachments  will  be  annihilated  as  madness.  The  laws  and  institutions 
the  germ  and  seed  of  nationality.  Na«  of  nations  will'  be  orilicued  stop-watch 
tionality  requires  concentration :  nbw  in  hand ;  and'  their  domestic  habits, 
with  facility  of  travel  people  will  become  manners^  and  customs,  written  after  a 
most  remarkably  cosmopolite.  Like  week's  residence.  We  shall  have  <*  Rail- 
birds  of  passage,  they  will  soon  learn  to  road  Sketches," — *'  Locomotive  Tours," 
change  countries  for  trivial  temporary  —  '*  Rapid  Revelations,"  — "  Flying 
advantages.  Glances  of  Society," — **  Twelve  hours 

But  of  all  the  calamities  that  will  be  in    England,'* — "  Three    days    in    the 

quickened  into  existence  by  this  intem-  United   States," — and  they  will   be  all 

perate  system  of  flying  about  the  world,  splash ! — dash  l-^iss  I — phis ! — ^whiz ! — 

that  of  the  unlimited  creation  of  books  vapour ! 

of  travel  will  be  the  most  fearful.  When  Would  that  'the  heavens  had  enabled 
men,  like  Abyssinian  Bruce  or  Mungo  me  to  follow  the  vent  of  mine  own  hu- 
Park,  had  to  brave  toil  and  heat,  and  mour !  I  would  not  be  whirled  about 
want  and  thirst,  and  danger  and  death,  with  the  rest  of  my  locomotive-loving 
in  search  of  some  important  object,  then  contemporaries.  The  world  might  go 
a  book  of  travels  was  not  an  every-day  on  just  as  fast  as  it  pleased ;  but  there 
occurrence.  It  was  a  marvel,  and  sought  would  be  one  individual  in  it  who  would 
after.  Now,  if  a  man  leaves  home  for  have  a  comfortable  vehicle  drawn  by  tor- 
three  weeks,  he  must  needs  tell  the  world  tofises,  across  a  close^^ut,  smooth-rolled, 
all  about  it — ^what  beds  he  slept  in,  and  verdant  lawn,  in  which  vehicle  he  would 
what  victuals  he  eat.  The  necessity  of  recline,  eat  peaches,  and  read  pastoral 
passports,  and  the  impositions  of  the  poetry.  '  c. 
continent,  it  is  true,   operate  in  some 

degree  as  a  salutary  check  to  this  evil,  •  De  Rooi  and  Slidell. 

but  England  and  the  United  States  are 
dreadfully  exposed  to  each  other.     Peo-  " 

pie  on  both  sides,  neglecting  the  avoca-  selfisbkxss. 

tions  to  which  they  have  been  brought  

up,  take  it  into  their  heads  to  run  about  Thkrk  are  some  characters  who  possess 

each  other  s  country  with  a  pencil  and  a  ^n  inexpressible  charm  in  their  nu^^; 

note-book  m  their  hands,  setting  down  ^  something  which   attracU   our    love 

all  the  common. places   and   absurdities  i„stantoneously ;  without  wealth,  rank,' 

that  come  in    heir  way,  from  which,  at  or  talents,  still  a  dignity  hovera  round, 

their  leisure  they  draw  most  profound  them,  and  ennobles ejeryMion.     What 

and  logical  deductions,  and  then,  some  fs  it?     How  shall  we  define  it?     Sim- 

fine  morning,  publish  what  it  is  their  piy  thus  :    they   have  a  freedom   from 

pleasure  to  term  a  -book  of  travels  !"  selfishness,  by  i)me  extraordinary  charter 

JSiVen  sailors,  generally  supposed  to  be  of  nature 
the  least  affected  with  cacoethes  scribendi 
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HERMANN  AND  RODOLPH. 


{For  Ifa  Parterre  J. 


HiuuHN  v«  one  of  those  beinp  to 
'  whom  it  might  haie  appeared  ble  had 
allotted  ■  dubioui  destiny  i  for  prominent 
«  were  the  principles  of  everj  virtue  in 
him,  Ihon  loo  of  vice,  it  must  be  con- 
fened  were  not  less  n,  Bered,  wliile 
;at  an  infiuit,  by  the  death  of  his  bther, 
of  that  parent  alone  capable  of  siving 
the  proper  bias  to  such  peculiar  idioajn- 
cruy  u  bis,  the  task  devolved  upon  a 
tender  and  indulgent  mother;  but  who, 
unforlunaleij,  was  so  wholly  blind  is  to 
what  might  probably  t>e  the  future  de- 
velopement  of  the  nascent  principles  of 
her  beloved  first-bom,  that  he  was  suf- 
fered to  attun  his  twentieth  year  without 
eitoounteriug  the  slightest  obstacle  or 
contradiction   to  his  will.      Under  such 

was  not  very  surprising  that  a  passionate, 
obstinate,  peremptoir.  and  reveageful 
diipBMlKm  nuniftued  ir    "  ' 


other  incentive  to  good  or  evil  than  the 
impression  of  the  moment ; — a  oreation 
of  impulse,  obeying  no  other  laws  than 
those  a  wayward  and  headstrong  fhnc; 
dictated.  ThemeUphysieian  will  readily 
comprehend  such  apparent  deformity  of 
character,  and  further,  attribute  it  solely 
to  the  eiaggeration  or  itregutarity  of  a  ' 
virtuous  principle  ;  so  that,  according  " 
circumitances,  a  mar 
temperament  might  bi 


iccordinE  t^ 


1  itsdl^  having  no     tent' 


spirit  of  mildness,  beniguily  and 
contentment  distinguished  Ro^lph  from 
his  turbulent  friend  ;  well  informed  and 
modest,  persuasive  but  notimperious,  be 
created  at  first  appearance  but  little 
eflect;  jet  his  success  was  ftr  more  last- 
ing, fbr  the  impression  left  upon  the  new 
acquaintance  had  a  greater  charm,  the 
raUier  that  he  had  neither  elicited  sur^ 
prise  nor  commanded  applause.  Al- 
though aBabIc  and  constant  in  his 
frienships,  quiet  and  simple  in  his  tastes  j 
there  was  one  thing,  however,  which 
could  immediately  transport  him  from 
lary  sphere  of  placitfity  and  c< 
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And  what  miracle  is  the  di?ioe  art  it  is  not  so  in  the  career  of  lore ;  tbe 

incapable  of  achieving  ?     It  was  music  heart  of  a  woman  cannot  adroit  of  such 

which,  linking  together  two  men  whose  partition,  and  to  secmre  tbe  possession  of 

dispositions  so  little  assimilated  with  one  which  there  is  but  one  sole  course  to 

another,  had  tied  the  knot  of  an  indis-  steer.     Here  lay  the  shoal  upon  which 

soluble  friendship  between  Hermann  and  the  friendship  of  Hermann  and  Rodolph 

Rodolph.     Both  instructed  by  K »  was  wrecked. 

a  pupil  of  the  famous  Sebastian   Bach,  They  were  to  perfimn  together  in  the 

they  trod  in  the  steps  of  their  learned  same  concert,  as  they  had  often  done ; 

master,     and    promised    to    Germany,  k  was  at  the  minister  Fischers,  whose 

already  so  rich  in  illustrious  musicians,  daughter  Julia  had  nerer  yet  appeared 

two  more  names  for  inscription  on  its  in  society, 

brilliant  tablets  of  celebrity.  Julia  was  sixteen  years  of  age ;  with  a 

What  rendered  these  young ,  men  fine  figure,  a  tender  heart,  and  a  highly 
especially  remarkable,  was  that  derelop-  embellished  mind.  She  was  a  most  ex- 
ing  their  talents  under  the  same  instruo-  cellent  musician  ;  and  this  evening  her 
tor,  each  retained  the  originality  of  his  mother  introduced  her  formally  to  society 
own  peculiar  genius ; — no  one  would  for  tbe  first  tim^  with  that  pride  mingled 
have  surmised  that  they  were  pupils  of  with  the  gentler  trepidation  which  is  ex- 
the  same  school.  Solemn  and  plaintive^  perieneed  by  a  master  when  he  presents 
sweet  and  melodious,  were  the  in^ira-  '  a  pupil  who  oi^ht  to  confer  upon  him 
tions  of  Rodolph ;  fiery,  executive  and  fresh  honour,  and  ensure  for  the  future 
mysterious  those  of  Hermann ;  in  the  his  lasting  reputatioQ.  The  gentle  and 
music  of  the  first  prevailed  a  diarm  innocent  Julia,  in  the  most  simple  and 
which  threw  you  into  ecstasies^  and  unaffected  manner,  conversed  with,  or 
steeped  your  soul  in  joyous  rapture — it  accompanied  on  the  instrument,  aU  who 
was  something  celestial ;  the  abrupt  and  in  turn  presented  themsdves  either  to 
startling  transactions  of  tbe  latter,  even  proffer  their  compliments  or  their  sing- 
to  an  uncultivated  ear,  were  electrical;  ing ;■  receiving  their  unbounded  praises 
the  listener  was  beside  himself  with  in-  with  modesty,  and  gaining  every  heart ; 
definable  sensation — chilled  to  the  heart  but  the  most  devoted  among  her  admirers 
with  shuddering  fear  one  moment,  the  were  Rodolph  and  Hermann, 
next  found  his  blood  as  suddenly  cours-  Rodolph  conducted  her  to  the  piano- 
ing  with  impetuosity  through  his  veins ;  forte  ;  they  played  a  duet.  Never  were 
— it  was  something  infernal.  two  hearts  of  genius  better  made  for 

Not  the  slightest  jealousy  however  mutual  comprehension: — the  same  sweet- 
existed  between  the  two  young  virtuosi :  ness  of  expression,  the  same  exaltation 
for  though  pursuing  the  same  career,  ofapure  and  blissful  imagination.  From 
their  roads  to  tbe  goal  of  fame  ran  so  tbe  very  prelude,  they  divined  each 
diametrically  opposite,  that  each  might  other,  and  soon,  by  interweaving  and 
aspire  to  become  the  first  of  his  class  blending  most  enohantingly  their  musi- 
without  interfering  with  the  pretensions  cal  thoughts,  they  arose  as  it  were  pj  a 
of  his  fellow  student ;  there  was  conse-  simultaneous  flight  into  the  superior  re- 
quently  no  invidious  fear  of  one  surpass-  gions  of  harmony.  It  was  no  longer 
ing  the  other  in  their  amicable  rivalry  ;  their  fingers,  but  their  souls  that  fluttered 
not  a  single  point  of  comparison  could  on  the  key-board  : — it  might  have  beoi 
be  established ;  and  in  the  same  concert  deemed  a  concord  of  seraphs.  * 
their  diverse  styles  could  be  fiilly  illus-  Already  had  the  concluding  notes  died 
trated  without  interfering  with,  or  de-  away  upon  the  ^iraptured  ear, — yet  it 
predating  one  another.  Both  were  listened  still;  a  silence  more  eloquent 
equally  excellent — what  did  it  signify  than  applause,  which  however  burst 
then  who  commenced  or  who  finished  ?  forth  tumultuously  from  all  sides,  when 
Both  alike  received  the  unanimous  plau-  the  assembly  awakened  from  its  ecstasy, 
dits  of  the  audience ;  and  thus  had  the  Hermann's  turn  arrived,  in  whose 
sunny  course  of  their  intimacy,  up  to  veins  the  poison  of  jealousy  already  cir- 
that  period,  been  unshadowed  even  by  a  culated.  More  discerning  than  the  rest 
passing  cloud  of  envy.  of  the  auditory,  and  suddenly  possessed 

But  although  at  the  summit  of  an  art  by  an  emotion,  as  novel  as  it  was  absorb- 
there  may  be  found  space  for  two,  and  ing,  his  heart  felt  a  deeper  interest  in 
though  in  order  to  attain  the  same  cele-  what  had  just  occurred.  He  had  looked 
brity  of  science,  it  may  be  possible  to  -upon  the  marvellous  assimilation  of  genius 
follow  two  opposite  courses  without  between  Julia  and  Rodolph,  not  as  every 
either  deviating  from  the  required  end,  one  else  had  done,  as  the  more  skilful 
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intelligence  of  two  musicians,  but  as,  his  appearance  at  the  dwelling  of  his 

which   was  indeed   nearest  truth,    the  master-^it  was  that  preceding  the  day 

intuitire    respondence    of    two   loving  on  which  the  nuptials  of  Rodolph  and 

hearts.  Julia  were  to  be  celebrated.— v*'  Where 

A%  however,  he  was  now  about  to  be  is  Rodolph  ? "  he  inquired,  in  a  sharp 

placed  in  the  same  position  as  that  in  and  impatient  tone, 

which   Rodolph  had  so  well  acquitted  He  was  informed  that  Rodolph  would 

himself,  it  was  for  him  to  make  the  most  pass  the  whole  evening  in  practice  at  tlie 

of  it  to  his  own  advantage,  and  when  organ,  in  preparation  for  his  first  ap- 

the  moment  came  he  had  not  lost  all    pearance  at  ,  near  Erfurt,   in  the 

hope.     The  fire  that  was  consuming  his  capacity  of  cantor  and  organist,  to  which 

soul,  passed  into  his  fingers  ;  the  bril-  post  Hermann  had  aspired  some  months 

liaot  execution,  the  passionate  spirit  and  previous,  but  without  success, 

impetuosity  of  his  performance,  aston-  A   ferocious  joy  sparkled    in    Her- 

i^ed  and  transported  the  auditory,  but  mann*s  eyes ;  he  ran  to  the  church,  and 

made  not  the  slightest  impression  upon  drawing«tlie  folds  of  his  cloak  across  his 

the  ingenuous  heart  of  Julia :  in  vain  features  with  one  hand,  whilst  the  other 

did   Hernuinn  redouble  his  efforts  to  grasped  a  dagger  with  which   he   had 

strike  forth  one  spark  only  from   that  armed  himself,  he  leaned  against  a  piU 

soul  which  he  did  not  comprehend  ;  he  lar,  awaiting  the  moment  when  Rodolph, 

found  it,  at  the  last  note  of  his  finale,  having  finished,  would  descend  from  the 

dike  cold  and  disconcerted.  organ-loft. 

Surrounded    and    congratulated    on  There  reigned  within   the  t^nple  a 

quitting  the  piano,  he  would  willingly  nlent  obscurity,  which  added  something 

have  sent  the  whole  company  to  per*  still  more  solemn  to  tlie  sanctity  of  the 

dition,  and  have  dashed  to  pieces  the  place;  through  the  wide  gloom,  the  eye 

instrument ;  it  would  have  afforded  him  could  alone  discern  the  pale  and  flicker* 

pleasure  had  he  possessed  the  power,  to  Ing  gleam  of  a  lamp  placed  before  the 

have  changed  that  family  fete-day  into  altar ;  it  seemed  like  the  expiring  spark 

one  of  mischance  and  mourning.  of  some  soul  about  to  be  quench^  in 

•  that  vast  tomb. 

Suddenly,  the  first  chord  of  a  com- 

CHAP.  II.  mencement  made  the  vaulted  roof  re- 

SivcR  that  fatal  morning,  Hermann  had  sound,  and  caused  the  solitary  auditor 

estranged  himself  from    Rodolph,  and  in  the  nave  to  start.     And  then  arose, 

neglected  his  learned  master ;  no  longer  in  full  and  flowing  tide  of  melody,  the 

was  there  any  sentiment,  whether  of  beautiful  plain  chant  of  Luther :  **  Deus 

love  or  hatred,  in  his  breast,  which  did  nostra  ttarisinexpugnabiUs,** 

not  resolve  itself,  with  daily  revived  and  This  sacred  song,   played  at  first  in 

renewed  exaggeration,  into  the  remem-  all  its  simplicity  with  most  expressive 

brance  of  his  own  defeat  and  his  rival's  touches,  was  directly  repeated  with  the 

triumph.  addition  of  embellished  passages  in  purest 

K  was  consoled  in  the  absence  of  taste,  and  at  length  supplied  the  subject 
Hermann  by  the  unremitting  assiduity  of  an  admirable  fugue.  Never  till  then 
of  Rodolph,  but  he  was  wholly  at  a  loss  had  the  genius  of  Rodolph  touched  that 
to  what  cause  he  should  attribute  the  acme  of  perfection — for  it  was  all  that 
rapid  progress  of  his  pupil,  which  had  one  could  imagine  of  sublime  melody 
become  truly  surprising ;  the  fact  was,  allied  to  the  gprandest  harmony ;  it  was 
Rodolph  had  a  sound  master  of  consum*  the  spirit  of  youth  in  purity  of  sen- 
mate  skill — love ;  and  Julia  was  the  all*  timent,  united  with  blissful  love,  its 
powerful  inspiration  which  nourished  real  joys  and  delicious  enchantments, 
his  skill.  Hermann,  cold  and  immoveable  as  the 

Five  months  had  rolled  away,  during  pillar  against  which  he  leaned  his  en* 

which  the  soul  of  Hermann  reached  the  feebled  frame,  nevertheless  felt  himself 

highest  pitch   of  passion  and  despair,  agitated  by  an  involuntary  emotion,  and 

This  young  man,  lately   so   robust   of  a  chilly  sweat  pervaded  every  limb ;  as 

frame  and  sanguine  as  to  the  future,  had  though  he  had    been   the   rebel   angel 

become  a  perfect  spectre,  pale  and  mea-  constrained  to  hear  the  song  of  seraphim 

gre,  with  eyes  deeply  sunken  in  their  before  the  eternal  throne.     His  dagger 

orbits,  but  darting  forth  an  unnatural  was  on    the  point  of  falling   from  his 

brightness  from  under  the  thick  black  hand  ;  but  he  speedily  grasped  it  again, 

brows  that,  overshadowed  them.  and  held  it  close  to  his  breast. 

,    One  evening  be  unexpectedly  made  A  momentary   silence,   a  silence  of 
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^uA,  b«l  iimMdwl  to  Um  1«C 
of  tbc  lam;  then  tbc  otpyi 
BBcnccd  witli  •  aoA,  pfaunurc^  and  me* 
IndMlj  novciBenC;  and  tcarcdj  b«l 
the  octr  mdody  rcaeticd  tbe  car  of  Her- 
mami,  ere  be  raiwd  bis  dnwpiog  b<ad» 
bis  limbs  qnircring,  bis  cjcs  suffiocd 
witb  tcorcfaiiig  tears. 

A  raeoilcctioa  pawtd  like  lightning 
through  bis  mind. 

One  daj  Hermann  and  Rodolpby  pcr- 
Ibrming  together  that  lorelj  air  of  the 
eomposcr  laaaefc: — •*  hupnttk,  I  mml 
letwetkee!^  transported  by  the  irrcstiti- 
Ue  charm  of  that  sweet  and  plaintive 
mosic,  they  threw  tbemselTes  with  emo- 
tion into  each  other's  arms*  swearing 
inriofadrie  friendship  and  brotherlj  lota 
Ibrli^ 

It  was  this  picee  Bodolph  was  plaj- 
ing  with  e»|Qisate  fieelingy  to  which 
Hermann  listened  with  an  ever  increas- 
ing perturbation ;  and  that  man,  whose 
heart  bat  an  instant  back  had  been 
withered  by  a  horrible  suggestion,  aban- 
doned himself  wholly  to  the  gentlest 
Icelings  of  our  nature,  allowed  tbe  poig- 
nard,  destined  to  avenge  him  of  a 
detested  rival,  to  glide  mechanically 
from  his  band  ;  the  image  of  Mood  dis- 
appeared from  before  his  eyes,  h^ 
breathed  freely ;  a  tear,  a  relenting  tear 
rolled  down  his  cheek ;  be  imi^ned 
himself  suddenly  transp<nrted  to  another 
world,  where  bis  soul,  before  its  ad- 
mission, had  been  stripped  of  its  ensan- 
guined vest,  and  re'clotbed  in  the 
shining  raiment  of  the  elect. 

Carried  away  by  r^enerating  inq>i- 
rations,  ever  higher  and  nobler  than  the 
last,  Rodolph  would  have  passed  the 
entire  night  in  tbe  church,  bad  not  a 
voice^  well  known  to  him,  predominating 
over  the  tones  of  tbe  organ,  made  the 
roof  re* echo  witb  the  words: 

**  Adieu,  Rodolph,  adieu,  be  happy !  '* 

Rodolph  descended  precipitately  from 
the  gallery ;  but  in  vain  he  called,  in 
vain  he  sought  through  the  nave,  the 
aisles,  between  the  pillars — no  one  was 
there. 

A%  be  went  out,  meditating  upon  this 
singular  incident,  which  he  felt  disposed 
to  Took  upon  as  a  trick  of  his  imagina- 
tion, by  the  pale  ray  of  the  lamp  he  dis- 
tinguished something  glittering  brightly 
at  the  foot  of  a  column,  it  was  a  dagger 
....  Hermann's  dagger. 

On  the  morrow  the  happy  Rodolph 
led  the  blushing  Julia  to  the  altar,  and 
on  the  following  Sunday  he  was  in- 
stalled cantor  at         . 

Som*  years  after,   therie  was  :  much 


taft.  is  Italy  of  a  ^reat  Germao 
dan,  OD  whom  thcj  bestowed  tbe 
appellatioo.of  g  dimmo  limatto^  and  who 
coold  never  q>cak  without  Aedding 
tcnn,  of  that  arts  of  Isaak,  *'Inspmdc, 
I  moat  leave  thee!" 

J.    s.  M. 
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JT    M.    r.    WILLIS. 

Naive  thcffc 
Was  witk  tbcc ;  ihc  wholovcd  as  bMk,  Amlll 
Wm  fritktbcc;  awl  cvca  as  didst  tboa  kecave 
A  silcal  poet ;  fiaat  the  aofiude 
or  the  vaM  wa  didst  hriaf  a  walchfsl  heart 
Scffi  eoechaM,  as  isevitaile  car. 
Ami  aa  cyepraedicd  UkeaWbid  ■ua'ttowh. 


A  sumoier  or  two  since,  I  was  wasting  a 
eoUege  vacation  among  the  beautiful 
creeks  and  falls  in  the  nd^boarbood  of 
New  York.  In  the  course  of  my  wan. 
derings^  iq>  stream  and  down  strean^ 
aometianes  on  foot,  sometimes  on  horse- 
faacky  and  never  without  a  book  lor  an 
excuse  to  loiter  on  the  mosa  banks  and 
beside  the  edges  of  running  water,  I  met 
frequently  a  yoimg  man  of  a  peeuliarly 
still  and  colleeten  eye,  and  a  fordiead 
more  like  a  broad  slab  of  marble  than  a 
human  brow.  His  mouth  was  small 
and  thinly  cut,  his  chin  had  no  superflu- 
ous flesh  upon  it,  and  his  whole  appear- 
ance was  that  of  a  man  whose  intdlectual 
nature  prevailed  over  the  animal.  He 
was  evidently  a  scholar.  We  had  met  so 
frequently  at  last,  that,  on  passing  each 
other  one  delicious  morning,  we  bowed 
and  smiled  simultaneously,  and,  without 
further  introduction,  entered  into  con- 
versation. 

It  was  a  temperate  day  in  August, 
with  a  deas  but  not  expressive  sun,  and 
we  wandered  down  a  long  creek  together, 
mineralizing  ber^  botanixing  there,  and 
examining  tbe  strata  of  i^  ravines  with 
that  sort  of  instinctive  certainty  of 
each  other's  attainments  which  scholars 
always  feel,  and  thrusting^  in  many  a  lit- 
tle wayside  parenthesis,  explanatory  of 
each  other's  history  and  circumstances. 
I  found  that  he  was  one  oi  those  pure 
and  unambitious  men,  wbo^  by  close  ap- 
plication and  moderate  living  while  in 
college,  become  in  love  with  their  books ; 
and,  caring  little  for  anything  more  than 
the  subsistence,  which  philosophy  tells 
them  is  enough  to  have  of  this  world, 
settle  down  for  life  into  a  wicker  bot- 
tomed chair,  more  contentedly  than  if  it 
were  the  cushion  of  a  throne. 

We  were  together  three  or  four  digr% 
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when  I  left  him,  he  gs?e  me  hii  in  -my  own  thoughts^  it  will  not  W^d  to 

direction  and  promised  to  write  to  me.  Tanity,  for  my  ideas  of  God  and  of  my 

I  shall  give  below  an  extract  from  one  of  fellow  men  have    been   enlarged  idso. 

his  letters.     I  had  asked  him  for  a  his*  This  excitement  ceases   soon ;    but  it 

tory  of  his  dafly  habits,  and  any  incidents  ceases  like  the  bubbling  of  a  fountain^ 

which  he  might  choose  to  throw  in—  which  leares  the  waters  purer  for  the 

hintiag  to  him  that  I  was  the  editor  of  a  influence  which  has  passed  through  them 

periodical,  and  would  be  obliged  to  him  — not  like  the  mirth  of  the  wodd,  which 

if  he  would  do  it  minutdy,  and  in  a  form  iMm  like  an  unnatural  tide^  and  leaves 

of  which  I  might  arail  myself  in  the  way  loathsomeness  and  disgust, 

of  my  profession.  "  L«t  no  one  say  that  such  a  mode  of 

After  some  particulars  unimportant  to  life  is  adapted  to  peculiar  constitutions^ 

the  i^eader,  he  proceeds : —  and  can  be  relished  by  these  only.  Give  me 

**  I  keep  a  room  at  a  country  tavern,  the  veriest  worldling — the  most  devoted 
It  is  a  quiet,  out  of  the  way  place,  with  and  the  happiest  of  feshionable  ephemera, 
a  whole  generation  of  elms  about  it,  and  and  if  he  has  material  for  a  thought,  and 
the  greenest  grass  up  to  the  very  door,  can  take  pride  in  the  improvement  of  his 
and  the  pleasantest  view  in  the  whole  nature,  I  will  so  order  his  daily  round, 
country  round  from  my  chamber  window,  that,  with  temperance  and  exercise,  he 
Though  it  is  a  public  house,  and  the  word  shall  be  happier  in  one  hour  qpent  within 
^  HoTEi.'  swings  in  golden  capitab  under  himself  than  in  ten  wasted  on  foU^. 
a  landscape  of  two  ^Is  and  a  river,  *<  Few  know  the  treasures  in  their  own 
painted  for  a  sign  1^  some  wandering  bosoms — very  few    the    elasticity   and 
Tinto,  it  is  so  orderiy  a  town  that  not  a  capacity  of  a  well  regulated  mind   for 
lounger  is  ever  seen  about  the  door,  and  enjoyment.     The  whole  world  of  philo- 
the  noisiest  traveller  is  changed  to  a  sophers,  and  historian^^  and  poets^  seem 
^ict  man,  as  it  were  by  the  very  hush  to  the  ieeluded  student,  to  have  laboured 
of  the  atmosphere.  but  for  his  pleasure,  and  as  he  comes  to 
-    ^'Here,  in  my  pleasant  room,  upon  one  new  truth  and  beautiful  thoiu^t 
the  second  floor,  with  my  round  table  after  another,  there  answers  a  chord  of 
covered  with  choice  books,  my  shutters  joy,  richer  than  musics  in  his  heart, 
loosed  just  so  much  aa  to  admit  light  which  spoils  him  for  the  coarser  plea- 
enough  for  a  painter,  and  my  waUs  hung  sures  of  the  world.    I  have  seen  my 
with  the    pictures  which  adorned  my  college  chum— «  man,  who,  firom  a  life 
«oU^e  chambers,  and  are  therefore  linked  of  mingled  business  and  pleasure,  be- 
with  a  thousand  delightful  associations,  came  suddenly  a  student— 4can  back  in 
I  can  study  my  twelve  hours  a  day,  in  a  hu  chair  at  the  triumph  of  an  argument 
ifltate  of  mmd  beauti6illy  even  and  philo-  or  the  discovery  of  a  philosophical  truth* 
«ophical.     I  do  not  want  for  excitement,  and  give  himself  up  for  a  few  moments 
The  animal  spirits,  thanks  to  the  Crea-  to  the  enjoyment  of  sensations,  which, 
tor,  are  sufficient  at  all  times,  with  on-  he  assured  me,  surpassed  exceedingly  the 
ployment  and  temperate  living,  to  raise  most  vivid  pleasures  of  his  life.     The 
us  above  the  common  shadows  of  life ;  mind  is  like  the  appetite ;  when  healthy 
and  after  a' day  of  studious  confinement,  and  well-toned,  deceiving  pleasure  from 
when  my  mind  is  unbound  and  I  go  out  the  commonest  food,  but  becoming  a 
and  give  it  up  to  reddess  association,  and  disease  when  pampered  and  neglected. 
-lay  m3rself  open  unreservedly  to.  the  in-  Give  it  time  to  turn  in  upon  itself, 
fluenoes  of  nature — at  such  a  time^  there  satisfy  its  restless  thirst  for  knowledge^ 
comes  mysteriously  upon  me  a  degree  of  and  it  will  give  motion  to  health,  animal 
pure  joy,  unraingled  and  unaccountable,  spirits,  everything  which  invigorates  the 
which  is  worth  years  of  artificial  excite-  body,  while  it  is  advancing,  by  every 
■ment.     The  common  air  seems  to  have  step,   the  capacities  of  the  soul.     Oh ! 
grown  rarer ;  my  step  is  strangely  elas-  if  the  runners  after  pleasure  would  stoop 
tic ;  the  sense  of  motion  full  of  un-  down  by  the  wayside^  they  might  drink 
wonted  dignity ;  my  thoughts  elevated ;  waters,  better  even  than  those  which 
my  perceptions  of  beauiyacuter  and  more  they  see  only  in  Uieir  dreams.    .They 
pleasurable,  and  my  better  nature  pre-  will  not  be  told  that  they  have  in  their 
■dominant  and  subUme.     There  is  no-  possession  the  ^Iden  key  which   they 
thing  in  the  future  which  looks  difficult,  covet ;  they  will  not  know  that  thenwsic 
nothing  in    my  ambition  unattainable,  thev  look  to  enchant  them  is  sleeping  in 
-nothing  in  the  past  which  cannot  be  re-  theur  own  untouched  instruments;  that 
eonciled  with  fpo^ ;  I  am  a  purer  and  a  the  lamp  which  they  vainly  ask  from  the 
■better  man ;  and  though  I  am  elevated  enchanter,    is    burning   in    their,  own 

bosoms! 
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<*  When  I  first  came  here,  my  host's  set  her  a  chair  by  my  own,  that  I  might 

eldest  daughter  was  about  twelve  years  look  over  her  book,  or  talk  in  a  low  tone 

of  age.     She  was,  without  being  beauti-  to  her.     I  then  asked  her  about  her  les- 

ful,  an  engaging  child,  rather  disposed  sons,  and  found  out  what  had  roost  at- 

to  be  contemplative,  and,  like  all  chil-  tracted  her  notice,  and  I  could  always 

dren  at  that  age,   very  inquisitive  and  find  some  interesting  fact  connected  with 

curious.     She  was  shy  at  first,  but  soon  it,  or  strike  off  into  some  pleasant  asso* 

became  acquainted  with  me,  and  would  elation,  till  she  acquired  a  habit  of  selec- 

come  into  my  room  in  her  idle  hou^,  tion  in  her  reading,  and  looked  at  me 

and  look  at  my  pictures  and  read.     She  earnestly  to  know  what  I  would  say  upon 

never  disturbed  me,  because  her  natural  it.     You  would  have  smiled  to  see  her 

politeness  forbade  it,  and  I  pursued  my  leaning  forward,  with  her  soft  blue  eye 

thoughts  or  my  studies  just  as  if  she  was  fixed  on  me,  and  her  lips  half  parted 

not  there,  till,  by  and  by,  I  grew  fond  of  with  attention,  waiting  for  my  ideas  upon 

her  quiet  company,   and   was  happier  some  bare  fact  in  geography  or  history  ; 

when  she  was  moving  stealthily  around,  and  it  would  have  convinced  you   that 

and  looking  here  and  there  into  a  book  the  natural,   unstimulated  mind   takes 

in  her  quiet  way.  pleasure  in  the  simplest  addition  to  iti 

"  She  had  been  my  companion  thus  knowledge, 
for  some  time,  when  it  occurred  to  me  *'  All  this  time  I  kept  out  of  her  way 
that  I  might  be  of  use  to  her  in  leading  everything  that  would  have  a  tendency 
her  to  cultivate  a  love  for  study.  I  to  destroy  a  taste  for  mere  knowledge, 
seized  the  idea  enthusiastically.  Now,  and  had  the  pleasure  to  see  that  she 
thought  I,  I  will  see  the  process  of  a  passed  with  a  keen  relish  from  her  text 
human  mind.  I  have  studied  its  philo-  books  to  my  observations,  which  were  as 
sophy  from  books,  and  now  I  will  take  a  dry  as  they,  though  recommended  by 
tingle  original,  and  compare  them,  step  kindness  of  tone  and  an  Interested  man- 
by  step.  I  have  seen  the  bud,  and  the  ner.  She  acquired  gradually,  by  this 
flower  full  blown,  and  I  am  told  that  process,  a  habit  of  reasoning  upon  every- 
the  change  was  gradual,  and  effected  thus  thing  which  admitted  it,  which  was, 
—leaf  after  leaf.  Now  I  will  watch  the  afterwards,  of  great  use  in  fixing  and 
expansion,  and  while  I  water  it,  and  let  retaining  the  leading  features  of  her 
in  the  sunshine  to  its  bosom,  detect  the  attainments. 

secret  springs  which  move  to  such  beau-  *'  I  proceeded  in  this  way  till  she  was 

tiful  results.     The  idea  delighted  me.  fifteen.     Her  mind  had  now  become  one 

**  I  was  aware  that  there  was  great  of  regular  habits  of  thought,  and  she 

drudgery  in  the  first  steps,  and  I  deter,  began  to  ask  difficult  questions  and  won- 

mined  to  avoid  it,  and  connect  the  idea  der  at  common  things.     Her  tlioughts 

of  my  own  instruction  with  all  that  was  assumed  a  graver  complexion,  and  she 

interesting  and  beautiful  in  her  mind,  asked  for  books  upon  subjects  of  which 

For  this  purpose  I  persuaded  her  father  she  felt  th^  want  of  information.     She 

to  send  her  to  a  better  school  than  she  was  ready  to  receive  and  appreciate  fine 

had  been  accustomed  to  attend,  and,  by  truth  and  beautiful  instruction,  and  here 

a  little  conversation,  stimulated  her  to  was  to  begin  my  pleasure, 

enter  upon  her  studies  with  alacrity.  "  She  came  up,  one  evening,  with  an 

"  She  was  now  grown  to  a  girl,  and  air    of  embarrassment  approaching   to 

bad  begun'to  assume  the  naive,  womanly  distress.     She  took  her  usual  seat,  and 

airs  which  girls  do  at  her  age.     Her  told  me  she  had  been  thinking  all  day 

figure  had  rounded  into  a  flowing  sym-  that  it  was  useless  to  study  any  more, 

metry,  and  her  face,  whether  from  asso-  There  were  so  many  mysterious  things 

ciating  principally  with  an  older  person,  — so  much,   even  that  she  could  see, 

or  fi}r what  other  reason  I  know  not,  had  which  she  could  not  account. for,  and, 

assumed  a  thoughtful  cast,  and  she  was  with   all  her  efforts,  she  progressed  so 

really  a  girl   of  most  interesting   and  slowly,   that  she  was  discouraged.     It 

striking  personal  appearance.  was  better,   she  said,  to   be  happy  in 

"I  did  not  expect  much  from  the  ignorance,  than  to  be  constantly  tor- 
first  year  of  my  experiment.  I  calcu-  mented  with  the  sight  of  knowledge  to 
lated  justly  on  its  being  irksome  and  which  she  could  not  attain,  and  which 
commonplace.  Still,  I  was  amused  and  she  only  knew  enough  to  value.  Poor 
interested.  I  could  bear  her  light  step  on  child!  she  did  not  know  that  she  was 
the  stair  always  at  the  same  earJy  hour  of  making  the  same  complaint  with  New- 
the  evening,  and  it  was  a  pleasure  to  me  ton  and  Locke^  and  Bpicon,  and  that  the 
to  say  'come  in,'  to  her  timid  rap,  tind  wisest  of  men  were  miy  "gatherers  df 
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pebblet  on  the  shore  of  an  illimitable  pursuits  that  you    had  disliked;    and 

■ea!"     I  began  to  talk  to  her   of  the  when  the  beauty  of  the  natural  world 

mind.     I  spoke  of  its  grandeur,  and  its  has  burst  upon  you,  as  it  sometimes  will, 

capacities,  and  its  destiny.     I  told  her  with  an  exceeding  glory,  you  have  turned 

instances  of  high  attainment  and  wonder-  away  from  it  with  a  deadly  sickness  of 

fill  discovery — sketched  the  sublime  phi-  heart,  and  a  wish  that  you  might  die. 

losophies  of  the  soul — the  possibility  that  **  These  are  mysteries  which  are  not 

this  life  was  but  a  link  in  a  chain  of  at  all  soluble,  even  by  philosophy.  .  But 

existences,  and  the  glorious  power,  if  it  you  can  see  enough  of  the  machinery  of 

were  true,   of  entering  upon    another  thought  to  know  its  tendencies,  and  lik6 

world,  with  a  loftier  capacity  than  your  the  listener  to  mysterious  music,  it  is 

fellow  beings,  for  the  comprehension  of  enough  to  have   seen    the   instrument, 

its  mysteries.     I  then  touched  upon  the  without  knowing  the  cunning  craft  of 

duty  of  self-cultivation — the  pride  of  a  the  player. 

high   consciousness  of   improved  time,  *'  I  remembered  my  school-day  feel- 

and  the  delicious  feelings  of  self-respect  ings,  and   lived  them  over  again  with 

and  true  appreciation.  my  beautiful  pupil.     I  entered  with  as 

**  She  listened  to  me  in  silence,  and  much    enthusiasm    as     she,    into    the 

wept.  It  was  one  of  those  periods,  which  strength    and    sublimity   which    I   had 

occur  to  all  delicate  minds,  of  distrust  wondered  at  before ;  and  I  believe,  that, 

and  fear ;    and  when  it  passed  by,  and  even  As  she  sat  reading  by  herself^  my 

her  ambition  stirred  again,  she  gave  vent  blood  thrilled,  and  my  pulses  quickened 

to  her  feelings  with  a  woman's  beautiful  as  vividly  as  her  own,  when  I  saw,  by 

privilege.     I   had  no  more  trouble  to  the  deepening  colour  of  her  cheek,  or 

urge  her  on.     She  began  the  next  day  the  marked  passages  of  my  book,  that 

with  the  philosophy  of  the  mind,  and  I  she  had  found  a  noble  thought  or  a 

was  never  happier  than  while  following  daring  hypothesis. 

het  from  step  to  step  in  this  delightful  "  She  proceeded  with  her  course  of 

study.  philosophy,  rapidly  and  eagerly.     Her 

"  I  have  always  thought  that  the  most  mind  was  well  prepared  for  its  relish, 
triumphant  intellectual  feeling  we  ever  She  said  she  felt  as  if  a  new  sense  had 
experience,  is  felt  upon  the  first  opening  been  given  her — an  inner  eye  which  she^ 
of  philosophy.  It  is  like  the  interpre-  could  turn  in  upon  herself,  and  by  which 
tation  of  a  dream  of  a  lifetime.  Every  she  could,  as  it  were,  stand  aside  while 
topic  seems  to  you  like  a  phantom  of  the  process  of  her  thought  went  on. 
your  own  mind  from  which  a  mist  has  She  began  to  respect  and  rely  upon  her 
suddenly  melted.  Every  feature  has  a  own  mind,  and  the  elevation  of  coun- 
kind  of  half  familiarity,  and  you  re-  tenance  and  manner,  wtafeh  so  certainly 
member  musing  upon  it  for  hours,  till  and  so  beautifully  accompanies  inward 
you  gave  it  up  with  an  impatient  dissa-  refinement,  stole  over  her  daily.  I  bcf- 
tisfaction.  Without  a  definite  shape,  gan  to  feel  respectful  in  her  presence, 
this  or  that  very  idea  has  floated  in  your  and  when,  with  the  peculiar  elegance  of 
mind  continually.  .  It  was  a  phenome-  a  woman's  mind,  she  discovered  a  deli- 
non  without  a  name — a  something  which  eate  shade  of  meaning  which  I  had  not 
yOu  could  not  describe  to  your  friend,  seen,  or  traced  an  association  which 
and  which,  by  and  by,  you  came  to  be-  could  spring  only  from  ^  unsullied 
lieve  was  peculiar  to  yourself,  and  would  heart,  I  experienced  a  sensation  likfe  the 
never  be  brought  out  or  unravelled,  consciousness  of  an  unseen  presence — 
You  read  on,  and  the  blood  rushes  to  your  elevating  without  accusing  me. 
face  in  a  tumultuous  consciousness — you  **  It  was  probably  well,  that,  with  all 
have  had  feelings  in  peculiar  situations  this  change  in  her  mind  and  manner, 
which  you  could  not  define,  and  here  are  her  person  still  retained  its  childish  grace 
their  very  features — and  you  know,  now,  and  flexibility.  "She  had  not  grown  tall, 
that  it  was  jealousy,  or  ambition,  or  love,  and  she  wore  her  hair  yet  as  she  used  to 
Thdir  have  been  moments  when  your  do — falling  with  a  luxuriant  fullness 
faculties  seemed  blinded  or  reversed,  upon  her  shoulders.  Hence,  she  was 
You  could  not  express  yourself  at  all  still  a  child  when,  had  she  been  taller  or 
when  you  felt  you  should  be  eloquent,  more  womanly,  the  demands  upon  her 
You  dould  not  fix  your  mind  upon  the  attention,  and  the  attractiveness  of  ma- 
subject,  of  which,  before,  you  had  been  ture  society  might  have  divided  that 
passionately  fond.  You  felt  an  aversion  engrossing  interest  which  is  necessary  to 
for  your  very  partialities,  or  a  strange  successful  study, 
warming  in  your  heart  toward  people  or  **  I  have  often  wished  I  was  a  painter ; 


fai  her  Milifiy  or  uamed  id  gut  aps 

to  n^  tattf  with  ihM.  ikKiiuwi    plan  tplcndoon  <if  phSoniikj.     Wc 
of   imqairf   and    ■flfertion.     hiloftei  coMPUMdaa  ti»  pnibihilityof 


one  kaovs  tke  devatioB  gni«B  to  i 
tlwebmUBaaeeofanHabyeoBtcnpla'  I  opened  Wordsworth,  and  read  Ua 
thvbabita.  Pcrbapa  the  natural  ddicaej  ■diiiaie  "  Ode  npoo  Iwiinialinm  of  I^" 
of  ftwiniin  features  baa  eonriiined  with  Bortality.*  She  Sd  not  intcrmiit  me^ 
ita  rarity,  to  make  tfak  f  rpuMwai  lea  hot  I  looked  op  at  the  comluainn  and 
obaervaUe  in  woman ;  bot,  to  one  fimd-  die  was  in  tears.  I  made  no  remark, 
liar  with  the  study  of  the  bnman  face,  but  took  Bjnmt,  mad  read  aome  of  the 
there  ii^  in  the  look  of  a  tndj  faitdlee-  finest  paasgn  in  Childe  Harold,  and 
toal  wcMuan,  a  keen  sobtlety  of  refine-  Manftvd,  and  Cain — and,  from  that  time^ 
ment,  a  separatioo  from  ercrj  thing  poetry  has  been  her  world ! 
gross  and  material,  whidi  eomcs  up  to  «  It  would  not  hare  been  ao  earlier. 
<mr  hichest  dream  of  the  angeBe.  For  It  needs  the  simple  and  strong  nvtrimenft 
mysell;  I  care  not  to  analyse  it.  I  of  truth  to  fit  us  to  relidi  and  fed  poetry, 
leare  it  to  philosophy  to  feid  out  its  The  mind  must  hare  strei^th  and  eal- 
aeeret.  It  is  enoii|^  for  me  that  I  ean  tirated  taste,  and  then  it  v  like  a  Ian- 
see  It  and  fed  it  m  crery  pulse' of  my  guage  firom  Heaven.  We  are  asloniihed 
being,  Itis  note  peculiar  susceptibility,  at  its  power  and  magnifieenee.  We 
Every  man  who  approaohes  such  a  hare  beien  femiliar  with  knowledge  as 
woman  feels  it  He  may  not  define  it ;  with  a  person  of  a  plain  garment  and  a 
he  may  be  totally  uneooseious  what  it  is  homely  presenee— and  he  eomes  to  as 
that  awes  him ;  but  be  feels  as  If  a  mys-  in  poetry,  with  the  state  of  a  king^  ^o- 
terious  and  inrisible  reO  were  about  her,  rions  in  purple  and  gold.  We  have 
and  every  dark  though  is  quenehed  known  him  as  an  unassuming  firsendiHio 
suddenly  in  his  heart,  as  if  be  had  eome  has  talked  with  us  by  the  wayside^  and 
Into  the  atmosphere  of  a  spirit.  I  would  kept  us  eompany  on  our  femiliar  paths — 
have  every  woman  know  this.  I  would  and  we  see  him  eoming  with  a  atatdy 
tell  every  mothef  who  prays  nightly  for  step,  and  a  glittering  diadem  on  hit 
the  peculiar  watchfulness  of  good  spirits  brow ;  and  we  wonder  that  we  did  not 
over  the  purity  of  her  child,  that  she  see  that  his  plain  garment  honoured  him 
may  weave  round  her  a  defence  stronger  not,  and  his  bearing  were  fitter  for  a 
than  steel— that  she  may  place  In  her  king! 

heart  a  livinff  amulet,  whose  virtue  is  like  **  Poetry  entered  to  the  very  soid  of 

a  circle  of  nr^to  pollution.     I  am  not  Caroline   Gray.     It  was  touching  an 

'  stringing  pearls.'    I  have  seen,  and  I  unreached  string,  and  she  felt  as  if  the 

know,  that  an  empty  mind   is  not  a  whole  compass  of  her  heart  were  given 

strong  dtadel ;  and  in  the  melancholy  out.     I  used  to  read  to  her  for  hours, 

chronicle  of  female  ruin,  the  instances  and   it  was  beautiful   to  see   her  eye 

are  rare  of  victims  distinguished  for  men-  kindle^  and  her  cheek  bum  with  excite- 

tal  cultivation.     I  woum  my  pen  were  ment.     The    sublimed    mysticism  and 

the  *  point  of  a  diamond,*  and  I  were  spirituality  of   Wordsworth  were    her 

writinff  o%living  hearts!    for  when  I  delight,  and  she  feasted  upon  the  deep 

think  now  the  daughters  of  a  house  are  philosophy  and  half-hidden  tenderness 

Its  grace  and  honour — and  when  I  think  of  Coleridge. 

how  the  fether  and  mother  that  loved  ^  I  had  observed,  with  some  satisfec- 

her,  and  the  brother  that  made  her  his  tion,  that,  in  the  rapid  development  of 

pride,  and  the  sister  in  whose  bosom  she  her  mentd  powers,  she  had  not  fivund 

slept,  are    all    crushed,  utterly,   by    a  time  to  study  nature.     She  knew  little 

daughter's  degradation,  I  feel  that  if  every  of  the  character  of  the  material  creation, 

word  were  a  burning  coal,  my  language  and   I  now  commenced  walking  eon- 

oould  not  be  extravagant !  stantly  abroad  with  her  at  sunset,  aad 

"  My  pupil   had,    as  yet,    read    no  at  all  the  delidous  seasons  of  moonlight 

poetry.     I  was  uncertain  how  to  enter  and  stariight  and  dawn^-    It  came  in 

upon  it.     Her  taste  for  the  beautiful  in  well  with  her  poetry.     I  cannot  describe 

prose  had   become  so  decided,   that  I  the  effect.     She  became,   like  all  who 

feared  for  the  first  impression  of  my  are»  for  the  first  time,  made  sensible  of 

poetical  world.     I  wished   it  to  burst  the  glories  around  them,  a  worshipper 

upon  her  brilliantly — like  the  entrance  *  of  the  externd  world, 

to  an  inner  and  more  magntfioent  temple  **  There  is  a  time  when  nature  fint 
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Kmcs  its  familiarity  and  Mems  suddenly  will  reniembet  how  the  very  beatings  of 

to  have  become  beautiful.     This  is  true^  your  heart  grew  quiet,  and  you  felt  an 

even   of  those  who  have  been   taught  irresistible  impulse  to  pray !     There  was 

early  habits  of  observation.     The  mind  no  irregular  delight,  no  indefinite  sen- 

of  a  child  is  too  feeble  to  comprehend,  sation,  no  ecstasy.     It  was  deep,   un- 

and  does  not  soon   learn,  the  scale  of  broken  repose,  and  your  pulses  were  free 

sublimity  and  beauty.     He  would  not  from  the  fever  of  life,  and  your  reason 

be  surprised  if  the  sun  were  brighter,  was  lying  awake  in  its  chamber. 

or  if  the  stars  were  sown  thicker  in  the  ^*  There  is  a  hush  also  at  noon ;  but  it 

sky.     He  sees  that  the  flower  is  beau-  is  not  like  the  morning.     You  have  been 

tiful,  and  he   feels  admiration  at  the  mingling  in  the  business  of  the  world, 

rainbow ;  but  he  would  not  wonder  if  and  you  turn  aside,  weary  and  distracted, 

the  dyes  of  the  flower  were  deeper,  or  if  for  rest.     There  is  a  far  depth  in  the 

the  sky  were  laced  to  the  four  corners  intense  blue  of  the  sky  which  takes  in 

with  the  colours  of  a  prism.     He  grows  the  spirit,   and  you  are  content  to  lie 

up  with  these   splendid  phenomena  at  down  and  sleep  in  the  cool  shadow,  and 

work  about  him,  till  they  have  become  forget  even  your  existence.     How  dif- 

oommon,  and,  in  their  most  wonderful  ferent  from  the  cool  wakefulness  of  the 

forms,   cease    to  attract  his   attention,  morning,  and  yet  how  fitted   for   the 

Then  his  senses  are,  suddenly,  as  by  an  necessity  of  the  hour  ! 

invisible  influence,  unsealed,  and,   like  "  The  day  wears  on  and  comes  to  the 

the  proselyte  of  the  Egyptian  pyramids,  sunsetting.      The  strong    light    passes 

be  finds  himself  in  a  magnificent  temple,  off  from  the  hills,  and   the   leaves   are 

and  hears  exquisite  music,  and  is  daz-  mingled  in  golden  masses,  and  the  tips 

lied   by  surpassing   glory.     He   never  of  the  long   grass,   and  the   blades  of 

recovers  his  indifference.     The  perpetual  maize,  and  the  luxuriant  grain,  are  all 

changes  of  nature  keep  alive  his  enthu-  sleeping  in  a  rich  glow,  as  if  the  day- 

siasm,  and  if  his  taste  is  not  dulled  by  light  had  melted  into  gold  and  descended 

mbsequent  debasement,  the  pleasure  he  upon  every  living  thing  like  dew.     The 

receives  from  it  flows  on  like  a  stream —  sun  goes  down,  and  there  is  a  tissue  of 

wearing  deeper  and  calmer.  indescribable    glory  floating   upon   the 

^*  Caroline  became  now  my  constant  clouds,   and  the   almost    imperceptible 

companion.     The  changes  of  the  natural  blending  of  the  sunset  colour  with  the 

world  have  always  been  my  chief  source  blue  sky,  is  far  up  towards  the  zenith. 

of  happiness,  and  I  was  curious  to  know  Presently  the  pomp  of  the  early  sunset 

whether  my  different  sensations  under  passes  away,  and  the  clouds  are  all  clad 

different  circumstances,  were  peculiar  to  in  purple  with  edges  of  metallic  lustre* 

myself     I  left  her,   therefore,  to  lead  and  very  far  in   the  west,   as  if  they 

the  conversation,  without  any  expression  were  sailing  away  into  another  world, 

of  my  feelings,  and,  to  my  surprise  and  are  seen  spots  of  intense  brightness,  and 

delight,  she  invariably  struck  their  tone,  the  tall  trees  on  the  hilly  edge  of  the 

and  pursued  the  same  vein  of  reflection,  horizon  seem  piercing  the  sky,  on  fire 

It  convinced  me  of  what  I  had  long  with  its  consuming  beat.     There  is  a 

thought  might  be  true — that  there  was,  tumultuous  joy  in  the  contemplation  of 

in   the  varieties  of   natural   beauty,  a  this  hour  which   is  peculiar   to  itself, 

hidden  meaning,  and  a  delightful  pur-  You  feel  as  if   you  should    have  had 

pose  of  good ;  and,  if  I  am  not  deceived,  wings ;  for  there  is  a  strange  stirring  in 

it  is  a  new  and  beautiful  evidence  of  the  your  heart  to  follow  on — and  your  ima- 

proportion  and  extent  of  God*s  benevo-  gination  bursts  away  into  that  beautiful 

lent  wisdom.     Thus,  you  may  remem-  world,  and  revels  among  the  unsubstan- 

ber  the  peculiar  effect  of  the  early  dawn  tial  clouds  till  they  become  cold.     It  is 

— the  deep,  unruffled  serenity,  and  the  a  triumphant    and    extravagant   hour, 

perfect    collectedness    of   your   senses.  Its  joyousness  is  an  intoxication,  and  its 

Tou    may   remember    the    remarkable  pleasure  dies  with  the  day. 

purity  that  pervades  the  stealing  in  of  **  The    night,    starry  and    beautiful, 

colour,  and  the  vanishing  of  the  cold  comes  on.     The  sky  has  a  bluCf  intense 

shadows  of  ^ay — the  heavenly  quiet  almost  to  blackness,  and  the  stars  are 

that  seems  infused,  like  a  visible  spirit,  set  in  it  like  gems.     They  are  of  differ- 

iiito  the  pearly  depths  of  the  east,  as  ent  glory,  and  there  are  some  that  burn, 

the  light  violet  tints  become  deeper  in  and  some  that  have  a  twinkling  lustrei 

the  upper,  sky,  and  the  morning  mist  and  some  are   just  visible    and  faint, 

rises  up  like  a  veil  of  silvery  film,  and  You  know  their  nature,  and  their  motion ; 

softens  away  its  intensity ;  and  then  you  and  there  is  something  awful  in  ao  mMiy 
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worlds  moviDg  on  through  the  Armar  with  me,  and  shared  ail  my  leisure  and 

ment  so  silently  and   in  order.     You  known  erery  thought.     She  is  now  a 

fed  an  indescribable  awe  stealing  upon  woman  of  eighteen.     Her  ehildish  grapes 

you,  and  your  imagination  trembles  as  are  matured,  and  her  blue  eye  would 

It  goes  up  among  them.     Tou  gase  on,  send  a  thrill  through  you.     Tou  mi^t 

and  on,  and  the  superstilions  of  olden  otgecttoherwantof  faiLionabletoMmitfv^ 

time,  and  the  wild  visions  of  aairclogy  and  find  £Milt  with  her  un&shionabia 

steal  over  your  memory,  till,  by  and  by»  impulses.     I   do  not*     She  is  a  hi^i* 

you  hear  the  music  which   they  *  give  minded,  nobl^  impassioned  being — with 

out  as  they  go,'  and  drink  in  the  mys-  an  enthusiasm  that  is  not  without  reason, 

teries  of  their  hidden  meaning,  and  be-  and  a  common  sense  that  is  not  a  regard 

lieve  that  your  destiny  is  woven  by  their  to  self-interest.     Her  motion  was  not 

burning  spheres.     There  comes  on  you  learnt  at  schools,  but  it  is  unembarrassed 

a  delirious  joy,  and  a  kind  of  terrible  and  free^  and  her  tone   has  not  been 

fellowship  with  their  sublime  nature,  and  educated  to  a  refined  whiqper,  but  it 

you  feel  as  if  you  could  go  up  to  a  starry  expresses  the  meaning  of  her  heart  as  if 

place   and  course  the  heavens  in  com-  its  very  pulse  had   become  articulate, 

pany.     There  is  a  spirituality  in  this  The  many  might  not    admire    her — I 

hour,  a  separation  from  material  things,  know  she  would  be  idolized  by  the  few. 
which  is  of  a  fine  order  of  happiness.         *'  Our  intercourse  is  as  intimate  still ; 

The  purity  of  the  morning,  and   the  and  it  could  not  change  without  being 

noontide  quietness,  and  the  rapture  of  less  so— for  we  are  constantly  together, 

the  glorious  sunset,  are  all  human  and  There  is — to  be  sure — lately — a  slight 

comprehensible  feelings;    but  this  has  d^ree  of  embarrassment — and— «ome- 

the  mystery  and  the  lofty  energy  of  a  bow-~we  read  more  poetry  than  we  used 

higher  world,  and  you  return  to  your  to  do— but  it  is  nothing  at  all — nothing.** 
human  nature  with  a  refre^ed  spirit        My  friend  was  married  to  his  pupil  a 

and  an  elevated  purpose.     See  now  the  few  months  after  writing  the  foregoing, 

wisdom  of  God  !— the  collected  intellect  He  has  written  to  me  since,  and  I  will 

for  the  morning  prayer  and  our  daily  shew  you  the  letter  if  you  will  call,  any 

duty — the  delicious  repose  for  our  noon-  time.     It  will  not  do  to  print  it,  because 

tide  weariness,  and  the  rapt  fervour  to  there  are    some    domestic    details  not 

purify  us  by  night  from  our  worldliness,  proper  for  the  general  eye ;  but,  to  m^ 

and  keep  wakeful  the  eye  of  immortality !  who  am  a  bachelor,  bent  upon  matri- 

They  are  all  suited  to  our  need  ;  and  it  mony,  it  is  interesting  to  the  last  degree, 

is  pleasant  to  think,  when  we  go  out  at  He  lives  the  same  quiet  retired  life  that 

this  or  that  season,   that  its    peculiar  he  did  before  he  was  married.      His 

beauty  is  fitted  to  our  peculiar  wants,  room  is  arranged  with  the  same  tast^ 

and  that  it  is  not  a  chance  harmony  of  and  with  reference  to  the  same  habits  as 

our  hearts  with  nature.  before.     The  light  comes  in  as  timidly 

**  The  world  had  become  to  Caroline  through  the  half  closed  window,  and  his 

a  new  place.     No  change  in  the  season  pictures  look  as  shadowy  and  dim,  and 

was    indifferent    to  her — nothing    was  the  rustle  of  the  turned  leaf  adds  as 

common  or  familiar.     She  found  beauty  mysteriously  to  the  silence.     He  is  the 

in  things  you  would  pass  by,  and  a  lesson  fondest  of  husband^   but  his  affection 

for  her  mind  or  her  heart  in  the  minutest  does  not  encroach  on  the  habits  of  his 

workmanship  of  nature.     Her  character  mind.     Now  and  then  he  looks  up  firom 

assumed  a  cheerful  dignity,  and  an  eleva-  bis  book,  and,  resting  his  head  up<m  his 

tion     above    ordinary    amusements    or  hand*  lets  his  eye  wander  over  the  pak 

annoyances.     She  was  equal  and  calm,  cheek  and  droi^ing  lid  of  the  beautiful 

because  her  feelings  were  never  reached  being  who  sits  reading  beside  him ;  but 

by   ordinary  irritations,   and,    if  there  he  soon  returns  to  his  half  forgotten  page^ 

were    no  other   benefit  in   cultivation,  and  the  smile  of  affection   which  had 

this  were  almost  argument  enough  to  stolen  over  his  features  fades  gradually 

induce  it.  away   into   the    habitual    soberness  of 

**  It  is  now  five  years  since  I  com-  thought.     There  sits  bis  wife,  hour  after 

menced  my  tutorship.     I  have  given  you  hour,   in  the  same  chair  i|||ph  she  occu* 

the  history  of  two  of   them.     In  the  pied  when  she  first  came,    a  curious 

remaining  three,  there  has  been  much  loiterer,  to  his  room;   and  though  she 

that  has  interested  my  mind — probably  does  not  study  so  much,  because  other 

little  that  would   interest  yours.    We  cares  have  a  claim  upon  her  now,  she 

have  read  together,  and,  as  far  as  pos-  still  keeps  pace  with  him  in  the  plea* 

sible,  studied  together.     She  has  walked  santer  branches  of  knowledge,  and  they 
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talk  as  often  and  as  earnestly  as  before  dren  are  growing  iip  about,  them,  and 

on   the  thousand  topics  of  a  scholar's  they  go  on,  full  of  honour  and  untroubled 

contemplation.    Her  eares  may  and  will  years,  and  are  remembered  when  they 

multiply ;  but  she  understands  the  eco-  die ! 

nomy  of  time,  and  I  have  no  doubt  that,  I  say  I  love  to  dream  thus  when  I  go 

with  every  attention  to  her  daily  duties,  to  give  the  young  bride  joy.     It  is  the 

she  will  find  ample  time  for  her  mind,  natural  tendency  of  feelings  touched  by 

and  be  always  as  well  fitted  as  now  for  loveliness  that  fears  nothing  for  itself, 

the    companionship    of   an  intellectual  and,  if  I  ever  yield  to  darker  feelings,  it 

being.  is  because  the  light  of  the  picture  is 

I  have,  like  all  bachelors,  speculated  a  changed.     I  am  not  fond  of  dwelling  on 

great  deal  upon  matrimony.      I   have  such  changes,  and  I  will  not,  minutely, 

seen  young  and  beautiful  women,  the  now.     I  allude  to  it  only  because  I  trust 

pride  of  gay  circles,   married — as  the  that  my  simple  page  will  be  read  by  some 

world  said — well !      Some  have  moved  of  the  young  and  beautiful  beings  who 

into  costly  houses,  and  their  friends  have  move  daily  across  my  path,  and  I  would 

all  come  and  looked  at  their  fine  furni-  whisper  to  them,  as  they  glide  by,  joy- 

ture  and  their  splendid  arrangements  for  ously  and  confidingly,  the  secret  of  an 

happiness,  and  they  have  gone  away  and  unclouded  future. 

committed  them  to  their  sunny  hopes,  .  The  picture  I  have  drawn  above  is  not 
cheerfully,  and  without  fear.  It  is  na-  peculiar.  It  is  coloured  like  the  fancies 
tural  to  be  sanguine  for  the  young,  and  of  the  bride;  and  many — oh!  many  an 
at  such  times  I  am  carried  away  by  hour  will  she  sit,  with  her  rich  jewels 
similar  feelings.  I  love  to  get  unob-  lying  loose  in  her  fingers,  and  dream 
served  into  a  corner,  and  watch  the  bride  such  dreams  as  these.  She  believes  them, 
in  her  white  attire,  and  with  her  smiling  too-— and  she  goes  on,  for  a  while  unde- 
face  and  her  soft  eyes  moving  before  me  ceived.  The  evening  is  not  too  long 
in  their  pride  of  life,  weave  a  waking  while  they  talk  of  their  plans  for  happi- 
dream  of  her  future  happiness,  and  per-  ness,  and  the  quiet  meal  is  still  pleasant 
suade  myself  that  it  will  be  true.  I  with  the  delightful  novelty  of  mutual  re* 
think  how  they  will  sit  upon  that  luxu-  liance  and  attention.  There  comes  soon, 
rious  sofa  as  the  twilight  falls,  and  build  however,  a  time  when  personal  topics  be- 
gay  hopes,  and  murmur  in  low  tones  the  come  bare  and  wearisome,  and  slight 
now  unforbidden  tenderness,  and  how  attentions  will  not  alone  keep  up  the 
thrillingly  the  allowed  kiss  and  the  beau-  social  excitement.  There  are  long  inter- 
tiful  endearments  of  wedded  life,  will  vals  of  silence,  and  detected  symptoms 
make  even  their  parting  joyous,  and  of  weariness,  and  the  husband,  first,  in 
hoir  gladly  they  will  come  back  from  his  impatient  manhood,  breaks  in  upon 
t|ie  crowd  and  the  empty  mirth*  of  the  the  hours  they  were  to  spend  together, 
gay,  to  each  other's  quiet  company.  I  I  cannot  follow  it  circumstantially, 
picturt  to  myself  that  young  creature.  There  come  long  hours  of  unhappy  list- 
who  blushes  even  now,  at  his  hesitating  lessness,  and  terrible  mi^ivings  of  each 
caress,  listening  eagerly  for  his  footsteps  other's  worth  and  affection,  till,  by  and 
as  the  night  steals  on,  and  wishing  that  by,  they  can  conceal  their  uneasiness  no 
he  would  come ;  and  when  he  enters  at  longer,  and  go  out  separately  to  seek 
last,  and,  with  an  affection  as  undying  relief,  and  lean  upon  a  hollow  world  for 
as  his  pulse,  folds  her  to  his  bosom,  I  the  support  which  one  who  was  their 
can  feel  the  very  tide  that  goes  flowing  **  lover  and  friend  "could  not  give  them! 
through  his  heart,  and  gaze  with  him  on  Heed  this,  ye  who  are  winning  by 
her  graceful  form  as  she  moves  about  your  innocent  beauty,  the  affections  of 
him  for  the  kind  ofiices  of  affection,  highminded  and  thinking  beings !  •  Re- 
soothing  all  his  unquietcares,  and  making  member  that  he  will  give  up  the  brother 
him  forget  even  himself,  in  her  young  (^  his  heart  with  whom  he  has  had,  ever, 
and  unshadowed  beauty.  a  fellowship  of  mind — the  society  of  his 

I  go  forward  for  years,  and  see  her  ootemporary  runners  in  the  race  of  fiime, 
luxuriant  hair  put  soberly  away  from  her  who  have  held  with  him  a  stern  com- 
brow,  and  her  girlish  graces  ripened  into  panionship— and  frequently,  in  his  pas- 
dignity,  and  her  briglit  loveliness  chas-  sionate  love,  he  will  break  away  from  the 
tened  with  the  gentle  meekness  of  mater-  arena  of  his  burning  ambition,  to  come 
nal  affection.  Her  husband  looks  on  her  and  listen  to  the  *  voice  of  the  charmer.' 
with  a  proud  eye,  and  shews  her  the  It  will  bewilder  him  at  first,  but  it  will 
same  fervent  love  and  the  delicate  atten-  not  long ;  and  then,  think  you  that  an 
tions  which  first,  won  her,  and  fair  oh il-  idle  blandishment  will  chain  the  mind 
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that  has  been  mad,  for  yean,  to  an  equal  lOTmAii  ditiwati6V. 
oommuaion?  Think  you  he  will  give  [Wi  find  the  following  additional  parti- 
up,  for  a  weak  dalhanoe,  the  animated  ^.^  ^  ^^^  „  oun-  nien  seeing 
themes  of  men,  and  the  search  mto  the  ^i^ons,"  of  which  we  gave  an  instance 
fine  mysteries  of  knowledge !— Oh  !  no,  ^^^  j^^^  Lan^.,  ^^r)^ 
lady!— hcUeve  me—no!  Triwt  not  ^q^  ^^  occasion  an  Englishman 
your  influence  to  sudi  light  fetters!  ^^^^  ridiculed  the  performance,  and 
Credit  not  the  oldAshioned  absurdity  ^j  j^^  nothing  would  satisfy  him  but 
that  woman  8  U  a  secondary  lot— mmis-  ^  correct  description  of  the  appearance 
termg  to  the  neoessities  of  her  lord  and  ^  ^is  own  father,  of  whom,  he  was  sure, 
master  !  It  is  a  higher  destiny  I  would  j^^  ^^^  ^^f.  j^e  company  had  any  know- 
award  you.  If  your  immortality  is  as  |^  .  The, boy,  accordingly,  having 
comnlete,  and  your  gift  of  mmd  as  cafled  by  niune  for  the  person  aUuded  to, 
capable  as  ourt.of  increase  and  eleratjon,  jewribed  a  min  m  a  iFiank  dress  of 
I  would  put.  no  wisdom  of  mine  against  ^^^  ^j^j,  ^jg  hand  pbwjed  to  his  head, 
God's  evidentallotment.  I  would  charge  bearing  sbectacl^  and  with  one  foot  on 
jrou  to  water  the  undying  bud,  and  give  ^^^  grmindrand  the  otheV  raised  behind 
It  healthy  culture,  and  open  its  beauty  to  him;  as  if  he  wei'e  stepping  down  from  a 
the  sun— and  then  you  may  hope,  that  ^^^  T|,g  description  was  exactly  true 
when  your  life  is  bound  up  with  anoUier,  |„  ^_  ^^^^ .  "^^  pccuTuu'  position 
you  wiU  go  on  equally,  and  in  a  foUow-  ^  ^^  hAnd  was  OocMioned  Byan  almost 
ship  that  shall,  pervade  every  earthly  constant  head-ache;  and  thilt  of  the  foot 
interest!                   '   -•  '       '  dr"  leg,  by  a  stiff  ktae^ "'(M^sed  by  a  foU 

'  from  a  horse,  in' hun^ng/    lam  assured 

MISCELLANIES.  ]  that,  ott  this  occasioi^;  the  b6y  accurately 

.—  described  ea4^h  pei^n  and  thing  that  was 

.  ........,^^  .»»*.«.^.  «-  w.wUxir    *  called  for.    On  another  ocsdssion,  Shaks- 

A   SURPRISING   INSTANCl  Or   MIMORT.  .  ■«       ■        .    -    ,  -L  J      •*!.  .Uv. ^^*  «.:«..*^ 

peare  was  described  With  the  most  mmute 

Mons.   La  Motte,    author  of  many  correctness,  both  as  to  person  and  dress; 

tragedies,  comedies,  and  operas,  and  a  ^j  j  n,ig|,j  ^^d  several  other  cases  in 

translation  of  Homer,  in  French  heroic  ^hj^jh   ^^%  ^^^  magician  has  excited 

verse,   was  remarkable  for  a  most  re-  astonishment  in    the    sober   minds    of 

tentive  memory,  of  which  the  follow-  Englishmen  of  my   acquaintance.      A 

ing  story  is  a  striking  instance  :— •«  A  ,1,0^  time  since,  after  performing  in  the 

young  author  read  a  new  tragedy  to  him,  ug^jj  manner,  by  means  of  a  bo/;  he 

which  he  heard  aU  through  with  great  prepared  the  magic  mirror  in  the  hand 

seeming    pleasure.       He    assured   the  ofa  young  English  lady,  who,  on  looking 

writer  that  his  piece  was  excellent,  and  jn^,  jt  for  a  litUe  whUe,  said  that  she 

that  he  would  engage  for  its  success;  5^^    .    ^,0^^    sweeping    the    ground 

but,"  says  h^  "  you  have  been  guilty  of  without   anybody  holding  it,   and  was 

a  little  pbigiarism.     To  prove  this,  I  go  much  frightened,  that  she  would  look 

will  repeat  to  you  the  second  scene  of  g^  longer.** 
the  fourth  act  of  your    play.**      The 

young  poet  assured   him  that  he  was  _.^— — 

mistaken,  for  he  had  not  borrowed  a 

line  from  any  body.     La  Motte   said,  marriage. 

<*that  he   asserted  nothing  which    he  Thx  great  source  of  wretchedness  be- 

oould  not  prove,**  and  immediately  re-  tween  married  people,  is  their  foolish 

peated  the  whole  scene  with  as  much  jealousy  of  each  other's  liberty.    They 

animation  as  if  he  had  been  the  author  cannot  endure  the  least  motion  of  inde- 

of  it.     Those  who  were  present  looked  pendence.      They  draw  the  bands  of 

at  one  another  with  astonishment,  and  Hym«i    so    tight,    that    they    become 

knew  not  what  to  think.     The  author  galling.      Each  is  in  turn  gaoler  and 

himself  was  more  particularly  discon--  state-prisoner.      The  wife's  little  pro- 

certed.    When  La  Motte  had  for  some  vince  of  house-keeping  cannot  go  on 

time  ei^oyed  their  surprise  and  embar-  without  the  husband's  tiresome  interfe- 

rassment,  he  said,   **  Gentlemen,  reco-  rence,   nor  his    more    manly  pursuits 

ver    yourselves    from    your    surprise.**  without    her    silly    directions.      Thus 

Then    turning    to    the    author — «  The  life  passes  on,  ito  happiness  squandered 

scene»  sir,  is  certainly  your  own  as  well  away  in  altercations  about  things  which, 

as  the  rest  of  the  play;  but  it  appeared-  when  they  are  finally  adjusted,  do  noft 

to  me  so  beautiful  and  affecting,  that  I  contribute  sixpence  to  their  weidtli,  nor 

could  not  iielp  getting  it  by  heart  while  an  iota  te  their  respectability, 
you  read  it  to  me.** 
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A»«B,  tliiu,  wUl  ;ou  be  iftber  dusin' 
the  viiidow 'Shutters,  dratfin'  jour  clta'r 
Dear  the  fire,  vC  mltin*  a  pinch  of  anuf^ 
wh3e  I  give  jou  a  thrue  an'  circuniBtsn- 
tial  account  of  my  brief  cuurtship  and 
marriags  will  Kitly  H'Carlji,  the 
breechct- maker's  dauler,  that  lived,  once 


EieijhrAj  recollects  the  time  or  tb 
hurry  of  '9% ;  an"  truth,  in  loose  dayi 
Darby  Howly  (that's  myself),  was  nc 
hacfciffarJ  whin  any  thing  was  goin'  foi 
ward.  An'  oft,  an'  many  a  lime,  whi 
my- courage  wabladin'  into  scrapes,  whic 
my  bcels  were  seldom  quick  enough  I 
get  out  ol^  I  fell  into  g<  Kvou9  disasters 


One  evening,  in  the  fine  long  nights 
of  February,  when  the  stars  war  sliiiiin' 
glortuusly  in  the  bright  heavens,  an'  the 
strames  of  ice  war  glisl'iiing  like  siKei 
fiDm  Ibe  lovely  moan,  the  wooih  were 
sleeping  in  quiet  composure,  undiaiurbed 
Ly  the  iliglitost  hreeie,  all  the  inhabi- 
tanta  of  town  and  counthry  had  betaken 
themselves  to  bed,  and  were  snoring  as 
ooiy  as  pigs  in  a  sly,  whin  a  parly  of  the 
"  Midnight  lencibles  of  'fipperary,"  wid 
myself  in  thu  thick  on  'eiji,  set  out  to 
surprise  the  Yeos  in  (he  vJllaje  adjuiiiin' 

P^ii,  they  were  more  thanwceapeeted, 
but  we  happened  to  have  a  spur  in  tli« 

by  dad,  wliin'  we  fell  on  'em,  double 
quick  was  the  word  !  an'  aray  they  cut, 
evety  man  Jack ;  an'  afiher  we  kilt  a  lot 


taken    in   Jjck   llalakan'a  public-house, 

though  how  we  got  in  I'm  tare  I  don'l 

.  knote,  for  whin  1  awoke  and  saw  al)  the 

rascally about  me,  I'm  blest  if  I 
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didn't  think  that  it  was  some  of  the  hoys  suppose),  passed  over  gaily ;  dancing  an' 

that  was  mocicing  mc,  to  have  a  bit  o'  drinking  consumed  the  night«  our  days 

sport,  but  in   a   mighty  short   time    I  were    employed  in    preparing    for   the 

larned  the  difference,  for  lodged  we  were  evening's  amusement :  but  this  joyous  life 

in  the  gaol  of  Clonmel.  could  not  long  last;  I  found  out  (when 

Here,  afther  being  allowed  to  rest  a  it  was  too  late)  that  I  had  a  heavy  hand- 
few  days,  supposin*  we  war  tired  of  the  ful  in  poor  Kitty,  the  Lord  be  good  to 
nuirches  we  used  to  have,  or  may  be  her  sowl,  an'  keep  her  quiet !  —  (as, 
'twas  to  prepare  us  fur  the  trip  to  Botany,  thank  God,  she's  dead),  for  she  had  a 
(they  war  very  considerate  in  either  case,)/  bitter  tongue  ov  her  own,  particularly 
we  at  last  were  placed  on  trial ;  an'  how-  after  what  she'd  call  her  moTnin\  but 
soever  it  was,  whether  there  were  no  fire  that  I*d  call  all  dtuf,  an*  that's  what  she'd 
arms  found  on  me,  or  that  my  innocent  take  **  in  style." 

lookin'  face  shewed  no  hostility  to  king  For  some  time  I  bore  this  patiently, 

or  country,   from  want  of  evidence,  or  but  as  I  found  a  great  decrease  in  my 

any  other  infirmalili/,  but  I  was  acquitted,  little  property,  from  the  constant  tratin' 

and  whin  I  walked  upon  town,  an'  every  first,   second,    third,    and  even   fourth 

body  knew  I  was  a  croppy,  I  found  my-  cozins,  I,  like  a  prudential  man,  gathered 

self  wid  the  eyes  of  every  one  on  me,  together  my  famly,  consistin',  at  the  end 

which  was  no  enviable  distinction  in  such  of  seven  long  years,  of  Kitty,  (she,  poor 

troublesome  times ;  and  as  I  was  depart-  woman,  did  n't  know  where  she  was  goin' 

ing  for  the  country,  not  liking  to  remain  the  morning  she  left,  she  was  so  over- 

in  a  town  where  myself  an'  my  politics  eftmevrid  grief) tOncmmi-axid'heir,  Teddy 

were  so  well  known,  who  should  I  meet  by  naUMi  eailed  after  my  father  Thad- 

turnin'  the  corner  of  Mary-streel»  but  deus^    an*   my  tiro  daughters — for  we 

Danny    M'Carty,   the   little    breeebes-  berred  ^be  other  fbur — an*  away  we  set 

maker  of  Cloghan.  out    ferr   Dublin,    the    metripolitan    of 

The  minit  I  saw  him,  my  first  and  IreliCnd. 
most  natural  impulse  was,  to  giveJiim  a  Here  employin'  my  time  in  looking 
polthogue  out  of  pure  love,  but  whin  I  after  the  main  chance,  tendin'  my  farm, 
considered  that  his  life  might  be  indan-  and  schooling  the  childer,  I  am  busy 
gered  by  so  doing,  I  was  fi:|Tced  to  con-  enough ;  as  for  Kitty,  we  lived  comfort- 
tint  myself  wid  kissing  an'  hugging  him  ably  apart,  for  she  would  have  one  way, 
till  the  breath  was  a'most  out  or  his  an'  I  another ;  was  always  growlin*,  for 
body.  all  the  world  like  a  bear  wid  a  cut  head, 

*<  Yerah  !  Danny  mavournen,''  sis  I,  an'  contrastin*  the  difference  between  the 

'*  is  that  yourself?"  rich  mellow  potheen  ov  her  own  coun- 

**  Troth,  nobody  else,"  sis  he,  **  an*  in  thry,  and  what  she  called  the  six- water 

the  name  ov  St.  Patrick,  what  brought  grog   whiskey  of   this,   till  at  last  the 

you  here  ?"  coUar^enormous  came  between    us,   an' 

*'  Och !  an'  is  that  all  you  know  about  tuk  her  to  himself, 

it  ?  "  I  gave  her  a  dacint  berrin*  any  how, 

**  Mosha,  thin,  but  that's  all,*'  sis  he.  though   the    doctor  wouln't    have    her 

**  Come  in  here,"  sis  I :  an'  we  went  in  waked;    but    the  neighbours  came  to 

to  the  porter  house,  kept  at  the  cornei*  of  condole  with  me,  and  ve  drank  a  few 

Cork-lane,  by  one  Mrs.    O^Dowd,  an'  tumblers  to  the  quiet  rest  and  repose  of 

there  it  was,  over  a  good  half  gallon  of  poor  Kitty. 

Grier  and  Murphy,  that  I  up  an*  tould  

hini,  as  how  we  were  imprisoned,  and  „ ^y  go^  ^^^^  heir. 

that  I  got  off,  and  was  thin  going  to  the  

country  ;  so  it  ended  in  my  satin*  myself  Franeitco.^Giye  yoa  good  night  I 

on  the  top  ova  bundle  of  skins  along-  Marcellut,— Oh  l    farewell,  honest    soldier. 

side  ov  Danny,  goin' back  to  Clogheen.  Who  hath  reUeved  yon  t         ,..,-,         . 

txT  11   A          11           ..          u    ^   *i.  *  Francwcoj—  Give  yon  good  night— Bernardo 

Well,  to  make  a  long  story  short,  that  ^^4,^  „y  pi^cc.         '     * 

time  the  next  evening,  I  found  myself  HAMLxr* 

fastened    for    life    to    Danny's    eldest  — 

daughter ;  an'  I  afterwards  found  out,  Thkre  are  few  fathers  in  the  parish  can 

that  his  chief  business  to  Clonmel  was,  say,  they  are  blest  wid  sich  a  son  as  my- 

to  get  me  a  wife,   an'  his  daughter  a  self;  so  the  school-master  also  thinks,  an' 

husband,  for  I  had  a  place  of  my  own,  he  must  be  a  good  judge. 

down  a  long  ways  in  the  north,  fiear  *  Mr.  Howly,'  sis  he  to  me  one  day, 

Dublin,  after  pay  in'  the  pension,.   *that  bye  of 

Our  honeymoon,  (like  all  others,   I  yours  will  certainly  be  exalted,*  which 
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manes  lifted  above  his  companions ;   an*  to  help  us,  went  to  bring  home  our 

to  do  him  justice,  be 's  not  devoid  ov  purchase. 

intellectual  capabilities,   though  it  did         **  *  Hollo,  mon  !*  roared  out  a  Scotch 

happen  he  was  stuck  in  the  first  couple  sentry,  in  petticoats,  who  was  walkln'  up 

OT   bargains   he  med,  as  the  following  an'  down  in  the  clear  moonshine  which 

instances' may  in  some  degree  convince  gleaned  on  the  massive  iron  bolts  an' 

ye.  bars  of  the  extensive  doorways  of  the 

As  we  live  in  the  country,  an*  a  dale  of  prison,  which  casts  its  giant  shadows  fat 

things  may  be  picked  up  chape  when  a  across  the  ground  on  which  it  stands. — 

redgementislavin' the  city,  of  chairs,  an'  <  Hollo  there!    what  the  de'il  are  you 

tirit»les,  &c.,  I  always  keep  a  sharp  look  doin*  to  my  box  V 

out  when  anythin'  is  goin'  foreward,  an'         <*  I  mid  him  no  answer,  little  thinking 

as  1  wish  my  son  to  be  up  to  the  affairs  of  that  it  was  me  he  was  talking  to  all  the 

business,  I  sent  him  one  day  wid  a  cou-  while,  but  was  proceeding  to  put  it  on 

pie  o'  pound  to  thry  his  luck.  the  car  when  he  came  up. ' 

He  came  back  about  four  o'clock  in         "*Hout  awa,  mon!*   sis  he  ;  'where 

the  evenin/  an'  I  axed  him  what  he  did?  are  you  ganging  awa*  wid  my  box  ?' 
•  Capitualiy  well,'   sis   he.     *  What  was        *'  *  Sir,'  sis  I,,  mighty  civil,  by  r'ason 

it,*  sis  I,  seeing  that  he  brought  nottin  ov  his  bavin*  the  gun,  (though  once  upon 

wid  him  at  all — at  all,  and  biggin  in  to  a  time  I  carried  as  good  a  one  myself), 

be  afeard  for  the  money.     However,  be  but  that  *s  neither  here  nor  there — '  this 

up  and  tould  me  as  thus  : —  is  the  box  I  bought  and  paid  for  !* 

***  When  I  left  you,*  sis  he,  *  an*  I  was        '<*What?'    says  he,    'paid  for    my 

going   in  by  Kilmainhame,  it  biggin  to  box?    Hout,  mon!  you  *re  clean  daft.* 
rain  hard  an*  fast ;    an'  if  it  did,  why  I         « <  Wisha,  faix  may  be  so,*  sis  I,  *  but 

thought  as  how  I  might  let  the  shower  the  sodger  afore  you  got  a  pound  for  it, 

pass,    by  proceeding  no   farther  tal  it  and *  here  I  was  interrupted  by  a 

stopt,  an'  may  be  kill  two  birds  wid  one  tremendous  roar  of  laughter  from  the 

ttone;   so  I  axed  the  sentry,  that  was  hitherto  imperturbable  Highlander,  who 

sheltering  himself  from   the  rain,   *  was  now  understood  the  affair.   But  the  only 

there  a  redgement  leaving  town  ?*  satisfaction  I  got  was — <  Houtawa*,  mon ! 

**  *  Yes,*  sis  he,  *  ours :'    namin'  the  did  ye  no  ken  he  was  a  holy  botf  9*  ** 

number.  

<<  *  Eh  then,*  sis  I ;  <  may  be  you  *d  be 
alther  bavin'  something  to  sell  ?'  "  I  am  off,  Sir,  and  anon.  Sir 

.' .  Plenty,'  sU  he ;    •  what  kind  oy  an  '  •"  >»  «'"'  J-^f  ^l^JiL  N.obt. 

article? 

*'  Betther  and  betther,  thought  I,  an*  I         The  pleasantest  evening  I  spent  for  a 

said,  '  something  fit  for  a  countryman.*  **  long  time  was  at  the  domicile  of  Mr. 

<* '  Would  this  be  any  use  to  you  ?*  says  Howly  ;  it  was  a  complete  rural  scene, 
be,  pointin'  to  the  snug  and  cozy  sentry-         The  house,  or  more  properly,  cottage, 

box  in  which  he  was  comfortably  sta-  embowered  in  its  grove  of  stately  ash, 

tioned.  with  some  magnificent  oak  interspersed 

'<  I  instantly    recollected    how,    last  among  them,  is  situated  at  the  termina- 

year,   the  orchard  was  robbed,   as  the  tion  of  what  is  called  a  green -lane,  or,  in 

man  would  not  stay  to  mind  it,  for  the  other  words,  a  boughereon  which   was 

eowld  at  night  did  not  agree  wid  him,  an*  only   used  by  the  foot-passengers  as  a 

that  this  would  remedy  the  misfortin  in  short  cut,  and,   from  not  being  a  tho- 

future,  so  I  med  answer  that  it  would.  roughfare,   could  vie  in   luxuriance  of 

*<  *  What  will  you  give  for  it  ?'  sis  he.  verdure  with  a  meadow  in  the  hay  season. 

^  *  What  do  you  ax  ?'  sis  I.  On  either  side,  the  hawthorn   hedges, 

<*  <  No  more  nor  thirty  shillings,'  he  variegated  occasionally  with  woodbine, 

said ;  which  was  by  no  means  dear,  con-  and  the  pale  wild  rose,  loaded  the  gale 

sidering  all  the  timber  that 's  in  it ;  but  I  that  swept  through    the    unfrequented 

stuck  out  for  the  one  pound  note,  an'  at  pathway  with  delicious  fragrance, 

last,   I   got  it.     After  I  paid  him,  he  ,-    We  were  seated  in  the  little  parlour, 

desired  me  to  bring  a  horse  an'  car  this  with  its  "  nicely  sanded  floor,**  and  its 

evening,  at  eight,  to  take  it  away.  windows  wreathed  in  roses  and  clematis, 

« <  You  *re  a  mighty  good  boy,*  sis  I ;  when,  at  the  particular  request  of  some 

so  I  sent  him  to  hire  a  horse  and  car;  one  present,  our  host  related  a  second 

and,  after  dinner,  at  the  *pointed  hour,  anecdote  of  his  son,  which  I  thought 

away  both  of  us,  accompanied  by  a  man  proper  to  treasure  on  my  memory. 
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"  Oiw  daj,  vWn  I  was  9001^  to  iW  " '  He  ifcoi  took  bk  to 

Cm  of y  I  axed  ban  to  drWe  ai>re  his  booM^  bat  vfcot  I  woold  boC  caD 

■le  tbe  two- jc:v«4>ol(l  bei6r,  till  we  'd  a  daciat  pigstje,  fiar  the  divO  a  fait  ov 

■Mfce  ap  the  ^ale  for  tbe  a^eal.     *  !▼  g|as  was  im    one  of   tbe  wiadja*  ao 

tnont^  vd  be,  an'  aws^  be  west.     Bad  tbat  tbe  wind  blew  m  BMMt  imludaiailjf  : 

'ccM  to  tbe  hA  ow  biaa  waa  to  be  bad  m  tbere  war  aa  aaoj  sbjfigbta  in  the  roiof 

tbe  whtAe  or  tbe  fiur,  tboogb  I  wiat  where  tbe  datca  bad  CiBca  o^  aa  tbere 

through   ft   tin    an  J   brart   waa    a'aaoat  are  boles  m  a  sere ;  tbe  door  was  off  tbe 

broken  so  whia  I  waa  kik  wid  tbe  ararch,  binges,    an*  tbe   ire  waa  ovt.     •  Weil, 

I  bad  to  rctom  boaie.     About  noou,  rr'tj  man  to  his  taste,'  aa  Pat  Mabouj 

fieit  day,  in  he  walks,  hiokin'aa  fnkentd  said  wbcu  he  kissed  bis  cow,   tbon^it 

as  if  he  saw  a  spirit.  *  Terah !  ter  agra,'  mjadC     but  ito  bang  choiee  between 

sis  I,  '  where  in  tbe  world  war  yon  tbat  stayin*  here  and  baring  tbe  beaweca  for 

I  did  not  see  you  in  tbe  fair  T  a  blanket ;   however,  I  thov^t  it  better 

" 'Whist,  father/ sis  he,  *tilll  be  either  to  see  what  bargain    I    n^^t    make, 
^*akin'  a  tew  words  to  you.     Too  most  therefore  eonsented  to  stay, 
know  that  I  had  a  raal  job,  to  dhrire  00  ***  He  then  prodoeed  a  variety  of  purty 
the  baste,  she  waa  eootinoally  hoppin'  things  that  he  sed  he'd  give  me,  bot 
an'  leppin'  from  one  side  o'  tlie  road  to  what  particklerly  struck  my  fimcy  was 
the  other;  so,  by  gor,  when  we  got  to  a  little  man  all  covered  wid  bita  o'goold 
the  place  where  I  was  to  meet  you,  the  an'  silver ;  he  was  shut  up  in  a  bottle^ 
dhmU  hintsdf  would  not  hould  her,     I  an*  when  the  oold  man  would  pull  a  bit 
knew  not  arbat  do  ^  notttn  would  keep  ov  a  string,  the  little  fellow  woold  dance 
Iter   quiet ;    so  I   axed  Jack    Flabavan'  an*  caper  aaray  at  a  slappin'  pace. 
what  remedy  would    be  a*  vise  ?     <  Tie  -  *  Well,  whin  I  found  out  that  I  could 
yourself  to  lier  tail,'  sis  Jack.     Troth,  make  him   do    it    myself    I    overper- 
bot  I  did  so,  an'  tbat  I  may  be  happy ;  snaded  the  ould  man  to  give  him  to  me 
but   instead  ov  that   roakio'  her  more  for  the  cow,  and  after  yome  time;,  by 
paceable,  she  got  ten  times  worse;    for,  dad,   he  gave   bis  consent.       He  then 
away  she  sot,  like  a  road  bull,   an*  iv  shewed  me  into  a  hole  ov  a  place  wid  a 
eoorse,  I,  that  was  knotted  to  her  tail,  lock  ov  straw,  where  he  acd  I  might 
clave  out  ov  the  centre  o'  tbe  foir,  right  deep,  an'  took  charge  ov  tbe  row  bimsdf. 
acrass  tbe  country.     '  Are  ye  goin'  any-  I   put  my   bottle  under  my  head,  an* 
where?'    sis  a  little  ould  man,  staitin*  soon  fi^  fast  asleep ;  an*  no  wonder,  for 
out  ov  a  hedge  as  we  lept  orer, — *  Are  travellin'  from  tbe  county  Dublin  to  the 
you  goin*  anywhere,  tbat  you  're  in  such  kingdom  ov  Connaugfat,    and   thin   to 
a  tarin'  hurry  ?*  sis  he.     '  Ocb,  b^gin*  Cunnemara,  tied  to  a  cow's  tail,  was  no 
your   pardon,  sir.'  sis  I,  as  soon  as  I  joke.     When  I  awoke  in  the  momin*, 
could  get  breath  enougli  to  spake,  *  but  and  looked  about  me,  there  was  neitha 
't  is  n't  me  you  ought  to  ax  at  all,  only  tale  nor  tidings  ov  tbe  ould  man  nor  tbe 
the  cow,   for  barrin  that  she  ran  away  cow,  an*  when  I  looked  at  tbe  lad  in  tbe 
wid  me,  an*  kem  acrass  these  fields,  sorra  bottle,  wid  grief  I  beheld  the  poor  little 
a  bit  but  *t  is  myself  that  would  be  con»^  fellow*s  legs  stretched  out  quite  stiff,  his 
fortable  at  home  by  this  time:'  ('twas  tiny  bands  bangin*  by  his  side^  an*  his 
then  nearly  dark.  )*     Now,  Terry  How-  head  an*  every  bit  ov  him  as  flat  as  a 
ly,*  sis  the  little  ould  man,  an*  he  hardly  piece  of  paper.     He  wasn*t  used  I  sup- 
able    to   ar-ti-cU'late    wid'  tbe    palsy  ;  pose  to  the  crushing  he  got  firom  .my 
*  may  be,  you  did  n't  fare  worse  for  com-  bead  ;  also  the  string  was  broke.     And 
ing  here  nor  if  you  thryed  the  fair ;   but  now  I   recollect  hearing  the  ould  man 
let  mc  ax  yuu,  do  you  know  where  you  say,  *that  *t  was  the  thread  ov  life  and 
are?'     *  Jv  eoorse,'  sis  J,  '  an*  welcome;  motion.*     However,  I  brought  it  home 
but,   if  you  pl'ase,  inquire  ov  the  cow  to  know  if  it  is  to  be  berred :  bere.it  is!' 
that  brought  me  here.'     '  Well  then,*  sis  so  say  in',  he  pulled  it  out,  an*  I  could 
he,  *  l*\\  tell  you  :  you're  now,'  sis  he,  hardly  keep  my  hands  from  giving  him 
'  on  the  plains  of  Cunnemara,   in  the '  a  good  baleing  when  I  discovered  that 
kingdom   of  Connaught.'     ^Arrah,   be  he  parted  our  beautiful,    illigant,   fine 
aisy,'  sis   I,    *do  you  think  I'm  such  heifer,  for  a  card  dancin' master,  put  into 
a  gom  as  to  b'li've  that?'    *  Bathershim,'  an  ould  black  bottle  ! 
sis  lie,  *  but  in  regard  o'  the  cow,  I  know  **  I  have  since  recovered  the  cow  from 
very  well  you  want  to  sell  her,  an*  it  just     the  vagabone  that  stole  her,  and  will  take 
happens  1  want  to  buy,  so  let  us  thry  good  care  to  be  present  at  tbe  next  bar- 
iUi'  strike  a  bargain.'  gain  of  my  son  and  heib." 
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iii.^ — nelly's  wkdding.  «  However,  the  arrival  of  the  clargy- 

—  man,  wid  the  bridegroom,  dressed  wid 

CorporaZ.—**  Why,  y*r  honopr,  the  poor  era-  ^'^^   courthig   suit   upon    his   back,    bis 

tars  always  marries  young,  and  has  a  power  o'  spokesman,  and  some  others  of  his  peo- 

children,  and  lives  on  the  great  fame  and  fortin'  pig,  silenced  some  of  the  clamourers,  an* 

thev  are  to  ifet  one  of  these  Any* :  for,  tt}yeye»  I  ;„    _    -u^-«.  «««„«    ««   ♦;«»«     »k^n    •!,«- 

they're  the  mortsanguinist  folks  alive."  "*  *  ^Vi         ^Z*'®   ov   time,   when   they 

EuoKNB  Aram.  were  all  sated  round  a  rousmg  nre  m 

—  the  parlour.  Miss  Ellen  Howly,  *tinded 
BxFORE  the  hour  of  noon,  on  the  day  by  her  sister  an  Judy  O'Brian,  wid 
that  made  Mr.  Kelly  the  happiest  of  Bridget  M*Guire,  an*  all  the  rest  ov  the 
men,  (I  don't  know  how  it  is  since),  I  ladies  od  libUum,  (as  the  schoolmaster 
overheard  our  friend,  Mr.  Howly,  the  sed),  made  their  entry,  causing  great 
father  ofthe  blooming  bride,  thus  address  commotion,  an' a  reg'lar  rmng  through 
a  country  neighbour.  the  room. 

**  Shure  our  darlint,  Nelly,  is  goin*  to  *'  The  officiating  clargyman  next  med 

be  married!"  his  reverential  appearance,   an*  all  pre- 

*'  Arrah !  come  here ;    you  're  not  in  limioary  matters  being  duly  arranged, 

earnest  !'*  the  ceremony  begun.    After  it  was  gone 

'*  No,  faiz,  for  here 's  the  ticket  nhat  through,  and  at  the  end,  the  smack  ov 

kem  to  ax  xrilb.     She 's  to  be  married  to«  the  lips,  like  the  crack  of  a  detonater, 

night."  was  heard  all  over  the  house,  we  all  went 

"  Yeh  !  to  who  ?'*  to  dinner  ;    *t  was    then    the    rale   fun 

<<  Mille  murther,**  says  the  perplexed  begun  : — scrambling  for  sates,   kicking 

poor  man   on   whom    these    successive  shins,  clattering  knives  and  forks,  roaring 

questions    were     unsparingly     poured ;  roille  murthers  for  clane  plates,  an*  dkrink, 

**  will  you   give  a-body  time  to  think  raised  a  din  far  beyant  the  tour  ov  bahble 

of   himself?      It 's    a  very   respectable  out  an'  out. 

man,   who  has   literal  ganus  for  book  **  At  the  head  ov  the  table  was  a  fine 
laming,  she'll  to  get,  an'  as  you  know  iligant  piece  of  fet  belly  bacon,  and  at 
I  havie  a  turn  that  way  myself,  I  like  to  t'  other  end,   a  row  of  chickens,   that 
incourage  merit ;    she  shall  have  a  hun-  looked  for  all  the  world  like  a  redgiment 
^red  pounds  in   cash,   an*-  fifty  pounds  of  sodgers.     At  one  side  was  two  fine 
a-year  out  ov  the  houses;  the  'torney  is  legs  of  mutton  on  a   dish   that   would 
makin*  out  the  articles,  an'  we  are  to  hould  mate  for  Fion  Macoul,  an*  opposite 
have  grate  doings  to  night."  was  situated  a  particular  ^oi^ooZagA  junk 
His  account  of  the  wedding  is  this.  ov  salt  beef,  wid  lots  of  potatoes,  bread, 
'*  About  five  o'clock  in  the  evening,  cabbage,  &c. ;  drink  galore,  and  drinkers 
my  poor  reg'lar  habitation  was  turned  in  plenty ;  an*  as  for  aitin,  by  the  powers 
topsy  turvy  wid  the  dint  of  dressin'  an'  there  was  never  seen  the  like  ! 
drivin* ;    in  the  kitchien,  the  cook  was  **  I  sat  at  the  top  o'  the  table,  an  Mr. 
scolding  the  shooer,  who  was  busy  hold-  O'Dwyer  opposite  me,  an'  by  my  sow- 
ing forth  to  the  messenger,  an*  he  batin  kins,  (an' that's  no  curse),  but  'tis  we 
the  turnspit,  who  he  sed  gave  him  the  war  kept  goin'. 

wrong  direction,  which  delayed  the  fine  "  Well,  when  the  dinner  was  over,  the 

dish  of  black  puddings  to  near  the  end  wine  for  the  sogarth  and  the  ladies  was 

ov   dinner,   an*  the   turnspit  was  tarin*  produced,  and  after  they  withdrew,  as 

away,  harang*ing  the  buld  colbeh  in  the  the  priest  had  to  'tind  a  sick  call,  't  was 

cbimley  corner,  but  she  was  so  exceedin'  then  the  malt  whiskey  and  punch  was 

deaf,  she  did  not  hear  him.     Never  was  attacked,  so  believe  me,  an*  its  the  rale 

there  such  a  complete  scene  of  tumult;  truth  I'm  tellin*,  we  war  all  purty  well 

but,  bad  as  it  was,  't  was  but  quietness  when  w6  went  up  to  join  the  ladies,  that 

to  what  was  goin*  on  up  stairs  :  '  Where  were  taking  their  cup  ov  tay  in  the  loft, 

in  the  world  is  my  new  cap  ?'     '  What  which  was    ranged    out  wid    ould   tin 

has  become  of  my  Adely  gown  ?'  <  Have  sconces  as  the  ball  room  ;    this  room,  be 

you  got  my  ridiculous?*     So,  from  the  it  known  to  you,  I  objected  to  several 

moment  the  first  peep  was  taken  in  the  times  before,  being  afraid  of  the  joists, 

glass  till  the  last  part  of  the  bride's  dress,  but  wa^informed,  that  the  more  freedom 

that 's  her  bustier  (savin*  your  presence),  of  motion  they  'd  admit  of,  the  better, 

was  dacently  put  on,  you  might  as  well  for  the  dancing  would  be  so  much  the 

think  of  hearing  a  word  that  was  sed,  as  more  improved. 

if  you  were  sated    in  the  midst   o*the  "  *  Bathurshim,*  sis  I,   'anything   in 

cateract    ov    Niagary,    in    the    western  the  world  for  a  quiet  life,  so  have  it  your 

oshin,  own  way.'     But  as  I  was  say  in,'  *such 
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as  liked  k  tuk  coffiBe  tor  their  tay,  and  NOTICE  OF  NEW  BOOKS. 

such  9i  did'nt  like,  why,  they  let  it  — 

alone^'  but  at  the  first  squeel  ot  the  i.  lrtuc  talks  for  uttlb  heads  and 
pipes,  all  started  firom  their  sates,  an*  little  hearts. 

shortly  after,  in  walked  Matty  Bfalone  u.  floral  sketches,  fables,  and  othkr 
wid  his  God  save  all  here  !   bowin'  an'  roofs,  bt  agkks  stricklakd. 

scrapin*  fi>r  all  the  world  like  a  dancin'  — 

master ;  he  was  led  up,  after  partaking  '  These  little  Tolumes  are  produced  in  the 
of  some  refreshments,  to  his  own  sate,  at  same  style  as  Mrs.  Austin's  *<  Story 
the  head  ot  the  room ;  this  was  a  little  without  an  End,**  and  Mary  Howiu*s 
elevated,  to  give  the  music  proper  effect,  "  Sketches  of  Natural  History,**  both  of 
for  Nelly  understands  all  these  matters,  which  received  a  friendly  greeting  at  our 
having  been  near  a  year  at  the  **  house  of    hands. 

refinement.**  Here  was  a  jug  of  good  The  first  of  these  books  we  strongly 
whisky  punch,  placed  b^ide  him  in  commend  to  the  notice  of  parents ;  for 
a  moot  oonvanient  posture  to  help  him-  we  feel  assured  that  after  perusing  it, 
self,  an*  troth  he  was  the  boy  to  take  the  they  would  not,  if  they  could,  resist  the 
dkrttp  i  he  was  then  desured  to  pky  desire  of  placing  it  in  the  hands  of  their 
'*  Haste  to  the  Wedding.*'  Terah  i  children.  The  wood-engravings  are  very 
*t  would  have  made  your  heart  leap  wid  pretty ;  the  stories  are  toU  in  an  easy, 
joy,  to  see  how  Nelly,  the  darlint  sweet  natural  manner,  and  speak  to  the  feelings 
cratur,  footed  it  along  wid  her  Bctlver  of  those  to  whom  they  are  addressed ; 
husband,  as  away  they  started  like  high-  while  the  moral  throughout,  is  excellent, 
mettled  racers  up  the  middle  and  down  High  as  is  this  praise  it  is  well  deserved, 
again.  Whoo !  here  *s  success  to  you,  aod  we  fed  unmingled  pleasure  in  no- 
my'cailleen  dhtu:  'non  they  change  to  the  ticing  the  rapid  strides  of  Improvement 
Kerry  jig,  fi^ur  hand  reels,  &c.,  which  throi^ghout  the  whole  nmge  of  juvenile 
war  danced  wid   heartfelt  glee^  to  the    literature. 

enlivening  strains  which  emancipated  The  Floral  Sketches  aT%  poetical,  and 
themselves  from  Matty's  bag-pipes ;  an*  written  in  a  simple,  pleasing  style ;  they 
just  as  that  heavy  sack  ov  a  fisUow,  Jack  will,  however,  be  acceptable  to  somewhi^ 
Mullins,  was  b'atin*  time  wid  his  big  older  heads  than  the  preceding  work, 
brogues,  crack — crack — qrack  came  the  We  think  we  cannot  do  better  than 
joists,  and  down  they  fell  head  foremast,  transplant  a  bouquet  into  our  own  Far- 
one  Uir^c^Xheoth&f  tif^tmUithehKni —  terre,  together  with,  a  specimen  of  the 
luckily  they  had  not  far  to  fal^  as  the  engravings  which  will  q»eak  liar  them- 
bam  was  full — so'  up  they  got,  more  selves, 
frightened  than  hurt,  with  the  exeeptioB  tbs  kusic  shell. 

of  the  poor  brid^p'oom,  who^  somehow  — 

or  other,  had  one  of  his  eyes  damaged,  *.  Jhk  opinions  of  learned  men  oft  waver 
and  never  recovered  the  sight  smc^  by  ^bout  the  invention  of  Crotchet  and 
the  bye;   but  were  it  not  that  Shawn  Quaver* 

cut  home  as  fast  as  he  was  able,  he  ^nd  many  a' brain  has  been  pu»led  in 
might  have  had  several  accounts  of  torn  vain, 

clothes  to  setUe.  .To  decide  whether   Orpheus  or  Tubal 

<<  In  a  short  time  the  dancmg  was  again  Qmn 

resumed,  on  the  ground  flure,  certfunly  g^  entitled  to  daim 

a*  surer  foundation  than  the  apartment  xhe  honour  and  fame 

previously  occupied ;  where  it  was  kept    Qf  giving  to  music  the  visible  signs, 
up  wid  great  humour  long  after  the  new-    implied  fai  those  mysUod  dots  «nd  lines, 
married  couple  thought  proper  to  reture.    -sffhwh  in  every  nation  and  age  are  found 
How  long  they  sUyed,  I  do  not  know,     ^  the  silent  language  of  tuneful  sound, 
for  whether  it  was  the  fall  ov  the  loft, 

wid  its  accompanying  crowd  of  men  an*    «  But  no  antiquarian  has  yet  been  aUe . 
women,  that  stunned  me,  or  that  all  the    To  elicit  the  truth  firom  the  mists  of 
healths  pledged  to  the  long  life  and  sue-  fable^ 

cess  of  the  bride  and  bridegroian,  had  Or  the  period  to  trace,  when  with  bar 
some  stupefying  effect  on  mej  I  cannot  and  with  space, 

say,  but  the  latter  was  tould  of  me.**  Science  checked  the  wild  rushings  of 

I.  R.  O'Flanaoak.  Mdody's  pace, 

And  bound  h^  in  fistters, 
And  taught  her  her  letters. 
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Which  eomblDed  in  ■  tbouund  tr/eel  And  the  iraterg  brought  farth  of  thnr 

coaoord^  impart  kinds  lo  the  birth, 

Thoae  raplurei  which  tbrill  Troni  the  ear  The;  were  Tound  in  the  d^lb*  of  Ocean's 

to  the  heart,  cetts. 

And  give  memory  and  life  to  the  eiqui-  Inscribed  on  the  icrolla  of  the   Mutic 

site  alrain.  Shells. 

Which    else   might   be    never    repeated 

■ga"i.  "  And  there  you  may  see  them  ttill  im- 

"Bu[  the  forms  or  those  magical  lelters  By  nature's  awn  exquisite  pencil  tinted, 

eiiiled  With  the  five-fold  line,  diitioct  and  fine, 

Before   the  bright  sisters  of   Helicon  And  the  spaces  between,  where  the  eha- 
—■-"-'  racters  shine 

In  roseate  spots, 
gcia  ui  .lie  Or  ebony  dots, 

Slraek  the  notes  which  could  heroes  and  All  as  perfectly  traced  as  ii  ladj^  &ir 

minstrels  inspirei  With  her  delicate  hand  had  copied  them 
And  ere  viols  were  strung,  there. 

Or  Minstrels  had  aung,  As  they  lie  in  their  corat  caves  bdow. 

When  the  fifth  day's  creation  was  finished  Where  the   amber  weeps,  and  the  sea- 
on  earth,  weeds  grow." 


Hm  muiietl  .notes  and  lines  so  mfir-  seen  the  Music  Shells  brought  out  of  the 

nuUoasly. distinct  on  (he  Mnsio  Shell,  are  *ea  bj  the  fiafaarmen  of  the  Weot  India 

«oii8ider«d  .by  moat  people  as  entirely  islanda  with  the  Kving  ereaturaa  inhabit- 

•rdficial.     Tliey  are  ragardad-as  a  prao-  ing  tbem,  and  at  the  same  time  the    ' 

-deal    impoaition,    and    supposed    to   be  mutioal  notes  wonderftilly  matked  on  the 

flgored  by  the  ahell-dealers  by  maana  of  surbee  of  the  shells,  which  shells  were  of 

muriatio  acid  or  aquafbrtis.     This  is  an  every  Tariety  of  siie.     At  the  Geologic^ 

error:    that  ihey  are  imprinlad   by  the  Museum, 'the   autbor   has  seen    Fossil 

hand  of  qature  alone,  full  proof  can  be  Music  Sheila  with  the  dots   and    lines 

afibrded.      Dr.  Abel  Stuart,  an  eminent  dearly    imprenad,    which    ahells    most 

[Aysioian  of  Barbadoea,  and  an  ardent  probably  assumed   the  fossil   state  long 

inquirer  into  the  natural  history  of  his  before  a  human  hand  ever  wrote  ■  mu- 

cmuttry,  inform*  the  autbw,  that  he  haa  lical  note. 


bid 
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THE   ROBIlf. 

The  following  is  as  beautiful  as  it  is  true : 


"  This  earth  hath  not  a;  feeling  given, 

So  holy  and  so  fair, 
So  like  the  intercourse  in  Heaven 

Which  blessed  spirits  share, 


A  sister's  lovk. 

**  And  when  for  faults  of  froward  will 
E*en  parents  kind  reprove. 

How  soothing  in  that  hour  of  ill 
Appears  a  Sister's  Love ! 


**  As  those  sweet  friendships  which  en< 
twine 

Young  kindred  hearts  around. 
And  make  an  earthly  Eden  shine 

In  home's  delightful  bound ; 

**  Bright  seraphs,  pausing  on  the  wing. 
Might  gaze  on  and  approve. 

That  beautiful  and  precious  thing, 
An  Elder  Sister's  Love ! 

**  How'  wisely  will  her  lips  impart 
The  words  of  peace  and  truth. 

And  counsel  an  unpractised  heart 
To  shun  the  snares  of  youth. 


**  Oh ,  prize  her  well !    The  world's  caress 

Is  but  for  summer  hours. 
Withdrawn  in  seasons  of  distress, 

When  winter  darkly  lours. 

**  But  when  the  troublous  storms  of  life 

On  thy  frail  bark  descend. 
More  precious,  'midst  its  bitter  strife. 

Thou  It  find  so  true  a  friend. 

And  let  adversity's  stem  test 

Each  flatterer  far  remove 
A  stricken  sister  still  finds  rest 

In  some  fond  Sister's  Love. 


THE  AUTHOR  AND  MANAGER. 


GiLFERT,  manager  of  the  late  Bowery 
Theatre  at  New  York,  was  a  most  eccen- 
tric being.  Like  all  persons  similarly 
situated,  he  was  much  pestered  by  the 
writers  of  tragedies,  comedies,  and  the 
other  purveyors  of  novelties  for  the 
boards.  These  productions  he  always 
laid  away  with  so  much  care,  that  they 
were  never  at  hand  when  wanted,  and 
many  and  dire  were  the  troubles,  dif- 
ficulties, and  perplexities  he  encountered 
in  consequence  of  his  careless  habits.  It 
is  a  problem  with  us,  whether  dramatic 
authors  are  a  greater  bore  to  managers, 
than  managers  are  to  them.  We  have  a 
great  many  anecdotes  of  Gilfert  -,  the 


following  one  was  related  to  us  by  the 
individual  who  considered  himself  the 
injured  party.  He  was  a  spruce,  dapper, 
consequential  little  gentleman,  and  in 
his  own  opinion  possessed  a  considerable 
share  of  Shakspeare's  philosophical  pene- 
tration of  human  character,  together 
with  an  infusion  of  Mf^urin's  tact  in 
stage  effect,  and  striking  and  impassioned 
declamation,  and  had  brought  these 
qualifications  to  bear  upon  a  production 
entitled  the  ''Fatal  Accident,  or  Don 
Alonzo's  Doom,"  which  he  was  recom- 
mended to  take  to  Mr.  Gilfert.  The 
manager  promised  to  give  it  an  instant 
and   careful   perusal,    and    the    author 
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departed,   happy  in  the  anlicipation  of 
the  fame  and  profit  which  awaited  him. 
Week  after  week  passed  away,  and  be 
heard  nothing  of  the  presiding  genius  of 
the    Bowery.       At   length    when   three 
months    had    dragged    thdr    slow   and 
tedious  length  along,    the  patient  poet 
called  upon  Mr.  Gilfert,  who  was  per?, 
fedly   affable    and    accessible,    and    re-, 
quested   to   know  the  fate  of  his  cli^', 
iVoeuvre  of  dramatic  literature.     Gilfert 
declared  that  he  had  not  yet  had  time  to 
give  it  a  second  examination ;   that  he 
was  much  pleased  with  the  first  hasty 
glance  he  took  of  it ;  and  thought  that, 
with   a    (evr  judicious    alterations    and 
trifling  curtailments,  it  would  do  ior  the 
splendid  Temple  of  Melpomene  he  had 
the    honour    to    manage.      He    craved 
another  week  for  this  purpose,  when  he 
would  give  a  decisive  and  definite  reply. 
Three   weeks    glided   away,    and    Mr. 
Gilfert  had  always  some  pressing  busi- 
ness to  attend  to ;  at  length  our  friend 
surprised    him   in    his  office,    and   the 
fi>llowing  colloquy  took  place  : — 

GilfeH.     Ha— ah  !— oh  !— Mr.  , 

really,  I  am  very  glad  to  see  you.  Fine 
day— -delightful  weather  I  Your  tragedy 
— ay  ?  Well,  now,  that's  surprising — 
let  me  see  —  ah !  something  about 
mysterious  marrittge — is  it  not  ? 

Author,  Sir,  my  play  is  the  "  Fatal 
Accident,  or  Don  Alonzo's  Doom." 
Will  you  oblige  me  by  telling  me  what 
your  definite  conclusion  is  thereupon  ? 

Gilfert,  "  Don  Alonzo's  Doom" — well 
now — oh !  ah  ! — here  they  are — (turning 
to  a  large  pile  of  manuscripts) — **  Fatal 
Connexion  " — let  me  see — "  Tigranes  ** 
—  "  Ix>rd  Duncan  "  —  "  Mesopotamian 
Tyrant "  —  "  Direful  Doings"  —  Lord 
bless  me,  sir — it  does  not  appear — I  am 
afraid  it  has  been  misplaced  —  some 
cursed  carelessness  of  my  people,  sir — 
I  am  afraid — 

Author.  You  do  not  mean  to  say,  Mr. 
Gilfert,  I  hope,  that  my  tragedy,  sir, 
<*  The  Fatal  Accident,  or  Don  Alonzo's 
Doom,''  is  missing,  sir.     Really,  sir — 

I  am  Mr.  Gilfert,  sir 

Gilfert,  My  dear  sir,  don*t  be  alarmed, 
I  entreat.  I  must  admit  that  at  the 
present  moment  I  cannot  lay  my  hands 
upon  your  production. 

Author,  I  see,  sir  ;  jealousy,  cupidity, 
sir.  There  has  been  foul  work  here,  sir 
— I  will  lay  the  matter  before  the  public, 
sir.  Why,  sir,  I  spent  three  years,  sir, 
upon  the  **  Fatal  Accident,"  sir,  and  do 
you  tell  me,  sir,  that  it  cannot  be  found  1 
Gilfert,  Sir,  I  have  always  looked 
upon  candour  as  the  best  resource  in  dif- 


ficulties, and  I  tell  you  plain  truth,  when 
I  say  that  some  unfortunate  accident — 
some — 

Author,  Sir,  your  conduct  is  unpar- 
donable— you — 

Gilfert,  My  dear  sir,  if  you  will  per- 
mit me  to. speak,  I  have  no  doubt  that  the 
matter  can  be  arranged  satisfactorily.  I 
have  upwards  of  seventy-five  tragedies, 
and  if  any  of  these  would  answer  your 
views,  I  am  sure  you  are  very  welcome 
to  pick  and  choose. 

Author,  But,  Mr.  Gilfert,  I  want  my 
own  tragedy. 

Gilfert,  Take  two  of  them — anything. 

Author,  But  it  is  the  «  Fatal  Acci- 
dent*' that  I  must  have  ! 

Gilfert,  My  dear  sir,  I  am  unfeignedly 
sorry — the  accident,  I  am  sure,  distresses 
me — here  are  some  comedies,  perhaps 
some  of  these  would  suit  you;  per- 
haps— 

Avihor,  Sir,  I  am  surprised  that  a 
person  of  your  profession  should  be  so 
little  acquainted  with  the  findings  of  a 
gentleman  and  scholar,  as  to  suppose, 
for  one  instant — 

Gilfert,  My  dear  sir,  I  would  do  any- 
thing to  meet  your  views.  I  have  some 
scores  of  operas,  and  farces  innumerable. 
An  unlimited  quantity  of  them  are  at 
your  service. 

Author,  Sir,  I  will  most  assuredly 
publish  you  in  the  newspapers. 

Gilfert,  Now,  my  good  sir,  I  am 
anxious  to  please  you — my  object  is  to 
make  up  your  loss — I  should  be  most 
happy  to  give  you  any  number  of  trage- 
dies, comedies,  operas,  and  farces — I 
throw  my  drawers  open  to  your  choice-~- 
dispose  of  them  ;  pick,  choose,  select  at 
your  pleasure. 

Author.  I  wish  you  good  morning,  sir. 

Gilfert,  Good  morning  my  dear  sir. 
Really,  I  never  knew  a  person  so  diffi" 
cult  to  satisfy. 

MALIBRAN'S  REVENGE. 

[A  Liverpool  correspondent,  relates  an 
amusing  anecdote  of  Malibran,  which 
we  have  not  before  seen.] 

When  Malibran  returned  to  England 
in  1829,  she  made  her  debtii  as  Mali- 
bran Garcia,  at  the  musical  festival  at 
Birmingham,  where,  also.  Miss  Faton 
was  engaged,  and  who,  having  the  luck 
to  be  the  favourite,  was  allowed  to  choose 
her  own  concert  songs,  and  sing  as  many 
as  she  pleased ;  while  Malibran  sung 
only  what  was  assigned  her.  The  Gar- 
cia bore  the  indignity  with  much  patience 
until  one    morning,   reading  the  pro- 
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gramme  of  tbe  evening's  performance,  but  did  not  touch  akeyj  while,  in  a  man- 
she  found  herself  announced  for  twq  songs,  ner  such  as,  until  then,  unknown  in 
and  Miss  Paton  for  six,  England,  she  delightfully  warbled    the 

This  studied  slight  threw  her  into  a  well-known  aria,  <*  Una  voce  poco  fa.'* 

magnificent   rage.      She  demanded  an  Such  swells  of  sound — such  thrills  and 

interview    with    the    direetors«      They  cadences — such  a  combination  of  power 

endeavoured  to  avoid  it,  but  she  made  and   sweetness   had  never    been   heard 

brief  work  of  it,   and  walked  into  the  from  an  English   cantatrice.     Peal  of 

room  while  they  were  framing  an  excuse  applause  followed  peal,  and  when  Mori 

to  put  off  the  audience.     She  instantly  (the  conductor  of  the  concerts)  came  to 

addressed  the  chairman.    **  Have  you,  lead  Malibran  away,  the  cries  of  encore 

sir,  sanctioned  this  programme  ?'*  were  so  loud  that  he  saw  it  was  useless 

The  director  replied  m  the  affirmative,  to  attempt  taking  her  off,  and  he  made 

She  then  proceeded  :  **  I  had  hoped  it  his  bow,  leaving  Malibran  in  the  hands 
had  been  issued  without  your  sanction,  of  the  audience.  The  ^plause  con- 
It  assigns  me  two  songs,  both  of  them  tinned  for  some  time,  and  at  last  died 
very  hackneyed.  It  gives  six  to  Miss  away.  Malibran  remained  on  the  stage, 
Paton.  She,  has  an  established  reputa-  and  when  all  was  silence,  she  suddenly 
tion  here ; — mine  is  yet  to  make ;  there-  started,  like  a  frightened  fawn,  made  a 
fore,  if  any  preference  should  be  given  pretty  obeisance  to  the  audience,  and 
to  any  one,  it  should  be  to  me.  On  my  hastily  ran  to  the  back  part  of  the  stage, 
success  here,  depends  my  chance  of  sue-  from  whence  she  brought  the  music-seat : 
cess  in  London.  You  give  me  no  chance  she  then  placed  herself  at  the  piano, 
of  success.  I  want  no  favour  ;  give  me  motioned  that  the  orchestral  band  ^ould 
justice.  I  do  not  ask  it  as  a  stranger  ;  I  not  play,  and,  rapidly  running  a  preludio 
demand  it  as  my  right.  Give  me,  at  on  the  keys  of  the  instrument,  com- 
least,  as  much  opportunity  for  displaying  menced  an  accompaniment  to  the  song 
what  ability  I  may  have,  as  you  give  she  had  just  given  ;  when  she  had  come 
Miss  Paton.  You  put  me  up  for  Romeo ;  within  a  note  or  two  of  the  conclusion, 
I  performed  it  last  night.  The  public  she  suddenly  paused — cast  a  look  at  the 
will  say :  *  Romeo  on  Monday,  Romeo  wing  where  Mori  stood,  laughingly  shook 
on  Wednesday — Romeo,  Romeo,  she  her  head,  and  instantly  (to  the  amuse- 
can  do  nothing  but  Romeo  !*  Gentlemen,  ment  and  delight  of  the  audience,  and 
I  ask  for  fair  play.  I  want  no  more — I  to  the  surprise  of  Mori  and  tbe  directors) 
will  take  no  less."  commenced  a  new  song.     The  last  was 

The  directors  endeavoured  to  soothe  Italian ;  next  was  Spanish.     When  this 

her,   for  she  had  talked   herself  into  a  had  been  applauded,  she  rose  to  leave  the 

great  passion,  but  they  assured  her  that  piano  ;  but  the  audience  would  not  part 

as   the  programme  of  the  concert  was  with  her.     Again   the  pit,  boxes,  and 

published  and  in  circulation,  it  would  be  gallery,  hailed  with  applause ;  and  when 

impossible  to  change  it.  Mori  came  to  lead  her  off,  they  actually 

**  Very  well,"  said  she,  in  conclusion,  hissed  the  poor  man.     Thus  encouraged, 

"  you  commit   injustice,  and   refuse  to  Malibran  gracefully  waved  her  hand  for 

remedy  it.     Let    Miss  Paton  sing  her  him  to  retire,  and  again  sat  down  to  play, 

six  songs,  but  let  me  also  sing  six»     You  She  went  through  the  same  manoeuvre 

will  not  1     Well,  then,  if  you  will  not  several  times,  and  in  a  word,  instead  of 

right  me,  I  shall  right  myself.*'     With  the  **  Una  voce  poco  fa,**  she  gave  a 

this  threat  she  quitted  the  directors.  Spanish,  German,  French,  and  English 

The  evening  came,  and  the  theatre  song.     The  result  was,  that  she  occupied 

was  crowded    with   rank,    beauty,   and  so  much  time  as  materially  to  curtail  the 

fashion.     The  performance  commenced,  concert,  and,  after  all.  Miss  Paton  only 

Phillips  sung,  so  did   Braham,  so  did  sang  two  songs    instead    of   her  six  ! 

Miss  Paton.     Then  Malibran  came  for-  When  Malibran  had  concluded,  at  her 

ward,  amid  a  thousand  plaudits,  much  own  time,  she  went  behind  the  scenes 

agitated  at  the  very  great  applause,  and  and    there    most    of    the    performers 

stood,  for  a  minute,  with  her  arms  care-  crowded  around  her  to  offer  their  oon- 

fully  folded,  and  her  eyes  bent  upon  the  gratulations.     The  acting  director  said, 

ground,   as  if   she  knew   not  how   to  **  Madame,  you  have  played  us  a  trick  !" 

acknowledge  the  kind  reception.     There  <<Oh,''    she  replied,    with    a   winning 

was  a  piano  near  the  footlights,  and  the  smile,   "  you  know  I  said  that  I  would 

music-stool  stood  at  the   back  of  the  right  myself  if  you  wronged  me.*' 
stage, ,  which  was  made  up  as  a  concert 

room.     Malibran  stood  near  the  piano,  
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■  * 

SHOWMEN,  AND  THiiR  LiARNiNG.  \^  o«  whcn  they  wcTC  kidnapped  Ukc. 

Yees,  sir,  and  that  s  the  bloody  acre,  as 
we  Tewkesbury  folk  do  call  it ;  that 's 
One  of  the  greatest  annoyances  tad  where  the  grand  battle  was  fought 
drawbacks  in  England,  in  visiting  the  between  the  prince  of  Wales  and  the 
glorious  remains  of  antiquity,  and  the  duke  of  Marlbro,  in  the  time  of  Queeh 
tombs  and  monuments  of  the  great  men  Ann ;  just  the  very  first  engagement 
who  sleep  their  last  sleep  under  their  that  ever  they  did  use  gunpowder  in. 
roofs,  is  found  in  the  stupidity  of  the  You  have  beard  of  the  duke  of  Marlbro, 
persons  who  act  as  showmen,  and  whose  I'm  bound;  he  was  father  to  the  mar- 
depth  of  ignorance  upon  the  subjects  quess  of  Granby ;  well,  he  took  the 
with  which  they  ought  to  be  best  prince  of  Wales  prisoner,  and  had  un' 
acquainted,  is  stupendous.  tied  hand  and  foot  in  fetters,  which  so 

The  Frenchman  of  the  same  class  is  aggrevated  the  young  man  that  he  called 

quite  a  different  being,  and  as  remark-  Queen  Ann,  (for,  bless  ye,  she  had  a  been 

able  for  intelligence  as  the  Englishman  alldaylongahorseback,inthethickof  the 

is  ioT  stupidity.     The  two  are  well  con-  fight),  and  he  called  her  by  an  ugly  name!, 

trasted  in  the  following  sketch  from  a  such  as  women  don*t  like  no  how ;    and, 

late  publication.  upon  that,  the  duke  of  Marlbro  stabbed 

"  Our  present  lodging    was    at    the  him  with  his  bloody  gauntlet,  and  down 

house  of  a  farmer,  at  the  Rue  de  Sartz ;  he  fell,  as  dead  as  a  nit :  however,  be 

our  host  was  an  old  man,  but  hale  and  was  served  out  at  last,  for  they  do  go  on  to 

active  as  a  boy.       He  took  an  early  say  that  he  was  smothered  in  the  Tower 

opportunity  of  getting  into  conversation  of  Lunnon,   by  order  of  the  duke  of 

with  us  on   the  subject  of  the  present  Gloster,  the  grand  uncle  of  that  nic6 

campaign,    making  many  sensible  and  portly  gentleman,  that's  now  a-drinking 

pertinent  remarks  upon   the   battle  of  the  waters  down  at  Cheltenham  yonder.* 

Waterloo.     He  confessed  his  astonish-  A  peasant,  it  is  true,  may  be  pardoned 

ment  that  so  strong  a  fortress  as  Rocroy,  for  such  historical  blunders,  but  what 

should  have  yielded  after  only  two  days  excuse  can  be  offered  for  the  mistakes 

cannonade;   talked  of  the  duration   of  eternally  committed  by  guides  to  galleries 

sieges  in  olden  time,  and  finally  volun-  of  painting,  or  persons  who  gain  their 

teered  to  conduct  us  over  the  field  of  livelihood  by  showing  the  royal  palaces  ? 

battle  on  which  the  great  Cond6  covered  I  remember  a  precious  specimen  of  their 

himself  with  glory,  in  1643 ;  assuring  usual  jargon^  coming  from  the  lips  of  a 

us  that  he  could  point  out  every  position,  little  old  woman,  who  had  charge  of  tbe 

and    explain    every    movement    which  interior  of  the  round  tower  at  Windsor 

occurred  at  that  memorable  action.     We  Castle^  and  thus  she  spoke : 

embraced  his  offer,  and  were  much  pleased  '  This  apartment,  ladies  and  gentlemen, 

with  the  minute  details,  as  well  as  the  you  will  please  to  take  notice,  is  covered 

general  facts  which  our  guide  related,  with  tapestry  worked  by  the  goblins  of 

With  all  my  devoted  attachment  to  my  France.     The  stpry  is  in  various  depart- 

native  land,  I  could  not  but  mentally  ments,  and  represents    the    loves    and 

acknowledge    the    superiority    of    this  unfortunate  death  of  one  Mr.  Hero  and 

farmer  to  his  class  in  England.     I  never  Miss  Leander  in  foreign  parts*     He  was 

yet  heard  of  an  instance  of  a  working  very  fisnd  of  she,  and  she  was  equal  fond 

man   making  himself   acquainted  with  of  him,   but  their  parents  would  not 

the  particulars  of  any  celebrated  scene  consent  to  their  marriage,  though  their 

of  conflict  in  his  neighbourhood ;  so  far  banns  was  regularly  published ;   so  the 

from  it,  that  I  received  from  a  person  poor  young  man  used  to  swim   every 

supposed  to  be  gifted  with  more  than  night  of  his  life  across  the  Hellspond, 

common   abilities  for    his    station,   the  for  to  see  his  sweetheart :    but  at  last  he 

following    version    of   <  tbe    field  near  was  one  night  suddenly  taken  with  the 

Tewksbury.'     *  Yees,  sir,'  said  my  in-  cramp  in  his  stomach,  and  was  drowned, 

formant,  *  that  there  habbey  war  built  by  The  young  lady,  hearing  of  his  awfril 

the  monks,  in  the  time  of  Julus  Csezur,  fate,  threw  herself  head-foremost  into  the 

and  they  had  a  subternacious  communi-  sea,  and  she  was  drowned  too.     Their 

cation  with  the  Maavern  ills,  whar  they  bodies  was  picked  up  by  a  British  frigate, 

took  aal  thur  berrins,   and  beside  the  brought  home,  and  buried  in  Windsor 

dead  did  hide  the  living ;  for  the  wenchin  churchyard — it  is  usual  to  remember  the 

used  to  be  missed,    and    never  found  guide.' " 

again,  till  their  skilitons  war  dug  up  in  

a  cave,  and  known  by  the  clothes  they 
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MISCELLANIES.  oiiiius, 

Is  often   confounded  with   talent.      A 

UNGALLANT.  ^^  ^^^  j^^^^  ^  ^^j^^^j  Pjj^  music,  paint- 

In  noticing  a  rich  display  of  china ^id  ipg,  science,  even  for  literature,  and  yet 

glass  ware  at  an  esublisliment  in  *  *  *  niter  all  be  a  mere  dolt. 
m  one  of  the  papers  of  that  city,  we  ^        .  j        .      ,  .  mi 

perceive  the   following  sly  cut   at   the  A  man  of  genius  and  a  simpleton,  will 

lords  of  humankind,  which,  while  it  is  understand  and  eujoy  each  others  society 

not  a  little  satirical  upon  thera,  is  pret-  much  better  than  a  man  of  genius  and  a 

tily  complimentary  to  the  tender. suscepr  jpedant,    .        ,       .   . 

iibiliiies  of  the  "precious  porcelain'    of  .Xliere  are  some  features  which,  on  peo- 

which  the  better-half  of  human  nature  18  pj^  of   geniusi   are  alwuys    the    same, 

composed  : — The  ware,  the  vases  especi-  vriiey'  are  uniformly  dissatisfied,,  restless, 

ally,  are  truly  elegant,  and  we  noticed  .|»Qgiiig  after  somt'thing  better,  nobler, 

rich  coffee-cups,   gilded  and  embossed,  Jii^ur,  than  the  411  eaeni  life.   .Tbey  are 

dedicated  by  inscription  to  friends,  rcla-  awkward    in    Httle  things,    benevolent, 

tions,  etc.      Mr.  Kerr  sliewcd.  us' some  ^modest,  .yet    ai^nbitiotul ;.  with   Violent 

truly  beautiful— which  had  upon  tlieni,  passions,  and  a  long  train  of  Virtues  or 

"For  my  dear  Husband  j"  of ,  th^e  he  ..vices; -according  to  fliedire^ion  wlrich 

bad  sold  an.  immense   number;   wlule  tbese  passions  kippen.  to  take, 
articles  of  the  same  elegance  inscribed  ...  *  t 

••  To  my  dear  Wife,**  remained  on  hand.  imagination.  ,....• 

Hox^  is  Uiis  1     The.  character  of  the  j^  ^  ^^^  ^^  mahkina  Uiat  a»  writers  of 

gentlemen  is  concerned.       .    .  fiction  have  hot  *he  g<e*ifu^  or  Sbakspasre 

ALARMING  NEWS  FOR  LADiss.  fliflid  RichardsdD  ;   for,  if  th*y  had,  si»ber 

rn        r- 11     •  -  :-  -«:^    ♦,>    !,«»«    K/witi  truth  would  havfe  no  readers.- 
The  following   is  said    to    nave    been         •  .  «    .     . 

among  Uie  writings  of  the.  great  and  "^e  air  pboved  to  be  amaumknt  for 
pious  Luther  :— "  For  my  part  I  cannot  .      spiders. 

oppose  the  man  who  may  wish  to  marry 

several  wives,  and  that  I  do  not  think  Frederic  Garman,  a  naturalist,^ says  that 

such  pluiality  contrary  to  holy  Scripture."  ^^  ohea   observed,  that  the  atf^niight 

.  serve  as  an  aliment  for  some  time  to 

WHAT  IS  law  LiK*r  spidcrs  and  other  insects.     Having  put 

Law  is  like  a  country  dance;  people  some  spiders  into  a    glass-bottle,    and 

are  led  up  and  down  in  it  till  they  are  covered  so  close  the  opening  as  to  iji- 

faii  ly  tired  out.     It  is  like  a  book  of  sur-  tercept  almost  entirely  the  communica- 

gery;    there  are  a  great  many  terrible  tion  6f  the  external   air,  he   perceived 

cases  in  it.     It  is  like  physic,  too ;  they  that  they  grew  thinner  every  da^  ;  and, 

that  take  the  least  of  it  are  best  off*.     It  tlibugh   very' large   at   first,   ^<;y  were 

is  Hke  a  homely  gentleman ;  «*  very  well  Scarce  afterwards  equal  iu  bi^nacss'to  the 

to  fi>llow  :**   and   like  a  scolding  wife ;  smallest  pea  :  believing  lliem  redMced  to 

very  bad  when  it  follows  us.     Law  h  th^  last  extremity,  he  m^de  some  holes 

like  a  new  fashion ;  people  are  bewitched  'with  a  needle  in  Uie  door  of  their  prison, 

to  get  into  it;    and  like  bad  weather,  and  reniArked,  that  the  hungry  spiders 

most  people  are  glad  to  get  out  of  it.  immeiUately  crept  to  ihe  li^fe  holp,  and 

DEFERRED  SENSIBILITY.  }^*^^^   »«  «  ^^y  o^  tw^'  after,  they  w-erp 

.     ,.     ^  u      .  '  M       a     ji  :.e  4.  considerably  iiKircascd  iu  bulk ;  so  th«it, 

A  client  oncp  hurst  into  a  flood  of  te^irs,  .^   ,        .    ^. .     ,  .         commodiousL*  he 

after  he  had  heard  the  statement  of  his  **    1!  J     ®  T\     if  '  5?^    •     f Jf\  ^ 

.  •.         1  ••   •  •     ^;  I  j:j  ^  »  doubted  ndt  but  what  they  would  have 

case  by  oouusal,.  excl#npmg,  f  1  ^»d  not  ...   .   .     .  -.v  .  •  -  :  ^.  ,^F 

think  I  had  su^Wred  half  so  much  till  I  ^""  "*®*'^  ^""^^  *°.  H*  . 

heard  it  Uiis  day."        ....  .      *olera'At'.  T9iJQh.  *: 

THE  BEAUiT  OF  VIRTUE.  \  A  man  was  saying  iii  company  that  fif  i 

The  following  ^iie  r£Bection,  is'-^to  be     had  seen  a  juggler  place  a  .ladder,,  i|t^' 
found  in  the  Life  of  Lord  .Herbert  of    open  grouncf,  upon^oac  end,  and  npoi^' 
Cherburv:    '*  Everybody  lioves  the  vir-     it,  bypassing  tlirou^h  t^e.  ^ound^'jaufl 
tuous,  whereas  the  vicious  do  scarce  love    stand  upoii  the  top  er^l.  '^  A4ao^h|r,. whp  ' 
one  another."     Upon  tlie  same  subject,     was  present,  said,  he  lidjd  nofaoubt  of  ii^ 
an  Arabian  happily  observed, — that  he     as  he  had  8«pn  a  man  who  qad  flgue  1^ 
learned  virtue  from  the  bad,  £or  their     same  thing,  but  '^iih  thb  addition,  thi^ 
wickedness  iuspffed  'Eim  with  a  distaste     when  he  arrived  at  the  top,  ke  puUedt^   ' 
to  vice.  ladder  up  after  him. 
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THE    WIDOWS    ORDEAL; 
A  JVDIGUL  TRUI'  BY  COHBAT. 


Tbe  wnrld  is  dailj  graving  older  and 
wiser.  Its  inslitutioni  virj  with  iu 
year),  and  mark  iu  growing  wisdom: 
and  none  more  so  tban  it*  modea  of 
investigating  truth,  and  asoertainitig 
guilt  or  innocence.  In  its  nonage,  when 
man  was  jret  a  fallible  being,  and  doubted 
the  aecuraoy  ofhiB  own  intellect,  appeals 
'e  made  to  heaven 


fulet 


isofat 


d  doubt-- 


i  waa  required  to  plunge 
his  hand  in  boiling  oil,  or  to  walk  across 
red-liot  ploughshares,  or  to  maintain  hii 
ionooence  in 'armed  fight  and  listed  field, 
in  person  or  by  champion.  If  lie  passed 
these  ordeals  unscalhed,  he  stood  ac- 
quitted, and  Ibe  result  was  regarded  as 
a  Terdict  from  on  high. 

It  is  somewhat  remarkable,  that,  in 
the  gallant  age  of  chivalry,  the  gentler 
aei  ^ould  have  been  most  frequently 
the  subjects  of  these  rude  trius  and 


perilous  ordeals;  and  that,  loo,  when 
assailed  in  their  most  delicate  and  vul- 
nerable part — their  honour. 

In  thopresent  very  old  and  enlightened 
age  of  the  world,  when  the  human  iri- 
tSlect  is  perfectly  competent  to  the 
management  of  its  own  coaoem^  and 
needs  no  special  interposition  of  Heavan 
in  its  a^Ts,  the  trial  by  Jury  has  super- 
seded these  superhuman  ordeals;  and 
the  unanimity  of  twelve  discordant 
minds  is  necessary  to  constitute  a  ver- 
dict. Such  a  unanimity  would,  at  Erst 
sight,  appear  also  to  require  a  miracle 
from  heaven ;  but  it  is  produced  by  a 
simple  device  of  human  ingenuity.  The 
twelve  jurors  are  locked  up  in  their  box, 
there  to  fast  until  abstinence  shall  have 
so  clarified  their  intellects  that  the  whole 
jarring  panel  con  discern  the  truth,  a 


Od« 

point  is  certain,  that  truth  is  one,  and  is 
immutable— ^-untit  the  jurors  all  agree, 
they  tfannot  all  be  right. 

It  is  not  our  intention,  however,  to 
discuss  this  great  judicial  point,  or  tp 
question  the  avowed  superiority'  of  the 
mode  of  investigating  truth  adopteij  in 
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this  antiquated  and  very  sagacious  era.  wife,  and  indulged  her  in  all  things. 
It  is  our  object  merely  to  exhibit  to  the  He  was,  consequently,  cried  up  by  his 
curious  reader,  one  of  the  most  memor-  subjects  in  general,  and  by  the  ladies  in 
able  cases  of  judicial  combat  we  find  in  particular,  as  a  pattern  for  husbands; 
the  annals  of  Spain.     It  occurred  at  the  and,   in  the  end,   from  the  wonderful 
bright  commencement  of  the  reign,  and  docility  with  which  he  submitted  to  be 
in  the  youthful,  and,  as  yet,   glorious  reined  and  checked,  acquired  the  ami- 
days  of  Roderick  the  Goth  ;  who  subse-  able  and  |enviable  appellation  of  Duke 
quently  tarnished  his  fame  at  home  by  Phillibert  the  wife-ridden, 
his  misdeeds,  and  finally  lost  his  king-  There  was  only  one  thing  that  dis- 
dom  and  his  life  on  the  banks  of  the  turbed  the  conjugal  felicity  of  this  para- 
Guadalete,    in    that    disastrous    battle  gon  of  husbands ;  though  a  considerable 
which  gave  up  Spain  a  conquest  to  the  time  elapsed  after  his  marriage,  he  still 
Moors.  The  following  is  the  story  : —  remained  without  any  prospect  of  an 
There  was  once  upon  a  time,  a  certain  heir.    The  good  duke  left  no  means 
duke  of  Lorraine,  who  was  acknowledged  untried  to  propitiate  heaven ;  he  made 
throughout  his  domains  to  be  one  of  the  vows  and  pilgrimages,  he  fasted,  and  he 
wisest  princes  that  ever  lived.     In  fact,  prayed,  but  all  to  no  purpose.     The 
there  was  not  any  one  measure  that  he  courtiers  were  all  astonished  at  the  cir- 
adopted  that  did  not  astonish  all  his  cumstance ;  they  could  not  account  for 
privy  counsellors  an4  gentlemen  in  at-  it.    While  the  m^nest  peasant  in  tlie 
tendance;  and  he  said  so  many  witty  country  had    sturdy  brats  by  dozens, 
things,  and  made  such  sensible  speeches,  without  putting  up  a  prayer,  the  duke 
that  his  high  chamberlain  had  his  jaws  wore  himself  to  skin  and   bone  with 
dislocated    from  laughing  with  delight  penances  and  fastings,  yet  seemed  farther 
at  the  one,  and  gaping  with  wonder  at  from  his  object  than  ever, 
the  other.  At  length,  the  worthy  prince  fell  dan- 
This  very  witty  and  exceedingly  wise  gerously  ill,  and  felt  his  end  approaching, 
potentate  lived  for  half  a  century   in  He  looked  with  sorrowful  eyes  upon  his 
single  blessedness,   when   his  courtiers  young  and   tender  spouse,   who   hung 
began  to  think  it  a  great  pity  so  wise  and  over    him    with    tears  .  and    sobbings, 
wealthy  a  prince  should  not  have  a  child  *<Alas  !**  said  he,  <'  tears  are  soon  dried 
after  his  own  likeness,    to  inherit  his  from  youthful    eyes,    and   sorrow  lies 
talents  and  domains ;  so  they  urged  him  lightly  on  a  youthful  heart.     In  a  little 
most  respectfully  to  marry,  for  the  good  while  I  shall  be  no  more,  and  in  the 
of  his   estate,  and  the  wel&re   of  his  arms  of  another  husband  thou  wilt  forget 
subjects.  him  who  has  loved  thee  so  tenderly.*' 
.    He  turned  their  advice  ovei^  in  his  "  Never — never  T  cried  the  duchess, 
mind  some  four  or  five  years,  and  then,  "  Never  will  I  cleave  to  another  !    Alas, 
sending  emissaries  to  all  parts,  he  sum-  that  my  lord  should  think  me  capable  of 
moned  to  his  court  all  the  beautiful  such  inconstancy  !" 
maidens  in  the  land  who  were  ambitious  The  worthy  and  wife-ridden  duke  was 
of  sharing  a  ducal  crown.     The  court  soothed  by  her  assurances :  for  he  could 
was  soon  crowded  with  beauties  of  all  not  endure  the  thoughts  of  giving  her 
styles  and  complexions,    from   among  up,  even  after  he  should  be  dead.     Still 
whom  he   chose    one    in   the    earliest  he  wished  to  have  some  pledge  of  her 
budding  of  her  charms,  and  acknow-  enduring  constancy, 
ledged  bv  all  the  gentlemen  to  be  un-  <'  Far  be  it  from  me,  my  dearest  wife^** 
paralleled  for  grace  and  loveliness.    The  said  he,  '*to  control  thee  through  a  long 
courtiers  extolled  the  duke'to  the  skies  for  life. — A  year  and  a  day  of  strict  fidelity 
making  such  a  choice,  and  considered  it  will  appease  my  troubled  spirit. — Pro- 
another  proof  of  his  great  wisdom.  "  The  mise  to  remain  faithful  to  my  memory 
duke,**  said  they,  '*  is  waxing  a  little  too  for  a  year  and  a  day,  and  I  will  die  in 
old ;  the  damsel,  on  the  other  hand,  is  a  peace.'* 

little  too  young ;  if  one  is  lacking  in  The  duchess  made  a  solemn  vow  to 
years,  the  other  has  a  superabundance;  that  effect.  The  uxorious  feelings  of  the 
thus  a  want  on  one  side  is  balanced  by  duke  were  not  yet  satisfied.  **  Safe  bincC 
an  excess  on  the  other,  and  the  result  is  safe  find,"  thought  he ;  so  he  made  a 
a  well-assorted  marriage."  wjU,  in  which  he  bequeathed  to  her  all 
The  duke,  as  is  often  the  case  with  his  domains,  on  condition  of  her  re- 
wise  men  who  marry  rather  late,  and  maining  triie  to  him  for  a  year  and  a  ^y 
take  damsels  rather  youthful  to  their  after  his  decease :  but  should  it  appear 
bosDms,  became  doatingly  fond  of  his  that  within  that  time  she  had  in  any  wise 
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lapsed  from  her  fidelity,  the  inheritance    the  affiilrs  of  the  dukedom  so  adroitly 
vhould  go  to  his  nephew,  the  lord  of  a    administered. 

neighbouring  territory.  All  males  were  rigorously  excluded 

Having  made  his  wiU,  the  good  duke    from  the  palace ;  she  never  went  out  of 
died  and  was  buried.     Scarcely  was  he    its  precincts,  and  whenever  she  moved 
in  his  tomb,  when  his  nephew  came  to    about  its  courts  and  gardens,  she  sur- 
take  possession,  thinking,  as  his  uncle    rounded  herself  with  a  body-guard  of 
had  died  without  issue,  that  the  domains    young  maids  of  honour,  commanded  by 
would  be  devised  to  him  of  course.    He    dames  renowned  for  discretion.   She  slept 
was  in  a  furious  passion,  however,  when     in  a  bed  without  curtains,  placed  in  the 
the  will  was  produced,  and  the  young    centre  of  a  room  illumined  by  innumer* 
widow  was  declared    inheritor  of   the    able  wax  tapers.    Four  ancient  spinsters, 
dukedom.     As  he  was  a  violent,  high-     virtuous  as  Virginia,  perfect  dragons  of 
handed  man,  and  one  of  the  sturdiest    watchfulness,  who  only  slept  during  the 
knights  in  the  land,  fears  were  enter-     day-time,   kept  vigils    throughout    the 
tained  that  he  might  attempt  to  seize  on    night,  seated  in  the  four  corners  of  the 
the  territories  by  force.     He  had,  how-    room  on  stools  without  backs  or  arms, 
ever,   two  bachelor  uncles    for    bosom    and  with  seats  cut  in  checkers  of  the 
counsellors.     These  were  two  swagger-     hardest  wood,  to  keep  them  from  dozing, 
ins,  rake-helly  old  cavaliers,  who,  having        Thus  wisely  and  warily  did  the  young 
led  loose  and  riotous  lives,  prided  them-    duchess  conduct  herself  for  twelve  long 
selves   upon   knowing   the  world,    and     months,  and  slander  almost  bit  her  tongue 
-  being  deeply  experienced  in  human  na-    off  in  despair  at  finding  no  room  even 
ture.     They  took  their  nephew  aside,     for  a  surmise.     Never  was  ordeal  more 
'' Prithee,  man,**  said  they,  *' be  of  good    burdensome,  or  more  enduringly  sus- 
cheer.     The  duchess  ,  is  a  young  and    tained. 

buxom  widow.  She  has  just  burieid  our  The  year  passed  away«  The  last  odd 
brother,  who — God  rest  his  soul  I  was  day  arrived,  and  a  long,  long  day  it  was. 
somewhat  too  much  given  to  praying  It  was  the  twenty-first  of  June,  the 
and  fasting,  and  kept  his  pretty  wife  longest  day  in  the  year.  It  seemed  as  if 
always  tied  to  his  girdle.  She  b  now  it  would  never  come  to  an  end.  A 
like  a  bird  from  a  cage.  Think  you  she  thousand  times  did  the  duchess  and  her 
will  keep  her  vow  1 — Impossible ! — Take  ladies  watch  the  sun  from  the  windows 
our  words  for  it — ^we  know  mankind;  of  the  palace,  as  he  slowly  climbed  the 
and,  above  all,  womankind.  She  cannot  vault  of  heaven,  and  seemed  still  more 
hold  out  for  such  a  length  of  time ;  it  is  slowly  to  roll  down.  They  could  not 
not  in  womanhood — ^it  is  not  in  widow-  help  expressing  their  wonder,  now  and 
hood — we  know  it,  a.nd  that's  enough,  then,  why  the  duke  should  have  tagged 
Keep  a  sharp  look-out  upon  the  widow,  this  supernumary  day  to  the  end  of  the 
therefore,  and  within  the  twelvemonth  year,  as  if  three  hundred  and  sixty-five 
you  will  catch  her  tripping — and  then  days  were  not  sufficient  to  try  and 
the  dukedom  is  your  own.'*  task  the  fidelity  of  any  woman.     It  is 

The  nephew  was  pleased  with  this  the  last  grain  that  turns  the  scale — the 
counsel,  and  immediately  placed  spies  last  drop  that  overflows  the  goblet — and 
round  the  duchess,  and  bribed  several  of  the  last  moment  of  delay  that  exhausts 
her  servants  to  keep  a  watch  upon  her,  the  patience.  By  the  time  the  sun  sank 
so  that  she  could  not  take  a  single  step,  below  the  horizon  the  duchess  was  in  a 
even  from  one  apartment  of  her  palace  fidget  that  passed  all  bounds,  and  though 
to  another,  without  being  observed,  several  hours  were  yet  to  pass  before  the 
Never  was  young  and  beautiful  widow  day  regularly  expired,  she  could  not 
exposed  to  so  terrible  an  ordeal.  have  remained  those  hours  in  durance  to 

The  duchess  was  aware  of  the  watch  gain  a  royal  crown,  much  less  a  ducal 
thus  kept  upon  her.  Though  confident  coronet.  So  she  gave  her  orders,  and 
of  her  own  rectitude,  she  knew  that  it  her  palfrey,  magnificently  caparisoned, 
was  not  enough  for  a  woman  to  be  vir-  was  brought  into  the  court- yard  of  the 
tuous — she  must  be  above  the  reach  of  castle,  with  palfreys  for  all  her  ladies  in 
slander.  For  the  whole  term  of  her  attendance.  In  this  way  she  sallied 
probation,  therefore,  she  proclaimed  a  forth  just  as  the  sun  had  gone  down.  It 
strict  nonintercourse  with  the  other  sex.  was  a  mission  of  piety — a  pilgrim  caval- 
She  had  females  for  cabinet-ministers  cade  to  a  convent  at  the  foot  of  a  neigh- 
and  chamberlains,  through  whom  she  bouring  mountain — to  return  thanks  to 
transacted  all  her  public  and  private  the  blessed  Virgin  for  having  sustained 
concerns ;  and  it  is  said,  that  never  were    her  through  thb  fearful  ordeal. 
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The  orisons  peHbrmed,   the  duchess  wood  made  public,  than  a  whirl  vind  was 

and  her  ladles  returned  ambling  gently  raised  about  the  ears  of  the  beautiful 

along  the  border  of  a  forest.     It  was  duchess.     The  blustering  nephew  of  the 

about  that  mellow  hour  of  twilight  When  deceased  duke  went  about,  armed  to  the 

night  and  day  tare  mingled,  and  all  ob-  teeth,  with  a  swaggering  uncle  at  ^aeb 

jjects  indistinct.      Suddenly  some  mon-  shoulder,  ready  to  back  hipa,  and  swore 

ttrous  aninud  sprang  from  out  a  thicket,  the  duchess  had  forfeited  her  domain, 

with  fearful  bowlings.    The  whole  female  It  was  in  wain  that  she  called  all  the 

body-ffuard  was  thrown  into  confusion,  saints  and  angel^  and  her  ladies  in  atr 

and  fled  different  ways.     It  was  some  tendance  into   the  bargain,   to  witqess 

time  before  they  recovered  from  their  that  she  had  passed  a  year  and  a  d^y  of 

panic,  and  gathered  once  more  together ;  immaculate  fidelity.      One  fiital   hour 

but  the  duchess  was  not  to  be  found,  remained  to  be  accounted  for ;  and  in 

The  greatest  anxiety  was  felt  for  her  the  space  of  one  little  hour  sins  enou^ 

safety.     The  hazy  mist  of  twilight  had  may  be  conjured  up  by  eril  tongues,  to 

prerented  their  distinguishing  perfectly  blast  the  feme  of  a  whole  life  of  virtiiew 
ibe  animal  which  had  affrighted  Uiem.         The  two  gracdess  uncles,  who  had 

Some  thought  it  a  wolf,  others  a  bear,  seen  the    worldt    were   ever  ready  to 

others  a  wild  man  of  the  woods.     For  bolster  the  matter  through,  and,  as  they 

upwards  of  an  hour  did  they  beleaguer  were  brawny  broad-shoiUdered  warriors^ 

the  forest,  without  daring  to  venture  in,  and  veterans  in  brawl  as  well  as  debauch, 

and  were  on  the  point  of  giving  up  the  they  had  great  sway  with  the  multitude, 

duchess  as  torn  to  pieces  and  devoured.  If  any  one  pretended  to  assert  the  inno-. 

when,  to  their  great  joy,  they  beheld  her  cence  of  the  duchess,  they  interrupted 

advancing  in  the  gloom,  supported  by  a  him  with  a  loud  **  ha !  ha  !**  of  derision, 

stately  cavalier.  "  A  pretty  story,  truly,**  would  they  cry. 

He  was  a  stranger  knight,  whom  no-  '*  about  a  wolf  and  a  dragon,  and  a  young 

body  knew.     It  was  impossible  to  dts-  widow  rescued  in  the  dark  by  a  sturdy 

tinguish  his  countenance  in  the  dark ;  varlet,  who  dares  not  shew  his  fece  in 

but  all  the  ladies  agreed  that  he  was  of  a  the  daylight.      You  may  tell  that  to 

noble  presence  and  captivating  address,  those  who  do  not  know  human  nature ; 

He  had  rescued  the  duchess  from  the  for  our  parts,  we  know  the  sex,  and 

very  fangs  of  the  monster,  which,  he  that's  enough." 

assured  the  ladies,  was  neither  a  wolf.        If,   however,  the  other  repeated  his 

nor  a  bear,  nor  yet  a  wild  man  of  the  assertioui  they  would  suddenly  knit  their 

woods,  but  a  veritable  fiery  dragon,  a  brows,  ••well,   look  bi^   and  put  their 

species  of  monster  peculiarly  hostile  to  hands  upon  their  swords.    As  few  people 

beautiful  females  in  the  days  of  chivalry,  like  to  fight  in  a  cause  that  does  not 

and  which  all  the  efforts    of  knight-  touch  their  own  interests,  the  nephew 

errantry  had  not  been  able  to  extirpate,  and   thie  uncles  were  suffered  to  have 

The  ladies  crossed  themselves  when  their  way,  and  swagger  uncontradicted, 
they  heard  of  the  danger  from  which  The  matter  was  at  length  referred  to  a 
they  had  escaped,  and  could  not  enough  tribunal  fX>i|iposed  of  all  the  dignitaries 
admire  the  gallantry  of  the  cavalier,  of  the  dukedom,  and  many  and  repeated 
The  duchess  would  fein  have  prevailed  t^nsultations  were  held.  The  character 
on  her  deliverer  to  accompany  her  to  of  the  duchess^  throughout  the  year,  was 
her  court ;  but  be  had  no  time  to  sparer  as  bright  and  spotless  as  the  moon  in  a 
being  a  knight-errant,  who  had  many  cloudless  night ;  one  fatal  hour  of  dark- 
adventures  on  hand  and  many  distressed  qess  alone  intervened  to  eclipse  its  bright- 
damsels  and  afflicted  widows  to  rescue  qess.  Finding  human  sagacity  incap*' 
and  relieve  in  various  parts  of  the  coun-  ble  of  dispelling  the  mystery,  it  was  de- 
try.  Taking  a  respectable  leave,  there-  termined  to  leave  the  question  to  heaven, 
fore,  he  pursued  his  wayfaring,  and  the  or,  in  other  words,  to  decide  it  by  the 
duchess  and  her  train  returned  to  the  ordeal  of  the  sword — a  sage  tribunal  in 

Ealace.  Throughout  the  whole  way,  the  the  age  of  chivalry.  The  nephew  and 
idies  were  unwearied  in  chanting  the  two  bully  uncles  were  to  maintain  their 
praises  of  the  stranger  knight;  nay,  accusation  in  Usted  combat,  and  six 
many  of  them  would  willingly  have  months  were  allowed  to  the  duchess  to 
incurred  the  danger  of  the  dragon  to  provide  herself  with  three  champions,  to 
have  enjoyed  the  happy  deliverance  of  meet  them  in  the  field.  Should  she  fail 
the  duchess.  As  to  the  latter,  she  rode  in  this,  or  should  her  champions  be 
pensively  along,  but  said  nothing.  vanquished,  her  honour  would  be  corn- 
No  sooner  was  the  adventure  of  the  promised. 

(Concluded  at  pt^f§  81). 
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NOTES  OF  A  READER.  the  implements  of  punishment  are  bung 

—                            .  up  :  on  one  side  is  the  apartment  of  the 

THE  TURKISH  couiiT.  «^'«f.  wecutioner ;   and,   in  effect,   two 

public  functionaries  of  that  class  were 
Wk  take  the  following  minute  account  pointed  out  to  me  among  the  company 
of  an  audience  with  the  Sultan,  from  Dc  we  found  waiting  to  receive  us.      If  the 
Walsh's  very  interesting  work  on  Con-  legate  be  only  a  charge  d*afl&iresi>  he  is 
stantinople.  kept  standing  here ;  but  as  his  excellency 
**  At  the  top  of  the  street  was  the  was  ambassador  extraordinary,  we  were 
Babi  Hummayoun,  or  Sublime  Forte,  not  left  in  the  common  passage,  but 
■  the  first  entrance  to  the  Seraglio.  Having  brought  into  a  cell  like  a  turnkey's  lodges 
entered  the  gate,  we  found  ourselves  in  a  at  one  side  of  the  gate^  where  we  were 
large,  oblong,  irregular  area,  like  Smith-  again    treated   with  coffee   and  pipes, 
.field,  with  mean  houses  on  each  side:  Having  been  kept  here  about  half  an 
one  of  them  was  the  Taraphannay,  or  hour,  we  were  told  to  advance,  and  pro- 
royal  mint,  which  I  wished  to  see.     I  ceeded  up  the  second  court  of  the  Serag- 
stood  a  moment  at  the  door,  when  an  lio.     This  is  nearly  as  -large,  and  of  the 
Armenian  superintendent,  who  sat  upon  same  shape  as  the  first,  but  is  distin- 
.a  cushion  in  a  corner  close  beside,  got  guished  by  rows  of  trees,  and  is  there- 
.up,  and,  taking  me  kindly  by  the  hand  fore  called  the   Garden*     Ou  one  side 
as  he  would  a  child,  he  led  roe  through  are  ranges  of  kitchens ;  on  the  other  is 
,the  establishment,  which  did  not  differ  the  Divan,  with  its  appendages;  and  at 
.much   from   a  similar  one  in   Europe,  the  upper  end  is  the  grand  entrance  to 
except  that  the  workmen  sat  cross-legged  the  Harem.     As  it  is  the  ridiculous  and 
on  the  ground  at  their  several  presses,  ostentatious  policy  of  this  people  to  dis- 
We  stopped  at  every  press  where  there  play  all  the  most  imposing  details  of 
.  Was  a  change  of  die ;  and  my  conductor,  government  to  foreign   ministers,   that 
with  great  urbanity,  first  pointed  out  to  they  may  be  impressed  with  the  power 
me  the  process,  and  presented  me  with  a  and  resources  of  the  Porte,  they  generally 
specimen  of  every  coin.      There  were  fix  an  audience  on  a  day  when  the  jaoiis- 
about  thirty  men  employed,  exceedingly  saries,  or  other  troops,  receive  their  pay. 
busy,  making  up  piastres  for  an  exhibi-  This  was  the  day  for  the  janissaries,  and 
tion  which  was  afterwards  presented  to  they  were  all  assembled  in  the  court  for 
us.      Beside   the  mint  is  a    platanus,  that  purpose,  exhibiting  a  motley  group 
which   rivals  that  at'  Buyukderl,   and  of  boys  and  old  men,  without  any  settled 
whose  age  is  less  problematical.      The  uniform  except  the  large,  greasy,  very 
Turks  plant  a  tree  of  this  kind  to  com-  awkward  felt  hat,  or  bonnet,  which  I 
memorate  a  birth,  as  they  do  a  cypress  described  before.     It  is  so  ungainly,  that 
to  record  a  death  in  their  family.     Ma-  it  is  continually  falling  off«    Theeolonels 
homet  II.,  when  bis  son  Bajazet  was  are  also  distinguished  by  most  extraor- 
. born,  followed  this  usage;  and  tradition  dinary  helmets,   which  are  so  tall  and 
says  that  this  tree  in  the  first  court  of  top-heavy,     that    they    are    sometimes 
the  Seraglio  was  the  one  he  planted  on  obliged  to  keep  them  on  their  heads  with 
that  occasion.     It  is  blasted  at  the  top,  both  hands  :  indeed,  every  covering  for 
and  greatly  decayed  in  the  branches,  but  the  head  among  the  Turks  seems  remark- 
the  trunk  yet  remains  alive.      I  mea-  ably  ill-adapted  to  convenience.      The 
snred  it  a  few  feet  from  the  ground,  and  turban,  in  its  best  state,  is  unmanageable; 
I  found  its  circumference  fifty  feet.     If  and  some  resemble  woolsacks,  constantly 
this  be  Mahomet's  tree,  planted  afler  the  balanced  on  the  head  like  milk-pails, 
taking  of  Constantinople,  it  must  ndw  The  first  thing  displayed  was  the  cere- 
be  about  three  hundred  and  sixty  years  mony  of  running  for  pilafil     Porringers 
.  old ;  a  much  more  probable  period  than  of  rice  and  milk  were  laid  down  in  dif- 
that  assigned  for  the  duration  of  others,  ferent  parts  of  the  court,   and  at  the 
It  has  all  the  appearance  of  extreme  old  signal  the  janissaries  started  for  them  : 
age,  and  that  it  had  attained  the  utmost  whoever  seized  them  first,  k^  them ;  so 
limits  of  vegetable  life.     We  advanced  sometimes  they  scrambled,  and  daubed, 
through  the  first  court,  among  a  crowd  and  smeared  each  other  with  great  gra- 
of  people,  to  the  second  gate,  where  we  vity.      Through   the  confusion  of  this 
dismounted  and  left  our  horses.    Having  childish  absurdity  we  were  marshalled  into 
passed  this,  we  found  ourselves  in  a  kind  the  Divan.    This  celebrated  place,  where 
of  chamber,  called  Kapi-arasi,  because  it  all  the  affairs  of  state  are  transacted,  as 
lies  between  two  gates,  which  form  the  in  our  cabinets,  is  called  a  Divan,  from 
entrance  to  it  from  each  court.     Here  the  cushion-seats  which  run  in  continuity 
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all  round  it.  It  consists  of  two  apart-  the  empire,  one  for  Roumelia,  the  Eu- 
ments,  formed  by  domes,  and  separated  ropean,  and  the  other  for  Natolia,  the 
by  a  partition  richly  carved  and  gilt,  Asiatic  portion  of  the  empire.  They 
which  is  only  breast  high.  The  apart-  were  dressed  in  dingy  green  robes,  and 
ment  on  the  left  is  the  place  where  the  were  very  emaciated  and  feeble ;  parti- 
great  officers  of  state  hold  their  discus-  cularly  one  of  them,  who,  I  think,  was 
sions  ;  that  on  the  right,  which  commu-  the  most  imbecile-looking  man  I  ever 
nicates  with  a  door,  is  appointed  for  saw.  '  On  the  adjoining  side  sat  two 
inferior  officers,  and  is  like  a  guard-room,  officers  of  the  treasury,  dressed  in  red 
but  finer.  There  is  no  great  appearance  robes.  These  six  men  were  remarkably 
of  mysterious  secresy  here,  as  the  door  old ;  and  the  first  impression  they  made 
of  entrance  opens  directly  on  a  piazza,  was  that  of  surprise,  how  they  could 
which  forms  part  of  the  common  court-  have  possibly  kept  on  their  heads  in 
yard  of  the  Seraglio ;  and  on  the  left  such  a  place  for  so  many  years !  The 
hand  is  also  a  door,  which  leads  into  a  ambassador  and  his  suite  were  all 
coffee-house,  which  appears  to  be  open  crammed  into  a  kind  of  recess  at  one 
to  every  person.  In  the  middle,  and  side  of  the  room,  and  no  more  notice 
opposite  the  door  of  entrance,  sat  the  taken  of  them  than  of  any  crowd  of 
grand  vizir,  dressed  in -robes  of  white  people  in  a  public  court;  and  yet  a 
satin,  with  a  conical  turban  of  snow-  mark  of  distinction  was  shewn,  which,  it 
white  muslin,  marked  with  a  broad  band  is  said,  never  was  permitted  to  any  am- 
of  gold.  Immediately  over  his  head  was  bassador  before.  *  Sometimes  when  a 
a  semicircular  little  gallery,  about  the  minister  is  tired  standing  here,  a  joint- 
size  of  half  a  hogshead,  projecting  from  stool  is  brought  for  him  alone  to  sit 
the  wall,  formed  of  very  close  gilded  bars,  down  and  rest  himself.  This  was  not 
through  which  a  person  inside  might  done  on  the  present  occasion ;  so  he  sat 
hear  and  see,  but  could  not  himself  be  down  on  the  divan,  and,  by  special 
seen.  Here  the  Sultan  sometimes  places  favour,  was  not  made  to  rise  up  again, 
himself  while  the  divan  is  sitting,  or  on  I  assure  you  this  fact  was  one  of  public 
other  occasions ;  and  it  gave  to  this  en-  notice  as  an  extraordinary  occurrence  in 
closure  of  despotism  the  appearance  of .  Turkish  courtesy,  and  a  mark  of  singu- 
the.  Ear  of  Dionysius.  I  looked  up  lar  and  distinguished  favour  to  the 
with  a  furtive  glance  more  than  once,  British  ambassador  :  for  the  rest,  nos 
and  at  length  caught  the  gleam  of  an  turha  fuimvs,  we  were  the  mob,  and  we 
eye  through  the  small  aperture  in  the  dared  not  sit  if  we  were  fainting.  It  is 
lattice- work,  which)  no  doubt,  was  that  on  this  occasion  that  the  Turks  delight 
of  the  Sultan.  On  the  right  hand  of  to  shew  what  they  think  will  strike 
the  vizir  sat,  at  an  humble  distance,  the  Europeans,  4nd  to  do  it  as  if  it  were  an 
capitan  pasha,  dressed  in  green  satin  ordinary  thing,  and  at  which  they  did 
robes,  with  a  turban  similar  to  that  of  not  know  we  were  present.  The  first 
the  vizir.  The  vizir  was  an  old  and  display  was  a  lawsuit  before  the  vizir, 
feeble  man,  with  dark  eyes,  and  a  mild  A  number  of  persons  entered  in  different 
but  stupid  countenance ;  the  pasha  was  coloured  robes,  holding  in  their  hands 
much  the  same,  but  not  so.gentle-looking.  papers  like  lawyers*  briefs.  These  ranged 
The  on^  was  commander  of  the  armies,  themselves  on  each  side  the  vizir,  so  as  to. 
and  the  other,  of  the  fleets  of  the  Turkish  make  a  lane  from  the  door  to  his  seat, 
empire ;  and  both  looked  but  little  qua-  One  of  them  stated  something  from  his 
lified  for  their  offices  at  this  critical  paper,  which  was  answered  by  one  of 
moment.  The  pasha's  name  is  Delhi  Ab-  the  other  party.  The  vizir  made  his 
dalla.  Delhi  means  mad,  and  was  given  decree,  and  the  lawsuit  was  decided  in 
to  him  from  his  extraordinary  manners,  fifteen  minutes.  Another  of  the  same 
He  had  been  a  boatman  on  the  Bos-  kind  followed,  which  lasted  about  as 
phorus,  and  attracted  the  notice  of  the  long ;  and  neither  of  the  judges,  though 
Sultan,  while  rowing  in  his  barge  on  an  just  beside,  seemed  to  be  concerned  or 
aquatic  excursion,  by  a  certain  rude  consulted  on  the  occasion.  It  was  cer- 
humour,  and  a  habit  of  shouting  when  tainly  a  very  simple  and  very  summary 
he  speaks,  and  swearing  strange  oaths,  process ;  and  I  wish  it  was  adopted  in 
to  which  he  is  much  addicted.  For  other  places.  After  this  followed  the 
these  qualities,  though  so  illiterate  that  payment  of  the  troops.  Men  began  to 
he  knows  not  how  to  write,  he  was  bring  in  leathern  purses  of  money,  and 
raised  to  command  the  fleet,  and  to  the  pile  them  on  the  floor,  till  they  made 
personal  favour  of  his  master.  On  the  two  large  heaps,  four  feet  high,  and  ten 
other  hand  of  the  vizir  sat  two  judges  of  long,  exactly  the  shape  and  size  of  clamps 
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made  over  potatoes  buried  for  winter,     then  laid  separately  on  the  flags  in  front 
and  two  smaller  ones ;  each  purse  con-     of  the  divan. 

tained  four  hundred  and  sixty  piastres ;         At  a  considerable  distance  stood  a  large 
and  the  heaps  altogether,   six  millions     detachment  from  each  regiment,  with  one 
and  a  half,  or  about  two  hundred  thou-     leg  before  the  other,  waiting  for  **  one, 
sand  pounds,  in  thirty  thousand  purses,     two,  three,  and  away,"  like  boys  playing 
for  six  months'  pay  for  all  the  janissaries    prison-bars.    The  word  was  given,  when 
in  Constantinople.     When  the  piles  were     they  all  rushed  forward  to    seize    the 
finished,  which  took  more  than  ah  hour,     purses  as  they  did  the  pilaff,  tumbling 
the  vizir  sent  a  sealed  paper,  wrapped  in    one    over   another  in  great  confusion, 
-muslin,  by  a  messenger,  to  the  Sultan,     and   equally  amused.     Whoever    could 
stating  that  the  money  was  there,  and    catch  a  purse  in  this  way,  was  entitled  to 
desiring  to  know  what  was  his  pleasure    a  few  paras  in  his  pay  more  than  his 
to  do  with  it.     This  letter  also  contained,     comrades.     After  this  most  tedious  and 
I  was  informed,  by  way  of  postscript,     childish  ceremony  had  lasted  three  hours, 
that  some  infidel  ambassador  had  come  we  were  at  length  given  to  understand, 
there,  and  was  waiting  to  know  his  com-  as  you  have  often  heard  it  said,   that 
mands.    It  is  part  of  that  absurd  assump-  after  being  fed,  clothed,  and  washed,  and 
tion  of  superiority  which   these  people  made  fit  to  be  seen,  we  should  be  ad- 
arrogate,  to  pretend  ignorance  or  indif-  mitted  into  the  presence  of  his  sublimity ; 
ference  on  these  occasions.     Though  this  in  fact,  such  an  intimation  was  conveyed, 
audience   had   been   carefully  arranged  though  not  precisely  in  the  words  usually 
beforehand,  and  was  the  subject  of  public  reported ;    and  we  went   through    the 
notoriety,  every  thing  in  our  reception  ceremony  accordingly.    When  the  order 
seemed  to  indicate  that  the  grand  vizir  was  given  for  food  to  be  brought,  we 
and  his  master  knew  nothing  about  us ;  were  all  crowded  together,  vizir,  ambas- 
and  we  were  treated  as  casual  visitors,  sador,  secretaries,  dragomans,  merchants 
brought  there  by  curiosity,   which  the  and  janissaries,  in  the  divan ;  and,  with 
courtesy  of  the  Turks  allowed  us  to  gra-  some  difiSculty,   four    attendants  made 
tify,  by  looking  on  at  what  was  going  their  way  with  four  tripod  stands,  which 
forward.     In  sealing  this  letter  with  red  they  sate  in  different  parts  of  the  room, 
wax,    he  used  no  candle,  or  any  other  On  them  were  placed  four  large  round 
process  that  I  could  see,  to  dissolve  it,  so  metal  trays,  like  circular  tea>trays,  but 
as  to  make  it  susceptible  of  an  impression,  not  japanned.     One  of  these  was  placed 
though  he  impressed  a  seal  on  it.     After  before  the  vizir,  who  invited  the  ambas- 
about  another  hour's  tedious  delay,  the  sador  to  eat ;  another  before  the  capitan 
return  of  the  messenger  was  announced  pasha,  who  invited  the'principal  secretary 
by  the  attendants  striking  an  iron-shod  and  the  Prussian  envoy.     At  one  side 
pole  against  the  pavement  as  they  ad-  was  placed  the  third,  before  the  bostan- 
vanced  to  the  divan.     The  vizir  irome-  gee  bashi,  I  think,  who  invited  the  ori- 
diately  rose,  and  proceeded  to  the  door  ental  secretary,  with  some  members  of 
to  meet  the  sacred  packet,  which  was  as  the  Levant  Company;    at  the  other,  a 
large  as  a  volume  of  maps,  and  enveloped  fourth  was  placed  before  the  chouash 
in  a  muslin  case.     Having  received  it,  bashi,  who  invited  the  chaplain  of  the 
be  retired  to  his  place;   he  applied  it  embassy,  with  the  other  officers.     The 
first  to  his  forehead,  then  to  his  lips,  and  chouash  bashi  is  the  head  of  the  corps  of 
then  opened  it  with  great  form.     The  couriers,  and  the  bostangee  bashi  is  the 
seals,  which  were  appended  by  red  tape,  head  of  the  corps  of  gardeiiertf^    both, 
and  seemed  of  red  wax,  be  careftilly  took  officers  of  high   rank  in  the  seraglio. 
ofF,  kissed,  and  put  in  his  bosom.  Having  Round  these  tables  we  all  stood,  two  6r 
announced  the  contents,  several  persons  three  deep,    and    helped  ourselves  by 
came   in    and  took  the  bags  by  tens,  thrusting  our  hands  over  the  shoulders 
laying  them  in  heaps  at  the  door ;  and  of  those  before  us,  and  scrambling  on 
from  thence  they  were  distributed  by  the  table  fbr  what  we  could  feel.    It  was 
the  colonels  of  different  regiments,  who  my  misfortune  to  be  in  front,  next  the 
formed  a  lane  at  the  entrance  with  their  chouash  bashi,  and  I  received  the  drip- 
high  caps.     When  each  of  these  received  ping  of  all  the  sauces  that  passed  over 
the  last  bag  due  to  him,  he  wiped  up  the  me  on  my  lustre  goWn.     Our  entertain- 
dust  with  the  sleeve  of  his  rob^   and,  ment  consisted  of  eleven  large  dishes, 
bending  on  one  knee  towards  the  divan,  served  up  in  succession ;  and  those  at  all 
as  the  sacred  throne  of  the  omnipotent  the  tables  were  the  same — First,  a  cauld- 
Sultan,   he  humbly  applied  the  dusty  ron  of  pea-soup ;   second,  broiled  fish ; 
robe  to  his  forehead.    The  bags  were  thirdi  a  kind  of  mutton-harieot ;  fourth, 
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sweet-.balls:     fifth,  roast  fowl;     sixth,  pasha,  reis  efifendi,   and  other  officers, 

large  sweet  pudding,  covered  with  past^ ;  A  lape  of  attendants  was  made  for  diem 

seventh,  mutton  roasted  to  rags  i  eighth,  across  the  garden,  and  in  their  way  they 

broiled  fowl,  almost  raw ;   ninth,  forced  passed  close  by  us,  but  took  no  more 

meat,  in  amass;   tenth,  stewed  apples,  notice  of  us  than  if  we  were  jugglers 

floating  in  sauce,- with  cups  of  youart,  or  dressed  up  and  waiting  to  exhibit  before 

sour    milk,     placed    round    the    dish ;  their  master. 

eleventh,   pilaff  of  rice,  with  which  all  In  about  half  an  hour,  it  was  notified 
entertainments  end  in  Turkey ;   and  a  that  we  should  come  forward  ;   and  we 
large  bowl  of  sherbet,  extremely  mawk-  advanced  to  the  gate  of  the  seraglio^  or 
ish,  to  wash  it  down.     To  eat  all  this  rather  the  harem.     This  gate  was  deco- 
we  had  large  wooden  spoons,  the  bowls  rated  with  the  most  gorgeous  diq>lay  of 
of  which  were  circular,  and  almost  the  Turkish  sculpture  :  it  was  covered  by  a 
size  of  a  saucer.     What  we  could  not  large    semicircular    prqjecting    canopy, 
eat  with  a  spoon  we  tore  with  our  fin-  supported  on  pillars,  richly  carved,  gi^ 
gers.  When  a  man  wanted  a  bit  of  fowl,  .  and  embossed,  in  a  style  of  architecture 
he  took  it  up  by  the  leg,  and  holding  it  perfectly  oriental.     Round  the  entrance 
oujt,  his  neighbour  took  the  other  leg  or  were  several  officers,    in  their   richest 
wing,  and  so   tugged  it  asunder.     In  dresses;   some  in  stu£fs  shot  with  goldi 
every  dish  which  came  on  the  table,  the  -which,  as  they  moved,  were  quite  da«- 
chouash    bashi  thought  it  necessary  to  zling;  but  those  which  struck  us  most 
make  the  first  hole  with  his  dirty  hands,  were  the  unfortunate  eunuchs ;    some  of 
His  example  was  followed  by  every  one  these  creatures  were  boys,  or  young  men 
of  the  crowd  within  reach  of  the  table ;  from  sixteen  to  twenty ;   they  were  tall, 
and  you  may  conceive  how  inviting  an  bloated,     and     disproportioned ;     their 
entertainment,  must  be  where  roast  and  countenances  were  of  a  sickly,   sallow 
boiled*  sweet  and  sour,  hard  and  soft,  hue,  with  a  delicate  hectic-looking  flusb» 
were  all  clawed  together  by  fifVy  dirty  and  an  expression  of  extreme  anguish  and 
hands,  without  knife,    fork,    cloth,   or  anxiety,  as  if  they  suffered  pain,   and 
napkin  !  At  the  ambassador's  table  some  laboured  under  a  deep  sense  of  degrada- 
little  distinction  was  made :  spoons  were  tion.     One  old  man  was  wrinkled  and 
laid,  which  were  supposed  to  be  horn ;  pallid,  his  face  perfectly  smooth,  and  re- 
they  were,  however,  of  jasper,  and  said  sembling  that  of  an  aged  woman,  except 
to  be  part  of  the  costly  table-service  of  only  that    it    had  an   expression   very 
the  Greek  emperors,  preserved  since  the  strange  and  unnatural.     They  were  sU 
taking  of  Constantinople.    The  tray  also  dressed  in  green  satin  robes.     Among 
was    silvei;,    of    the.  same  era,   but   so  them  were  many  blacks,  who  did  not 
tarnished  that  it  was  not  easy  to  dis-  look  so  disfigured  as  the  whites^  probably 
tinguish  the  metal.    After  this  scramble,  because  the  change  of  thur  features  was 
the  ambassador  alone  was  washed :  a  vase  not  so  conspicuous, 
with  a  long  spout  was  brought  to  him.  While  I  stood  gazing  on  these  things 
out  of  which  water  was  poured  on  his  in  a  kind  of  absorption  of  mind,  I  was 
hands ;  and  then  we  all  proceeded  to  a  roused  by  being  suddenly  seized  by  the 
large  tree  at  the  entrance  of  the  Harem,  collar  by  two  men,  one  at  each  side  of 
Under  the  tree  our  names  were  called,  me.     I  now  saw  that  each  of  the  party 
and  a  second  set  of  pelisses  were  here  was  caught  in  the  same  manner ;  and  in 
distributed  to  us.     Bits  of  paper,  stuck  this  way  we  were  hurried,    or  rather 
on  them,  marked  for  whom  they  were  dragged,  down  a  broad  descending  pas- 
intended.     Mine  was  labelled,  Dosher-  sage,   between   rows  of  guards,  to  the 
vatch,  the  nearest  approximation  a  Turk  interior  of  the  harem.    Here  we  found 
could  make   to  my  name.      There  were  ourselves  in   a  narrow,   gloomy  court- 
present,  besides  the  members  of  the  em-  yard,  and  suddenly  turning  to  the  right, 
bassy  and    Levant   Company,     several  we  entered  a  dark,  dismal  little  chamber, 
English    gentlemen,    on   their    travels,  lighted    only   by  one    grated   window. 
Those  who  had  seen  the  Sultan  before,  which  opened  into  the  yard.     At  first  I 
lent  their  pelisses  to  those  who  had  not,  could  not  clearly  discern  objects ;  but  m 
as  no  person  could  be  admitted  to  his  a  little  time  my  eyes  were  accommodated 
presence .  without   one.      In   this  way,  to  the  dim  light.     Our  party  filled  one 


eighteen  of  us  were  dressed  up,  and  half  of  the  apartment;  the  other 
waited  under  the  tree  for  orders.  occupied  by  a  large  throne,  exactly  re- 
By  and  by  the  approach  of  the  vizir  sembling,  in  size  and  shape,  an  old- 
was  announced,  proceeding  from  the  fashioned  four-post  bed  without  curtttifus. 
divan  to  the  presence,  with  the  capitan  This  was  covered  with  sombthiog  Very 
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lil^  a  gay-c<>)oured  cpUon  quilt,  but  it  Qot  conceal  the  extraordioary  impression 

was  a  rich  stuff»  embroidered  with  dull  of  terror  under  which  be  laboured^     He 

gold  and  pearls.     On  the  side  of  this,  stood  next  mSf  and  trembM  po  exceed* 

with   his  feet   hanging  down,    sat  the  ingly  as  quite  to  sbajce  me  as  w^l  as 

Sultan,  exactly  in  the  attitude  of  a  man  himself;  and  his  nerves  were  so  agitated 

getting  out  of  bed  in  the  morning.     I  that  he  could  scarcely  see  to  read  the 

mention  this  because  the  Turks  on  state  paper  he  beld^  which  was -blotted  with 

occasions    always    sit    with    their    legs  large  drops  of   perspiration    dropping 

hanging,    but  on  others,  cross-legged,  from  his  forehead,  and  more  than  once 

Next  to  liim,  standing  stiff  with  his  back  nearly  fell  from  his  hand.  The  man  had 

to  the  wall,  was  the  vizir,  and  next  to  some  reason:    his  predecessor  had  just 

him  the  capitan  pasha ;  they  both  were  been  executed,  and  he  had  no  hope  he 

motionless  as  statues,  with  their   eyes  should  escape  the  same  fate.     In  a  very 

riveted    on    the    ground.      Our    party  short  time  he  was  deposed  and  banished 

formed  a  kind  of  irregular  semicircle  to  Natolia,  and  in  a  few  days  after  bis 

across  the  room,  and  half  round  the  bed.  arrival,   was  found  assassinated  at  his 

In  out*  front  stood  the  ambassador,  with  own  door. 

his  dragoman,  and  that  of  the  Porte.  Our  interview  did  not  take  up  ten 
The  Sultan  appeared  a  tall,  ill-made,  minutes ;  and  the  moment  the  last  word 
mean -looking  man,  about  forty.  His  was  out  of  his  mouth,  we  were  all, 
countenance  is  as  dark  as  mahogany;  without  the  slightest  previous  notice, 
his  beard  very  full,  and  as  black  and  dragged  suddenly  back  by  our  con- 
glossy  as  jet ;  it  is  said  he  uses  artificial  ductors,  whose  gripe  never  left  our  necks 
means  to  colour  it.  He  is  remarkable  a  moment.  In  stumbling  backwards,  I 
for  the  smallness  of  his  hands  and  the  trod  on  the  tail  of  my  gown,  and  was 
length  of  his  body  ;  the  latter  being  that  well  nigh  prostrating  myself  without  in- 
of  a  man  exceeding  six  feet  in  stature,  tending  it.  The  purpose  of  this  rudeness 
though  his  is  not  more  than  five  feet  was  to  prevent  our  turning  our  backs  on 
seven  or  eight  inches.  He  looks  always  the  Sultan  as  we  retired  from  his  pre- 
to  most  advantage  sitting  or  riding ;  and  sence. 

in  fiust,  he  is  seldom  seen  by  strangers- in  When  we  reached  the  door  of  the 
any  other  position.  His  dress  was  a  '  chamber,  however,  we  were  twirled 
dark,  dingy,  red  robe,  and  we  thought  about,  hurried  up  the  passage  with  the 
there  appeared  nothing  brilliant  about  same  precipitation  that  we  were  hurried 
him.  He  never  turned  his  head,  which  down  ;  and  when  arrived  at  the  outside, 
he  kept  straightforward,  as  immoveable  flung  off  by  our  conductors,  like  things 
as  if  it  was  fixed  in  a  vice ;  but  his  eye  by  whose  touch  they  felt^contaminated. 
was  continually  rolling,  and  the  white  of  The  origin  of  this  practice  is  a  subject 
it,  something  like  the  colour  of  white  of  controversy :  the  French  writers  as- 
glass,  gleaming  now  and  then  under  his  sert  that  an  attempt  was  made  on  the 
mahogany  forehead,  as  he  glanced  side-  life  of  Amurath  II.,  at  an  audience,  by 
ways  at  us,  gave  him,  I  thought,  a  most  a  Croat,  in  revenge  for  the  death  of 
demon -like  expression,  according  well  Mark,  the  despot  of  Servia;  and  ever 
with  the  cruel .  character  I  had  heard  of  since,  all  persons  admitted  are  held  &st 
the  man,  the  melancholy  state  of  the  by  the  arms  while  they  remain .  in  the 
country,  and  the  gloomy  cell  in  which  presence  :  and  this  is  the  acc<n|lit,  also, 
he  received  us.  of  Busbequius,  who  was  himself  so 
The  speech  of  the  ambassador,  ex*  treated.  Others  deny  this  origin,  and 
pressing  a  desire  on  the  part  of  his  Bri-  say  that  it  is  merely  a  token  of  respect 
tannic  mijesty  to  continue  the  ties  of  shewn  by  a  great  man,  that  you  are  sup- 
amity  andj  good- will  between  the  two  ported  in  his  presence  by  his  attendants, 
powers,  was  translated  to  the  Sultan  by  Tou  will  form  your  own  conclusion ;  it 
his  trembling  dragoman ;  and,  after  a  is  certain  no  possible  disrespect  was  in- 
short  pause,  he  replied  in  a  low,  but  tended  at  our  interview  ;  but,  on  the 
firm,  haughty  tone,  addressing  himself  contrary,  it  was  meant  to  shew  us  every 
apparently  to  the  vizir,  who  repeated  the  mark  of  attention  and  good- will,  and  it 
speech  very  badly  and  hesitatingly  to  the  was  evinced  by  many  little  circumstances, 
dragoman,  who  stammered  it  out  in  The  persons  who  conducted  us  were  men 
French  to  the  ambassador.  This  unfor-  of  rank,  and  dressed  in  pelisses  of  ho- 
tunate  dragoman's  name  was  Stavrak  nour ;  yet  those  who  had  hold  of  me 
Oglou,  not  a  Greek  of  the  Fanal,  but  a  and  others  griped  us  sometimes  very 
native  of  Caramania.  He  was  a  tall,  hard,  and  when  we  were  able  ta' speak, 
cadaverous-looking  person,    and  could  each  of  us  might  truly  say,  in  the  words 
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of  Hamlet,    **  I  pray    tbce    take    thj  in^  &e.  to  aoeh  a  degree,  that  the  wotA 

fingers  from  my  throat."    Hie  jania-  Frenehman  it  synooymoiis  in  En^Uh 

sariet  were  ditpciafd  to  be  Tery  insolent,  ears  with  barber  and  daodog-niMtcr. 
thrusting  their  sticks  between  the  l^s  of        Notwithstandiog  the  rage  for  fordga 

the  gentlemen  to  throw  them  down,  and  lions  in  London  sodety,  a  wdUintro. 

sheinng  other  marks  of  eontempC  and  duaed  fore^ner  gets  easily  into  thi«  and 

ill-wilL     This  was  fiu*,  howerer,  from  while  he  kec)»  bis  cabriolet  and  eonfinca 

being  generally  the  case;   on  the  con-  himself  to  frequenting  jocr^  and  aeeept- 

trary,  the  name  "Injg;ilisi"  seemed   to  ing  invitations  to  dine,  he  will  never 

procure  for  os  attention  and  good-wilL  suspect  that  he  is  not  on  an  equal  footing 

We  now  proceeded  to  the  second  gate^  with  any  mi/^  in  London.     Ifhewishes 

where  we  were  obliged  to  wait  till  the  to  be  disenchanted,  he  has  only  tochange 

vizir  and  the  pashas  passed  out ;  and  in  his  lodgings  from  Long^s  to  Great  Russel- 

tbe  mean  time  the  janissaries  were  dis-  street,  or  (bitterer  and  readier  trial)  to 

persing  in  groups,  every  man  with  a  bag  propose    marriage    to  the  Honourable 

of  money  on  his  shoulder.  Augusta  or  Lany  Fanny. 

At  length  we    were    liberated,    and         Everybody  who  knows  the  society  of 

mounting  our  horses,  we  arrived  at  Pera  Paris,  knows  something  of  a  handsome 

at   four    o'clock,   after  thirteen   hours'  and  y&rf  elegant  young  baron  of  the 

Ikgging,  during  a  part  of  which  we  were  Faubourg  St.  Germain,  who,  with  small 

perspiring  under  a  bumiog  sun,  in  fiir  fortune,  irery  great   taste,  and  greater 

P^i*<cs-  credit,  contrived  to  go  on  very  swim- 

We  all  dined,  including  bis  excellency,  mingly  as  an  adorable  roui  and  vauHen 

with  the  consul-general,  when  the  events  till  he  was  hard  upon  twenty-five.    At 

of  the  day  afibrded  us  much  amusement,  the  first  crisis  in  his  aflUrs,  the  la£es^ 

[ThU  is  cerUinly  a   most   hidicrous  ^*»o  hold  all  the  poUiics  in  their  hqps. 

specimen  of  Turkish  court  manners,  and  S^^  ^^  appointed  consul  to  Algiers,  or 

one  to  which  we  should  be  loth  to  be  n"nwt«r  to   Venesuehi,   and  with  this 

subjected,  however  great  our  curiosity.]  P*"®"/  pretext  for  selling  bis  horses  and 

dressing-gowns,  tliese  cherished  articles 

— ^-  brought  twice  their  original  value,  saved 

his  loyavi^  and  set  him  up  in  fiins  und 

LOITERINGS  OF  TRAVEL.  monkeys  at  his  place  of  exfle.     A  yesr 

of  this  was  enough  for  the  darling  of 

BT  Air  AMKKiCAir.  Paris,  and  not  more  than  a  day  befive 

—  his  desolate  loves  would  have  ceased  to 

wA   T      TAwnnw  mourn  for  him,   he  galoped   into  bis 

_     .  .     w     ,     .     T^._^      .    /.  *!.         hotel  with  a  new  fashion  of  whiskers,  a 

Faragn^s  m  Engtand-MruU  of  them    ^^^  f^^^^  ,,         ^^  ^^^  ^^  j^U^. 

by   the  Natw^-^ Continental  Adven.    ^^  histories  of  his  adventures  during 
turen,  and  «  Fortune-hunten.^  j,,^  3^^  ^^  ^  j^„  ^^g^     I^^„  • 

TuKRK  is  an  inborn  and  inbred  distrust  the  earth  and  their  previous  obscurity, 

of  <*  foreigners**  in  England^-oontinental  dropped  the  rivab  who  were  just  b^in- 

foreignars,  I  should  say — which  keeps  ning  to  usurp  his  glories.     A  new  lAud, 

the  currant  of  French  and  Italian  society  an  indescribable  vehicle,  a  suite  of  rooms 

as  distlnot  amid  the  sea  of  London,  as  &  Fjifricaine,  and  a  mystery,  preserved 

the  blue  Rhone  in  lake  Leman.     The  at  some  expense,  about  his  negress,  kept 

word  **  foreigner  **  in  England,  conveys  all  Paris,  including  his  new  crediton^  in 

exclusively  the  idea  of  a  dark-complex-  admiring     astonishment     for    a    year, 

ioned  and  whiskered    individi^al,   in  a  Among  the  crowd  of  his  worshippers, 

frogged    coat     and    distressed    circum-  not  the  last  or  least  fervent,  were  the 

stances;    and   to  introduce   a  smooth-  fair-haired  and   glowing  beauties  who 

cheeked,    plainly-dressed,    ^utrt-looking  assemble  at  the  levees  of  their  ambasn* 

person  by  that  name,  would  strike  any  dor  in  the  Rue  St.  Honor^  and  whom 

circle  of  ladies  and  gentlemen  as  a  pal-  le  beau  Adolphe  had   looked  upon  as 

pable  misnomer.     "Die  violent  and  un-  pretty  savages,  whose  frightful  toilettes 

happy  contrast  between  the  Parisian's  and  horrid  French  accent  might  be  tole- 

mode  of  life  in  Londoii  and   in  Paris,  rated  one  evening  at  tfie  week— w  k 

makes  it  very  certain  that  few  of  those  aouperl 

well-connected  and  sufficiently  rich  will        Eclipses  will  arrive  as  calculated  by 

live  in  London  for  pleasure;  and  then  insignificant  astronomers,  however,  and 

the  flood  of  political  emigrSs,  for  the  last  debts  will  become  due  as  presumed  by 

half  century,  has  monopolised  hair-dress-  vulgar  tradesmen.     Le  beau   Adolphe 
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began  to  see  another  eirisi8»  and  betook  Monsieur  Adolpbe  selected  his  most  mig' 

himself  to  his  old  adriaerSf  who  were  mmne  cane  and  his  happiest  design  in  a 

desolS  to  the  last  degree;  for  there  was  a  stocking,  and  "rendered himself"  through 

new  government,  and  the  blood  of  the  the  rain  like  a  martyr. 

Faubourg  was  at  a  discount.     No  em-  No  offers  of  marriage  the  first  even- 

bassies  were  to  be    had  for    nothing,  ing ! 

With  a  deep  sigh,  and  a  gentle  tone,  to  None  the  second ! ! 

spare  his  feelings  as  much  as  possible,  None  the  third ! ! ! 

bis  friends  venture  to  suggest  to  him  Le  beau  Adolphe  began  to  think  either 

that  it  will    be  necessary   to    sacrifice  that  English  papas  did  not  propose  their 

himself.  daughters  to  people  as  in  France;  or, 

**  Ahi  /  mcds  comment  /**  perhaps,  that  the  lady  whom  he  had 

**  Marry  one  of  these  hStes  Anglaisest  commissioned  to  circulate  his  wishes, 

who  drink  you  up  with  their  great  blue  had  not  sufliciently  advertised  him.    She 

eyes,  and  are  made  of  gold !  "  hadf  however. 

Adolphe  buried  his  face  in  his  gold-  He  took  advice,  and  found  it  would 

fringed,    oriental    pocket-handkerchief;  be  necessary  to  take  the  first  step  him- 

but  when  the  first  agony  was  passed,  his  self.     This  was  disagreeable,  and  he  said 

resolution  was  taken,  and  he  determined  to  himself,  *'  le  jeu  ne  vavt  pas  la  chan^ 

to  go  to  England.    The  first  beautifiil  delle/*  but  his  youth  was  passing,  and 

creature  he  should  see,  whose  funds  were  his  English  fortune  was  at  interest, 

enormous  and  well  invested,  should  bear  He  went  to  Almack's  and  proposed 

away  from  all  the  love,  rank  and  poverty  to  the  first  authenticated  fortune  that 

of  France,  the  perfumed  hand  he  looked  accepted   his  hand  for   a  waltz.     The 

upon !  young  lady  first  laughed,  and  then  told 

A  flourishing  letter,  written  in  a  small,  hei*  mother,  who    told    her  son,   who 

cramped  hand,  but  with  a  seal  on  whose  thought  it  an  insult,  and  called  out  le 

breadth  of  wax  and  blazon  all  the  united  beau  Adolphe,  very  much  to  the  aston- 

heraldry    of    France    was    interwoven,  ishment  of  himself  and  Porphyre.     The 

arrived  through  the  ambassador's  des-  thing  was    explained,    and    the    baron 

patch-box,  to  the  address  of  Miladi ,  looked  about  the  next  day  for  one  pas  si 

Belgrave-square,  announcing,  in  fully  bAe.  Found  a  young  lady  with  half  a 
that  le  beau  Adolphe  was  coming  to  million  sterling—- proposed  in  a  morning 
London  to  marry  the  richest  heiress  in  call,  and  was  obliged  to  ring  for  assist- 
good  society;  and  as  Paris  could  not  ance,  his  intended  having  gone  into 
spare  him  more  than  a  week,  he  wished  convulsions  with  laughing  at  him.  The 
those  who  had  marriageable  daughters  an-  story  by  this  time  had  got  pretty  well 
swering  the  description,  to  be  bien  prS"  distributed  through  the  different  strata 
venus  of  his  visit  and  errand.  With  the  of  London  society,  and  when  le  beau 
letter  came  a  compend  of  his  genealogy,  Adolphe,  convinced  that  he  should  not 
from  the  man  who  spoke  French  in  the  succeed  with  the  noble  heiresses  of  Bel- 
confusion  of  Babel  to  le  dU  Baron  grave-square,  condescended,  in  his  extre* 
Adolphe.  mity,  to  send  his  heart  by  his  valet  to  a 
To  London  came  the  valet  of  le  beau  rich  little  vulgarian,  who  never  had  a 
baron,  two  days  before  his  master,  brin^-  grandfather,  and  lived  in  Harley-street, 
ing  his  slippers  and  dressing-gown,  to  be  he  narrowly  escaped  being  prosecuted 
aired  after  their  sea- voyage  across  the  for  a  nuisance,  and,  Paris  being  now  in 
Channel.  To  London  followed  the  irre-  the  possession  of  the  enemy,  he  buried 
sistible  youth,  cursing,  in  the  politest  his  sorrows  in  Belgium.  After  a  short 
French,  the  necessity  which  subtracted  exile  his  friends  procured  him  a  vice- 
a  week  from  a  life  measured  with  such  consulate  in  some  port  in  the  North  Sea, 
<*  diamond  sparks'*  as  his  own  in  Paris,  and  there  probably  at  this  moment  he 
He  sat  himself  down  in  his  hotel,  sent  sorrowfully  vegetates, 
his  man  Porphyre  with  his  card  to  every  This  is  not  a  siorj  fourided  upon  fact, 
noble  and  rich  house  whose  barbarian  but  literally  true.  Many  of  the  circum- 
tenants  he  had  ever  seen  in  the  Champs  stances  came  under  my  own  observation, 
£lys6es,  and  waited  the  result.  Invita-  and  the  whole  thus  fUffords  a  laughable 
tions  from  fair  ladies,  who  remembered  example  of  the  esteem  in  which  what  an 
him  as  the  man  the  French  belles  were  English  fox-hunter  would  call  a  <'  trashy 
mad  about,  and  from  literary  ladies,  who  Frenchman  "  is  held  in  England,  as  well 
wanted  his  whiskers  and  black  eyes  to  as  of  the  travesiie  produced  by  tran^lant- 
give  their  soiries  the  necessary  foreign  ing  the  usages  of  one  country  to  another, 
complexion,  flowed  in  on  all  sides,  and  n.  r.  willis. 
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MISCELLANIES.  a  strolling  piper  in  the  north  of  Irehmd, 
—  and  originalW  designed  for  the  Romish 
AVXCDOTi  OP  TBI  KAKTHQCAKi  AT  cburcfay  to  which  his  &tber  belonged. 
MESSINA.  Being,  however,  sent  to  one  of  the  chari- 
Thk  Marchioness  de  Sparada  during  the  table  institutions  on  the  continent,  en- 
earthquake  was  convened  by  her  husband  dowed  for  the  education  of  Roman 
to  the  harbour ;  but  «iring  the  prepara-  Catholic  priests  befinre  the  erection  of 
tions  for  the  embarkation,  haiing  re-  Maynooth  college,  he  was  thrown  bj 
oorered  her  senses,  and  peroeiving  that  accident  into  the  adciety  of  E^l  ftlmra, 
her  infant  son  was  not  ^ith  her,  she  and  having  obtained  his  fiiTOur,  was  in- 
profited  by  her  husbands  being  too  duced  to  embrace  the  Protestant  fiuth. 
busied  to  attend  to  her,  and  ran  back  to  After  taking  orders,  he  was  made  chap- 
the  town.  She  found  her  house  safe,  lain  to  a  regiment  in  America,  and  there 
and  going  up  sturs,  took  her  infimt  frcMn  married  his  first  wifii^  and  on  her  early 
its  cradle,  but  could  not  return,  as  in  the  death,  his  second,  who  is  now  his  widow, 
interim  the  staircase  had  faflen.  She  With  her  he  changed  his  name  to  War- 
fiew  from  room  to  room,  distracted  by  burton — ^with  her  he  puvsued  the  way  to 
repeated  crashes  from  one  part  or  othor  rank,  fiune,  and  fortune';  beoatne  dean  of 
of  the  building,  and  got  to  the  balcony,  Ardagh — then  Bishop  of  Limerick,  and 
where^  thinking  herself  safe,  she  held  up  finally.  Bishop  of  Cloyne*  Both  at 
her  son,  imploring  assistance  from  tilioae-  Limerick  and  Cloyne,  Dr.  W.  was  much 
who  saw  her,  llie  interest,  however,  ttteemed  for  his  liberal  and  eourteoua 
which  every  one  felt  for  himself  at  the  manners.  His  fiunily  minglod  with  tlie 
moment  of  this  dreadfUl  and  general  best  of  society,  and  he -always  manifested 
calamity,  prevented  any  attempt  to  rescuer  much  attachment  to  the  people  of  his 
others  from  the  impending  danger,  and  dioccSBefc  His  daughter,  Mna  Sclina 
the  house  taking  fire,  the  heroic  mother  Warbnrton,  was  one  of  the  most  charm- 
fiell  a  sacrifice  to  her  maternal  aflfection.  ing  and  amiable  young  ladiei  in  the 
Her  body  was  found  with  her  babe  world.  Her  life  was  spent  in  acts  of 
clasped  in  her  arms, — an  embrace  vdiieh  love  and  charity,  Her  fother  allowed 
death  itself  could  not  loose.  o.  m.  j.  her  the  interest  of  S5^000f.,  her  promised 
JESinTisM  OUTWITTED.  fortune^  and  she  expended  almoat  svcry 
Some  years  ago  a  gentleman  died  at  shilling  of  it  in  relieving  the  distressed. 
Paris,  and  left  all  his  estate  from  an  only  She  died  of  a  decline,  broo^t  on,  they 
son  he  had  then  abroad,  to  the  Jesuits,  say,  by  a  misplaced  afiRsction,  and  her 
on  condition  that  they  should  give  his  remains  were  carried  to  the  grave  amid 
son  **  whatever  they  might  choose.*'  the  lamentations  of  the  objeots  of  her 
When  the  son  came  home,  he  went  to  bounty.  To  such  a  daughter,  the  most 
the  convent,  and  small  indeed  was  the  heartless  father  must  have  beoi  attached 
portion  they  **  chose"  to  give  him.  The  — Dr.  Warburton  was  so  most  fondly, 
youth  was  ruined,  and  consulted  his  His  own  health  declined  from  the  day  of 
friends.  All  agreed  there  could  be  no  her  death.  He  frequently  visited  her 
help.  At  last  a  counsellor,  to  whom  he  grave,  and  his  last  instructions  wert,  thai 
happened  to  mention  his  case,  bade  him  he  should  be  laid  by  her.  About  a  week 
not  despair,  but  sue  the  convent,  and  he  before  his  decease  he  went  to  thechurehi 
would  gain  him  his  cause,  which  he  did  and  stood  for  some  momenta  in  painful 
upon  this  plea :  The  testator  had  left  silence  over  the  spot  where  he  was  soon 
his  son  the  share  of  his  estate  which  the  to  rest,  pointing  to  it,  saying  **  There— 
fiithers*  should  <*  choose  :*'  it  was  plain  there,**  raised  his  hand  to  the  wall  over 
which  they  chose,  by  what  they  had  kept  it,  appeared  to  trace  with  mournftil  bh* 
to  themselves;  this,  therefore,  was  the  temess  of  heart  the  fine  epitaph  that 
portion  the  son  ought  to  have.  The  would  probably  be  a  mockery  to  his  real 
turn  thus  given  to  the  case,  was  sucoesa-  life,  and  then  slowly  passed  away  as  if 
ful,  and  by  this  piece  of  law-jesuitism,  he  had  taken  a  last  farewell  of  humanity, 
the  holy  fbtbers  were  lurched  at  their  and  had  entered  into  a  solemn  compact 
own  game.  with  death.  That  day  he  went  to  his 
BISHOP  OF  CLOYNB.  bed  of  death,  and  in  one  vreek  more  was 
The  romance  of  real  life  never  presented  borne  to  his  last  home !  The  retired 
a  more  remarkable  instance  of  worldly  situation  of  Cloyne  had  given  him  an 
success  than  in  the  instance  of  the  above  opportunity  of  increasing  hia  wealth, 
prelate,  who  was  known  to  the  world  by  and  the  piper's  'son  died  vrorth  TOOCMp 
the  name  of  Warburton,  but  whose  reid  a  year,  and  1SO,00(^.  in  ready  moMgr* 
name  was  Mungan.     He  was  the  son  of  Requiescat  in  pace ! 
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ZALUONA  THE  GNOSTIC. 


(For  lie  Partem.  J 

Ir  Tu  long  after  the  roidnigbt  ir*tch, 
wbensU  the  congregation  of  ibeGaiMlics, 
who  had  spieod  tbenuelTea  where'er 
Cbrisliani^  wa>  known,*  hegui  to  u- 

■  "The  Guoadci  Htm  to  have  iMeD  Iba 

Imppnaiii  of  ibe  culj  CkiiuliB  H«ti,  Jbty 
■n  K  Kldim  BoUced  Ibt  IJOla  bH  keen 
tiHiFTto  geKnllr  knowi  of  ibelc  pnetlcn  *sd 
orlnlou;  yei  ihcy  wtn  M  nlnnallT  tami 
an  tbe  wiialc  Ckilnlu  ibanh  na  iilniiiAfd 

km^ldowa 
llu  conmudt 


eiwj  Chr 
pdCadn 


ind  mlnglFd  wlih  and  i 
i  llMlf."— Or.  WW^h. 


sembU  tn  their  leeret  meetiiig>plBce  to 
celebrate  Ibeir  TcU-hidden  rites  beneath 
the  abode  of  Alammelee,  their  chief 
priest  and  leader,  dwelling  in  the  city  of 
Sorbisdunum.t  The  tripod  ismps  were 
sending  forth  their  odoriferous  flame  in 
the  Bpleiidid  and  retired  hall  of  Alam- 
melee. who  had  not  jrei  descended  to  hi) 
ini^aled  folloi'eri,  to  perform  the  terrible 
mjiteries  of  their  strange  religion. 

Alimmelec  and  Zalmona,  a  beautiful 
fanatic,  the  chief  faiourite  of  hta  secret 
harem,  sat  alone  in  that  ball,  adorned 
with  tbe  ouriouB  and  sumptuous  robea 
of  Ibeir  office,  as  priest  and  priestess  of 
their  unholy  sect.  Zalmoni  was  do- 
scended  from  a  noble  familj  in  the  easl^ 
and  bom  within  tbe  pale  of  the  Rtmian 
empire.  She  bad  lately  arrired  in  Bi^ 
tain  trom  the  capital  of  the  worl^  full 
ofieal  and  flaming  ardour,  and  read;  to 
eompan  sea  and  land,  could  sbe  but 
make  one  proselyte  to  her  cabalistic 
creed.     This  lad;  possessed  a  noble  and 


s  nldclT  ipreul,  or  oniT 
_.  iloB*  ku  [iTeii  ihree  bnc 
1  thsir  ISMS  wUh  AiBtitet  . 
serifita^  anl  I^.  WsWi  nnnii 
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graeeful  form,  which  was  heightened  by  tfaroagh    which    their    faultless    shape 

the  loose  and  ample  robe,  trailing  on  appeared  like  polished  ivorj.   Seal -rings, 

the  ground,  and  covered  with  gold  and  each  a  spell,  glowed  on  her  white  fingns» 

gem5,  which  she  wore  over  a  vest  of  like    rubies     scattered     on    sculptured 

laminated  silver.     This  stola  of  office  alabaster. 

was  of  tyrian  dye,  and  curiously  wrought  Alamroelee   was  somewhat    declined 

with   fii^res  of  Anubis,    Serapu,    and  into  the  vale  of  years.     His  locks  were 

other  idol  gods  of  Egypt,  and  strange  sprinkled  with  the  grey  tint  of  age.  but 

forms  of  serpents  with  feet,  magic  words  this  was  concealed  by  their  being  dyed 

and  mystical  vowels,   forming  the  ele*  of  a  bright  yellow  and  plentifully  pow- 

ments  of  certain  charms,  in  which,  as  dercd  with  gold  dust.     His  brow  was 

the   Gnostics  imagined,   lay  eoneealed  lurrowed  wiu  deep  wriakles,  but  it  was 

supernatural    and     miraealous    power,  lofty  and  noUe,  aod  oo  it  was  strongly 

Her  zone,  ornamented  with  abracatlabrm,  imprinted  tbe  vanity  and  insufferable 

enchantments    wrought    in    cold,    waa  hanghtin—  whieb  hb  btart  cherished, 

fastened  beneath  her  oosom  with  a  large  atrenflthcBcd  bf  the  coneeita  of  a  fimcied 

and  brilliant  ehrysopraee,  on  which  was  superiority,  whieb  bis  cxdusive  creed 

engraved  a  crocodile  having  two  heads,  engendered ;  proudly  believing  that  he 

but  neither  of  them  represented  the  true  was  the  fiivoured  minister  of  heaven, 

one  belonging  to  that  animal.  A  winged  and  dooming  all  who  ware  not  of  his 

figure  was  on  its  back,  denoting  by  the  faith   to  the  everiasUng-  wrath   of  an 

rays  of  light  which  encircled  its  brows,  offended  Deity. 

the  similitude  of  one  of  the  numerous  His  eye  was  sabde^  dark  and  piercing 

angels,  held    by   the   Gnostic  &ith — a  as  the  eagle's,  wbHa  lu  lateivious  fires, 

compound  of  Christianity,  Jewish  cabal-  mingled  with  a  mthiaBa  flMllgnity,  such 

isticism,  Pvthagorean  philosophy,   and  as  may  only  be  aeen  In  the  glance  of  a 

Chaldean  divinity — to  be  tbe  architects  fiend,  flashed  from  its  rolluig  orb  like 

of  the  universe,  who  guide  and  guard  the  lightning  through  the  winter  storm, 

tbe  world  and  direct  the  solar  course.  His  visage  was  pale  and  cadaverous,  and 

The    countenance    of  Zalmona    was  his  lips  were  curled  with  a  profound 

moulded  with  Grecian  symmetry,  and  scorn  of  all  mankind  beyond  the  pale  of 

of  the  most  voluptuous  ca^  a  living  and  his  own  belief.     His  was  a  countenance 

perfectcopy  of  the  finished  statues  found  in  which  might  be  read,  as  in  a  book, 

in  that  land  of  art  and  genius.     Her  the  most  sensual  desires  and  unrestrained 

eves  were  blue,  lighted   up  with  pas-  passions,  with   scarce  a  gleam  .of  the 

sionate  fires,  and  all  the  wild  and  fanatic  better  part  of  man  to  enlight^i  the  dark 

enthusiasm  which  a  religion,  polluted  by  expression  of  a  mind  devoted  to  crudliyy 

carnal  feelings,   sensual  pleasures,  and  superstition,  and  pride.  He  wore  on  lus 

the    unrestrained     indulgence    of    the  head  a  mitre  of  gold,  in  the  front  of 

grossest  depravity,  could  inspire.     Her  which  shone  the  image  of  Simon  Magus, 

hair,  naturally  Of  the  brightest  auburn,  a  renowned  leader  of  the  sect,  under  the 

was  elevated  to  a  considerable  height,  form  of  Jupiter,  enoircled  with  an  initial 

with  row  on  row  of  ample  curls ;   these  cabalistic  inscription,  in  serpentine  form, 

were  anointed  with  the  richest  perfiiroes,  **  My  charming  Zalniona,"  said  Alam* 

showered  with   gold  dust,    and    inter-  melee,  **  thou  art  a  genuine  proselyte  to 

mingled  with  flowers  aod  pearls,  while  that  only  true  religion  on  earth  which 

round   her  snowy  shoulders   wandered  is  pleasing  to  the  supreme  Deity  !    W^ 

her  ungathered  tresses  in  profuse  ringlets  who  are  Its  faithful  believers,  have  all 

like   sun-beams    falling   on   the  purest  knowledge,  attainments,  arts,  and  sei- 

marble.     On  her  forehead  was  lK>und  a  enees,  aided  by  superhuman  instinetive- 

radiant  stone,  in  which  was  graved  tbe  ness  centred  In  ourselves,  ^^while  the  rest 

mystic    word    AbraxUi     its    lightning  ot  the    uoelected    and    unenlightened 

flashes  were  in   colour    like  unto   the  world,  both  christian  and  pagan,  are  but 

rainbow,  and  it  was  deemed  by  her  fol-  dumb  dogs  and  filthy  swine!" 

lowers  the  star  of  their  oracle.     On  her  **  Yes — thou  glorious  chief  of  tbe  only 

left    shoulder  were  clasps  of  burning  wise  and   noble!"    returned   Zalmona, 

gems,    each  marked  with  a  spelt  vowel,  '<  we  are  c^  the  truly  ^tritual  race;  and 

rorming  a  charm  that  commanded  spirits  all   mankind    besides    but  animal  aod 

and  demons  to  do  her  bidding.     Her  carnal,  bound  in  bondage  to  darkness, 

arms  were  encircled  with  golden  brace-  the  slaves  of  sin,  and  doomed  to  eoemal 

lets,  formed  like  serpents,  and  covered  d^truction.     Valentinus,    one    of  thy 

with  hanging  sleeves  of  transparent  silk,  great  predecessors,  has  tau^t  usthat  ths 

wrought  in  the  celebrated  looms  of  Cos,  Gnostics  are  already  perliKst  f  that  tboM 
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who  are  uninitiated  and  of  tlie  animal  the  chief  of  principalities  and  thrones! 
class  require  severe  abstinence  and  every  With  this  talisman  I  can  call  that  potent 
bodily  suffering  ere  they  can  arrive  at  and  beautiful  spirit  whenever  I  list  from 
the  exalted  state  of  our  divine  perfection ;  the  unknown  regions  of  the  orb  of  day, 
that  the  carnal,  including  all  other  sects,  or  the  golden  fields  of  the  morning  star, 
cannot  by  any  means  perform  one  and  swift  as  darting  sun-beams  he  re- 
meritorious  act,  one  good  work,  nor  turns  to  bless  me," 
emerge  from  the  vile  and  brutal  state  While  these  fanatics  were  discoursing, 
into  which  they  are  plunged,  or  enjoy  Allectus,  the  chief  commander  of  the 
the  converse  and  society  of  the  refulgent  Roman  legions  in  Britain,  who  was 
^ons,  those  spirits  of  blessedness  who  conspiring  to  murder  his  friend  and 
are  our  constant  guardians  and  asso-  master,  Carausius,  and  reign  in  his 
ciates.*'  stead  on  the  imperial  throne  which  he 

<'  Thou  speakest,  lovely  Zalmona !  had  established  in  the  island,  came  forth 
with  the  wisdom  of  an  inspired  one ;  from  the  palace,  and  passed  along  the 
but  the  vilest  of  the  vile  are  those  pre-  dark  and  forsaken  streets  of  Sorbis- 
tended  Christians  who  stubbornly  refuse  dunum  towards  the  abode  of  AlammeleCy 
to  ei^oy  the  pleasures* which  nature  so  briefly  communing  with  himself: — 
bountifully  bestows.  I  would  they  were  "  Now  will  I  obtain  an  interview  with 
ell  extirpated  from  the  face  of  the  earth  !  this  haughty  leader  of  the  Christians, 
Thanks  to  Abraxis,  the  heathen  perse-  whose  magic  rites  and  unknown  mys- 
cutions  have  wonderfully  thinned  their  teries  of  horror  have  caused  them  to  be 
numbers.  They  wrest  the  Scriptures  to  despised  and  execrated  by  the  rest  of 
their  own  destruction,  giving  for  inter*  mankind — But  what  care  I  for  their 
pretation  their  plain  and  literal  sense,  deeds  of  sorcery,  or  hidden  rites  of  bloodj 
whereas  it  is  we  alone  who  have  the  so  I  but  make  them  the  instruments  of 
wisdom  to  comprehend  and  explain  their  my  deep-laid  schemes  and  determined 
hidden  and  mysterious  import,  and  ambition  ! — All  religions  are  alike  to  me, 
therefore  are  we  dignified  with  the  so  they  aid  my  purpose — To-night  will 
glorious  appellation  of  Gnostics.  The  I  be  a  Gnostic,  in  the  veiled  and  secret 
«arth  is  covered  with  darkness — gross  sanctuary  of  their  mysteries — to-morrow 
darkness^  which  sits  brooding  on  supw-  a  follower  of  Druidism,  with  Celtic 
stition  and  folly,  while  Gnosticism  is  priests,  in  then:  open  temple  of  unhewn 
the  only  light  that  shineth  through  the  rocks.  Each  sect  may  prescribe  solemn 
gloom,  to  guide  erring  mort^  to  oaths,  and  denounce  awful  imprecations 
eternal  glory.  It  is  we  alone  who  en  those  who  break  them ;  but  I  laugh 
render  to  each  substance  its  essential  at  the  ban  of  priestcraft,  that  dreaded 
properties  and  attributes.  To  the  im-  instrument  of  its  power,  with  which  it 
mortal  spirit  we  impart  spiritual  things,  frights  and  befools  the  multitude.  Not 
and  to  the  sensual  minister  sensual  all  its  idle  forms  of  pretended  terror 
things:  thus  rightly  enjoying  all  that  shall  mete  this  fearless  heart,  or  bind 
earth  can  yield  and  heaven  bestow,  we  me  to  obey  its  dictates  onie  moment 
revel  in  every  luxury,  every  pleasure  longer  than  they  befit  my  designs  and 
the  heart  of  man  hath  conceived.  By  prontote  my  interest.*' 
this  the  world  in  which  we  dwell  is  Allectus  entered  the  dwelling  of 
restored  to  its  primitive  beauty,  and  we  Alammelec^  and  at  his  request  was  con- 
to  a  perpetual  paradise,  in  which  our  ducted  by  a  slave  into  the  hall,  where 
spiritual  essence  felicitates  in  the  com-  sat  the  priest,  with  the  enchanting 
muiiion  of  the  .^Bons,  those  angelic  votress  of  his  wild  delusions, 
beings  who  created,  at  the  command  of  *<  Priest  of  the  christians,**  said  Allec- 
Rythus  the  unfathomable  one,  all  that  tus,  '*  knowest  thou  who  I  am  ?** 
we  behold,  and  whose  vicegerency  go~  "Yes,**  replied  Alammelec  with  a 
verns  the  universe.  Of  these  ecstasies  imile  of  the  most  sovereign  contempt, 
the  carnal  world  knows  nothing,  for  not  deigning  to  rise  or  i)end  his  lofty 
they  are  the  fruits  that  grow  on  the  tree  brow.  "  I  know  thee  to  be  one  of  the 
of  knowledge,  and  of  which  only  the  carnal,  sold  unto  sin,  and  in  the  bondage 
eleet  may  taste.'*  of  error,  nor  can  any  works  of  thine, 

**  Glorious  privileges!"  exclaimed  Zal-  though  fools  may  deem  them  virtuous- 

mona  the   bright-eyed    devotee,    **  our  and  meritorious,  save  thee  from  eternal 

heaven  begins  on  earth — and  O,  what  damnation,  unless  thou  pass  beyond  the 

delight  is  mine ! — I,  who  am  spiritually  mystic  veil  that  hides  the  sanctuary  of 

betrothed  to  the  angel  Zamael,  he  that  the  elect. — I  know  thee — for  what  can 

reigns  above  with  peerless  splendour,  be  concealed  from   my  knowledge    in 


76  THE  PARTERRE. 

earth,  or  heaven,  aided  by  the  diTiiie  me!  measureleiB  effrontery!    meflbUe 

icienee  which  I  study  1 — Yes,  I  know  arrof^anee!     Worm  of  the  earth,  canst 

thee  to  be  the  chief  ruler  of  the  Roman  thou  add  to  the  magnitude  of  the  ocean. 

Legions  in  Britain,  and  second  only  to  impel  with  fresh  energy  the  swiftness  of 

the    Emperor,    and    also    know    thee,  the    stormy    lightning,    or    give    new 

Allectus,  to  be  he  who  aspires  to  the  splendours  to  the  middi^  sun !" 

purple  and  the  throne.**  **  Yet    deign    to    hear    me^     Sacred 

The  traitor  started  with  surprise  and  Father.  Although  thy  spiritual  great- 
alarm,  ness  no  earthly  grandeur  can  exalt,  yet 

'^Ha !  then  perchance,"  respake  Al-  must  thou  own  thy  lack  of  temporal  an- 
lectus,  "  thou  koowest  my  errand  hither,  thority,  and  thy  sulgection  to  the  world*s 
But  thou  shall  bear  it  from  my  oifn  contumely,  its  scorn,  and  its  penal  op- 
lips.  Revered  and  sacred  chie^  I  pression.  Unite  with  me,  make  me  but 
come  to  thee,  who  art  versed  in  the  one  of  thine,  and  thou  shalt  have  the 
prescience  of  ancient  seers,  to  be  made  priestly  rule  o*er  all  the  kindreds,  tongaes, 
one  of  thy  faithful  followers,  to  be  and  sects  that  dwell  within  this  portimi 
initiated  in  the  profound  doctrines  and  of  the  Roman  empire !  The  Gnostics 
hidden  ceremonies  of  thy  religion,  to  shall  triumph  oier  the  worshippers  of 
become  one  of  the  privil^ed  believers  heathen  Gods,  they  shall  tread  down 
in  thy  God,  and  a  fervent  devotee  of  thy  their  foes  beneath  their  feet,  and  their 
mysterious  creed.**  religion   be  the  privil^ed  religion  of 

•<  What !  **      answered      Alammelec,  the  state,   while,   following  their    em- 

wouldst  thou  be  a  Gnostic,  one  of  the  peror's  example,    the  whole    Imperial 

enlightened  ones  of  the  earth  ?  a  believer  court  diall  become  thy  disciples;'* 

in  Abraxis  the  most   High   God,  and  *'  Admit  him,  admit  him  to  our  hdy 

J^A.  O.  —  the   First   and  the  Last  ?  assembly,   to  our  most    sacred   rites,** 

wouldst  thou  partake  of  our  blessedness,  exclaimed  Zalroona.     "  The  time  is  ar- 

and  penetrate  through  the  veil  to  our  rived,   the  long  expected  period,  when 

sacred  and  awful  mysteries  ?  be  a  true  our  reUgion  shall  be  the  predominant, 

member  of  that  faith  which  illuminates  the  universal  church,  when  the  kingdom 

the  mental,  as  the  sun  doth  the  natural  of  light  and  truth  shall  banish  darkness 

world  ?  wouldst  thou  become  a  partner  and  error,  and  tl^e  MonB  reign  with  us 

with  us  in  divine  things,  comniune  with  in   full  beatitude.      I   have  beheld  in 

angelic  iElons,  the  lords  of  the  universe^  vision    the    descent    of  the   spirits  of 

and  unite  thy  spiritual  substance  in  holy  brightness  on  our  globes   turning   the 

marriage  with    the   gentle    powers    of  wilderness  into  the  garden    o(   Eden, 

immortali^  and  glory  while  on  earth? —  and  making  the  desert   blossom  with 

A  cloud  of  doubts  is  upon  me— our  sect  roses.      The  prophetic  spirit  is    upon 

thou  knowest  is  numerous— thy  ambi-  me !     This  chief  shall  be  our  enoperor, 

tion  is  earthly  and  carnal,  thou  pantest  for  and  sit  on  the  throne  of  the  Caesan^ 

the^  despicable  and  the  vile.     The  purple  and  the  Gnostics  have  the  rule  over  the 

which  hangs  on  an  emperor's  shoulders  benighted  heathen.     Magnificent  tern- 

in  thy  sight  looks  glorious — fool !  it  is  pies  shall  lift  their  domes  to  heaven,  in 

but  filthy  rags,  when  compared  with  the  which    thou,    great   Alammelec,    slialt 

skirt  of  the  meanest  vest  that  covers  a  perform  our  solemn  mysteries  in  refill- 

Gnostic,  though  his  mortal  part  be  the  gent  pomp,  and  reign  with  the  iEoas, 

slave  of  a  beggar."  the  worshipped  pontiff  over  countless 

*'  Mistake  me  not,  most  holy  pontiff*,  multitudes.      I   see  the  day  of  glory 

nor    suspectfuUy  wrong    my  motives,"  dawning  in  the  east !   the  resplendent 

rejoined  Allectus.     ''  I  would  be  all  thy  harbinger  of  universal  knowledge  and 

firmest  believers  can  be — and  if  thou  truth  is  already  come  !    False  gods  and 

^drnit  me  to  a  full  participation  of  the  false  rites  shall  be  abolished  by  the  arm 

enviable  privileges  of  thy  sect,  the  time  of  power,  the  sword  of  retributive  justice 

will   soon   arrive  when   all  persecution  shall  flash  from  its  scabbard,  his  robes 

shall  cease  against  the  followers  of  thy  shall  be  dyed  red  in  the  blood  of  our 

creed,    and    not    only   shall    ye   e^joy  enemies,   and  the   Gnostic  faith  over- 

openly  and  unmolested  the  free  exercise  spread  the  globe,  even  as  the  mighty 

of  your  religion,  but  be  also  admitted  to  waters  cover  the  depths  of  the  ocean !" 

all  the  rights  and  immunities  of  Roman  <*  Allectus,  knowest   thou   the   mag- 

oitisens  throughout  this  sea-girt  empire,  nitude  of  thy  request?"  said  Alammdec^ 

The  diadem  will  soon  be  mine,  and  then  *'  thou,  who  art  of  the  carnal  and  iit- 

will  I  exalt  thee."  terly  ignorant  caste, — ^for  ^  are  such 

"Thou  frail  child  of  the  dust,  exalt  beyond^ the  pale  of  our  society;  thou  to 
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become  at  once  iiutiated  in  our  veiled  and  adorned  with  triumphal  arches !  •  I  hear 
awful  secrets  ?  to  rise  from  the  groveling  them  ring  with  songs,  and  welcoraings, 
mass  of  mankind,  without  a  long  and  and  shouts  of  victory  !  Hail  to  AUec- 
severe  trial,  into  the  full  blaze  of  mental  tus,  sole  emperor  of  the  world !  resounds 
illumination,  and  the  perfection  of  all  that  in  thunder  from  dome  to  dome!  I  see 
is  excellent,  great,  and  noble!  to  hold  con-  thy  banners  streaming  to  the  winds 
verse  with  those  celestial  Intelligences,  from  the  towers  of  the  capital !  I  behold 
who  created  worlds,  and  sway  the  mas-  thee  seated  in  thy  laureled  car,  whose 
ierdom  over  all  the  elements ;  to  have  steeds  are  decked  with  golden  crowns, 
power  over  those  demons  that  dwell  amid  and  at  whose  wheels  thy  vanquished 
the  stormy  fires  of  volcanic  mountains,  foemen  bow  !  I  see  those  mighty  spirits, 
and  guard  those  secret  caverns  whose  dust  my  constant  companions,  waving  palm- 
is  gold,  and  whose  rocks  are  the  clustered  garlands  as  they  float  above  thy  headl 
diamond,  and  bind  them  by  awful  spells  their  pinions  of  flaming  carbuncle  are 
the  slaves  of  thy  will!  Penance,  rigours,  the  covering  of  thy  state,  and  their 
years  of  probation  and  silence,  nay  even  «un-surpassing  splendours  dazzle  the 
martyrdom  itself,  can  but  poorly  merit  eyes  of  the  multitudes  that  throng  thy 
such  supernal  honours  !'*  gates,  O  thou  imperial  city  of  the  west ! 
"  Let  me  but  have  the  powers  of  Son  of  the  morning  thou  art  glorious  in 
iicaven  and  hell,  whatever  they  be,**  thy  rising !  on  then  to  the  battle  !  the 
.eagerl^r  exclaimed  AUectus,  **  to  minister  halls  of  the  Caesars  fling  wide  their 
•unto  me  and  perform  my  bidding — let  golden  portals  to  receive  thee!  ascend 
xne  command  the  elements,  or  those  who  the  world's  proud  throne,  and  cheer  the 
command  tfiem,  and  I  will  cheerfully  nations  with  the  light  of  truth.** 
submit  to  any  torture,  any  trial  of  my  "  Mark  me,  my  lord  emperor,"  said 
courage  and  faith,  take  any  oaths  or  Alammelec,  *'if  courage  can  steel  thy 
vows,  however  dreadful,  which  thou  heart  to  the  endurance  of  the  terrors  and 
can*st  administer.  Grant  me  the  aid  of  glories  of  initiation,  and  thou  shrink  not 
.thy  incantations  to  pull  down  this  to  pass  through  the  furnace  of  awful 
■Carausius  from  the  imperial  seat,  and  tribulation,  all  the  bliss  of  our  secret 
place  the  diadem  of  the  w^t  on  these  enjoyments  shall  speedily  be  thine,  and 
browsT— win  thou  the  hearts  of  all  thy  at  my  hands  shalt  thou  receive  the 
followers  to  yield  me  a  subject's  due  unwonted  privilege  of  exemption  from  a 
obedience,  and  I  solemnly  swear  to  be  long  probation.  Let  thy  spirit  be  firjn 
(thy  slave!'*  and  unshaken,  then  shall  the  hearts  of 
"  Here  then,**  answered  Alammelec,  all  the  Gnostics,  both  of  the  east  and  the 
rising  from  his  seat,  "  I  bind  my^lf  to  west,  be  turned  as  the  heart  of  one  man 
thy  interest,  lung  as  thou  shalt  continue  to  own  thy  dominion  and  extend  Uiy 
a  true  son  of  the  faiih.     Thus  I  salute  .fame  and  glory." 

thee  emperor  of  the  west !  Rome  shall  ere  **  Lead  on,  great,  mystagogue,**  cried 

long  bow  to  thy  dominion,  and  the  whole  AUectus,  "  and  if  I  shrink  from  aught 

world  be  ours !     I  will  give  thee  spells,  that  heaven  or  hell  can  display  before 

.amulets,  and  power,  tliat  no  evil  which  me,  may  this  right  hand  fail  in  the  hour 

treachery  can  devise  shall  come  nigh  of  vengeance,  and  these  aspiring  brows 

.unto  thee,  or  sword  or  arrow,  or  foeman  never  be  encircled   with   the   imperial 

.pierce  thy  mail  in  battle  hour; — ^though  diadem,  but  let  this  head,  smote  from 

a  thousand  armies  should  come  forth  my  shoulders,   be  hung  blackening  in 

.against  thee,  they  shall  not  be  able  to  the  sun  on  yonder  battlements,  the  mark 

,  withstand   the   might  of  an  all-perfect  of  public  scorn  and  derision  !** 

Gnostic,  whom  Abraxis  hath  raised  up  *<  Forward  then  to  the  scene  of  trial  !'* 

to  protect  his  people  from  the  malice  of  said  Zalmona,  as  she  seized  a  lamp  that 

.  carnal  dogs,  to  give  his  enlightened  ones  stood  burning    before    her.      *'  Power 

a  perpetual  dominion  over  the  ignorant  and  dominion,  perfection  and  bliss  are 

and  the  base,  and  to  spread  his  true  -before    thee,    but    remember,    if   thou 

.  religion   throughout  all  the  regions  of  wouldst  win  the  prize  of  thy  high  calling 

the  earth.'*  that  silence  seals  thy  lips,  though  thy 

<*  On  and  prosper,  thou  Champion  of  heart's  blood  should  congeal  to  ice  with 

Abraxis!'*   cried   Zalmona.      "Warrior  terror." 

of   the    faith    descended    down    to   us  She  drew  aside  a  crimson  veil  which 

through  a  thousand  ages,  thou  shalt  go  concealed  a  lofty  portal  arch,,  and  fling- 

.  forth  to  conquest  and  to  Same  I — I  see,  I  ing  wide  its  brazen  valves,  descended  a 

see  the  streets  of  the  Eternal  city  strewed  flight  of  steps,  followed'  by  Alammelec 

with  flowers,   and   her   marble  palaces  and   AUectus,    into    a    deeply    vaulted 
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gallery,  the  extent  of  which  the  feeble  thought  that  he  had  rashly  committed 

rays  of  the  lamp  could  not  discover,  himself,   without    a  witness,    into    the 

At  length  their   progress  was   arrested  power  of  a  bloody  and  terrible  sect,  who 

by  another  ample  veil,  whose  black  and  might  prevent  his  return  to  light,  now 

sweeping    folds    hung  down   from   the  fail  to  rush  on  his  soul,  while  the  recol- 

lofty  roof  to  the  ground.     Here  stood  lection  of  that  bright  glance  of  triumph 

on  one  side  an  altar,  on  which  fragrant  and  delight,  which  Zalmona  cait  on  him 

wood  and  spices  were  burning  before  a  as  she  flung  back  the  sable  veil,   only 

gigantic  image  of  polished  steel,  whose  served  to  increase  his  doubtings.     As  he 

form  may  not  be  described.  began  to  yield,  in  spite  of  his  resolution, 

But  strange  fumes  ascended  with  the  to  a  thousand  apprehensions,  he  heard, 

smoke  from  that  altar,  for  in  the  midst  undrowned  by  the  uproar  of  the  elements, 

of  the  fire  lay  the  blackened  fragments  the    hideous    bowlings    of    a    host    of 

of  a  sacrificed  infant !  demons!  He  felt  as  if  the  cold  and  clammy 

'*  Touch  with  thy  hand  this  altar,  and,  fingers  of  dead  men  pressed  his  hands  till 

kneeling  swear,'*  said  Alammelec,  *'  never  he  shivered  with  inexpressible  disgust,  yet 

to  reveal.**  •  •  •  could  not    break  from    the    loathsome 

As  the  last  words  of  the  oath,  too  embrace  of  death  and  corruption  !  mon* 
dreadful  to  be  repeated,  fell  from  the  strous  serpents  now  twisted  their  scaly, 
lips  of  AUectus,  the  image  shouted  as  slimy  volumes  around  his  limbs  till  be 
with  joy,  its  iron  arms  were  waved  seemed  another  Laocoon,.  expiring  be- 
aloft,  and  indescribable  sounds  like  the  neath  the  pressure  of  their  constricting 
voice  of  the  coming  earthquake  rolled  folds :  their  horrid  hisses,  made  by 
through  the  hollows  of  that  dreary  darkness  more  horrible,  assailed  his  ears, 
vault!  Zalmona  seized  the  dark  folds  while  their  hot  and  poisonous  breath 
of  the  curtain,  and  as  she  held  on  high  enclosed  him  in  an  atmosphere  more 
her  lamp,  its  rays  fell  on  her  coun-  offensively  suffocating  than  the  vapour 
tenance,  in  which  the  animation  of  of  an  alchymist's  furnace.  He  would 
enthusiasm  seemed  to  make  beauty  ten-  have  shrieked  with  madness,  but  shame 
fold  more  beautiful.  The  rosy  glow  of  and  resolution,  wrought  up  to  the 
a  religious  fervour,  wild,  terrible,  and  highest  pitch  of  heroism,  still  restrained 
voluptuous,  vermilioned  her  cheek,  each  rising  groan  and  cry  of  fear.  The 
while  her  eyes,  as  they  gazed  full  on  tempest  rushed  on  with  increasing  rage, 
Allectus,  spoke  passionate  desire  mingled  and  the  thunder  burst  in  vollied  peals 
with  the  frenzied  brightness  and  triumph  around  his  head,  making  the  earth  to 
of  an  inspired  Pythoness.  Again  the  shake  on  which  he  stood, 
frightful  image  of  steel  gave  a  loud  A  lightning  blaze  burst  forth  in  streamy 
shout,  and  the  folding  doors  of  a  second  splendour,  illuminating  with  pale  blue 
arch  which  the  black  veil  had  concealed,  sparkles  the  pitchy  darkness.  By  its 
instantly  flew  open.  At  that  moment  a  dismal  glare  Allectus  discovered  fiimself 
gust  of  wind  rushing  from  the  entrance  in  utter  solitude,  amid  a  lofly  sepulchral 
extinguished  the  lamp,  the  flames  on  cavern  of  vast  extent.  Tattered  burners 
the  altar  sunk  and  expired,  and  all  was  hung  o'er  the  dusty  tombs  arranged  on 
utter  darkness.  either    side  in    lengthened    lines ;    the 

Allectus  felt  himself  irresistibly  drawn  ground  was  strewed  with  human  bones 

by  some    invisible    power    within    the  and  skulls.     The  broad  light  died  into 

portal,   which    closed   upon    him   with  feeble  glimmerings,  which  gave  to  the 

such  strange  and  awful  sounds  as  never  scene  a  still  more  imposing  awfuhiess. 

till   that    moment    had    fallen    on    his  Music  softly  swelled  on  his  ear,  but  its 

startled  ear.  tones  were  so  doleful  and  solemn  that 

A  tornado,  such  as  desolates  the  beau*  the  courage  of  his  heart  seemed  to  die  at 

tiful  groves  of  the  Indian  isles  in   the  the  sound,  and  reluctant  tears  trickled 

west,  roared  around  him  in  all  its  un-  from  his  eyes — Was  it  the  strange  phan- 

sparing  fury.     In   spite  of  his  daring  tasies  of  bis  bewildered  brain  which  he 

hardihood,  a  trembling  fear  crept  through  saw? — No — the  tombs  yawned  asunder, 

his  veins,   turning  them  to  ice,  while  and  there  came  forth  from  their  bed  of 

the  impenetrable  darkness  which  ^ifolded  worms  the  most  frightful  forms  of  cor- 

him  like  a  thick  mantle,  filled  his  mind  ruption,  the  most  terrible  and  appalling 

with  the  most  frightful  imaginations — for  spectres    that  the    wildest  frenzy  ever 

what  forms  of  horror  does  not  the  fancy  conceived  !      These  dark  and  abhorred 

conjure  up  when  placed  alone  in  utter  dwellers  of  the  grave,  half  limbless  from 

night,  we  know  not  where,  amid  mystery,  decay,  glided  through  the  death-gloom 

enchantment,  and  murder  ! — nor  did  the  and  pressed  around  the  shuddering  AU 
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lectus ;  the  ghastly  baods  gnashed  their  him  as  with  a  mantle,  despair  was  in  his 

fleshless  teeth  as  they  advanced  and  held  eye,  and  the  dark  pinion  of  death  over- 

up   their  bony  arms,    from  which  the  shadowed  him.      A   torrent    of    filame 

fragments    of   mortality    fell    in    dust,  gushed  through  the  thunder-cloven  skies; 

threatening  frightful  war  against  him,  it  smote  the  rock,  which  trembled  for  a 

while  pther  shapes,  that  in  their  paleness  moment,  swaying  to  and  fro,  like  a  lofty 

seemed  the  newly  buried  dead,  but  which  pine  bowed  by  the  storm,  then  down  it 

were  impalpable  as  the  air,  passed  by  in  sunk  with   crash  and  roar,   and   down 

shadowy  outline,  mingled  with  fiendish  sunk  AUectus  amid  the  eddying  gulph 

forms,   whose  leering    mockery  would  ten  thousand  fathoms,  while  the  moun- 

have  turned  fear  into  madness !  tain  billows  went  on  their  way,  as  they 

AUectus  covered  his  face  with  his  robe,  closed  above  his  head,  recklessly  rejoicing 

that  he  might  not  behold  any  longer  the  in  the  pride  of  their  might, 

indescribable  and  souUharrowing  beings  •             *          .  *             *             * 

of  another  world ;   but  he  scorned  to  AUectus  awoke  as  from  some  horrid 

utter  one  expression  of  terror,  although  dream — sensation  slowly  dawned  upon 

its  inward  agonies  made  his  knees  to  him ;    a  confused  remembrance  of  the 

smite  against  each  other,  and  cold  big  past  began  to  steal  over  his  mind  like 

drops  like  the  dews  of  death   to  steal  the  slow   return  of  the  wintry  morn, 

down  his  brows.     It  was  now  that  he  He  lay  in  utter  darkness  and  profound 

felt  himself  in  the  irresistible  grasp  of  silence,   and   pinioned  so  fa^t  that  he 

some  unknown  being  ;  a  sickly  faintness,  could  not  stir.    At  length,  by  struggling, 

as  if  life  were  departing,  came  over  him,  he  so  far  released  himself*  as  to  find  that 

when  suddenly  he  was  hurled  through  he  was  perfectly  naked,  except  a  number 

the  air  like  a  stone  shot  from  some  mighty  of  linen  folds  which  enveloped  him  from 

engine  !  head  to  heel.    He  strove  to  raise  himself. 

As  instantaneously  ceased  that  super-  but  all  in  vain ;  his  prison  walls,  whatever 
natural  force,  and  as  he  tremblingly  they  were,  confined  him  within  the 
dared  to  uncover  his  face,  he  perceived  narrow  and  painful  limits  of  his  cor- 
that  he  stood  alone  on  the  narrow  summit  poreal  dimensions.  Quickly  the  thought 
of  a  steep  and  isolated  rock,  like  a  statue  flashed  through  his  brain,  that  the 
placed  on  some  tall  pillar  amid  the  billows  had  thrown  him  on  some  stran- 
clouds.  Thunder,  lightning,  and  tem-  ger  land,  where,  having  been  found  and 
pest  were  around  him,  threatening  every  hastily  buried, — oh,  dreadful  &te ! — he 
moment  to  hurl  him  headlong  from  hb  was  entombed  alive.  All  that  he  endured 
perilous  height  into  the  vast  and  treroen-  before,  appeared  light  and  trifling  com- 
dous  vortex  that  roared  with  equal  fury  pared  to  tb«  horrors  which  now  thrilled 
beneath,  and  encircled  the  rock  on  every  through  his  Inmost  soul !  Fire  seemed 
side.  More  frightful  seemed  this  bound-  to  stream  in  vivid  sparkles  from  his  eyes, 
less  whirlpool  than  the  Maelstrom,  whose  while  a  cold  and  clammy  dew  oozed  from 
dismal  howl  is  heard  far  off  along  Loffo-  every  pore  of  his  trembling  limbs  !  All 
den*s  stormy  coast,  and  of  whose  dangers  the  torments  of  the  damned,  represented 
the  Norwegian  mariner  tells  many  a  in  the  classic  mythology,  seemed  to  have 
fearful  tale  and  legend  of  wonder.  Far  fallen  upon  him  !  He  lay  sometime  mo- 
as  his  wandering  eye  could  gaze,  even  to  tionless  with  appalling  terror  at  his 
the  dark  horizon,  illuminated  at  intervals  dreadful  situation  and  inevitable  doom  ; 
by  the  lightning's  fitful  glare,  the  be-  then  a  temporary  madness  took  full 
wildered  AUectus  beheld  nought  but  the  possession  of  his  mind ;  he  shrieked  with 
deafening  warfare  of  an  infuriate  ocean  !  agony,  he  called  aloud  for  help,  he  bias- 
Mountain  surges  came  rolling  onward,  phemed  the  gods,  and  bitterly  cursed  the 
then  fell  in  giant  cataracts  sheeted  with  Gnostics  and  his  own  credulous  folly, 
eternal  foam,  into  boiling  gulphs,  dash-  which  had  betrayed  him  into  their  han<k. 
ing,  hissing,  whirling  round  and  round.  He  lacerated  his  flesh  with  his  nails  till 
and  whose  depths  no  mortal  vision  could  he  was  steeped  in  his  own  blood  !  He 
penetrate !  felt,  as  he  lay  in  his  horrid  confinement. 

Higher  and  higher  rose  the  billows,  as  if  his  soul  would  break  at  once  from 

they  rushed  with  maniac  rage  against  its  corporeal  bonds,  and  rush  into  light 

the  rock,  which  the  winds  shook  to  its  and  liberty  though  a  thousand  mountains 

centre,  as  they  mingled  their  outrageous  were  piled  upon   him.     He  struggled 

howlings  with  the  lion  voice    of  the  with  a  maniac's  strength  and  fury  to 

mighty  ivhirlpool.    The  waters  already  burst  the  cofiSn  wherein  he  lay  immured, 

reached  the    crazy  summit    on  which  but  he  could  neither  find  sufficient  space 

AUectus  stood,  the  cloud-foam  covered  ibr  the  exertion  of  that  strength,  nor 
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more  in  the  Wist  Che  stooy  eonfiDOi  of  during  the  flummer  to  tbm  Snake  tvmt, 
his  ghastly  prison.  At  length,  &int  and  His  party  consisted  of  four  Canadians^ 
powerless,  he  became  more  calm,  and  Gilles  Le  Clen^  Francois  Landry,  Jean 
resigned  himself  in  absolute  despair  to  Baptiste  Turcot,  and  Andre  La  Chapell^ 
the  dismal  fate  of  a  slow  and  agonizing  together  with  two  hunters,  Pierre 
death  by  famine.  The  pomp  of  this  Dorion,  and  Pierre  Delauny ;  Dorion, 
world,  the  glorious  hopes,  the  fevered  as  usual,  being  accompanied  by  his  wife 
longings  of  ambition  and  the  splendours  and  children.  The  ol^ects  of  this  expe- 
of  universal  empire,  all  vanished  into  dition  wer^  twofold ;  to  trap  beaver,  and 
nothingness,  like  the  beauteous  scenes  to  search  for  the  three  hunters,  Robinscm, 
penciled  by  the  sunbeams  on  an  evening  Hoback,  and  Renzer. 
sky ;  no  wish  of  earth  seemed  to  linger  In  the  course  of  the  autumn^  Reed 
about  his  faintly-beating  heart ;  his  lost  one  man,  Landry,  by  death  ;  another 
spirit  turned  to  heaven  and  the  gods  for  one,  Pierre.  Delaunay,  who  was  of  |i 
hope  and  consolation,  and  tears  of  peni-  sullen,  perverse  diq)06ition,  left  him  in  a 
tenoe  and  remorse  for  the  past,  trickled  moody  fit,  and  was  never  heard  of  after- 
like  a  summer  fountain  down  his  cheeks,  wards.  The  number  of  his  party  was 
But  other  thoughts  came  o*er  his  bewil-  not,  however,  reduced  by  these  losses 
dered  mind,  and  he  wept  afresh  as  he  as  the  three  hunters,  Robinson,  Hoback, 
reflected  on  the  bright  blue  heaveris  and  Renzer,  had  joined  it. 
above,  the  sunny  fields,  the  flowery  Reed  now  built  a  house  on  the  Snake 
groves,  the  s6ngs  of  the  birds,  fluttering  river  for  their  winter  quarters,  which 
in  light  and  liberty,  and  the  city's  happy  being  completed,  the  party  set  about 
and  busy  crowds,  with  all  their  joys  and  trapping.  Renzer,  Le  Clerc,  and  Pierre 
pleasmres,  while  he  was  cut  off  from  the  Dorion,  went  about  five  days'  journey 
land  of  the  living,  and  numbered  with  from  the  wintering  house,  to  a  part  i 
the  dead,  yet  doomed  to  endure  all  the  the  country  well  stocked  with  beaver, 
horrors  of  conscious  existence  even  in  Here  they- put  up  a  hut,  and  proceeded 
the  grave.  His  agonies  of  soul  and  body  to  trap  wiUi  great  success.  While  the 
returned  with  double  force.  Again  he  men  were  out  hunting,  Pierre  Dorion's 
raved  like  one  in  whom  the  last  gleam  of  wife  remained  at  home  to  dress  the  skin^ 
reason  hath  expired  in  the  gloomy  whirl-  and  prepare  the  meals.  She  wi»  thus 
wind  of  madness.  His  temples  burned  employed  one  evening,  about  the  beginr 
as  if  encircled  with  fire,  undefinable  ning  of  January,  cooking  the  supper  of 
visions  of  ghastliness  flitted  before  his  the  hunters,  when  she  heard  footsteps, 
sight,  his  brain  whirled  round  and  round,  and  Le  Clerc  staggered,  pal6  and  bleed- 
his  thirst  was  insupportable,  and  wild  ing,  into  the  hut. .  He  informed  her  that 
with  frenzy,  he  strove  again  to  burst  the  a  party  of  savages  had  surprised  them 
bonds  of  the  dark  sepulchre,  till  he  sunk  while  at  their  traps,  and  had  killed 
from  utter  exhaustion  into  insensibility.  Renzer  and   her   husband.        .He  bad 

•             *            •            *            •  barely  strength  left  to  give  this  informa' 
(Concluded  at  page  85).  tion,  when  he  sank  upon  the  ground. 
The  poor  woman  saw  that  the  only 

THE  INDIANS*  REVENGE.  chance  for  life  was  instant  flight,  but, 

—  In  this  exigency,  shewed  that  presence 
{From  Jfashington  Irving*s  Astoria),  of  mind  and  force  of  character  for  which 

—  she  had  frequently  been.jioted.  With 
As  the  party  were  proceeding  up  the  great  difiGicultyt  she  caught  two  of  the 
Columbia,  near  the  mouth  of  the  Wallah-  horses  belonging  to  the  party.  Then 
Wallah  river,  several  Indian  canoejs  put  collecting  her  clothes,  and  a  small 
off  from  the  shore  to  overtake  them,  and  quantity  of  beaver  meat  and  dried  salmon, 
a  voice  called  upon  them  in  French,  she  packed  them  upon  one  of  the  horses, 
and  requested  theih  to  stop.  They  and  helped  the  wounded  man  to  mount 
accordingly  put  to  shore,  and  were  joined  upon  it.  On. the  other  horse  she  mounted 
by  those  in  the  canoes.  To  their  sur-  with  her  two  children,  and  hurried  away 
prise,  they  recognised  in  the  person  who  froiii'  this  dangerous  neighbourhood, 
had  hailed  them  the  Indian  wife  of  directing  her  flight  for  Mr.  Reed's 
Pierre  Dorion,  accompanied  by  her  two  establiishment.  On  the  third,  day,  she 
children.  She  had  a  story  to  tell,  in-  descried  a  number  of  Indians  on  horse- 
volving  the  fate  of  several  of  our  back,  proceeding  in  an  easterly  directioo. 
unfortunate  adventurers.  She  immediately  dismounted  with  her 

Mr.  John  Reed,  the  Hibernian,  it  will  children,  and  helped  Le  Clerc  likewise 

■be    remembered,    had    been    detached  to  dismount,  and  aU  concealed  themselves. 
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Fortunately  they  escaped  the  sharp  eyes  THE  WIDOW'S  ORDEAL; 

of  the  savages,  but  had  to  proceed  with  OR,  A  JUDICIAL  TRIAL  BY  COMBAT. 

the  utmost  caution.     That  night  they  — 

slept  without  fire  or  water;  she  managed  b7  washikoxon  irvxno. 

to  keep  her  children  warm  in  her  arms ;  — 

but  before  morning  poor  Le  Clerc  died.  (Conehdtd  from  p,  64). 

With   the  dawn  of  day,  the  resolute        With  this  determination  the  duchess 

woman  resumed  her  course,  and  on  the  was  fain    to    comply.      Proclamations 

fourth  day,  reached  the  house  of  Mr.  were  accordingly  made,  and  heralds  sent 

Reed.      It  was  deserted,  and  all  around  to  various  parts ;    but  day  after  day, 

were  marks   of  blood   and  signs  of  a  week  after  week,  and  month  after  month 

furious  massacre.      Not  doubting  that  elapsed,  without  any  champion  appearing 

Mr.    Reed  and    his    party  had    fallen  to  assert  her  loyalty  throughout  that 

victims,    she    turned   in    fresh    horror  darksome  hour.     The  &ir  widow  was 

from  the  spot.     For  two  days  she  con*  reduced  to  despair,  when  tidings  reached 

tiniied  hurrying  forward,  ready  to  sink  her  of  grand  tournaments  to  be  held  at 

for  want  of  (ood,  but  more  solicitous  Toledo,   in  celebration  of  the  nuptiab  of 

about  her  children   than   herself.      At  Don  Roderic,   the  last  of  the  Gothic 

length  she  reached  a  range  of  the  Rocky  kings,  with  the  Morisco  Princess  Exi* 

mountains,  near  the  upper  part  of  the  lona.      As  a  last    resort,   the  duchess 

W|illah- Wallah  river.     Here  she  chose  repaired  to  the  Spanish  court,  to  implore 

a  wild  lonely  ravine,   as  her  place  of  the  gallantry  of  its  assembled  chivalry, 
winter  reftige.  The  ancient  city  of   Toledo  was  A 

She  had,  fortunately,  a  buffalo  robe  scene  of  gorgeous  revelry  on  the  event  of 

and  three  deer  skins ;  of  these,  and  of  the  royal  nuptials.     The  youthful  king^ 

pine  bark',  and  cedar  branches,  she  con-  brave,  ardent,  and  magnificent,  and  his 

structed  a    rude   wigwam,   which    she  lovely  bride,  beaming  with  all  the  radiant 

pitched    beside     a     mountain     spring,  beauty  of  the  east,  were  hailed  with 

Having  no  other  food,  she  IcIUcmI  the  shouts  and  acclamations  whenever  they 

two  horses  and  smoked  their  flesh.     The  appeared.      Their  nobles  vied  with  each 

skins  aided  to  cover  her  hut.     Here  she  other  in  the  luxury  of  their  attire^  their 

dragged  out  the  winter,  with  no  other  splendid  retinues  and  prancing  steeds; 

company  than  her  two  children.   Toward  and  the  haughty  dames  of  the  court 

the  middle  of    March,   her  provisions  appeared  in  a  blaze  of  jewels, 
were   nearly  exhausted  ;    she  therefore         In  the  midst  of  all  this  pageantry,  the 

packed  up  the  remainder,  slung  it  on  beautiful,  but  afflicted  Duchess  of  Lor- 

her  back,  and,  with  her  helpless  little  raine  made  her  approach  to  the  throne, 

ones,  set  out  again  on  her  wanderings.  She  was  dressed  in  black,  and  closely 

Crossing  the  ridge  of  mountains,   she  veiled;  four  duennas  of  the  most  staid  and 

descended  to  the  banks  of  the  Wallah-  severe  aspect,  and  six  beautiftil  demoi- 

Wallah,  and  kept  along  them  until  she  selles,  formed  her  female  attendants.    She 

arrived  where  that  river  throws  itself  was  guarded  by  several  very  ancient* 

into  the  Columbia.     She  was  hospitably  withered,  and  grey  headed  cavaliers  ;  and 

received  and  entertained  by  the  Wallah-  her  train  was  borne  by  one  of  the  most 

Wallahs,  until  the  time  when  the  canoes  deformed  and  diminutive  dwarfs  in  exist- 

passed.  ence. 

On    being    interrogated,    she    could         Advancing  to  the  foot  of  the  throne^ 

assign   no  reason   for    this    murderous  she  knelt  down,  and  throwing  up  her 

attack  of  the  savages  ;  it  appeared  to  be  veil,  revealed  a  countenance  so  beautiful 

perfectly  wanton  and  unprovoked.    Some  that  half  the  courtiers  present  were  ready 

of  the  Astorians  supposed  it  an  act  of  to  renounce  their  wives  and  mistresses^ 

butchery  by  a  roving  band  of  Blackfeet ;  and  devote  themselves  to  her  service ; 

others,   however,  and  with  greater  pro-  but  when  she  made  known  that  she  came 

bability  of  correctness,  have  ascribed  it  in   quest  of  champions  to   defend  her 

to  the  tribe  of  Pierced-nosed  Indians,  in  fame^  every  cavalier  pressed  forward  to 

revenge  for  the  death  of  their  comrade,  offer  her  his  arm  and  sword,   without 

hang^  by  order  of  Mr.  Clark.      If  sO,  inquiring  into  the  merits  of  the  case  ; 

it  shews  that  these  sudden  and  apparently  for  it  seemed  clear  that  so  beauteous  a 

wanton     outbreakings    of    sanguinary  lady  could  have  done  nothing  but  what 

violence  on   the  part  of  savages,  have  was  right ;  and  that,  at  any  rate, '  she 

often  some  previous,   though,   perhaps  ought  to  be  championed  in  following  the 

remote  provocation.  bent  of  her  humours,  whether  right  or 

— —  wrong. 
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Encouraged  by  such  gallant  leal,  the  As  the  nephew  and  his  riotoua  crew 

ducheas  suffered    herself   to  be  raised  rode  in  at  one  side  of  the  field,  the  fair 

from  the  ground,  and  related  the  whole  widow  appeared  at  the  other,  with  her 

story  of  her  distress.     When  she  con-  suite  of   grave,   gray-headed  courtiers, 

eluded,  the  king  remained  for  some  time  her  ancient  duennas  and  dainty  demoi- 

silent,    charmed   by  the  music  of  her  selles,  and  the  little  dwarf  toiling  along 

voice.     At  length  ;  <<  As  I  hope  for  sal-  under  the  weighty  of  her  train.     Every 

■vation,  most  beautiful  duchess/*  said  he,  one  made  way  for  her  as  she  passed,  and 

'*  were  I  not  a  sovereign  king,  and  bound  blessed  her  beautiful  iace,  and  prayed  for 

in  duty  to  my  kingdom,  I,  myself,  would  success  to  her  cause.     She  took  her  seat 

put  lance  in  rest  to  vindicate  your  cause ;  in  a  lower  balcony,  not  far  from  the 

as  it  is,  I  here  give  full  permission  to  sovereign's ;  and  her  pale  &ce,  set  off  by 

my  knights,  and  promise  lists  and  a  fair  her  mourning  weeds,  was  as  the  mooo 

field,  and  that  the  contest  shall  take  place  shining  forth  from  among  the  clouds  of 

before  the  walls  of  Toledo,  in  presence  night. 

of  my  assembled  court.**  The  trumpets  sounded  for  combat 

A»  soon  as  the  pleasure  of  the  king  The  warriors  were  just  entering  the  lists, 

was  known,  there  was  a  strife  among  the  when  a  stranger  knight,  armed  in  pam^y, 

cavaliers  present,  for  the  honour  of  the  and  followed  by  two  pages  and  an  esquire^ 

contest.     It  was  decided  by  lot,  and  the  came  galloping  into  the  field,  and  riding 

successful  candidates  were  objects  of  great  up  to  tlie  royal  balcony,   claimed  the 

envy,  for  every  one  was  ambitious  of  combat  as  a  matter  of  right, 

finding  favour  in  the  eyes  of  the  beauti.  *'  In  me,**  cried  he,  '*  behold  the  cava- 

fiil  widow.  Her  who  had  the  happiness  to  rescue  the 

Missives  were  sent,   summoning  the  beautiful  duchess  from  the  peril  of  the 

nephew  and  his  two  uncles  to  Toledo,  to  forest,  and  the  misfortune  to  bring  on 

maintain  their  accusation,  and  a  day  was  her  this  grievous  calumny.     It  was  but 

appointed  for  the  combat.     When  the  recently,  in  the  course  of  my  errantry, 

day  arrived,  all  Toledo  was  in  commo-  that  tidings  of  her  wrongs  have  reached 

tion  at  an  early  hour.     The  lists  had  my  ears,  uid  I  have  urged  hither  at  all 

been  prepared  in  the  usual  place,  just  q>eed,  to  stand  forth  on  her  vindication.** 

without  the   walls,   at  the  foot  of  the  No  sooner  did  the  dudiess  hear  Uie 

rugged  rocks  on  which  the  city  is  built,  accents  of  the  knight,  than  she  recognised 

and  on  that  beautiful  meadow  along  the  bis  voice,  and  joined  her  prayers  with  his 

T8gu%  known  by  the  name  of  the  king's  that  he  might  enter  the  lists.     The  di^ 

garden.     The  populace  had  already  as-  ficulty  was  to  determine  *whicfa  oi  the 

aambled,   each  one  eager  to  seeure  a  three  champions  already  appointed  should 

fevourable  place.     The  balconies  were  yield  his  place,  each  insisting  on  the 

aoon  filled  with  the  ladies  of  the  court,  honour  of  the  combat.      The  stranger 

dad  in  their  richest  attire,  and  bands  of  knight  would  have  settled  the  pmnt,  by 

youthful  knights,  q[>lendidly  armed,  and  taking  the.  whole  contest  upon  himself; 

decorated  with  their  ladles'. devices  were  but  this  the  other  knights  would  not 

managing  their*  superbly-comparisoned  permit.     It  was  at  l^igth  determined, 

steeds  about  the  field.     The  king,   at  as  before,  by  lot»  and  the  cavalier  who 

length,  came  forth  in  atate,  accompanied  kwt  the  chance^  retired  murmuring  and 

by  the  queen  Exilona.     They  took  their  disconsolate. 

seats  in  a  raised  balcony,  under  a  canopy  The    trumpets    again    sounded — the 

of  rich  damask;   and  at  sight  of  them  lists  were  opened.     The  arr<^nt  n^liew 

the  people  rent  the  air  with  acclamations,  and  his  two  drawcansir  uncles  appeared 

The  nephew  and  his  uncles  now  rode  so  completely  cased  in  steel,  that  th^ 

into  the  field,   armed  cap-a-pie,  and  fol-  and  their  steeds  were  like  moving  masses 

lowed  by  a  train  of  cavaliers  of  their  own  of   iron.     When    they  understood  the 

roystering  cast,  great  swearers  and  ca-  stranger  knight  to  be  the  same  that  had 

rousers,  arrant  swashbucklers,  that  went  rescued  the  duchess  from  her  peril,  they 

about  with  clanking  armour  and  jingling  greeted  him  with   the  raoat  boisterous 

spurs.     When  the  people  of  Toledo  be>  derision. 

held  the  vaunting  and  discourteous  ap*  *'  O  ho,  sir  knight  of  the  dragon  I" 

pearanoe  of  these  knights,   they  were  said  they  ;  **  yon  who  pretend  to  ebam- 

more  anxious  thtm  ever  for  the  success  pion  fair  widows  in  the  dark,  come  en, 

of  the  gentle  duchess;  but,  at  the  same  and  vindicate  your  deeds  of  dsrknesain 

thne,  the  sturdy  and  stalwart  frames  of  the  open  day." 

these  warriors,  showed  that  whoever  won  Tlie  only  reply  of  the  cavalier  was  to 

the  victory  from  them,  must  do  it  at  the  put  lance  in  rest,  and  brace  himself  for 
cost  of  many  a  bitter  blow. 
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th^  encounter.     Needless  is  it  to  relate  \vife-ridden ;  yet  he  found  greater  favour 
the  particulars  of  a  battle,  which  was  like  in  the  eyes  of  heaven,  for  their  union 
80  many  hundred  combats  that  have  been  was  blessed  with  a  numerous  progeny  ; 
said  and  sung  in  prose  and  verse.     Who  the  daughter  chaste  and  beauteous  as 
is  there  but  must  have  foreseen  the  event  their  mother  ;    the  sons  all  stout   and 
of  a  contest,  where  heaven  had  to  decide  valiant  as  their  sire,  and  all  renowned^ 
on  the  guilt  or  innocence  of  the  most  like  him,  for  relieving  disoonsolate  dam- 
beautiful  and  immaculate  of  widows  ?  sels  and  desolate  widows. 
.    The  sagacious  reader,  deeply  read  in  ■  ' 
this  kind  of  judicial  combats,  can  ima.              'A  VISIT  TO  FERNE  Y. 
gine    the    encounter  of  the    graceless  — 
nephew  and  the  stranger  knight.     He                     bt  bramtz  matir. 
sees  their  concussion,  man  to  man,  and                                     — 
horse  to  horse,    in  mad  career,  and  in  I  was  sitting  by  my  window,  enjoying 
that  Sir  Graceless  hurled  to  the  ground,  the  freshness  of  the  early  morning  as  the 
and  slain.     He  will  not  wonder  that  the  sun  rose  brightly  over  Lake  Leman,  and 
brawny  uncles  were    less  successful  in  thinking  of  the  traveller's  task — where  I 
their  rude  encounter ;  but  he  will  picture  should  go  that  day-— when,   as  Paddy 
to  himself  the  stout  stranger  spurring  to  says,  '*  there  kem  a  knock  to  my  door,'* 
their  rescue  in  the  very  critical  moment ;  and  a  neatly-dressed  coachman  etitered^ 
he  will  see  him  transfixing  one  with  his  with  whip  and  hat  in  band,  and  a  kind 
lance,   and  cleaving  the  other  with  the  supposition   that  **  as  monsieur  was  a 
chimo  with  a  back  stroke  of  his  sword,  stranger  at  Geneva,  he  would,  perhaps, 
thus  leaving  the  trio  of  accusers  dead  like  to  visit  Voltaire's  Chateau  at  Ferney, 
iipon  the  fi^d,  and  establishing  the  im-  where  he  would  be  proud  and  happy  to 
maculate  fidelity  of  the  duchess,  and  her  take  me  for  the  very  moderate  sum  of 
title  to  the  dukedom,  beyond  the  shadow  five  francs,  et  ptelqve  chose  pour  boire^ 
of  a  doubt.                                                         Philosophy  was  cheap,  and  the  bar- 
The  air  rang  with  acclamations ;  no-  gain  quickly  closed ;  so,  after  a  delicious 
thing  was  heard  but  praises  of  the  beauty  breakfast,  (and  I  must  here  praise  the 
and  virtue  of  the  duchess,   and  (^  the  **£aude  Geneve''  in  a  parenthesis),  the 
prowess  of  the  stranger  knight ;  but  the  carriage  was  brougbt  up,  and  in  a  few  mi- 
public  joy  was  still  more  increased  when  nutes  we  vrere  bowling  along  over  a  smooth 
the  champion  raised  his  visor,  and  re-  road  into  the  country.    It  is  a  peeidiarity 
vealed  the  countenance  of  one  of  the  of  Geneva  that  even  in  the  very  heart  of. 
bravest  cavaliers  in  Spain,  renowned  for  the  town  there  is,  as  it  were,  a  ooldoiipH , 
his  gallantry  in  the  service  of  the  sex,  of  circulation — a  reserve  and  silence,  W' 
who  had  long  been  absent  in  quest  of  if  Calvin  were  yet  about  to  issue  from 
similar  adventures.  some  neighbouring  door  and  frown  upoti 
That  worthy  knight,   however,   was  anything  like  levity ;  but  the  barrier  of 
severely  wounded  in  the  battle,  and  re^  the  town  once  passed,  and  the  traveller 
mained  for  a  long  time  ill  of  his  wounds,  finds  himself  buried  in  the  country  with 
The  lovely  duchess,  grateful  for  having  a  quiet  around  him  as  perfiect  and  unin- 
twice  owed  her  protection  to  his  arm,  terrupted  as  that  of  a  mountain  solitode. 
attended   him  daily  during  his  illness.  It  is  this  whUsh  has  made  Geneva  and 
A  tender  passion  grew  up  between  them,  the  banks  of  her  lake  the  fitvourite  re* 
and  she  finally  rewarded  his  gallantry  by  treat  of  men  of  genius,  tired  of  action  or 
giving  him  her  hand.  ambition,  and  seeking  a  home  where  tbey 
The   king  would  fain  have  had  the  might,    **in    the    lonely  laboratory   of 
knight  establish  his  title  to  such  high  their  thoughts,"  form  the  nofaie  works 
advancement  by  farther  deeds  of  arms ;  that  would  make  their  names  eternal : 
but  his  courtiers  declared  that  he  had  mountain,  plain,  and  water,  the  sublime 
already  merited  the  lady,  by  thus  vindi-  and  the  beautiflil,  every  where  around 
eating  her  fame  and  fortune  in  a  deadly  them  ;   solitude  secured  to  them,   aivd 
combat  to  outrance  ;  and  the  lady  her-  yet  in  the  immediate  neighbourhood  of 
self  hinted  that  she  was  perfectly  satis-  refined  society. 

fied  of  his  prowess  in  arms,  from  the        Voltaire's  chateau  is  about  four  miles 

proofe  she  received  in  his  achievement  in  from  Geneva,  and  lies  immediately  over 

the  forest.  the  Swiss  frontier  in  France.     The  road 

Their  nuptials  were  celebrated  with  leading  to  it  passes  through  many  farms 

great  magnificence.     The  present  bus-  and  highly  eultivated  grounds  of  pleasure 

band  of  the  duchess  did  not  pray  and  villas.     The  house  is  a  plain  two-story 

fast  like  his  predecessor,  Philibert  the  edifice,   of   convenient  dimensions  and 
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unpretending  appearance,  crabowered  in  suality  which  would  have  been  intolerable 

a  thick  grove,  and  approached  by  a  noble  but  for  the  wit  with  which  he  seasoned 

avenue  of  lofty  and  ancient  elms.    The  his  vices  or  the  sarcasm  that  withered 

grounds,   I  understand,   were  laid  out  opposition. 

and  planted  chiefly  by  Voludre  himself,  ' 

and  are  probably  more  remarkable  for        As  I  left  the  house  and  was  descending 

beauty,  now  that  they  are  sufiered  to  run  the  steps  toward  the  carriage,  a  tally 

riot  in  all  the  luxuriance  of  nature  than  respectable,  grey-headed  veteran  met  me 

during  the  days  of  the  original  possessor,  with  an  ofier  of  his  services  as  cicerone. 

The  small,  ill-furnished  ball,  the'com-  He  was  grandson  to  the  gardener  of  VoU 
fortless  chamber  with  its  pine  bedstead  taire*s  day,  and  remembers  the  philoeo- 
and  dipped  curtains,  its  pictures,  monu-  pher  minutely  ;  but,  from  his  eitreme 
ments,  and  inscriptions,  have  been  so  age,  (I  believe  he  is  over  one  hundredX 
often  the  theme  of  travellers,  that  I  will  he  must  naturally,  though  still  a  hale 
not  describe  them  here ;  but  as  I  stood  and  healthy  man,  mix  up  much  that  he 
in  that  narrow  room,  and  saw  the  relics  has  heard  with  his  own  recoUections. 
of  the  philosopher  about  me  preserved  as  He  described  Voltaire's  personal  appear- 
if  he  had  but  just  gone  to  take  his  mom-  ance,  his  habits,  his  gaudy  dress  and 
ing  walk  ;  the  table  where  he  wrote,. the  equipage,  with  great  aoeuraey ;  shewed 
inkstand  whence,  so  to  speak,  a  revolution  roe  in  his  little  cottage  Voltaire^  walking- 
flowed,  the  bed  where  he  dreamed,  the  staff  and  embroidered  satin  cap,  whidi 
walls  that  had  witnessed  his  most  secret  be  had  left  him  in  bis  will,  judging,  no 
moments,  I  felt  that  I  was  upon  a  doubt,  that  as  curiosities  tbey  would 
haunted  spot,  and  was  glad  when  the  yidd  the  poor  fellow  a  comfortable  reve- 
foolish  woman  who  acted  as  guide  was  nue ;  and  told  me  several  anecdotes  of 
cdled  awav.  bis  intercourse  with  distinguished  nieii» 

Here,  day  after  day  he  lived,  coTd,  which  I  do  not.  remember  to 'have  seen 

londy,  feared,  unloved,  unmoved  by  the  in  print, 
motives  of  ordinary  men,  unexcited  to  -~— 

sympathy  by  the  misfortunes  of  his  fbl-        I  dined  in  the  village^  and  returned  to 

low-creatures,  though  nature  appealed  Geneva  in  the  afternoon.     A  short  dis- 

to  him  whenever  he  came  to  his  door  by  tance  from   town,  I  stopped  upon  an 

her  eloquent  beauty  and  sublimity.     He  eminence.     It  was  near  sunset,  and  ea  I 

made  no  effort  to  render  human  life  looked  towards  the  lake,  the  sun  was  over 

more  tolerable  or  to  exalt  his  species,  my  shoulder,  and  lighting  up  one  of  the 

There  was  no  dignity  in  his  charac-  loveliest  scenes  I  remember.     Imme- 

ter,  for  there  was  no  nature  ;  art  had  diately  in  the  foreground  there  was  the 

clipped  his  mind  into  tlie  deformity  of  a  most  abundant  cultivation,    vinca  and 

Dutch  gardener.     He  delighted  to  an-  grain  mixed  up  in  rich  proftisiim.    From 

nounce  the  evil  with  scrupulous  exacti-  the  spot   where   I  stood,    the  ground 

tude,  and  yet  as  carefully  suppressed  the  sloped  gently  downward  to  the  water, 

goodf  railing  at  everything  without  sug-  which  was  now  one  sheet  of  gold,  with 

gesting  a  remedy  for  the  faults.    Lacking  tlie  shadows  deepening  at  its  edges^  and 

imagination    and    passion,    he  devoted  covered  with  a  hundred  sails  hastening 

himself  to  a  criticism  of  the  foibles  and  to  the  city  on  its  banks.     As  the  eye 

errors  of  his  race,  but  never  felt  enough  penetrated  southward,  it  encountered  on 

to  understand  the  workings  of  the  human  the  far  horison  the  sharp  and  rugged 

heart,  and  thus,  without  the  two  chief  outline  of  the  Savoy  Alps,  defined  as  liy 

elements  of  originality,  he  was  only  great  a  pencil  on  the  clear  blue  sky,  while  high 

m  UtUenest,  above  all  towered  Mont  Blanc  in  proud 

Is  it,   therefore,  wonderful  that  we  pre-eminence.    As  I  gased,  the  sun  sank 

find  his  name  mentioned  without  respect,  behind  the  Jura  chain,  and  the  solemn 

and  that  his  labours  and  character  have  colouring  of  night  drew  on,  yet  long 

been  without  a  lasting  result  ?     What  after  the  tops  of  the  other  higher  moun- 

lesson  has  he  taught,  who  was  now  the  tains  had  become  gray  and  cold,  the  sun 

friend  of  liberty  and  yet  the  parasite  of  still   shone   on    the    brow  of  the    old 

royalty;   who  turned   history  into   ro-  **  monarch  of  mountains**  crowning  it  as 

mance  and  published  it  as  authentic ;  with  a  glory. 

who,  to  shew  his  literary  taste,  scoffed  at         Evening  closed,  and  I  drove  into  town 

Shakspeare  and  laughed  at  the  Italian  as  the  nightingale  wailed  out  the  flnt 

poets;  the  builder  of  churches  to  God,  note  of  his  ** amorod penntri^ 
and  yet  the  reviler  of  his  dtar ;  and  who 

passed  a  life  of  contradiction  and  sen-  
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irmeltiArd /lam  p.  »0.} 
I  and  fnBdom,  coouioufnim  and ' 
a  (UiTn«t  cm  the  wondwiog  Allso- 
■  lie  bebcU  iKforc  hJm  a  Eccnc  of 
<ir,  awful  and  lerriblc.  It  wui  a 
riliiblodiukRcii,  Mie.  and  imokd, 


puMtl  irllh  purple  flainci 

fet     neisr    oitnaiiincd '. 

s   caat   Turth  Tolumea   or 

1  rocki  that  gfowfA  like  aicui 

'.lie  /brge,  mingled  irilb  clouda 

idwffbeMingnpuurB.     Ererjr 

•cing  heijhi   tecmod    like    snattier 

,   in    lu    fieniest   eru|itions,   or   a 

*  illumining   the  ninleia   sVies    of 

B  aorth  with  i(«  (olcauio  lif;liCning% 

A  djing  the  mBna  with  its  bluudml 

ml       Founlnini    of  boiling   lulphur 

M  up  In  giant  columiu  with  appalling 

unrii.  and  rati  ognin  In  burning  ibOTen 

"  aollf  dttadAil.   BivenofaiptlM 


and  aiplialtua  rolled  ulung,  I'lvl 
witvet  oaating  Ibrth  peTi>i<(ual  gdv*™*  '• 
ilisRial  light.  The  iron  furtut  gluw« 
ItltH  an  imcnensv  fbtnaiw,  and  «  I 
irinds  pissed  \iof)ittg  hj,  ftlghtful  l>^l 
mids  al  waging  flune  rwo  ci|ittmrd  frmn 
inKettwIiinffiliqitlM.  nliHedawil 
itnm'ii  iildtt  ftll  mighty  catansw 
of  melted  lava  in  vUtirti  of  sriingou  fire, 
far  greater  in  mnpiltiida  itian  tfie  Kia- 
sara  when  ■wclli'd  with  all  its  winery 
floods!  ll  wa*  a  land  of  glunm  and 
utl«r  dmolatian,  yet  too  sidiliine,  ton 
awful  for  mortal  aigbt,  AlleelDS  Tell  as 
If  his  whole  rrnme  had  been  loorched 
to  du«t;  he  6dnUd  and  M\,  unable  any 
longer  (o  gaiE  on  iha  treniendoi 


Again  he  ri 
he  regii 


,._.  1  of  Hie  shod 

aapeot  of  bMuiy  and  uplondour 
appeared  before  him.      It  Vfns  a  lionrf-] 
tiun    rrom  the  iil»dci   of  to 
honor   to   the   briglil    Elysli 
bint.      Never  did  the  aim   lotik  so  gli 
rious  in  his  tight  before,  or  Hut  landiiulpf  I 
wear  euch   iDiely  hues.      Ua   folt 
powered  vitit  duay  roptum  a*  ZaI  i 
1« 
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arrayed  in  fresh  beauties,  led  him  on  able  plot  to  assassinate  him,  and  place 

through  fragrant  groves  of  myrtle  and  some  unknown  rival  on  the  throne  of  the 

cinnamon.    Ten  thousand  flowers  spread  west.     By  what  means  the  discovery  was 

their  gorgeous  colours  illuminated  with  made,  will  ever  remain  an  impenetrable 

golden   light  on   every  side;   fountains  secret.     Alammellc  and  Zalmona  were 

threw  furtli  their  pearly  waters,  spread-  both  arrested,  and  brought  to  the  palace 

ing  coolness  and  music,  and  the  notes  of  of  the  Caesars,  the  lofty  praetorium  at 

countless  birds  were  heard  amid  the  rosy  Sorbisdunum.     Allectus  became  greatlj 

bowers  of  that  happy  clime.  alarmed ;    although   so  cunningly   laid 

'*  Thy  hour  of  trial  is  past,"  said  Zal-  were  his  plans,  that  he  was  not  suspected 

mona,  "  thou  hast  entered  the  gloomy  by  his  confiding  friend  the  emperor,  or 

portal  of  death,  and  the  land  of  darkness  any  of  the  cou|t,  who  were  not  in  the 

and  suffering.     Nobly  hast  thou  fought,  conspiracy,  to  be  tainted  with  treasoiit 

and  thou  art  now  the  child  of  eternal  much  less  did  they  imagine  that  he  was 

blessedness.     By  (hese  mysterious  rites  the  ambitious  aspirant  to  the  purple, 

thy  soul  is  purified^  but  not  disembodied.**  and  the  chief  mover  of  the  dark  design. 

"  Have  I  DO  further  trials  to  endure  ?**  His  purpose*  not  being  ripe  for  ezecu- 

questioned   Allectus ;   and  a«  he  gaaed  tion,  and  knowing  well  the  stern  temper 

passionately  on  Ztimoiutt  l^o^  beauty  sunk  of  Carausiua  when  moved  by  passion,  he 

deep  into  his  heart.  began  to  tremble  for  bis  life,  notwith- 

'*  None,*'  returned  the  fair  visionest ;  standing  the  gre«t  regard  in  which  he 

'*  thou  art  now  become  as  one  of  u%  «id  had  ever  been   held  by   the  emperor, 

shalt  be  introduced  ere  long  to  the  coiu  The  judgment  hall  was  prepared,  and 

gregation  of  the  &Jtbfiil,  and  be  endued  Carausius,  surrounded  with  his  licton^ 

with  powers  of  which  the  carnal  may  guards,  and  chief  oflScers  of  state,  among 

not  partake,  when  all  that  tkou  bast  teen  whom  was  Allectus,  ascended  the  tribu- 

and   felt,   sliadowing  forth,   by  angelic  nal,   commanding  Alaromelic  and   Zal- 

agency,  the  progress  of  the  soul  through  roona  to  be  brought  before  him.     The 

the  miseries  of  life  to  a  bright  immor-  Pontiff*  of  the  Gnostics  confronted  the 

tiility,  shall  be  made  clear  as  yonder  sun-  court  with  a  haughty  frown,  and  as  Zal- 

be^ms  to  thine  understanding.*'  mona  entered,  arrayed  like  an  eastern 

<<  Beautiful  Zalmonn,  when   I  sit  on  queen,  a  murmur  of  admiration  filled  the 

the  imperial  throne  of  the  west,  wilt  thou  crqwded  hall.     Undismayed   she   fixed 

share  with  me  its  power  and  bless  me  her  eye,  beaming  with  the  confidence  of 

with  thy  love?      When   first   my  eyes  •  triumph,   steadfastly  on  Allectus,   who 

beheld  thee  my  soul  acknowledged  the  endeavoured  to  avoid  her  gase»  and  felt 

dominion  of  thy  charms,   which   none  determined,    if  accused,    to    deny  all 

can  look  on  without  delight  and  admira-  knowledge  of  her  and  her  sect ;    for 

tion,  and  now  do  I  feel  bound  to  thee  by  though  his  passion  for  the  fair  enthuuast 

ties  so  new  and  strong,  by  the  commu-  was  violent,   his  love  of  ambition  wai 

nion  and  fellowsliip  of  one  faith,  that  still  more  powerful, 

never  can  I  know  perfect  joy  till  thou  •r     Alammelee  and  Zalmooa  were  both 

art  mine.**  darraigned — first  as  the  leaders  of  a  hate- 

**  Thine  then  I  am,  and  thine  will  I  ful  and  pernicious  sect,  whom  the  laws 

be !     Our  throne  sliall  be  the  seat  of  of  the  empire  considered  in  the  light  of 

bliss,  and  our  dominion  fill  the  earth  obnoxious  criminals^  and  then  as  traitors 

with  its  splendour.     It  is  given  to  us  to  to  the  government  and  plotters  of  tbo 

revel  with  innocence  in  all  the  pleasures  death  of  the  emperor.     No  pleadings 

which  the  corporeal  state  can  yield,  in  vrere  allowed  in  their  defence,  and  thej 

union  with  that  bliss  which  our  spiritual  were  condemned  at  the  will  of  Caimnsius 

essence  continually  enjoys  in  the  fellow-  to  be  burnt  alive  in  coats  of  pitch  on  the 

ship    of  those   angelic    beings,    whose  funeral  pile,  and  their  ashes  to  be  CMt 

boundless  might  thou  hast  already  felt  into  the  Nidar. 

and  feared.     But  come;  dost  thou  not  A  new  enthusiasm  appeared  to  animsto 

list  the  music  of  our  happy  bands? — I  Zalmona,   and   Allectus  expected   that 

will  introduce  thee  to  the  initiated,  who  some    tremendous    miracle   would    be 

impatiently  wait  to  hail  their  chief  and  wrought  in   favour  of  his  friends.     As 

brother.'*  she  stretched  forth  her  arm  to  speak,  he 

Meanwhile  the  spies  of  Caraqsius,  the  fancied  she  was  about  to  command  some 

reigning  corsair  of  the  seas,  and  of  Brl-  invisible  and  awful  power  to  strike  with 

tain,  informed  him  that  the  christians,  as  instant  death  her  persecutors.     Such  is 

the   Gnostics   were    denominated,    had  the  force  of  imagination,  he  verily  be* 

bound  themselves  together  in  a  treason-  li^ved  the  air  began  to  grow  dark,  and 
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that  already  the  thunder  growled  In  the  AbroxU  !     The  representative,  the  vice- 
distant  heavens.  gerent  of  liim  who  commanded  his  arob^ 

«  Proud  king  of  ships,"  said  2almona,  angelic  spirits  to  create  the  universe,  to 
'*  robber  of  the  seas,  the  diadem  which  govern  all  things,  and  do  my  great  be- 
thou  hast  stolen  and  placed  on  thy  brows  bests  !  Shall  I  then  crouch  to  thee  ? 
shall  not  long  be  thine  !  Thy  own  fbars  Doth  the  kingly  bird  of  the  sun,  tower- 
shall  hasten  the  evil  which  thou  dost  so  ing  amid  the  heavens,  fear  the  venom  of 
much  dread,  and  cause  it  to  fall  speedily  the  ditch-crawling  toad  ?  As  little  ton 
upon  thee !  Child  of  darkness  and  I  thee.  Bui  mark  me — me,  the  inspired 
ignorance^  thou  hast  dared  to  condemn  prophet  and  priest  of  omnipotence ; 
unheard  the  favoured  ones  of  Heaven,  thou  shalt  not  behold  our  great  deliver- 
but  thy  carnal  might,  though  surrounded  ance,  for  ere  that  hour  arrives,  the  cold 
by  guards  and  executioners,  is  weaker  and  blood-stained  finger  of  death  shall 
than  the  crawling  worms  when  trod  on  close  thine  eyes  in  everlasting  darkness, 
by  the  foot  of  a  giant.  There  is  a  warlike  and  the  place  of  perdition  be  thine  eter- 
host,  radiant  in  dreadful  arms,  who  nal  abode ! — Lead  on  to  prison  !** 
companion  us  night  and  day,  and  who  The  hall  of  judgment  was  left  empty, 
shall  descend  in  flames  from  yonder  skies  and  Carausius  retired  to  his  private 
to  rescue  us  fhim  thy  tyranny,  though  our  apartment,  with  a  mind  that  unwillingly 
mortal  forms  were  chained  to  the  burn-  yielded  to  superstitious  fear  and  dark 
ing  pile !  Tliere  is  an  arm,  ay,  a  human  mistrust.  Allectus,  although  recovered 
arm,  more  powerful  than  thine — unseen  from  his  immediate  terrors,  still  remained 
lie  holds  the  sword  above  thy  head  !  He  ill  at  rest,  and  doubtful  of  the  Emperor^ 
shall  prevail  and  conquer !  I  behold  the  newly  awakened  suspicions,  not  knowing 
avenger  now  !*' —  who  might  next  be  accused  of  the  samto 

As  Zalmona  spoke  these  words  and  crime,  and  meet  the  same  &te.    Anxious 

paused,  a  deadly  paleness  came  over  the  and  determined  also  to  save  the  lives  Hi 

countenance  of  Allectus ;    his   life   or  Zalmona  and  Alammelec,  nor  daring  to 

deatli  hung  on  her  lips,  and  he  waited  trust  wholly  and  solely  to  supematund 

with  intense  and  breathless  agony  for  his  instruments,  he  resolved  to  precipitate 

fiite.     He  knew  not  where  to  look,  for  his  long-projected  plan  of  assuming  the 

he  imagined  the  eyes  of  the  whole  court  purple,  into  speedy  action.     His  resolu- 

were  fixed  on  him,  and  he  dared  not  tion  was  scarcely  formed,  ere  he  was 

meet  the  scrutinizing  glance  of  the  Em-  fully  confirmed  in  his  purpose  by  a  mes- 

peror.  sage  from  the  Emperor,  eommanding 

'<  I  have  pronounced,  Carausius,  thy  that  all  the  officers  of  the  court  and  le^ 

doom,**  she  continued,   <*  and  scorn  to  gions  then  at  the  palace,  should,  on  the 

wail  or  supplicate.*'  morrow,  be  strictly  examined  with  solemn 

**  Lead  them  to  the  dungeoti,*'  cried  oaths  touching  their  knowledge  or  igno- 

the   Emperor,    "  they  have  themselves  ranee  of  a  conspiracy  so  daringly  avowed 

declared  their  guilt,  their  own  lips  have  by  the  leaders  of  the  Gnostics, 

condemned  them.     By  noon  to-morrow^^  That  night  a  council  was  convened  of 

let  all  things  be  prepared  for  their  burnr  the  chief  conspirators  in  the  chamber  of 

ing,  beyond  the  eastern  gate  of  the  city.  Allectus,    in  which  it  wa^  determined 

yfe  ourselves  will  behold  the  execution  that  Carausius  shoidd  be  despatched  on 

of  these  daring  traitors,  and  see  what  the   morrow,    before   the  execution  of 

gods  will  descend  from  heaven  to  rescue  Alammalec   and   Zalmona    could    take 

them  out  of  our  hands."  place.     Swift  messengers  were  sent  to 

*'  Not  the  false  gods  which  thou,  dull-  the  commanders  of  the  legions  stationed 

mhided  fool,  dost  worship,"   exclaimed  at  Ventageladia    and  the   hill   city  of 

Alammelec ;  <'  no,  but  the  pure  immor-  Ibumio,*  both  within  the  limits  of  tlie 

Cal  essences,  that  dwell  iii  light  and  fire,  Durotrician  tribe,  with  orders  that  they 

and  all  the  elements  of  nature,  that  float  should  march  their  troops,  who  had  been 

on  the  rainbow  or  ride  on  the  red  wiilffs  won  by  ample  bribes  and  promises,  that 

of  the  lightning,  as  best  comports  their  night  for  Sorbisdunum,  to  aid  in  the  in- 

pnrposes.      These    own   my  authority,  stallation  of  the  new  emperor. 

What  then  art  thou  ?     Dust  of  my  feet, — — 

I  scorn  thy  puny  power.     To  the  stony  •  Now  called  Gossage,  an  obscure  village, 

forms  of  the  wHd  im.gin.Hons  of  ftncy.  '^Zn^.t'l' ^^:^T71'1:' 'JlSx 

or    of  those    wno    once   were    frail    and  remnin  in  part  entire,  farming  with  «>lher8  of 

guilty    mortals    like   thyself,  thou    dost  the  same  kind,  a  strong  chiin  of  Celtic  forts 

bow  down  thy  head  in  worship.     Here  /  ranning  throagh  the  heart  of  Dorsetshire,  and 

**^^A    »i.-   u:«k  »*:»«•  «#  *k»  »./v.4-  k:^k  connecied  by  the  British  trackway,  on  which 

Stind,  the  hlgh-priest  of  the  most  high  ^^^  afterwards  formed  a  grand  Roman  road. 
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By  the  dawn  of  day,  preparations  dazzled  with  the  iplendoura  of  her  mira^ 
were  begun  without  the  eastern  gate  of  culous  deliverance, — a  deliTerance  or- 
the  city,  for  the  approaching  execution,  dained  to  usher  in  a  new  era,  and  the 
The  stakes,  or  wooden  pillars,  were  r^eneration  of  all  things ! 
erected,  with  chains  to  bind  fast  the  con-  The  chief  conspirators  were  now  met 
demned,  who  by  one  party  were  deemed  in  the  grand  hall  of  audience,  wuting 
criminals,  and  by  the  other  martyrs,  the  appearance  of  the  Emperor  to  come 
LiOgs,  billets,  and  fagots  were  piled  up  in  forth  in  state,  to  the  place  of  execution, 
a  circle  round  each  stake,  and  smeared  But  he  tarried  long,  and  they  began 
with  pitch  and  oil.  The  hour  of  death  greatly  to  marvel  at  his  delay.  Allee- 
swiftly  approached,  and  already  the  city  tiis  paced  to  and  fro  the  outer  ram- 
began  to  outpour  its  multitudes,  eager  parts  of  the  palace,  gazing  eagerly  to- 
to  behold  the  dismal  spectacle.  Many  wards  the  lofty  hills  that  border  on  the 
expected  to  witness  some  convulsion  of  south  the  deep  valley  of  the  Nidar,  ex- 
nature,  some  awful  miracle  lobe  wrought  pecting  and  hoping  every  moment  to 
in  favour  of  their  injured  saints,  while  behold  the  banners  and  eagles  of  the 
others  scoffed  and  mocked  such  fearful  squadrons  stationed  in  the  land  that 
expectations ;  but  all  were  filled  with  borders  on  the  sea.  But  not  a  single 
intense  curiosity,  and  a  restless  impa-  horseman  appeared  on  the  broad  Roman 
tience  to  mark  the  event.  There  was  a  road  which  led  from  the  south  up  to  the 
more  than  common  stir  and  bustle,  a  western  gate  of  the  city.  He  turned 
running  to  and  fro  that  day  in  the  Prse-  and  looked  towards  the  place  of  execu- 
torian  palace.  Every  one  looked  on  his  tion,  and  saw  the  multitudes  that  covered 
fellow  with  an  inquiring  eye  of  strange  the  brow  of  the  hill  whereon  the  city 
suspicion.  The  fear  of  some  unknown  stood:  he  heard  the  trumpets  sound,  and 
evil  was  in  every  countenance  ;  for  the  beheld  the  procession  slowly  moving 
wilddenunciationsof  AlammelicandZal-  through  the  crowded  streets  below. 
roona  had  filled  their  hearts  with  super-  Again  he  looked  to  the  green  hills  of  the 
stitious  forebodings,  yet  few  spoke  to  each  south  for  hope  and  success ; — not  a  hu- 
other  of  their  dark  mistrust.  The  Em-  man  being  met  his  view,  save  three 
peror  had  issued  his  commands,  that  a  shepherds,  driving  their  flocks  across  the 
magnificent  pavilion  should  be  prepared  lonely  wilds.  His  impatience  knew  no 
in  front  of  the  place  of  execution,  in  bounds :  he  fiercely  gnashed  his  teeth 
which,  seated  on  a  throne,  and  surrounded  with  disappointment  and  rage, — he 
by  his  court,  he  might  behold  the  final  stamped  heavily  on  the  battlements,  and 
doom  of  those  he  had  condemned.  cursed  the  tardy  footsteps  of  the  Roman 

The  trumpet  sounded  their  death-  legions.  "Have  not  the  soldiers  mu- 
summons.  Alammelec  and  Zalmona  tiniedagainst  their  leaders,  and  espoused 
were  brought  forth  in  chains  from  their  the  cause  of  Carausius  ? — or  why  tarry 
prison,  clad  in  coarse  garments  covered  they  thus,  and  wherefore  are  they  so 
with  pitch.  They  were  led  in  the  centre  long  in  coming*?*'  said  Allectus  to  him- 
of  a  long  procession  of  Roman  soldiers,  ^aelf.  In  his  eagerness  to  save  the  life  of 
with  banners  and  lances,  followed  by  all  fZalmona,  he  was  about  to  rush  from  the 
that  yet  remained  in  tlie  city,  and  by  ramparts  into  the  hall,  and  complete  his 
crowds  that  came  flocking  from  the  sur-  fidsehood  and  treason  at  any  hazard, 
rounding  country.  There  was  imprinted  Once  more  he  gazed  southward — a  cloud 
on  the  brow  of  Alammelec  that  stem  of  dust  rose  towering  above  the  summit 
heroism,  and  all  the  enthusiastic  glory,  of  the  hills,— 4i  banner  glanced  brightly 
mingled  often  with  a  high  degree  of  in  the  sky, — the  mountain  is  bristled 
spiritual  pride,  which  the  martyr  feels  with  a  thousand  flushing  spears,  and 
who  dies  for  his  creed,  but  there  plainly  now  covered  with  horsemen  marching  in 
appeared  a  lack  of  that  confidence  in  battle  array. — "They  come!  they  come  I 
celestial  agency  for  his  deliverance,  which  but  come  they  as  friends  or  foes  c^  AUec- 
had  swollen  his  daring  haughtiness  so  tus  1 — Where  is  the  appointed  signal  of 
lately  in  the  presence  of  the  Emperor,  their  revolt  against  Carausius?" — What 
On  the  contrary,  Zalmona,  filled  with  a  moment  of  unutterable  anxiety  to  the 
unshrinking  faith,  commanded  her  fol-  arch-rebel.  "I  see  it!  I  see  it!  'Tis 
lowers  to  bring  garlands  to  crown  her  given  in  the  van,'*  exclaimed  Allectus. 
for  the  day  of  triumph,  and  strew  her  -*<  Love  and  empire  are  mine  !** 
path  to  the  stake  with  flowers ;  assuring  The  sound  of  the  war-horn  came  softly 
them  that  her  hour  of  glory  was  come,  floating  on  the  wind,  and  Allectus  fan- 
that  her  enemies  should  be  confounded  cied  that  he  heard  his  name', mingled 
in  the  dust,  and  earth  and  heaven  be  with   the  shouts  of  the  8oldle)r8.     He 
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rushed  from  the  battlement^  he  entered  of   the    world,    which    Carausius    had 

the  hall  of  audience  as  Carausius  was  yiolently  seized,  and  placed  on  bis  own 

about  to  quit  it,  thp  trumpets  sounding  brows,    Constantius  had  suddenly  landed 

bravely  for  his  going  forth.     AUectus  on    the    Durotrigian    coast,    and    the 

approached  with  a  dagger  concealed  in  legionary  bands  in  that  province,  desert- 

his  bosom,  which  he  suddenly  drew  from  ing  the  cause  of  Allectus,  joined  the 

the  sheath,  and  plunged  it  to  the  hilt  in  imperial  standard.     Allectus  would  have 

the  heart  of  his   friend  and  Emperor,  fled  into  the  city,  but  his  retreat  was 

who  fell  dead  at  his  feet.  already  cut  off.     He  madly  sought  with 

Confusion,     murmurs,    shouts,     and  his  followers  to  pierce  through  the  army 

curses  filled  the  hall,  but  the  friends  of  of  the  Csesar,  and  escape  to  the  north, 

the  assassin  enclosed  him  on  every  side  but  he  fell  covered  with  wounds  amid 

with  their  drawn  swords,  and  he  hastily  the  ranks. 

quitted  the   scene  of  blood  to  rescue  

Alammelec  and  Zaimona  from  their  im-  LOITERINGS  OF  TRAVEL. 

pending  doom.     These  martyrs  of  their  

zeal  and  faith,  were  chained  to  the  stake  2Y  an  American. 
on  their  arrival  at  the  place  appointed 
for  their  death.  The  noisy  multitude 
grew  outrageously  impatient  at  the  delay 
of  the  Emperor,  and  certain  enemies  of  Private  Concerts,  and  Italian  Artistes— 
the  Gnostics  among  the  crowd,  fired  the  Humiliation  of  the  latter  in  the  Arislo- 
piles  of  wood  ere  Allectus  could  reach  cratical  circles^Fetit  souper  with  Ju- 
the  spot,  to  prevent  them.  The  flames  ^"«  Grid,  and  her  Countrymen. 
rose  round  their  victims  with  a  rapidity  Ridiculous  as  any  intimate  mixture  of 
and  fury  that  could  not  be  extinguished,  English  and  French  ideas  and  persons 
and  they  were  almost  instantly  encom-  seems  to  be  in  London,  the  foreign 
passed  with  fire  and  smoke.  society  of  itself  in  that  capital  is  exceed- 
No  shriek  nor  cry  came  from  the  lips  ingly  spirituel  and  agreeable. .  The  vari» 
of  Zaimona;  she  stood  erect,  and  smiled  ous  European  embassies  and  their  o/ZocA^ 
amid  the  raging  element,  and  as  the  op-  with  the  distinguished  travellers  from 
posite  hills  shone  out  with  blazing  arms,  their  several  countries,  accidentally  be- 
and  prancing  steeds,  and  golden  banners,  longing  to  each  ;  the  French  and  Itidians, 
— while  the  voice  of  the  trumpet,  and  married  to  English  noblemen  and  gentry, 
the  shouts  of  a  mail-clad  host,  came  long  and  living  in  London  ;  and  the  Engli^ 
and  loud  on  the  southern  breeze,  she  themselves,  who  have  become  cosmopo- 
waved  her  arm  in  triumph,  exclaiming  lite  by  residence  in  other  countries,  form 
'<  They  come!  they  come!  Legions  of  a. very  large  society  in  which  mixes,  on 
heavenly  warriors,  clad  in  lightning,  perfectly  equxd  terms,  the  first  singers  of 
descend  to  our  rescue  !  Said  I  not,  ye  the  opera,  and  foreign  musicians  and 
unbelieving  crew,  that  our  deliverance  artists  generally.  This  last  circumstance 
was  at  hand  ?  Courage,  great  Alamijt/d^  gives  a  peculiar  charm  to  these  reunions, 
lee,  the  flames  shall  have  no  power  over  though  it  imparts  a  pride  and  haughty 
us.  Be  joyful  and  sing  aloud,  for  pur  bearing  to  the  prima  donna  and  her 
releasement  draweth  nigh  !"  fraternity,  which  is,  at  least,  sometimes 
Alammelec  looked  up  with  a  ghastly  very  inconvenient  to  themselves.  The 
countenance  of  despair  and  agony,  but  remark  recals  to  my  mind  a  scene  I  once 
he  heard  her  voice  no  more ;  her  ample  witnessed  in  London,  whicli  will  iUus- 
tresses  enclosed  her  head  in  a  crimson  trate  the  feeling  better  than  an  essay 
globe   of  fire,   and    the   once  beautiful  upon  it» 

Zaimona  hung  in  her  chain  a  blackened  I  was  at  one  of  those  private  concerts 

and  hideous  corse.  given  at  an  enormous  expense  during  the 

Alammelec  the  stern  and  the  lofty  one,  opera  season,  at  which  "  assisted  "  Julia 

bowed  his  head  amid  the  flames,   and  Grisi,    Rubini,    Lablache,    Tamburini, 

gave  up  the  ghost.  and   Ivanhoff.     Grisi  came  in  the  car- 

Aliectus  was  struck  with  horsor  on  riage  of  a  foreign  lady  of  rank,  who  had 

beholding  the  frightful  remains  of  Zal-  dined  with  her,  and  she  walked  into  the 

mona,  but  not  a  moment  was  left  hiin  to  room  looking  like  an  empress.     She  was 

bewail  her  loss.     A  murmur  ran  through  dressed  in  the  plainest  white,  with  her 

the  crowd  that  the  host  of  Constantius,  glossy  hair  put  smooth  from  hei^brow, 

the  Cassar,  was  approaching,  who  had  and  a  single  white  japonica  dropped  over 

long  prepared   to   invade   Britain,  and  one   of   her   temples.     The    lady  who 

restore  the  island  diadem  to  the  mistress  brought  her,  chaperoned  her  during  the 
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eyening^  as  if  she  had  been  her  daughter,  lady,   however,   that  herself  and  their 

and  under  the  excitement  of  her  own  particular  circle  should  join  the  insulted 

table  and  the  kindness  of  her  friend,  she  prima  donna  at  the  lower  table,    and 

sung  with  a  rapture  and  ajreshet  of  glory  they  succeeded   by  this  maneeuvre   in 

(if  one  may  borrow  a  word  from  the  retaining  Rubini  and  the  others,  who 

Mississippi),  which  set  all  hearts  on  fire,  were  leaving  the   house  in  a  most  un- 

She  surpassed  her  most  applauded  hour  equivocal  Italian  fury, 
on  the  stage — for  it  was  worth  her  while.         I  had  been  fortunate  enough  to  be  in- 

The  audience  was  composed,  almost  ex-  eluded  in  the  invitation,  and,  with  one  or 

clusively,  of  those  who  are    not  only  two  foreign  diplomatic  men,  I  followed 

cultivated  judges,   but  who  sometimes  Grisi  and  her  amused  friend  to  a  small 

repay  delight  with    a    present  of  dia-  room  on  a  lower  floor,  that  seemed  to  be 

monds.  the  housekeeper's  parlour.     Here  supper 

Lablache  shook  the  house  to  its  foun-  was  set  for  six  (including  the  person  who 
dations  in  his  turn ;  Rubini  ran  through  had  played  the  piano),  and  on  the  side- 
his  miraculous  compass  with  the  ease,  table  stood  every  variety  of  wine  and 
truth,  and  melody  for  which  his  singing  fruit,  and  there  was  nothing  in  the  sup- 
is  unsurpassed ;  Tamburini  poured  his  per  at  least,  to  make  us  regret  the  table 
rich  and  even,  fulness  on  the  ear,  and  we  had  left.  With  a  most  imperative 
Russian  Ivanhoff,  the  one  southern  sing-  gesture  and  rather  an  amusing  attempt 
ing-bird  who  has  come  out  of  the  north,  at  English,  Grisi  ordered  the  servants 
wire-drew  his  fine  and  spiritual  notes,  out  of  the  room,  and  locked  the  door, 
till  they  who  had  been  flushed,  and  tear-  and  from  that  moment  the  conversation 
fill,  and  silent,  when  the  others  had  sung,  commenced  and  continued  in  their  own 
drowned  his  voice  in  the  poorer  applause  musical,  passionate,  and  energetic  Italian, 
of  exclamation  and  surprise.  My  long  residence  in  that  country  had 

The  concert  was  over  by  twelve,  the  made  me  at  home  in  it,  every  one  present 

gold  and  silver  paper  bills  of  the  per-  spoke  it  fluently,  and  I  had  an  opportu- 

ftMrmance  were   turned   into   fans,   and  nity  I  might  never  have  again,  of  seeing 

eyery  one  was  waiting  till  supper  should  with  what  abandonment  these  children 

be  announced — the  prima  donna  still  of  the  sun  throw  aside  rank  and  distinc- 

sitting  by  her  friend,  but  surrounded  by  tion    (yet  without  forgetting  it),   and 

foreign  attaches,  and  in  the  highest  elation  join  with  those  who  are  their  superiors 

at  her  own  success.     The  doors  of  an  in  every   circumstance  of  life,   in  the 

inner  suite  of  rooms  were  thrown  open  gaieties  of  a  chance  hour, 
at  last,   and  Grisi*s  cordon  of  admirers         Out    of   their    own    country,    these 

prepared  to  follow  her  in  and  wait  on  singers  would  probably  acknowledge  no 

ber  at  supper.     At  this  moment,  one  of  higher  rank  than  that  of  the  kind  and 

the  powdered  menials  of  the  house  stepped  gifted  lady  who  was  their  guest;  yet, 

up  and  informed  her  very  respectfully  with  the  briefest  apology  at  finding  the 

that  supper  was  prepared  in  a  separate  rma  too  cold  after  the  heat  of  the  oon- 

roomfor  the  singers  I  owt,  they  put  on  their  cloaks  and  hats 

Media,  in  her  most  tragic  hour,  never  as  a  safeguard   to  their  lungs ;  (more 

stood  so  absolutely  the  picture  of  hate  as  valuable  to  them  than  to  others) ;    and, 

did  Grisi  for  a  single  instant,   in   the  as  most  of  the  cloaks  were  the  worse  for 

centre  of  that  aristocratic  crowd.     Her  travel,  and  the  hats  opera  hats  with  two 

chest  swelled  and  rose,  her  lips  closed  comers,  the  grotesque  contrast  with  the 

over  her  snowy  teeth,  and  compressed  diamonds  of  one  .lady,  and  the  radiant 

till  the  blood  left  them,  and,  for  myself,  beauty   of   the  other^    may  easily   be 

I  looked  unconsciously  so  see  where  she  imagined. 

would  strike.  I  knew,  then,  that  there  Singing  should  be  hungry  work,  by 
was  more  than  fancy — there  was  nature  the  knife  and  fork  they  played ;  and 
and  capability  of  the  real — in  the  imagi-  between  the  excavations  of  tru£9e  pies, 
nary  passions  she  plays  so  powerfully,  and  the  bumpers  of  champagne  and 
A  laugh  of  extreme  amusement  at  the  burgundy,  the  words  were  few.  Lab- 
scene  from  the  high-born  woman  who  lache  appeared  to  be  an  established  droll, 
had  accompanied  her,  suddenly  turned  and  every  syllable  he  found  time  to 
her  humour,  and  she  stopped  in  the  utter  was  received  with  the  most  un- 
midst  of  a  muttering  of  Italian,  in  which  bounded  laughter.  Rubini  could  not 
I  could  distinguish  only  the  terminations,  recover  from  the  slight  he  conceived  put 
and  with  a  sort  of  theatrical  quickness  of  upon  him  and  his  profession  by  the 
transition,  joined  heartily  in  her  mirth,  separate  table;  and  he  continually  re- 
It  was  immediately  proposed  by  this  minded  Grisi,  who  by  this  time  had  quite 
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recovered  her  good  humour,  that,  the  the  silent  mansion.     It  was  a  inocking- 

Hight  before,   supping  at   Devonshire-  bird,  that  had  been  kept  two  years  in  the 

house,  the  Duke  of  Wellington  had  held  opera-house,  and  between  rehearsal  and 

her  gloves  on  one  side,  while  his  Grace,  performance  had  learned  parts  of  every* 

their  host,  attended  to  her  on  the  other,  thing  it  had  overheard.     It  was  the  pro- 

*'  JSvero  I "  said  Ivanhoff,  with  a  look  perty  of  the  woman  who  took  care  of  the 

of   modest    admiration    at    the    prima  wardrobes.     Grisi  had  accidentally  seen 

donna.  it,  and  immediately  purchased  it  for  two 

'*  Evero  e  bravo !  "  cried  Tamburini,  guineas.     How  much  of  embellishment 

with  his  sepulchraUtalking  tone,  much  there  was  in  her  imitations  of  her  trea- 

deeper  than  his  singing.  sure  I  do  not  know ;    but  certainly  the 

**  Si  si  si  6ravo/*' echoed  all  the  com-  whole  power  of   her  wondrous    voic^ 

pany ;   and  the  haughty  and  happy  ac-  passion,  and  knowledge  of  music,  seemed 

tress  nodded  all  round  with  a  radiant  drunk  up  at  once  in  the  wild,  various, 

smile,  and  repeated  in  her  silver  tones,  difficult,  and  rapid  mixture  of  the  capri- 

"  GrasAe  I  cari  amid  !  Grazie  I  **  cious  melody  she  undertook.   First  came. 

As  the  servants  had  been  turned  out,  without  the  passage  which   it  usually 

the    removal    of   the   first  course  was  terminates,  the  long,  throat-down,  gur- 

managed  in  pic  nic  fashion  ;    and  when  gling,  water-toned  trill,  in  which  Rubini 

the  fruit  and  fresh  bottles  of  wine  were  (but  for  the  bird  and  its  mistress,  it 

set  upon  the  table  by  the  aUach^s  and  seemed  to  me)  would  have  been  inimit- 

younger  gentlemen,  the  health  of  the  able  :   then  right  upon  it,  as  if  it  were 

princess  who  honoured  them  with  her  the    beginning   of  a   bar,    and  in  the 

presence  was  proposed,  in  that  language  most  unbreathing  continuity,  followed 

which,  it  seems  to  me,  is  more  capable  a  brilliant  passage  from  the  Barber  of 

than  all  others  of  expressing  a£Pectionate  Seville,  run  into  the  passionate  prayer  of 

and  respectful  devotion.     All  uncovered  Anna  Bolena  in  her  madness,  and  fol- 

and  stood  up,  and  Grisi,  with  tears  in  lowed  by  the  air  of  **Suoni  la  tromba 

her  eyes,  kissed  the  hand  of  her  bene-  intrepidoy**  the  tremendous  duet  in  the 

factress  and  friend,  and  drank  her  health  Puritani,  between  Tamburini  and  Lab- 

in  silence.  lache.     Up  to  the  sky,  and  down  to  the 

It  is  a  polite  and  common  accomplish-  earth  again — away  with  a  note  of  the 

ment  in  Italy,  to  improvise  in  verse,  and  wildest  gladness,  and  back  upon  a  note 

the  lady  I  speak  of  is  well  known  among  of  the  most  touching  melancholy — if  the 

her  immediate  friends  for  a    singular  bird  but  half  equals  the  imitation  of  his 

facility  in   this  beautiful  art.     She  re-  mistress,  he  were  worth  the  jewel  in  a 

fleeted  a  moment  or  two  with  the  mois-  Sultan*s  turban. 

ture  in  her  eyes,  and  then  commenced,         "Julia!**  ^'Giulietta!**  '<Giuliettina!** 

low  and  soft,  a  poem,  of  which  it  would  cried  out  one  and  another  as  she  ceased^ 

be  difficult,  nay  impossible,  to  convey,  in  expressing,  in  their  Italian  diminutives^ 

English,  an  idea  of  its  music  and  beauUQ  the  love  and  delight  she  had  inspired  by 

It  took  us  back  to  Italy,  to  its  heaventy  her  incomparable  execution, 
climate,  its  glorious  arts,  its  beauty  and         The  stillness  of  the  house  m  the  occa^ 

its  ruins,  and  concluded  with  a  line  of  sional  pauses  of  conversation  reminded 

which  I  remember  the  sentiment  to  have  the  gay  party,  at  last,  that  it  was  wearing 

been,  *<  Out  of  Itdbf  every  land  is  exile/**  late.     The  door  was  unlocked,  and  the 

The  glasses  were  raised  as  she  ceased,  balf>dozen  sleepy  footmen  hanging  about 

and  every  one  repeated  after  her,   '<  Fu'  the  hall,  were  despatched  for  the  cloaks 

ori  d*ItaUa  ttUto  e  exilio  /**  and  carriages.     The  drowsy  porter  was 

''MaT   cried  out  the  fat  Lablache,  roused  from  his  deep  leathern  cKorm^u^, 

holding  up  his  glass  of  champagne  and  and  opened  the  door — and  broad   upon 

looking  through  it  with  one  eye,  *'  siama  the  street  lay  the  cold  gray  light  of  a 

ben/  esilit  qua/**  and,  with  a  word  of  summer's  morning.     I  declined  an  offer 

drollery,  the  party  recovered  its  gayer  to  be  set  down  by  a  friend's  cab,  and 

tone,  and  the  humour  and  wit  flowed  strolled  off  to  Hyde  Park   to  surprise 

on  brilliantly  as  before.  myself  with  a  sun-rise ;    balancing  the 

The  house  had  long  been  still,  and  the  silent  rebuke  in  the  fresh  and  healthy 

last  carriage  belonging  to  the  company  countenances  of  early  labourers  going  to 

above  stairs  had  rolled  from  the  door,  their  toil,  against  the  effervescence  of  a 

when  Grisi  suddenly  remembered  a  bird  champagne  hour,  which,  since  such  came 

that  she  had  lately  bought,  of  which  she  so  rarely,  may  come,  for  me,  with  what 

proceeded  to  give  us  a  description,  that  untimeliness  they  please, 
probably  penetrated  to  every  corner  of  N.  P.  Willis. 
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THE   LIFE   OF   EDWARD  THE  yanced  with   their  crosi-bowt  in  their 

TIT  A  nv  uoTXTni?  bands,  a  severe  thunder-stonn  came  on, 

tiljAK.h.  rKiJNi.Ji..  accompanied  by  torrents  of  rain,  which 

—  slackened  the  strings  of  the  arbhists,  and 

[Mr.    James,   the  novelist,   has  ,lately  rendered  many  of  them  unserviceable, 

published  the  life  of  this  heroic  prince,  The  darkness  and  the  lightnings  were 

which  has  all  the  interest  of  a  romance,  terrible ;    and  several  ravens  were  re- 

We  extract  from  it  the  youthful  hero*s  marked  hovering  over  either  host,  a  fact 

first  exploit,  at  the  age  of  fifteen.]  in  which  the  superstition  of  the  day  was 

prone  to  find  matter  for  apprehension. 

At    length     the    cross-bow-men    were 

THB  BATTLE  OF  CRESS Y.  ^^^^^j  j^  frout,  Supported  by  a  galhint 

Often  as  this  immortal  field  has  been  and  glittering  body  of  cavalry ;   and  the 

noticed,  it  may  be  noticed  again,  since  order  was  given  for  the  battle  to  begin, 
the  publication,   alike    in    France  and         The  Genoese  now  advanced  with  shrill 

England,  of  contemporary  records,  espe-  cries,  intending  to  terrify  their  enemies ; 

cially  of   Buchon's   Froissart,    has  ac-  but  the  English  archers  paid  no  heed  to 

quainted  us  with  some  few  particulars  noise,  and  waited  calmly  for  the  attack^ 

hitherto  but  imperfectlyknown.  How,  in  while  the  clouds  cleared  quickly  away, 

the  face  of  such  an  enemy,  the  English  and  the  sun  approaching  the  west  shone 

monarch  could  resolve  to  fight,  might  out  bright  and  clear,  pouring  his  rays 

surprise  us,  if  we  did  not  remember  that  obliquely  from  behind  the  English  posi- 

rashness  was  his  predominant  quality.  Uon,  in  the  faces  of  the  French.  Having 

The  post  of  honour  was  allotted  to  the  arrived  within  a  certain   distance,   the 

Black  Prince,  who,  with  eight  hundred  Genoese  drew  their  cross-bows,  and  be- 

men-at-arms,  (about  two  thousand  four  gan  to  discharge  the  quarrels  with  whid^ 

hundred,    including    attendants),    four  they  were  loaded    at  their  impassible 

thousand    archers,    and    six    thousand  enemies ;  but  at  that  moment  the  Eng- 

Welsh  infantry,  were  stationed  at   the  lish  bows  were  drawn   forth  from  the 

foot  of  the  hill.     Nearly  parallel  with  cases  which  had  protected  them  from  the 

him  was  another  division  of  about  seven  rain  ;    each   archer  stepped   forward  a 

thousand,  under  the  Earls  of  Arundel  single  pace,  and  a  flight  of  arrows  fell  at 

and  Northampton.     Higher  up  the  hill  once  among  the  Genoese,  which,  piercing 

was  the  king  in  person,  with  a  reserve  their  heads,  and  arms,  and  ^es,  threw 

of  twelve  thousand,   who  were    never  them  instantly  into  confusion ;  and  some 

brought  into  action.     He  had  resolved  cutting  their  bow-strings,  some  casting 

that  the  honour  of  the  day  should  be  his  down  their  cross-bows,  they  recoiled  in 

son's ;  and  that  he  would  not  stir  a  foot  disarray  among  the  horsemen  behind 

from  bis  position,  unless  the  battle  were  them. 

likely  to  be  irrecoverably  lost.  Well  was  Philip,  with  the  passionate  and  savage 
It  for  him  that  bis  enemies  blundered  so  ^nste  which  so  constantly  inflicted  its 
egregiously.  The  French  "  were  weary  punishment  on  himself,  beholding  the 
and  hungry/*  the  English  *' fresh  and  confusion  of  the  Genoese,  instead  of 
▼igourous;**  and  Philip,  in  compliance  endeavouring  to  rally  them  by  gentle 
with  the  advice  of  his  generals,  was  dis-  means,  at  once  ordered  the  men-at-arms 
posed  to  postpone  the  battle  to  the  fol-  in  their  rear  to  fall  upon  them.  The 
lowing  day,  especially  as  fifteen  thousand  Italians  rushed  back  among  the  cavalry ; 
Genoese  archers,  who  had  just  reached  the  men-at-arms  plunged  in  among  the 
'the  field,  clamoured  for  rest.  But  the  masses  of  the  cross-bow  men;  and  a 
command  to  halt  was  not  understood ;  scene  of  horror,  confusion,  and  disarray 
confusion  spread  among  the  van,  who  ensued,  impossible  to  be  described; 
were  in  the  presence  of  the  English  while  still  amid  the  wild  and  reeling 
before  they  were  aware.  The  attack  was  crowd  of  their  mad  enemies,  the  English 
now  resolved  on ;  though  the  Genoese,  archers  poured  the  incessant  flight  of 
who  were  commlinded  to  break  the  line  their  unerring  arrows,  and  not  a  bow- 
of  the  English  archers,  "  moved  like  string  was  drawn  in  vain, 
snails,  unwillingly  along."  In  the  meanwhile  the  Count  of  Alen- 
The  Count  of  Alengon,  furious  at  ^on  separated  his  division  into  twa 
their  hesitation,  ordered  them  up  with  bodies ;  and,  avoiding  the  scene  of  con- 
many  bitter  words ;  and,  after  a  short  fusion  in  the  front,  swept  round  on  on« 
delay,  they  were  brought  forward.  But  side  himself,  while  the  Count  of  Flandera 
in  the  meantime,  the  sky  became  did  the  same  on  the  other,  and  prepared 
clouded;    and  while   the   Genoese  ad-  to  attack  the  troops  under  the  Prince  o£ 
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Wales  in  a  somewhat  more  regular  arraj.  in  front,  cut  their  way  through,  and 
From  the  narrowness  of  the  field,  and  poured  in  upon  the  men-at-arms.  With 
the  circuitous  path  he  had  been  obliged  a  steady  countenance,  however,  the  young 
to  take,  the  Count  of  Alenyon  appeared  prince  and  his  companions  received  the 
upon  a  rising  ground  toward  the  phalanx  shock ;  and  the  fight  was  renewed  hand 
of  the  archers  of  the  Black  Prince,  and  to  hand,  with  more  energy  than  ever. 
avoiding  the  arrows  of  the  English,  Nearly  forty  thousand  men  must  at  this 
charged  at  once  the  men-at-arms  imme-  period  have  pressed  round  the  little 
diately  around  the  heir  of  the  British  phalanx  of  the  Black  Prince ;  and  seeing 
throne.  The  chivalry  of  England,  how-  the  impossibility  of  his  sustaining  alone 
ever,  headed  by  the  gallant  boy  on  whose  such  a  tremendous  attack,  Northampton 
young  efforts  the  whole  weight  of  the  and  Arundel  moved  up  with  the  second 
day's  strife  was  cast,  met  the  impetuous  diviuon  of  the  English  army  to  support 
charge  of  the  French  knight  with  equal     the  van. 

valour,  and  with  greater  success.  Each  At  the  same  time  the  Earl  of  War- 
man  fought  where  he  stood ;  and  still  wick,  seeing  fresh  bodies  of  the  enemy 
the  ranks  were  formed  anew,  as  every  pouring  down  upon  them  every  moment, 
headlong  effort  of  the  French  deranged  despatched  a  knight,  called  Thomas  of 
them  for  a  moment.  Not  one  quitted  Norwich,  to  the  King,  who  still  remained 
his  place  to  make  a  prisoner  or  pursue  a  with  his  very  powerful  reserve,  viewing 
foe ;  but  every  man-at-arms  who  hurled  the  progress  of  the  battle  from  the  wind- 
himself  against  the  English  line  was  met     mill  above. 

by  a  strong  arm  and  a  resolute  heart,  On  reachins  the  presence  of  the  mo- 
and  growing  piles  of  dead  told  the  effects  narch,  the  knight  delivered  the  message 
of  discipline  united  to  courage  and  to  with  which  he  was  charged,  displaying 
vigour.  The  Count  of  Alen9on  and  the  in  strong  terms  the  overpowering  force 
Duke  of  Lorraine  fell  early  in  the  battle,  by  which  the  Prince  was  assailed,  and 
The  young  Count  of  Blois,  dismounting  praying  the  immediate  aid  of  the  King*t 
with  his  household  knights,  fought  his    division. 

way  forward  on  foot  to  the  very  standard  **  Sir  Thomas,'*  demanded  Edward^ 
of  the  Prince  of  Wales ;  and  it  would  "  is  my  son  killed,  or  overthrown,  or 
appear,  fell  by  the  hand  of  the  young  wounded  beyond  help  ?" 
commander  himself.  The  Count  of  *<  Not  so,  dre,"  replied  the  knight ; 
Flanders  was  also  slain ;  and  confusion  «but  he  is  in  a  rude  shock  of  arms,  and 
and  terror  began  to  spread  among  the  much  does  he  need  your  aid.** 
troops,  whose  leaders  were  now  lost,  and  <*  Go  back.  Sir  Thomas,  to  those  who 
whose  companions  were  every  moment  sent  you,"  rejoined  Edward,  <*and  tell 
falling  under  the  blows  of  the  enemy,  them  from  me,  that  whatever  happens, 
Philip  had  by  this  time  reached  a  posi-  to  require  no  aid  from  me,  so  long  as 
tion  from  which  he  could  behold  the  my  son  is  in  life.  Tell  them  also  that  I 
efforts  of  his  followers,  and  he  would  command  t^em  to  let  the  boy  win  his 
gladly  have  led  on  his  own  division  tO;») spurs;  for,  God- willing,  the  day  shall 
support  the  large  body  which  was  already-  be  his,  and  the  honour  shall  rest  with 
engaged  with  the  English ;  but  the  him,  and  those  into  whose  charge  I 
Genoese  cross-bow  men,  still  struggling    have  given  him." 

with  the  men-at-arms,  lay  obstructing         This  message  inspired  the  prince  and 
the  way,   and  the  very  multitude  of  his    those  around  him    with    new  ardour, 
troops  embarrassed  the  monarch's  move-     Shame  for  having  sent  at  all   became^ 
ments  in  the  narrow  and  difficult  field     fresh    incitement   to  fortitude,   and    a ' 
on  which  his  foes  had  taken  up  their    stronger  motive  than  ever  for  exertion ; 
position.  and  efforts,  surpassing  all  that  had  pre- 

It  is  probable,  that  about  this  time  ceded  them,  were  made  by  the  English 
took  place  the  charge  of  a  large  body  of  soldiers  to  repel  the  forces  that  were  in- 
German  cavalry,  under  the  command  of  cessantly  poured  upon  them  from  behind 
Charles  of  Luxemburgh,  the  son  of  the  the  confused  front  of  the  French  army, 
old  King  of  Bohemia,  and  afterwards  Still  as  the  French  men-at-arms  dashed 
Emperor  of  Germany.  Bearing  down  upon  the  English  ranks,  they  met  the 
upon  the  archers  of  the  Prince  of  Wales  same  &te  as  those  who  had  preceded 
with  gallant  firmness,  the  German  no-  them;  and  wounded,  slain,  or  hurled 
bles  and  the  French  with  whom  they  from  their  dying  horses,  they  lay  upon 
were  joined,  endured  the  terrible  flight  the  field  of  battle,  encumbered  with 
of  arrows  which  had  already  proved  fatal  their  armour  ;  while  troops  of  the  half- 
to  so  many  ^  and  assailing  the  bow-men    armed  Welshmen   rushed    hither   and 
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thicher»  tbrotigb  the  midtt  of  tbc  fight,  and  thirty  ihouBand  footf  remaining  on 

puUfng   to  death  erery  one  who  was  the  field,  while  the  loss  of  the  English 

onee  smitten  to  the  ground.  The  Count  was  inoonsicferable. 

of  Harconrt,  with  his  nephew  the  Count  ^ 

d'Aamale,  and  his  two  gallant  sons,  fell 

together  on  the  same  bloody  plain,  not<  DOINGS  IN  A  DILIGENCE. 

withstanding  all  the  efforts  made  to  save  — - 

them  by  their  unhappy  relation^  who  by  bravtz  hater. 

fought  on  the  pan  of  the  victors ;   and  — 

Charles  of    LfUxemburgli,    seeing    his  It  was  quite  dark  when  I  entered  the 

banner  down,   hid  troops    routed,    his  eooct-yard  of  the  Coiir  des  XHUgences  at 

friends  stain,  himself  severely  wounded  Brusseli,  in  August,  and  seeing  that  the 

fa  three  places,  and  the  day  irretrievably  vehicle  which  was  to  bear  me  on  my  way 

lost,  turned  his  rein  and  fled,    easting  was  nearly  ready,  and  the  porters  busy 

off  bis  rich  sureoat  to  avoid  being  reeog-  in  securing  the  trunks  of  the  pasengers, 

nised.  who  stood  ground  muiHed  in  great  coats. 

To  us,  the  most  interesting  scene  of  I  gave  the  parting  fee  to  my  valet ;   and 

the  day  is  the  death  of  the  old  King  of  begging  him  to  see   my  portmanteau 

Bohemia,  tbe  ally  of  Philip.    Though  properly   stowed,    I    jumped    into   the 

blind  and  aged,   the  monarch   sat  on  inimtfvr,  and  threw  myself  into  a  corner, 

horseback,  inquiring  every  moment  into  Fatigued  by  my  journey  from  Antwerp, 

the  state  of  the  battle.     When  he  heard  and  the  long  walk  I  had  taken  in  tbe 

from  the  knights  around  him  that  the  morning  over  the  ruins  of  the  eitadel,  I 

day  wn  lost,  that  his  son  Charles  of  soon  fell  into  a  quiet  slumber,  and  no 

Luxemborgh  was  fled,  he  resolved  not  doubt  my  nose  hM  begun  its  usual  pre* 

lo  survive  the  disaster,  but  insisted  on  lude  to  the  music  to  which  it-  treata 

being  earried  kito  tbe  thickest  of  tbe  all  listeners  during  my  sounder  sleep, 

fight*     Addressing  his  companions   in  **M4»meim'  I  Mandettt  / "    said  a  loud 

arms,  he  said,  "  Lords,  you  are  my  vas*  voice  at  my  elbow,  as  well  as  I  could 

sals,  my  friends,  and  my  companions ;  distinguish  in  my  semi-vital  state, 

and  on  tbia  day  I  command  and  beseech  ^'AUmis,  Monnew^i  o^esi  ma  pUee  /  ** 

you  to  lead  me  forward  so  far  that  I  (Come,  sir,  that*s  myplaee!)  repeated 

may  deal  oae  blow  of  my  sword  in  this  the  voice — rich,    ptood,  and  mililary^ 

battle."  Though  all  knew  the  fate  which  balf-impenoive  and  half^pefsoastve,  and 

awaited  them,  tbey  did  not  hesitate.  thinking  that    it  very  probably  came 

His  ifaitbful    fneads,    to  whom   his  from  beneath  some  vieiUe  moustmcke  that 

honour  and  the  renown  he   had  won  had  been  shiged  at  Antwerp  or  Waterloo, 

during  so  many  years  of  glory  were  and  not  wishing  to  break  the  charm  that 

dearer  than  his  life,  at  onee  obeyed  his  was  on   me  by  a  quarrel,   I  dragged 

commands ;  and  with  his  old  companion,  myself  to  the  other  ooreer,  and  in  a 

Jje  Moyne,  beside  him,  they  plarod  him  minute  or  two  was  again  in  the  "  land 
in  the  midst,  A  number  of  others -^  of  Nod,"  dreaming  that  my  persecutor 
ranged    themselves    around ;    and    lest  *  must  be  at  least  a  lieuteirant  of   his 

they  should  loee  tbetv  lord  in  the  battle,  majesty  tlie  king  of  the  French, 

they  tied  their  horses  together  by  the  '*  I  11  talk  to  him  to-morrow,  when  I 

bridies,  and  gaUoped  down  into  the  field,  am  refreshed,'*  murmured  I,  half-awakr; 

Advancing  directly  against  the  Prince  **  I  'II  dispute  tile  point  with  him  when 

of  Wales,  the  blind  monarch  was  carried  I  look  upward  in  my  French  dictionary. 

into  the  thickest  strife,  till  at  length  the     I  '11 I'll but " 

standard  of  Bohemia  went  down.    John  **Montez,  Messieurt^  en  route  P*  TGet 

of  Lnxemburgh  was  found  next  day  in,  gentlemen,  all's  ready  I)  shoutea  the 

dead  upon- tbe  field  of  Cressy,  his  friends  conducteur,  and  swinging  himself  into 

around  him,  and  their  horses  still  linked  his  seat  in  the  cabriolet,  and  giving  bis 

to  one  another  by  tbe  bridles.  emphatic  '*  allez"  to  the  postilion,    my 

Philip  of  France  was  inspired  by  the  eyes  closed,  and  the  worid  was  nothing 

same  spirit:  he  refused  to  quit  the  field,  to  me  until  tbe  following  morning, 

and  fought  with  desperation,  until  being  ■  ■ 

tarice  woundedy  John  of  Hainault  seiaed  "And  is  this  Franoe?"  said  i,  letting 

the  bridle  o( '  his  borse    and  galloped  down  the  window,  as  the  sUn  rose  dear 

away  with  him.  This  was  an  awful  day:  and  ruddy  over  the  brown,  interminable 

Che  King  of  Bohemia,  nine  sovereigta  plain ;    <'  La  Belle  France :   laughing, 

princes,  eighty  barons,  twelve  hundred  gay,  joyous  Franoe?     Where  are  your 

knights,  fifteen  hundred    men-at-arms,  vine-clad  hills?    where  your  beautifol 
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peasantry  V*   and  as  we  stopped  for  a  "  ThMinbrowning;  of  the  fruit  that  teili 

moment  a  wooden-shoed,  goitre-neeked,  "°^  ^^""^  ^»**»'°  *^«  »»*  of  ■wcelness  dwells, 

dirty,  half-clad  wench  put  up  her  apron  q^^  perhapt,  with  what  dignity  1  should 

for  aims.       ^     .     ^      .     ,          rr-  ji»  ^  saluted  by  a  gaze  from  beneath  an 

«  One  cent,  sir,  for  the  love  of  God  I  „  ^^j^  forehead,"  or,  sneered  at  by  a 

said  a  man.    .                            -   ,     ,    ,  sarcastic  lip  from  beneath  some  •*  nex 

,,."A  ""T*  '^r^J'"''  *^\**'''^  ""^  **  ^^'^y     reironssS,"    or  but    the    stopping 

Virgin  !    said  the  wench.  suddenly  of  the  Mgenee  at  a  custora- 

«  One  franc,  sir,  for  the  love  of  me !  ^^^^^^       ^  ^^  ^^j  ^^  ^^^^  t^,  ,„    ^^^.^ 

said  a  little,    spark ling.eyed   coquette,  ^^^  t^eir  sleep.     My  operatic  lieutenant 

clinging  to  her  mother  s  petticoats,  and  ^^^y^^  slowly— first  stretching  himself 

hiding  herself  behind  them  as  soon  as  ^j^^  arms  confined  to  his  body,  then 

she  had  offered  her  wicked  peUtion.  opening  his  eyes,  as  if  by  insUdments, 

But  my  fellow-sleepers  are  yet  in  the  ^^d  assuring  himself  of  his  existence  by 

world  of  dreams,    and  you   have    too  ^  ^         ^old  yawn,  the  end  of  which  he 

suddenly,  good  people,  brushed  off  the  contrived  to  slur,  as  they  say  in  music, 

poetry  from  the  frame  of  my  fancy  to  j^^^  ^^  j^     ;      ^^ere  we  were, 

alow  me  to  be  charitable.     Borrow  a  ^    ^^^^  ^^^^^  was  not   quite  so 

clean  frock,  and  wash  your  face,  and  if  expeditious,  but  what  with  the  stopping 

ever  1  return  this  way,  and  exchanges  ^^j  j^e   sonorous  yawn  she  graduafly 

are  not  too  high,  I  II  put  a  sou  or  two  ^^^ke,  and  thinking  perhaps  that  she 

m  my  pocket  for  your  especial  benefit.  ^^  j„  y^^^  ^ed,  began  her  usual  momirtg 

I  .  stretchings,  gave  some  symptoms  of  a 
Let  me  reconnoitre  my  companions.  ^^^^^^  ^^  ,.  j^^^n  over,'»  for  another  nap. 
The  lieutenant  still  slept ;  a  high  cotton  g^ook  a  little  as  she  felt  the  chill  morning 
night-cap  enveloped  his  head,  and  its  ^j^^  smothered  a  yawn  in  her  cloak, 
long  tassel,  jerked  about  by  the  motion  g^^^^ed  the  wrinkles  out  of  her  frock, 
of  the  dibgence,  ever  and  anon  twitched  j^^^  ^^^^  ^er  veil,  and  seating  herself 
him  under  the  nose,  forcing  him  to  ^j  j^^^  ^^^^  ^nj  perpendicularly,  re- 
draw  up.  pertinently,  the  long  and  ^^aled  to  my  astonished  eyes-as  black 
sombre  corners  of  his  mouth.  His  face  ^  face  as  ever  scorched  in  a  Georgia  rice- 
was  gaunt  and  thm,  and  half-covered  by  fi^,^  ^^  superintended  a  cotton-gin  in 
a  black  stubble  beard,  and  as  the  tassel  Mississinoi 

tickled  him,   and  his  half-opened  fishy  ^^ake  my  seat,- said  I,  as  I  sprung 

eye  glared  with  ito  stony  look  through  ^  ^^e  first  bench,    and  a  broad  griS 

the    film   of  sleep,    I  could   not  help  ^^^^  ^^  f,^^  ^^^  j^dy's  ivories  and 

laughing  to  think  what  a  strange  dwell-  ^^eir  ebony  setting, 

ing- place  that  military  voice  bad  taken  '' 

up  in  this  lantern  of  a  head.     Yet  he  "-"^^ 

might  be  an  opera  singer,  or  great  in  As  aoon  as  the  unloading  of  the  €Uli' 

melo-drama;   that  beard  would  figure  gence   was    accomplished,    my    worthy 
capitally  on  a  robber's  countenance,  and  /  companions  commenced  their  objections 

that  luxuriant  voice  melt  the  frostiness  to  the  usual  search, 

of  Diana  herself.    With  all  his  ugliness  **  There  was  nothing  in  her  trunk," 

my  lieutenant  had  great  capabilities  for  said  the  black  girl, 

the  stage.  '*  There  were  perhaps  a  handkerehief 

While  occupied  in  cultivating  a  p1ea>-  or  so,  and  a  pair  of  stockings,  (Jlesh- 

sant  memory  of  my  Proteus,  I  had  for-  coloured,  no  doubt).     There  was  some 

gotten  that  a  very  pretty  bonnet  was  linen    in   the   top,    and   MestUwrt   Us 

crushed  on  my  shoulder,  and  that  a  very  Dovaniers  hadbetter  not  touch  it  <2  eatae 

neat  gloved  hand  had  wandered  in  the  de  la  cholera,  (for  fear  of  the  cholera), 

abandon  of  sleep  to  my  knee;   but  the  There  waa  but   a  firock«>-and-»aiid--- 

owner  was  nodding  most  gracefully ;  a  such  like." 

warm  cloak  enveloped  her  figure,  aind  a  But  the  ofiScers  were  inexorable* 

thick  green  veil  covered  her  lace.     It  "  Madame,  the  keys." 

was  provoking  not  to  be  able  to  see  Click  went  the  lock,  and  (those  dow 

those  cheeks.     How  she  would  simper  aniers  are  such  brutes)  out  tumbled  the 

when  she  found  she  had  been  sleeping  dresses  !    the  shoes !    the  belts !   the  uh- 

on  a  stranger's  arm !     What  sweet  ex-  mentionable  necessaries  of  a  woman's 

cuses  for  the  rudeness  !     How  prettily  toilette !  the  rouge  I  the  soap  !  tlie  per- 

I  should  be  thanked    for  the  support !  fame,  sweeter  than  "  gales  from  Afric's 

And  the  blush  that  would  steal  over  the  shore!*'  and,   alas!    from  an  awkward 

cheek  of  the  dark-eyed  brunette !  oomer,  half  a  dozen  yards  of  Brussels* 


96 


THE  PARTERRE. 


-  laee  I  and  madaiiie»  looking  as  sulky  as 
a  plantation  n^ro  after  a  good  flog^ng, 
was  oflRered  the  option  of  paying  the 
duties,  or  going  to  prison  as  a  smuggler. 
She  counted  out  the  requisite  francs, 
like  a  sensible  Uacfyt  and  the  officers 
handed  her  over  to  the  fenude  douanitre 
for  fiuther  and  more  privaU  examina- 
tion. 

My  attention  was  shortly  attracted  to 
my  other  companions,  between  whom 
and  the  officers  a  contest  had  been  long 
brewing. 

'*  I  tell  you,  gentlemen,  that  there  is 
nothing  in  my  a^pref*'  said  the  man 
with  the  Toice,  fixing  his  feet  firmly 
together,  thrusting  his  hands  in  his 
pockets,  and  shrugging  bis  shoulders. 

"  Well,  open  them  !** 
I    «  But  you  have  my  word !" 

**I*d  rather  hare  your  keys  !  *' 

"  The  word  of  a  Frenchman  !** 

«  The  keys,  my  friend!** 

**  Parole  d'konneur  I  ** 

*'  The  keys— the  keys !  and  no  more 
trifling ! " 

I  began  to  think  of  Othello  and  the 

handkerchief  scene,  but the  keys 

were  flung  down  with  a  grimace  that 
fiuntly  bordered  on  disdain,  and  the 
trunk  opened*  The  officers,  however, 
thought  his  wak  perhaps  a  prise,  and 
resolved  to  examine  his  effects  in  detail. 

"  Perhaps  he 's  a  smuggler  !**  said  one. 

<'  A  spy  !"  said  another — *<  a  Carlist ! 
a  bearer  of  despatches  from  Charles 
dix! — at  least,  a  contrabandist  !** 

The  clerk  took  his  book  and  inkhom, 
and  the  search  commenced. 

**  Raxors !  two  dozen,*'  said  the  ex- 
aminer. 

«  Bien  r  (Very  well !)  said  the  clerk, 
as  he  entered  the  item. 

^* Savon — cinq  pieces!**  (Soap — five 
cakes  !) 

*"  Blent'* 

'*  Deux  chemises-^fxu  grand  chose  /" 
{JTmo  shirts — ^no  great  things !) 

<<  Bien  !  **  said  the  clerk,  impatiently. 

«  Des  souUersI  *'  (Shoes !) 

'*Bien/** 

"  And  in  the  top  of  the  trunk — des 
esponges  !  rien  de  plus  I  "  (Sponges  and 
nothing  else  ! ) 

'*  Sponges  1"  shouted  the  clerk,  with 
his  pen  in  the  air. 

'*  Spongy  1"  Inquired  I. 

'<  Sponges  !*'  giggled  the  negro  girl. 
**  Jbsolument    des  esponges/  **    said  the 
examiner.     (Sponges,  absolutdy  !) 

"  Who  the  devil  are  you  ?"  exclaimed 
the  officer.    "Give  us  your  passport!'* 


And  thence  the  worthy  man  read  : 

**  Napoleon  Eustadie  Hercule  /  par 
profession,  Perruquibr,  ailani  de  Brux- 
dies  d  Paris — et  bon  pour  deux  se- 
maines!"  (A  wig  maker  by  trade — 
travelling  from  Brussels  to  Paris — and 
valid  for  a  fortnight.) 

Never  before  was  valiant  man-wielder 
of  steel  so  heartily  laughed  at;  but 
Monsieur  le  Perruquier  bad  a  soul  as 
well  as  a  voice.  He  paid  his  dues 
proudly ;  buttoned  up  closely  again  d  la 
militaire,  and  exhibiting  no  symptom  of 
**  the  dog  with  the  tail  betwixt  his  legs,'* 
flung  into  the  coach,  displaying  a  very 
large  hole  in  his  left  stocking,  as  he 
drew  his  leg  into  the  carriage,  and 
uttering  a  sacr-r-r-r^,  which  rattled  like 
thunder  among  his  teeth,  disappeared. 
Hercules,  thy  last  labour  is  done  ! 


The  next  night,  as  the  cabriolet  was 
empty,  I  took  my  place  there ;  resolving 
not  to  have  my  shoulder  dreamed  on  by 
a  woolly  head,  or  to  be  bearded  again 
(at  least  in  such  a  manner)  by  a  barber. 


NOVEL    LADDBR. 

A  very  ingenious  machine,  the  recent 
invention  of  Dr.  Spurgin,  of  Guilford, 
Kent,  and  for  which  that  gentleman  has 
obtained  a  patent,  is  at  present  exhibited 
at  Miners*  Hall,  Exeter  Street,  Strand. 
Its  construction  is  extremely  simple : 
the  chief  feature  is  an  endless  ladder, 
consisting  of  two  chains,  separated  by 
spokes,  like  those  of  a  common  ladder, 
passing  round  two  cylinders,  one  at  top 
and  one  at  bottom  of  a  sliafl.  By  sira- 
^4>le  contrivances,  loads  may  be  received 
by  the  machinery  during  its  traverse 
and  discharged  without  stopping,  and  it 
may  be  approached  or  used  from  any 
level  or  distance.  Apart  from  these  and 
other  advantages  it  possesses,  this  inven- 
tion very  strongly  recommends  itself  to 
notice  by  the  increased  safety  its  adoption 
would  afford  to  mine^  in  their  passage 
up  and  down  a  shaft,  exempting  them 
from  the  distressing  exhaustion  entailed 
by  the  ordinary  means  of  ascent  and 
descent  in  many  deep  mines.  On  this 
head  alone  it  has  strong  claims  upon  the 
attention  of  philanthropic  individuals 
interested  or  engaged  in  such  pursuits. 
No  pains  or  expense  has  been  spared  in 
the  erection  of  the  models ;  they  are 
exhibited  gratuitously,  and  will  well 
repay  the  trouble  of  a  visit  to  Miners*' 
Hall. 
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